
Donald Warren
February 24, 1921 - June 11, 2004

Donald L. Warren, 83, died Friday, June 11, 2004, in Peoria AZ. Mr. Warren
lived at 1138 SW Meadow Lane in Topeka for 43 years. 

 

Don was born in Topeka on February 24, 1921, the son of George and Bessie
Rhule Warren. He and Bernadine Holthusen were married on August 14, 1942
in Lawrence KS. She preceded him death on July 2, 1985. 

Don was a WWII veteran having served in the US Army from 1942 to 1946.
He was awarded two Bronze Stars, a Purple Heart and the Good Conduct
Medal. He worked for Goodyear Tire and Rubber for 29 years, retiring in 1975.

Mr. Warren was a member of United Rubber Workers #307, DAV, VFW #1650,
American Legion, Post 400, and coached girls fast pitch softball for 8 years. 

Survivors include Don’s children, Linda Brennan and her husband, Pat,
Scottsdale AZ; Randy Warren and fiancé, Marsha Anderson, Ginger Means,
and Kelly Warren, all of Topeka; his sister and brother, Mildred Mummert, and
Joe Warren, both of Topeka. Mr. Warren was also preceded in death by his
sister and brother, Audrey Ogle and Elmer Warren, and grandson, Cooper
Means. 

Visitation for Mr. Warren is from 5 to 7 p.m. Tuesday, at Kevin Brennan Family



Funeral Home, 2801 SW Urish Rd. Graveside services will be held at 9 a.m.
Wednesday at Memorial Park Cemetery. The family requests that in lieu of
flowers, remembrances be given to Midland Hospice, 200 SW Frazier Circle,
Topeka KS 66606.
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Donald Warren

Ileeta Brobst Frank - June 15, 2004 at 07:26 PM

I was saddened to hear about your dad's death. May he rest in
peace. I have found memories of him and still have the wooden
shoes and some German money and a letter he wrote when I was
about five. In fact, I just showed the shoes to my little granddaughter
this Spring and she can't wait to wear them. I told her how Ireeta
and I were so thrilled when that package arrived and we put those
shoes on and clomped up and down the sidewalk on Washburn
Street. 
May he rest in peace along with your mother and all those who have
gone before him. 
Love, Ileeta


