
Curtis R. Johnson
May 10, 2013

Johnson, Curtis R. age 93, of Edina and Richfield. Preceded in death by wife,
Josephine; daughter, Diane and brother, Roy. Survived by children, Gary
(Margaret), Susan Bunker (Tom), David (Barbara); grandchildren, Darin,
Jason, Eric, Jessica, Jon, Nicholas, Drew, and Carly; great-grandchildren,
Nicole, Kyle, Tyler, Madelyn, Evelyn, Morgan, Jack, Lauren, Samir, Gabriella,
Jonathan and Curtis. Retired Captain of the USNR. 50+ year Mason. Member
of the Zuhrah Shrine Chanters and Chi Beta Business Fraternity. Career
salesman with Mead Corp. Memorials preferred to the Shrine Hospital for
Children. Memorial service Thursday, 5/16, 11:00 AM, Mt. Olivet Lutheran
Church, 50th & Knox Ave S., Mpls. Visitation one hour before service at
church and Wednesday from 5:00-7:00 PM at: www.Washburn-McReavy.com
Edina Chapel 952-920-3996 West 50th St. & Hwy 100



Previous Events

Visitation

MAY 15. 5:00 PM - 7:00 PM (CT)

Edina Chapel
5000 West 50th & Highway 100
Edina, MN 55436
(952) 920-3996
info@washburn-mcreavy.com

Visitation

MAY 16. 10:00 AM - 11:00 AM (CT)

Mount Olivet Lutheran Church
5025 Knox Ave S Mpls
Minneapolis, MN 55419

Service

MAY 16. 11:00 AM (CT)

Mount Olivet Lutheran Church
5025 Knox Ave S Mpls
Minneapolis, MN 55419

mailto:info@washburn-mcreavy.com


Tribute Wall

NG

Nikole Gamble - May 14, 2013 at 05:45 PM

I heard the news today. It's been a few years since I saw my great
grandpa, Curtis Johnson. Being the millennial that I am, I've been
terrible about keeping contact with nearly all of my family, but my
family is never really far from my mind. Grandpa Johnson, in
particular, crosses my mind frequently. Just two days ago I was
thinking about him, and wondering about who I could ask for his
contact information to give him a call, but I didn't follow through. 

  
I remember when I was very little, I was very curious about his
military service. My grandma, his daughter, Dianne, would take me
to visit Grandma and Grandpa Johnson, and grandpa told me all
about his involvement with WWII. I was really, really little, and what I
took out of it was that Grandpa did something cool that maybe
involved airplanes. 

  
After my grandma died, I nearly fell out of contact with my paternal
family, but both my dad, and Grandpa Johnson, frequently reached
out to me. I always liked hearing Grandpa on the phone. He always
sounded happy and very full of life. The way he exclaimed "Nikole!"
with a cheerful tone and a chuckle will stick with me for an eternity. 

  
I wish I could make his funeral and pay my respects to this
wonderful person, but I will be in Chicago this weekend, so this is
the best I can do for now. My prayers are with him, and with my
entire family during this difficult time. God bless.


