
Glenda Keenan
April 11, 1951 - December 7, 2014

Glenda D. Keenan, 63, Topeka, passed away Sunday, December 7, 2014. 
 

Glenda was born April 11, 1951, in Wakefield, Nebraska, the daughter of
Clarence and Doris Barnes Jeffrey. She was reared and attended schools in
Nebraska and was an avid Husker fan, race car fan, and dog lover. On March
3, 1973, Glenda and Daniel Keenan were united in marriage and enjoyed over
41 years together. They were new to the Topeka area and members of Christ
the King Catholic Church. They loved to travel and spend time with their
grandchildren especially in the Ozarks. On each trip to Florida, Glenda wanted
to see a different lighthouse and loved being at the beach. She crocheted
beautiful blankets for each of her family members. Glenda was a devoted
wife, mother and grandmother. She survived three years after her cancer
diagnosis when told she had only about eight months to live. Glenda had a
positive attitude and strong values. She was a simple country girl who was
strong, kind and faithful. She was dearly loved and will be deeply missed. 

 

Glenda’s survivors include her husband, Daniel; children, Annette Fales
(John), Christopher Keenan (Karen), Rebecca Johnson and Matthew Keenan;
grandchildren, Monte, Cody, Marah, Reagan, Benjamin, Jonathan, Kaitlyn,
Evan, and Emma; mother, Doris Jeffrey; siblings, Caryl Reed, Janet
Broderson, and Sandi Monson; brothers and sisters-in-law, aunt, uncle, nieces
and nephews. She was preceded in death by her father. 



Family will greet friends at 6 p.m. Tuesday at Kevin Brennan Family Funeral
Home, 2801 SW Urish Road, Topeka KS 66614, where a parish Rosary will
be prayed at 7 p.m. followed by shared memories and visitation until 8 p.m. 

Mass of Christian Burial will be celebrated at 10 a.m. Wednesday at Christ the
King Church. Cremation will follow with inurnment at a later date. 

 

In lieu of flowers, memorial contributions are suggested to Kansas City
Hospice or Midland Care Hospice, sent in care of the funeral home.
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JF - December 10, 2014 at 07:12 PM

He Will Call 
(Job 14:13-15) 
 
Life, like a mist, appears for just a day, 
Then disappears tomorrow. 
All that we are can quickly fade away, 
Replaced with tears and sorrow. 
If a man should die, can he live again? 
Hear the promise God has made: 
 
He will call; The dead will answer. 
They shall live at his command. 
For he will have a longing 
For the work of his own hand. 
So have faith, and do not wonder, 
For our God can make us stand. 
And we shall live forever, 
As the work of his own hand. 
 
Friends of our God, though they may pass away, 
Will never be forsaken. 
All those asleep who in GodÂ’s memÂ’ry stay, 
From death he will awaken. 
Then weÂ’ll come to see all that life can be: 
Paradise eternally. 
 
(1 Corinthians 15:26) And the last enemy, death, is to be brought to
nothing.

Janet Brodersen - December 07, 2014 at 09:27 PM

Dan, I wish I could be there, but I don't think I can make it at this
time. I owe you a dinner out later on.


