
Carl W. Pearson
December 8, 1942 - January 9, 2016

Carl W. Pearson age 73, passed away January 9, 2016. 
 He was born in Cleveland, Ohio December 8, 1942. He was a graduate of St.

Joseph High School. Carl loved bowling, fishing, watching sports & playing
blackjack. He was a hard working business owner and enjoyed working with
the community for over 40 years through his trophy shop & ice cream store, C.
Pearson Trophy & Sales CO. and CP's Dairy Delicious. 

 

He was a proud and loving husband, father, grandfather & a dear friend to all.
His humor & loyalty will be greatly missed. 

 

Carl is survived by his brother Joseph Pearson, his children: Laurie Pearson,
Scott Tina Pearson & Christopher Pearson Carla Pearson. Beloved
grandfather to Noah & Ava. 

 

He was proceeded in death by his beloved wife Janet Majka Pearson and his
two sisters Audrey & Katy and mother Verna Pearson. 

 

Family will receive friends on Friday, January 15th from 3 p.m.-7 p.m. at The
Monreal Funeral Home 35400 Curtis Blvd., East of Rte 91 Eastlake, OH
44095. 

 

A funeral mass will be held on Saturday, January 16th at 10:30am at St. Mary



Magdalene Church 32114 Vine St. Willowick, OH 44095. 
 

The family encourages contributions to The Hospice of the Western Reserve,
17876 St. Clair Avenue, Cleveland, Ohio 44110.
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Tim Majka - October 12, 2016 at 12:00 AM

Uncle Carl, you are in our thoughts and prayers. Our deepest
sympathy to the Pearson family and to Laurie, Chris and Carla,
Scott and Tina, and to your grandchildren Noah and Ava. Love, Tim
Majka

Michael Pearson - October 12, 2016 at 12:00 AM

Our family wishes to extend our deepest sympathy to Chris and
Carla, Scott and Tina and Laurie. Your Dad was a great man and
we all loved him. It was great dealing with him when we needed
trophies for the track programs in high school. We had a wonderful
time with him when he an his wife, Jan came to San Diego around
Christmas. We had some fun time on that visit. I know that our Dad,
Joe is quite sad that he will not be able to visit with family at this
time where support is essential. God Bless Uncle Carl. He is loved
by many, many friends and family members.



JP

Joseph Pearson - October 12, 2016 at 12:00 AM

I am saddened by the passing of my brother. I am 83 years old and
Carl was just 73. I think that it seems quite unfair that he has
passed before me. I remember as we were growing up how much
fun he was. He loved me and our sisters but after our Dad died he
looked after our mom a lot. He was always full of energy and kept
busy all of the time. We all loved to play Pinochle cards. I married a
second time and took a job in San Diego, Ca. That put a big
distance between me and the rest of the Pearson Family. I kept in
touch with my brother and his family as well as with my sisters, too.
I looked forward to the times when Janet and Carl made their trips
to Las Vegas and to San Diego so I got to see them now and then.
Some times I would drive or fly to Las Vegas to see them. We had
great times at the Casinos.Carl and I did keep in touch a lot. We
had many phone conversations and we played the lottery for the
week of our birthdays. He would play the Ohio lottery for me and I
played the California Lottery for him. We won some small cash
prizes of the years and we sent the winnings to each other. It
wasn\'t the winnings that counted but mostly the time we shared
doing it. I have been having my own health challenges. I have been
a pretty sick man for over a year. A month ago I had a heart attack
and came close to preceding my brother to heaven I hoped. I am
even sadder since my health condition will not allow me to attend
the funeral and burial of my brother, Carl. I was just back in
Cleveland a year and a half ago and went to visit Carl with a group
of family members. He didn\'t have much to say due to his health
challenges. I was glad that I took the time to see him at that time. I
didn\'t know that it would be the last time that I would see him. I will
miss him dearly! I will think of him now being with my sisters and
mom and dad in heaven sitting around the kitchen table playing
cards and talking about family.God Bless you brother. I will see you
sometime later. I feel blessed to be alive and near my son and his
family.



PH
Phil - October 12, 2016 at 12:00 AM

Going to be Missed


