
Anne Sorenson
November 22, 2011

Sorenson, Anne M. Age 95, of Crystal, passed away on 11/20/11. Preceded in
death by husband Ray, 2 sisters and 1 brother. Survived by daughter, Karen
(Tim) Asleson; granddaughter, Anna; great- grandson, Michael Ray; sister, Pat
Stelmach; nieces, nephews, other family and friends. Memorials preferred to
the Alzheimer's Association. Private interment Fort Snelling National
Cemetery. Mass of Christian Burial Wednesday, 11 AM with visitation one hour
prior at the Parish Community of St. Joseph, 8701 36th Ave. N. (36th &
Boone), New Hope. Washburn-McReavy Robbinsdale Chapel 763-537-2333
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AD

Angie Douglas - December 02, 2011 at 12:00 AM

Karen, Tim and Family, I'm so sorry to hear of your loss. It is a very
sad time for you, but I know your mother had a very long life and
you and Anna shared a very special bond with her. Our
condolences to all of you. Love to all, Angie and John and Family 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
~  
 
 
 
Angie Douglas, 
 
 
 
 
Bangor, Wisconsin



CS

Cindy Samuelson - November 22, 2011 at 12:00 AM

I am sorry to hear of your loss, Karen. She was a fiesty little lady
and always made us laugh! I am sure you will miss her. I will always
remember her meatballs stuffed with olives! Wish I had that
recipe!Cindy Samuelson 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
~  
 
 
 
Cindy Samuelson, 
 
 
 
 
Elko, Minnesota



MK

Mary Kulkay - November 22, 2011 at 12:00 AM

I don't think I do not have a childhood memory without Anne in it. I
am sure at time she had two daughters and was wondering when I
would go home, it took years. When Karen called me and told me of
her passing I told Karen for the last few weeks I kept telling myself I
had to get ahold of her, but time and commitments...I missed the
opporturnity to talk to her. It is my loss. Mary Kulkay 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
~  
 
 
 
Mary Kulkay, 
 
 
 
 
Princeton, Minnesota



RG

Robin Graiziger - November 22, 2011 at 12:00 AM

I was just telling someone about Thanksgivings at "Auntie Annie's
and Uncle Ray's". There was a ping-pong table converted into a
dining table where we (the young cousins) would crawl under and
tie people's shoelaces together. What brats! But oh, what a
memory! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
~  
 
 
 
Robin Graiziger, 
 
 
 
 
South St. Paul, Minnesota


