
Irene F. Menig
December 21, 1926 - January 22, 2017

Irene F. Menig, of Manteno, died peacefully on January 22, 2017, at her
home. 
She was born December 21, 1926 in Chicago, the daughter of Gus and
Margaret Curtis. She married John Menig on June 17, 1946 in Chicago. John
passed away on September 10, 2011. 

 Irene is survived by her six children, Tom & Ofelia Menig of Joliet, Nancy &
Vince Dyrek of Frankfort, Bill & Terry Menig of Peotone, Mary Therese & Mark
Fazzini of Lawton, MI, Mark & Denise Menig of Minooka, and Jackie & John
Burton of Kerrville, TX; two sisters and one brother-in-law, Elaine Kuhn of
Mokena and Nancy & Len Danca of St. John, IN; seventeen grandchildren;
twenty-three great-grandchildren; and one great-great-grandchild. 

 In addition to her husband, she was preceded in death by her parents; two
sisters, Daphne “Lucille” Johnson and Margaret Burns; one brother, James
Curtis; and two grandchildren, Jack and Laura Burton. 

 Memorial visitation will be held from 4:00 p.m. until the 7:00 p.m. memorial
service on Wednesday, January 25, 2017 at Clancy-Gernon Funeral Home in
Manteno. 

 In lieu of flowers, memorials may be made to B17 Veterans Project; proceeds
will benefit the Illinois Veteran’s Home in Manteno.



Previous Events

Memorial Visitation

JAN 25. 4:00 PM - 7:00 PM (CT)

Manteno - Clancy-Gernon Funeral Homes, Inc.
291 N. Main St.
Manteno, IL 60950
(815) 932-1214
cgfuneral@gmail.com

Memorial Service

JAN 25. 7:00 PM (CT)

Manteno - Clancy-Gernon Funeral Homes, Inc.
291 N. Main St.
Manteno, IL 60950
(815) 932-1214
cgfuneral@gmail.com
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Judith Baker - January 25, 2017 at 11:15 AM

Sending our deepest sympathies to you and
your family on the loss of your Mother. Let
your memories comfort you now and forever.

  
With Love Ken and Judy

Maribeth Lombardi - January 24, 2017 at 07:01 PM

Well, we were the Milwaukee cousins! I have such very found
memories of spending a week in the summer in Chicago! It was just
Alice and me and going to Aunt Irene & Uncle Jack's house was
crazy...I loved it! There was always something going on and
something to do and trust me Teec and I found things to
do...sometimes when we shouldn't have! Of course, it was never my
idea. Aunt Irene was always so kind to me when I came to visit for
my week in the summer. Yet, I remember best when they came up
from Chicago for my Dad's funeral. I was twelve and asked if I could
come and live with them if I ever lost my Mom. She said yes! Party
on Aunt Irene and you will be missed.



MD

Mark Dyrek - January 23, 2017 at 11:09 PM

Grandma, 
  

Nobody on this earth ever had a house that smelled better than
yours every Thanksgiving. Nobody on this earth ever had a
husband quite as awesome as yours. Nobody on this earth has
come close to starting the biggest, the greatest, the loveliest and
coolest family ever. For that, we are forever blessed. 

  
Say hello to Grandpa, Grandma Jean and Grandpa D, Jack, and
our awesome Peanut. 

  
You did a perfect job while you were on the big blue planet. 

  
Love always, 

  
Your Grandson, Mark


