Inez Ione Raisanen
February 24, 1918 - December 10, 2018

Inez Ione (Rushford) Raisanen, 100, Green Bay, formerly of Iron Mountain, MI, passed
away Monday, December 10, 2018, at a local assisted living facility. She was born
February 24, 1918, daughter to the late Nelson and Mary (Harris) Rushford. Inez
graduated from Iron Mountain High School and Dundon Business School. She married
Norman Andrew Raisanen on August 22, 1941, and he preceded her in death. Inez
worked at Kresge’s in Iron Mountain in her early adult years.
She was a very polite and kind to people and enjoyed helping others. Inez was active at
First Presbyterian Church in Kingsford, MI, where she was the longest church member
and also taught Sunday school. She loved socializing with family and guests, enjoyed
gardening, and had read the entire Bible twice.
Survivors include her daughter-in-law, Linda Raisanen; special niece, Mary Rushford, who
was like a daughter to her; and other nieces and nephews.
In addition to her parents, Inez was preceded in death by her son, John; brothers: Cecil
(Eileen) Rushford, Miles (Alice) Rushford, Kelly (Phyllis) Rushford, Clyde (Betty) Rushford,
and Guy Rushford.
A Memorial graveside service will be held at Iron Mountain Cemetery at a later date. She
will be buried next to her deceased husband, Norman, and son, John. Simply Cremation,
Green Bay, is assisting the family. Online condolences may be expressed at
www.simplycremationgb.com.

Comments

“

I have missed seeing and chatting with Inez while she was at Tender Hearts with my
mom Betty W. Inez was a sweet woman and kind soul, she always watched out for
my mom in the 8 years they were at Tender Hearts together. I really do miss her.
Until we meet again Inez.

Kay Westlund (Walsh) - December 28, 2018 at 02:06 PM

“

Sweet little Aunty Ino,
I would like to remind people that over 50 years ago you were so absolutely
wonderful to us little kids. We knew and felt your love and kindness and the twinkle in
your eye. You were always my favorite even though I think some of it had to do with
how fun it was to say your name auntie I know haha. You continued on after our
handsome iconic Uncle Norman left this Earth, and could still touch your knees to
your nose the last time I visited with you. We went downstairs to the lowest level and
I sang to you with the player piano. You were all a wonderful support system 2 our
fractured family. Rest in peace auntie a good and faithful servant.

Faye Nesbitt Elder - December 16, 2018 at 05:30 PM

