Linda A Lazza

March 9, 1950 - September 17, 2019

Linda A. Lazza age 69 of Wharton died at Wyandot County Skilled Nursing
and Rehabilitation Center on Tues. Sept. 17, 2019. She was born on Mar. 9,
1950 in Findlay to the late Anthony and Ruth (Walter) Lazza.

Linda is survived by a brother Jon Lazza, Cincinnati.

A private graveside service will be held at a later date in Wharton Richland
Union Cemetery.

Clark Shields Funeral Home is in charge of arrangements.

To extend a condolence or share a memory visit www.shieldsfh.com



Cemetery Details

Wharton Richland Union Cemetery*

Wharton, OH 43359



Tribute Wall

I didn't get to know Linda near soon enough. | will never forget the
talks we had and learning how much of an amazing woman she
was. | know you aren't suffering anymore but | will miss you my
friend.

Kandy - September 24, 2019 at 09:43 PM

Sharing childhood with Linda was a gift. Her exuberance for life was
contagious. A year older than |, she was the mighty leader as we
traveled the countryside and our small town, taking long walks in the
woods and down the railroad tracks, capturing snakes for pets,
building forts, eating fresh food from her garden and parched corn
when her dad offered us some, playing games and tricks on the
neighbor kids until the street lights came on and we had to go
home. We often went on Sunday bike rides into the countryside,
peddling fast to outrun the dogs who chased us, protecting their
property. We both loved art and music, and were together in band in
high school, where Linda was an accomplished French Horn player,
and | was below average on the saxophone. We both took pride in
being part of an amazing band program. We often worked often
together on art projects, and even made our own version of Mad
Magazine, based on characters from our high school! When | got
my driving permit, she was an excellent teacher, and our territory for
adventures expanded. The last days | got to spend with her were
great fun, but she was withdrawing from society then, and | had to
let her go. She helped make me who | am today, and I'm so thankful
for the years we got to spend together. I've missed having her in my
life for the past 40 years, and hope she found peace in her reclusive
fortress. | know she is at peace now, and Heaven is having a
celebration that she's come home.

Peggy Lee Miller - September 22, 2019 at 11:42 AM



Being a next door neighbor to Linda for several years, we spent
many times playing together. She was a magnificent sketcher of
young women. She played the piano very well. She came over
many evenings and we would enjoy board games. What fun we had
giggling over the silliest things. Rest in peace, Linda.

Terri Opper - September 20, 2019 at 09:39 PM



