
Mary H. Hagan
July 26, 1921 - December 6, 2018

Mary H. Hagan, 97, of Perryville, died on December 6, 2018 at Independence
Court in Perryville, MO. 

     She was born July 26, 1921 in Brewer, MO daughter of Henry and
Genevieve (Schwent) Scherer.  She and Harold Hagan Sr. were married on
October 25, 1947.  He preceded her in death on February 22, 2002. 

     Mary had been a seamstress for International Shoe Co.  She was a
member of St. Vincent de Paul Catholic Church, Ladies Sodality, VFW Post
4282 Auxiliary, American Legion Post 133 Auxiliary, and Knights of Columbus
Council #1263 Auxiliary.  She loved quilting, sewing, doing needlework and
playing cards.  A special thank you to the caring and compassionate care of
Kindred Hospice and Independence Court staff. 

     Survivors include one son and two daughters, Harold (Carol) Hagan Jr. of
Hillsboro, MO, Mary (Greg) Fox of Madison, WI, Brenda (Rick) Heir of
Woodbury, MN; one sister-in-law, Dorothy Scherer of Perryville; nine
grandchildren, Michael (Melissa) Hagan, Michelle (Jared) Struckhoff, Nicole
(Nathan) Becker, Eric Fox, Lindsay Fox, Jonathan Fox, Jenna Fox, Lauren
(Pravesh) Napaul, Jordan Heir; and 8 great-grandchildren. 

     She was preceded in death by her parents; husband; one brother, Louis
Scherer; three sisters, Alvena Meredith, Elizabeth Hoffstetter and Theresa
Boxdorfer. 

     Visitation will be held at Young & Sons Funeral Home on Sunday,
December 9 from 4:00 to 8:00 pm and on Monday, December 10 from 6:30 to



9:30 am with rosary recited at 8:15 am.  She will then be taken to St. Vincent
de Paul Catholic Church for Mass at 10:00 am with Rev. Joe Geders C.M.
officiating.   Burial in the Mt. Hope Cemetery. 

     Memorials are preferred to Kindred Hospice, Independence Court or
Masses. 

     Young & Sons Funeral Home, Inc. in Perryville, MO provided the
arrangements. 

     Online condolences may be made at youngandsonsfuneral.com.
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Rebecca McHenry - December 09, 2018 at 12:00 AM

Brenda (Pete), Mary and Junior,I am so very sorry for your loss.
Your mom (and dad) were always so welcoming to me when I spent
so many weekends at your house when I came home from St Lukes
nursing school with Pete. There was always so much laughter in
your house and those weekends became very special to me. I
remember learning that paper napkins werent necessary if there
was a tablecloth in place. I remember the wonderful meals and
going to mass every Sunday morning. I remember the quilting frame
was always in place in the living room. I developed my love of
quilting because of your mom. I remember your moms laugh so
well. I loved receiving a Christmas card from her every Christmas
over all these years and she always took time to write a little note in
it. She was a very special person in my life (as well as your entire
family) during a time when I didnt have this in my own home. I will
never forget her and I hate that I cannot be there to celebrate her
life. With love,Becki McHenry
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Catherine K Mabuce Weddell - December 08, 2018 at 12:00 AM

Great Aunt Mary was an amazing woman! Always full of laughter,
smiles, joy, love and kindness.. I have so much fond childhood
memories with her and great uncle Harold.. I have the baby quilt
she made me hanging up still to this day.. She will be missed
dearly.. Hugs and prayers to Maryann, Harold and Brenda!

Lynn Sharp - December 08, 2018 at 12:00 AM

Dear Jr., Maryann and Pete, I am so sorry for your loss. Your Mom
was so kind and loving to me when I was younger. I really admired
her and I have so many special memories of Aunt Mary teaching me
so many different things. Your Mom was truly a gift from God, now
she is a Angel in heaven. Love to you all and your families, Lynn,
David and family.

Ron and Heather Mason - December 08, 2018 at 12:00 AM

May she live forever in your memories and be with you always.

Delana (Huber) & Scott Berkbigler - December 07, 2018 at 12:00 AM

To Coach and Carol Hagan...When a loved one becomes a
memory, a memory becomes a treasure. Treasure the memories.
Thinking and praying for your family.


