FRANK PAUL BLASE
July 19, 1930 - May 12, 2020

FAMILY GRAVESIDE SERVICE: 12:00 NOON THURSDAY 5/14/2020 at HEBREW
MEMORIAL PARK CEMETERY
TO WATCH A RECORDED VIDEO OF THE GRAVESIDE SERVICE, PLEASE GO TO
PHOTOS AND VIDEO SECTION OF THIS WEBPAGE AND CLICK ON VIDEO.
Age 89, of Oxford, died May 12, 2020.
Beloved husband of the late Rita Blase.
Devoted father of Steven Blase, Carol (Ken) Harrison, Sanford (Gretchen) Blase and the
late Cindy Blase.
Loving grandfather of Bradley (Mandy) Harrison, Brett (Katie) Harrison, Andrea Blase,
Grace Blase, Katie Blase and Rachel (Mike) Crumm.
Proud great-grandfather of Breslyn Marie Harrison and Mackenzie Grace Harrison,
Michelle, Lillian, Cayden and Michael Crumm.
Cherished brother to the late Bernard Myer Blase.
OFFICIATING:
Rabbi David Polter
INTERMENT:
Hebrew Memorial Park Cemetery
SHIVA:
Information is still being gathered at this time
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Comments

“

What can I say about Uncle Frank, as I knew him. The first thing that comes to mind
is that he never met a stranger. Everywhere he went, I recall seeing him walk up to
anyone and start a conversation as if he knew them. I always admired his natural
friendliness and youthful exuberance. He would wake up early on days when I slept
over and make pancakes for us. He was also fond of ketchup, and would put it on
most everything (except pancakes). I remember riding in the back of his station
wagon to go to the drive-in, and then getting on the roof to watch the movie. It is hard
to picture him without a smile, and now he can smile down on the whole world.

Chuck Ross - May 21, 2020 at 01:58 PM

“

1 file added to the album Memories Album

Otto - May 14, 2020 at 01:50 PM

“

So sorry for your loss. Frank was such a cheerful person it was a pleasure to be his
neighbor for over 30 years. Frank and I would walk together and it would take us
forever because Frank would chat with all the neighbors. Jim and Frank would
bicycle together. Frank and I ushered at the Fox, it was a lot of fun. Frank, Rita, Jim
and I would go to dinner on our birthdays and always had a wonderful time. We miss
them both.
Earlene and Jim

Earlene Seurynck - May 14, 2020 at 10:51 AM

“

Frank, Frank, Frank. Any time I think of Frank, I have to smile, because he was
always smiling. He could be the poster child for optimism - Frank was always looking
on the bright side, and always thought the best of every day, every person, every
memory. The only time I saw him sad in the 40+years I've known him is when he lost
Rita, and sgsin every time he's thought of her since her passing. Let's find peace
knowing they are together again, living out their dreams in good health. And lets
keep Frank's spirit alive by cherishing his laughter, and channeling his optimistic
spirit in our daily lives. RIP FRANK

Judi Kelly - May 14, 2020 at 09:23 AM

“

Papa was so special to us! He loved life and was loved by so many! He always had
us laughing and we will cherish the memories we have with him! Until we meet again
xoxo

Katie Harrison - May 14, 2020 at 07:58 AM

“

Frank on Carol's pontoon - he loved boat rides!

Judi Kelly - May 13, 2020 at 10:00 PM

“

1 file added to the album Memories Album

Carol Harrison - May 13, 2020 at 09:26 PM

“

1 file added to the album Memories Album

Carol Harrison - May 13, 2020 at 09:23 PM

“

3 files added to the tribute wall

Brad Harrison - May 13, 2020 at 06:49 PM

“

1 file added to the album Memories Album

Carol - May 13, 2020 at 01:37 PM

“

1 file added to the album Memories Album

Carol - May 13, 2020 at 01:33 PM

“

Frank was a very unique and special person. He had the ability to enjoy life by being
involved in many things at little to no cost. I always said he could have written the
"Happiness for free" book.
He was also very knowledgable about gardening and proper equipment and products
to use.
He had a very strong relationship with my mother, Aunt Sadie. she was his advocate
from birth and he loved her like a mother. He continued to visit her in the noosing
home when she didn't recognize him because he remembered her. He was always
there to do her a favor and she relied on him and appreciated his support.
Till only a few years ago he sent me birthday cards. He always remembered my
birthday since I was born about the time of his bar mitzvah and he remembered my
mother very pregnant.
In more recent better times I enjoyed his visits to me in Florida where he loved going
to the beach.
I have told countless people the story of his Vic Tanny life membership. It is a classic

Carol - May 13, 2020 at 01:16 PM

