
Clarence F. Doles
August 2, 1925 - August 29, 2011

Clarence F. Doles, AGE: 86 
 He passed away on Aug. 29, 2011 surrounded by his loved ones 

 He was born Aug. 2, 1925 in Cleveland 
 

He lived in Euclid & Mentor before moving to Leroy 
 

Funeral Mass: 9:30 am, Friday, Sept. 2, 2011 
 St. John Vianney Church, 7575 Bellflower, Mentor 

 

Clarence retired from Die Company. He was a loving husband, father,
grandfather and great grandfather. He will be dearly missed. 

He was U.S World War II veteran 
 

His Survivors are his Wife of 64 years: 
 Mary L. Lokar; 

 Children: Barbara Mark Tercek, Sandy Gary Thornicroft, Marcia Vince Screngi
and Richard Vickey Doles; 

 Grandchildren: Michael Christine Peters, Mark Peters, Matt Dawn Peters,
Carrie Ted Smith, Kelly Mike Davisson, Todd Marcy Thornicroft, Cassie
Screngi, Cory Screngi, Andy, Beth & Chris Doles 



Great Grandchildren: 7 
 Sister: Theresa William Perdan 

 

He was predecended by his Parents: Andrew & Mary 
 Brothers: Andrew, Edward & Ralph 

 

Visitation: 3-8 pm Thursday 
Place: 
Monreal Funeral Home, 35400 Curtis Blvd., Eastlake 

 

Contributions: Alzheimer Association 
 

Burial in All Souls Cemetery, Chardon Twp.
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Judith Davidson Pungerchar - October 12, 2016 at 12:00 AM

I am not sure if you will remember me. We were childhood friends
from E246 st. I lived across the street. I saw the obit in the News
Herald and just wanted to express my condolences. Sorry I couildn't
be there. Much Love...Judy Pungerchar Davidson

Edward Doles - October 12, 2016 at 12:00 AM

When a parent/father passes from our lives, we are empty and
alone and maybe, really, for the first time we realize, we are now the
ones that will be looked to for the answers; answers they always
seemed to have and served us so well. There is no way to cope
with such a great loss, but we must, and, somehow we do. All our
love, sympathy and prayers are with Uncle Clary, my godfather, and
with each of you during this sad time. Know that there will come
many days ahead when you will think of him and smile,
remembering all the wonderful times shared and enjoyed. I think he
would want us to smile and laugh. I don’t think I ever saw him at a
time he didn’t smile for me. Thank you Uncle. 
From all of us, Meg, Ashley, Stephanie, Stephen, Christopher and
me, peace.


