
Marcia Mae Wanninger
July 14, 1932 - August 30, 2025

Marcia Mae Wanninger was born on July 14, 1932 to Vic and Eda Hanson.
She graduated school, launching her career in cosmetology and hairdressing
before marrying Dale, her husband of 66 years. They were blessed with their
son, Steve in 1955 and later 2 grandkids, and 3 great-grandkids. Marcia was a
devoted mother, grandmother and great-grandmother. There was no job she
loved more. She also enjoyed competing in dance competitions and loved
traveling, her family, dancing and hosting gatherings as well as photography
and letter writing. She was a skilled organizer and public face to Cedrics
(formerly in the Galleria) where she spent many years as their valued
executive assistant, meeting and serving several celebrities and sports
players through the years. 

 

Marcia was welcomed to Heaven by her husband, Dale, her parents and
many cousins, family, friends and loved ones. She is survived by son, Steven
Wanninger (Barb), granddaughters, Nichole (Ross) Kragness and Tiffany
(Randy) Johnson and great-grandchildren, Drew Kragness, Alex and Lauren
Johnson 

 

A graveside service will take place at Fort Snelling National Cemetery on
Friday, October 17th at 10am, assembly lane #4. Following the graveside
service, a reception will be held from 11am-1pm at Bloomington Event Center
(1114 American Blvd. W., Bloomington).





Previous Events

Graveside Service

OCT 17. 10:00 AM - 10:15 AM (CT)

Fort Snelling National Cemetery
7601 34th Avenue South
Minneapolis, MN 55450

Reception

OCT 17. 11:00 AM - 1:00 PM (CT)

Bloomington Event Center
1114 American Boulevard West
Bloomington, MN 55420
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Barb - June 03 at 09:31 AM

Marcia you always looked like a million bucks, i am so glad we had
you come live with us till you were called to God. I will always
remember your love for my tuna fish salad, you are missed and
loved by many. With love our daughter in law barb

Sue Kibler - October 09, 2025 at 08:15 PM

I miss you so much, Marcia! You were so very special to me. I miss
our chats and visits and the shopping trips where you’d be pushing
that cart around like the energizer bunny. I could never keep up!  
I still pick up the phone to call you and then I remember that our
conversations won’t be on the phone anymore. I think of you up in
Heaven with all of our loved ones who have gone before. I imagine
everyone sitting around a kitchen table playing cards, telling stories
and laughing together. Please give them all hugs from me. 
Love you so much!! 
Susan

steve wanninger - October 07, 2025 at 01:04 PM

I miss you, Mom! Things haven't been the
same since you were called home. We'll be
together again someday.

  
Your son.

  
Steve


