ROSE SHENCOPP

January 3, 2013

Age 86, of Oak Park, died January 1, 2012.

Mrs. Shencopp was a supporter of Disabled War Veterans, Boystown, Hebrew
Memorial Chapel and many other charities.

The funeral service will be held at Hebrew Memorial Chapel

Family Info:

Beloved wife to the late Oscar Shencopp.

Devoted mother of Marshall (Debra) Shencopp, Stewart Shencopp, Lynn (the
late Alan) Raub and Scott Shencopp.

Loving grandmother of Devin (Marissa) Shencopp, Alexa, Zach and Aaron
Shencopp.

Proud great-grandmother of Jackson Shencopp.

Cherished sister of Mollie(the late Marvin Faber and the late William Stoffer)
Stoffer, the late June (the late Max) Rubin and the late Maxine Beckerman.
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My mother in law was more than that. She was a mom in every
sense of the word. She was my champion. In her eyes | was
awesome. | baked the best sugar cookies and lasagna and
kreplach. My Caesar salad was awesome to her the day after,
soggy. Yuck. But she loved it that way. | would meet her for lunch
with mollie almost daily and tell her | ate and would have coffee. For
two reasons. | don't eat lunch and she would make me and she
would spend her last dime on any of us. | just liked the company
and we would talk about TV shows or the kids or anything at all. |
miss that so much. She loved getting each grandchild a new outfit
for school each year. She came from the generation where u
dressed up for school. But my kids loved getting new jeans and
tees. We used to have big family dinners every week at the ----- horn
on greenfield. Can't remember the name. But everyone met there.
Us after hockey. Rose and mollie. Then later, Sheryl Paul and Evan.
It was laid back and not really planned it just would work out once or
twice a week. We had fun Kids get older and go their ways. Rose
and mollie had so many other things to deal with and the dinners
slowly died. But the connection never did. When any award show
was on we would talk about who's dresses were great and who's
weren't. | miss rose all the time. She was my family no matter how
things changed. | think she knew how much | loved her. | pray she
does. Miss u mom. | hope you and my dad are up there kibbutzing
and watching over us.

Debra Carp Shencopp - December 21, 2016 at 03:40 PM



