
Ann Sullivan
July 25, 1947 - August 1, 2020

Ann Jean Sullivan, 73, of Rockford, IA passed away at her home. 

A memorial service will be held at 10:30 a.m. on Saturday, August 8, 2020 at
Holy Name Catholic Church, 507 1st Ave NW, Rockford, IA with Father Ralph
Davis officiating. Those who plan on attending are encouraged to wear
masks. Inurnment will follow at Sacred Heart Cemetery in Osage, IA. 

 

Ann was born on July 25, 1947 in Iowa. She was raised with her brother Don,
by parents Bernerd and Ruby (Conoe) Sullivan. Ann attended Mount Mercy
College in Cedar Rapids and earned her teaching degree. Ann taught music
for many years in Manchester. After retirement, Ann moved back to Rockford.
Ann was a faithful member of Holy Name Catholic Church; she was a
Sacristan at Holy Name and also a Lay Carmelite member. Ann loved music
and also loved her animals. 

 

She is survived by many cousins and preceded in death by her parents,
Bernerd and Ruby Sullivan and brother, Donald Sullivan.



Cemetery Details

Sacred Heart Cemetery

Osage, IA

Previous Events

Memorial Service

AUG 8. 10:30 AM (CT)

Holy Name Catholic Church
507 1st Ave NW
Rockford, IA
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January 28, 2023 at 12:08 PM

Ann Sullivan

Nettie Sullivan Corson - September 02, 2020 at 07:34 PM

Ann also had a niece Catherin A Sullivan which was not mentioned.
She was Don Sullivans daughter. 
Ann was a different type of person.

Catherin Augusta Sullivan - September 02, 2020 at 05:31 PM

Ann Sullivan was my Aunt we lost contact with each other as a child
I had great memories with her and my Grandfather Sullivan And
Grandmother Sullivan R.I.P Aunt Ann

Gloria Carr - August 12, 2020 at 04:30 PM

Just learned of Ann passing away yesterday. I knew Ann from her
serving on the Floyd County Board of Adjustments. She served on
this board for over 15 years and only stopped serving as of July 1
this year due to a legislative change that now prohibits residents in
corporate limits of the county to serve on this board. She was a
sweet lady. Deepest sympathies for your loss. Gloria Carr, Floyd
County Auditor

Jim - August 08, 2020 at 10:04 PM

I got to know Ann when she was at 9th st she was a wonderful
women we was always picking on each other



AS

Alice Somodji - August 05, 2020 at 08:08 PM

I have great memories of growing up with Ann. Of the girl cousins
on her mom’s side, we were the closest in age and spent a lot of
time together. Every summer I would go to Ann’s house for an entire
week. Such fun! Shopping in Mason City, having lunch with our
moms at the Green Mill, playing board games, playing pool and
other romping about in the basement, visiting her Sullivan relatives
on their farm where she kept her horses. And all the family get
togethers! Holidays, cookouts at the Gayther farm and the Grefe’s in
Dumont. We both attended Clarke College in Dubuque, Iowa at the
same time for one year. Lots of laughter! Ann had a fun sense of
humor and an infectious laugh that accompanied her story telling.
As life goes, we were geographically distanced, but saw each other
every time we came back to Iowa, or if she happened to pass
through our area. I’ll miss this girl! Now she is resting in peace with
all her family gone on before her. 

  
Alice (Majewski) and Frank Somodji

MM

Mary Lou Murphy - September 22, 2020 at 09:33 PM

Alice, I got to know Ann when I'd go to Mass at Holy Name. Not long
ago, she told me we were cousins!!! I've done a ton of genealogy and
hadn't come across her name Here's the connection; Ruby Canoe, a
widow, with 5 daughters married Bob Nettleton, a barber and a single
gentleman from Dumont. My mother was a Hagarty, sister to Bishop
Paul Hagarty who served in the Bahamas. I would love to get in touch
with you. Hagartys

  
and Nettletons were related, both families were early settlers. Jay
Majewski, a former student, has Majewski Tire here in town and does
all my car work - - a great guy and such a nice family.



JR

Jean Rubner - August 05, 2020 at 12:59 PM

Loved the many years we taught together at West Delaware. We
always laughed when a storm was coming and the dividing line was
Hwy 20, because you lived south and I lived north.


