
Mary Hendrickson
December 10, 1927 - September 12, 2008

TORRINGTON, WY . . . . Memorial grave side services for FERN
HENDRICKSON, 80, will be held at 2:00pm on Thursday, September 18, 2008
at the Valley View Cemetery with Reverend Ora Dailey officiating. Fern died
on September 12 at the Goshen Care Center. Cremation has taken place.
Arrangements are under the direction of the Colyer Funeral Home and friends
are invited to send condolences to the family at www.colyerfunerlahome.com
Fern was born on December 10, 1927 in Torrington, Wyoming the daughter of
Dale and Hazel (Brothwell) Davidson. She grew up and received her
education at Torrington and Lingle. She married Floyd C. Hendrickson in 1946
and the couple lived in several places in Wyoming and Kansas before
returning to Torrington in 1955 where they settled to raise their family. Fern
loved being a mother and grandmother. She really liked to iron and took in
other people’s ironing. Perhaps Fern’s greatest love was to bake and there
was always fresh flowers, coffee, and baked goods at Fern’s kitchen table.
She is survived by her two sons and their wives, Butch and Linda Hendrickson
of Thermopolis, Wyoming and Jim and Sheila Hendrickson of Atlanta,
Georgia; one son-in-law, Clyde Hunter of Torrington; six grandchildren and 9
great grandchildren. She was preceded in death by her parents, her husband,
an infant son, Curtis; daughter Betty Hunter; two brothers Bob and Dean; and
one sister Jackie Breeze.
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Mariah Bovee - January 08, 2014 at 09:25 AM

I hope someone in Fern's family sees this. Fern was my babysitter
when I was a kid, however she was more like a grandmother. Fern
and Floyd were two of the most loving people I have ever known. As
an adult now with children of my own I often think of Fern and how
wonderful she was, I always wish I had a Fern for my own kids. 

 I will always love Fern and Floyd and miss them dearly.

Casey Roby - September 12, 2008 at 12:00 AM

Love ya aunt Fern.

Mike Wagner - September 12, 2008 at 12:00 AM

During my teen years I spent many hours in Fern's home. Fern
treated me as one of her own children complete with love,
happiness and when appropriate scolding. I considered Fern to be
my second Mom. I will sorely miss this wonderful warm, happy-go-
lucky lady.


