
Donald Richard Larson
July 14, 1930 - January 2, 2002

Donald R. Larson, 71, of Glen St., Kensington, husband of Marjorie ''Marge''
Venberg Larson, died Wednesday Jan. 2, 2002 at New Britain General
Hospital. Born in New Britain, son of the late Emil and Axce Swanson Larson,
he moved to Kensington in 1958. A U.S. Army veteran of the Korean Conflict,
he operated Larson Real Estate and Insurance in Kensington with his wife
and later was a professional chef. A member of the Bethany Covenant Church
in Berlin, he was past commander of the American Legion Post 68 in Berlin; a
member of the 40 & 8 and was a former member of the Svea Social Club and
the Kensington Volunteer Fire Dept. Don derived great pleasure in creating
scale miniature doll house furniture and going to miniature shows. 

 

Besides his wife ''Marge'', he leaves a son, Kurt Larson and his wife Patricia of
Ontario, NY; 3 daughters, Karen Zuder and her husband Ray of Wethersfield;
Caroline Larson of Kensington; and Heidi Frederick and her husband Joseph
of Berlin; 5 very special grandchildren, Erik, David, and Elizabeth Larson of
Ontario, NY; Margaret and Katherine Frederick of Berlin; several nieces and
nephews; and his cat ''Missy''. He was predeceased by his brother Norman C.
Larson. 

 

Funeral services with military honors will be held Saturday 11 AM at Bethany
Covenant Church, 785 Mill St., Berlin. Burial will be in Maple Cemetery.
Calling hours are Friday 5-8 PM at Carlson Funeral Home, 45 Franklin



Square, New Britain. Memorial donations may be made to the George Bray
Cancer Center c/o New Britain General Hospital, 100 Grand St., New Britain
06050, or to the Bethany Covenant Church Memorial Fund.



Tribute Wall

BC

DF

Barbara Clayton - September 20, 2016 at 12:00 AM

Donald Richard Larson

Dan Franzen - September 20, 2016 at 12:00 AM

Uncle Don never let me forget blowing up our profits from our South
Carolina trip in '76. I remember his cooking and card playing at the
hunting trips in VT. Peas, peas, peas, peas, eating Goobers peas.
I'll pass on the peas, is there more meat? 
I'll miss you Uncle Don. 
Dan


