Arne Andrew Pasanen Jr
May 31, 1943 - February 26, 2020

Arne A. Pasanen Jr., age 76 of Florida passed away Feb. 26, 2020 at Canterbury of
Twinsburg. Born May 31, 1943 in Ashtabula to Arne and Edna (nee: Luoma) Pasanen Sr,
he had been a longtime Ashtabula area resident before moving to Florida 16 years ago.
Arne served in the US Marine Corps for 8 years followed by the National Guard, ataining
the level of Gunnery Sergeant. Survivors include his children: Jeannie (Terry) Finn of CA,
Marilyn (Russ) Beauchamp of CA, Karen (Daniel) Wright of OK, Arne (Brandy) Pasanen III
of NY, Tricia Hall of Willoughby & Suzanne (Bentley) Wherry of Cleveland Hts; 18
grandchildren; 5 great-grandchildren; siblings David Pasanen of Ashtabula, Irene Robins
of Ashtabula & Esther Sneary of CO. He was preceded in death by his parents & siblings
Barbara Wiser, Wayne & Johnny Pasanen. A funeral service will be at 6:30pm on March 6,
2020 at the Potti & Marc F. Burr Funeral Homes of Madison, 2726 Hubbard Road,
Madison followed by military honors. A graveside service will be held at Arlington National
Cemetery at a later date. Calling hours will be from 4-6:30pm on Friday at the funeral
home.
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Comments

“

Beautiful in Blue was purchased for the family of Arne Andrew Pasanen Jr.

March 02 at 05:10 PM

“

I knew Arne for many years as a past Commander of VFW 6827 and a dear friend.
He would light up any dance floor when dancing with Donna. He would remove his
cover (hat) out of respect before beginning the dance. He would bring the house
down in laughter during karaoke when he sang "Oh Donna" Too many memories to
share but he will live on in my memories of him.

Terri Lucas - February 27 at 07:38 PM

“

Full Of Love Bouquet was purchased for the family of Arne Andrew Pasanen Jr.

February 27 at 04:28 PM

“

1 file added to the album Memories Album

Jim Susnik - February 27 at 04:15 PM

“

I only had the pleasure of knowing Arne for about 6-7 months, but in that short time I
came to know and love him. He was a veteran of the US Marines and the US Army.
Like him, I was a dual service veteran, the US Marines and the US Air Force. So, as
a couple of Jarheads, we got along just fine. We shared stories about our lives and I
learned that he had been a high school cross country ski instructor, enjoyed hunting
rabbits when he was young, and truly loved his family. What he didn't like was
vegetables. Well, my wife made venison stew using ground venison and I mashed it
a little for him...he loved it...and he ate his vegetables! I enjoyed smuggling an ice
cold Pabst in to him when I visited along with cheeseburgers, chocolate sundaes,
candy, cheese crackers...you name it. If it was sweet or a junk food, he loved it! I
truly enjoyed the time I spent with him, and I think he did too. We laughed and teased
each other as only a couple of veterans can.
I did make him laugh so hard once that I thought he was going to choke, and it
scared the heck out of me. On Christmas day no less. When I gave him his can of
Pabst, I would place it in his hand. As he raised it to his mouth, his hand would rotate
a little and I would have to reposition the can so the opening hit his mouth. On
Christmas day, we were sitting outside in the courtyard, it was sunny and 50 degrees
and we were enjoying the sun and drinking Pabst and eating Christmas cookies that
my son's girlfriend Gabi had made. I was about to reposition the can for about the
third time that day, and I asked Arne what he did in the Marines. He said he was an
M-60 gunner (machine gun) in a weapons platoon. As I repositioned the can I said, "I
bet you threw all your bullets high and to the left." He knew exactly what I meant and
he laughed so hard...we both did...and he had the biggest smile on his face. I will
never forget that moment. Since it was Christmas day, I had a Santa hat on and I
made him wear an elf hat before I would take him out in the courtyard...and he did. I
am posting a short video of it in the photos and video section.
To Arne's family: Thank you for sharing him with me. He was an awesome man, and
I know he is drinking a 'brewski' with his buddies, that have gone before, at that big
bar on the other side. And I know when I pass, he'll be waiting there for me...with an
ice cold Pabst.
Semper Fi, Arne. Until we meet again...
Jim

Jim Susnik - February 27 at 04:09 PM

