
Norma Jean Westeen
July 23, 1931 - December 27, 2020

Norma Jean Westeen age 89, passed away peacefully on December 27,
2020. Beloved daughter of the late Arvel and Mary Shelman (nee Burgess);
loving wife of Roderick “Rod” Westeen; beloved mother of Linda J. (Dale L.)
Anthon, Robert L. (Sherry) Westeen, Cindy A. (Shawn) Yancey and the late
Mark S. and Gregory S. Westeen; dearest grandmother of Nicholas L.
(Ashley) Anthon, Ashley M. (Patrick) Skornia, Robert L. Westeen, Alexander
T. Bereyso and Madison E. Yancey; cherished great grandmother of Jack
Anthon, Audrey Anthon, Lydia Anthon, Bohdan Skornia and Remington
Skornia; dear sister of Sharon S. Rich; loving aunt, cousin and friend that will
be greatly missed. 

 

Friends may visit on Tuesday, January 5, 2021 from 10AM until time of
Funeral Service at 12:00 PM at Alexander-White-Mullen Funeral Home, 11101
St. Charles Rock Rd., St. Ann, MO. Burial to follow at Bellerive Cemetery. 

 

Due to St. Louis County mandate, the COVID restrictions include that guests
must wear masks and a maximum number of 50 people can be properly
socially distanced in our funeral home. Thank you for your patience during
these difficult times.



Cemetery Details

Bellerive Gardens Cemetery

740 North Mason Road
St. Louis, MO 63141
(314) 434-3933
info@bellerivegardens.com
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Carol Gipson - January 03, 2021 at 06:41 PM

Guys, Carol and I are so sorry for your loss. It is honestly a true
loss. The Lovelace family has been friends for many years. I
personally will never forget Rod and Norma the day we moved to
Colorado. Rod helped Me load that 26’ truck from daylight to dark,
Norma made us lunch and insisted we come over and eat. Matter of
fact , she demanded it. I don’t know about Carol but I was afraid not
to!! Then back to work loading the truck. When it came time to
leave, Norma brought out two nice bags with our favorite snacks,
fried chicken, our favorite drinks in each. One for me in the truck,
one for Carol in her car. Each filled to capacity with our favorites
along with a letter that read, call me every two hours during your
drive to Colorado. If we missed the time, she called us. Then we
started driving down the street, looking back in our mirrors, there
was Rod and Norma standing in the street holding hands and both
waving goodbye to us! 
Nothing like this has ever happened to me, I will never forget them,
ever! 
God bless them both and your whole family! 
Joe and Carol Gipson


