
Larry Johnson
April 1, 2012

Larry M. "Norgie" Johnson                           Age 81                       Iron River,
MIDied April 1, 2012 at his home 
Born: June 27, 1930 in Chicago, IL 
The son of the late Gustaf and Agnes E. (Asplund) Johnson attended the
Stambaugh Schools, graduating from Stambaugh High School with the Class
of 1949.  He was a U.S. Air Force Veteran of the Korean War.Larry was
employed at Coleman Products for over ten years, retiring in 1992 and at the
Lac Vieux Desert Casino for over ten years.He was a member of the
American Legion Reino Post #21.  He enjoyed bowling, fishing, and going to
the casino.. 
He is survived by close friends, James Clark and Jessica Nordling. 
Memorial Service: Friday, April 6, 2012 at 2:00 p.m. at the Jacobs Funeral
Home, Iron River, with Rev. John Fish to officiate.  The West Side Veterans
will accord Military Rites at the service. 
Funeral arrangements by the Jacobs Funeral Home, Iron River.



Tribute Wall

RL

LA

MA

JN

NS

Rich LaSovage - April 08, 2012 at 11:52 AM

Norgie went to Las Vegas with my father-in-law, Juan Brooks, and
me when I bowled in a tournament. He said it was so hot outside
that he saw a Robin pulling a worm out of the ground with
potholders. That was Norgie, always making people laugh. I'll never
forget him.

Larry Aschenbach - April 05, 2012 at 06:20 PM

Sorry to here about Norgie. work with him at coleman products. He
was a great guy

mary - April 05, 2012 at 05:26 PM

just want to say…you know I love you, Norge!!!~!

Jeri Nelson - April 05, 2012 at 08:41 AM

I think it's perfectly fitting that Norge passed on April Fools. He was
forever the jokester and made everyone in his presence laugh. May
angels lead you in my friend.

Nikki Serbinski - April 03, 2012 at 04:49 PM

Rest in Peace dear Norgie … have many good memories of being
your neighbor growing up & you were a great friend to my father.
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Michael & Denice Loia - April 03, 2012 at 02:00 PM

Rest in peace, Norgie.

Josie the Barber - April 03, 2012 at 12:20 AM

one of my first customers at my old barbershop location…he would
look out of his window to see me coming to the shop and be the first
one at the door…a dear man to talk to and will indeed miss him…
RIP


