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F rances was married to Glenn Neilsen Larsen (deceased). She has three children;

Scott, Keith, and Karen. Frances served with the New York State Police, the Air
Force Office of Special Investigations, as well as the Institute of Religion.

Frances is survived by three children, eight grandchildren, five great grandchildren,

and one deceased great grandchild.

The Magic of a Grandmothers Touch

There's magic in a Grandmothers touch, and sunshine in her smile.
There's love in everything she does to make our lives worthwhile.
We can find both hope and courage just by looking in her eyes.

Her laughter is a source of joy, her works are warm and wise.
There is a kindness and compassion to be found in her embrace, and we can see the light of

Heaven shining from a Grandmothers face.
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Graveside Service

Eastside Memorial Park

1600 Buckeye Rd, Minden NV 89423

Cemetery Details

Eastside Memorial Park

1600 Buckeye Road, Minden NV 89423

775-782-2215
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Saturday, March 8, 2025

11:00 AM - 12:00 PM pst
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LK Larry Kline posted:

I will always cherish the memory of our trip from Oneida, NY to Boulder and the trip we took up to

Cripple Creek. We drove out from Oneida with mom, dad, Joanne, Donna, myself, and our dog. One

day, we went on a trip to the gold mine at Cripple Creek, We rented 2 open top jeeps and everyone

piled in, including our 50 pound Boxer, Snoopy. Dad was going to put Snoopy in the car, and Aunt

Frannie was having none of that, instead, she lifted this 50 pound Boxer onto her lap and kept him

there as we drove on the one way road up to the mine. She was laughing and giggling the whole

time. Every think of her, this memory comes to mind. We love you to the moon and back and will miss

you and your phone calls.

March 7 at 8:47 AM
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Memories only last if you share them
Join us in honoring Frances by contributing to a collection of shared memories.
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