
Dawn Marie Tschida-Cockrell
November 7, 1961 - March 28, 2014

Dawn Marie Tschida-Cockrell, 52, formerly of Eau Claire, died Friday, March
28, 2014, in hospice at 1452 Van Buren St. St Paul, MN. Dawn was born Nov.
7, 1961, to Mr. and Mrs. Alan Tschida, (Maureen Packenham) in St. Paul.
Dawn attended elementary school in St. Paul until 1971 when her mother
Maureen remarried and moved to Eau Claire, WI. In Eau Claire she attended
Locust Lane and Delong schools, before being graduated from North High
School in 1978. She was a member of Bethel Church in Eau Claire. Dawn
moved to Freeport, Illinois, where she worked as a Legal Assistant in the state
attorney's office. In later years she moved to St. Paul and held a position as a
Legal Assistant in the offices of Dorsey-Whitney. In 2003 she married T.P.
Cockrell, a building contractor and they lived at 1450 Van Buren St in St Paul.
Dawn was semi-retired in the 1990's but she still did part time legal work for
the Minnesota Children's Legal Defense. Dawn is survived by her mother and
father Maureen and Ron Anderson, of Eau Claire; sister Michelle (Scott)
Schick), Eau Claire; brother Ron Tschida, Eau Claire; brother Shawn
(Jennifer) Anderson, Eau Claire; nieces Jessica Schick, Cassandra Schick, 
Jordan Anderson; nephews Cody Smith, Cole Anderson, and Grandmother
Mardell Anderson, of Clear Lake. Also, an Aunt, Cousins and Close friends
Mary and Neil Hendrickson, who provided excellent care for Dawn in her last
days. Dawn was preceded in death by her husband T.P. Grandfather Quentin
Anderson and Grandmother Mary Packenham. Cremation services are being
arranged by Holcomb Henry Boom Purcell Chapel 536 Snelling Ave St Paul



MN 55104. Funeral will be Saturday, April 12th, Visitation will be from
12:00pm till 1:00pm. A service will immediately follow.
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denise duerkop schendel - April 15, 2014 at 12:00 AM

i was so sorry to hear dawn had passed. i have fond memories of
her as we both worked at burger king in high school. for halloween
one year she dressed up as a nun and i dressed up as a priest. we
both got sick from the cigars we were smokimg, never again we
said to eachother, we never stayed in touch after graduation as i
went to regis, but always knew she would do well inlife she was
always so happy about life. again i send my memories to you in
honor of your daughter


