Cora Mae Beebe

June 7, 1915 - December 1, 2009

Indianapolis - Cora Mae Maynard Beebe, 94, Indianapolis, passed away
December 1, 2009 at Miller's Senior Living-Indianapolis. She was born June 7,
1915, and resided in Indianapolis. She lived in Anderson for 35 years and
then back to Indianapolis. Cora was a graduate of Indianapolis Tech. She was
a beautician and homemaker. She is survived by her children, Jeanette Sloan
Charles of Raleigh, North Carolina and Steven Beebe of Indianapolis;
grandchildren, Brandon Beebe, Blake Beebe, Scott Sloan, Lisa Gray Brian
and Steven Sloan Cindy; great grandchildren, Kyle Gray, Tyler Gray, Kara
Gray, Evan Sloan, Cameron Sloan and Gabriella Sloan. She was preceded in
death by her husband, Charles H. Beebe on April 14, 1991. Visitation will be
from 11-1:00 PM on Thursday, December 3, 2009 at Robert D. Loose Funeral
Homes & Crematory, South Chapel; 200 W. 53rd Street; Anderson. Services
will be Thursday, December 3, 2009 at 1:00 PM, at the funeral home, south
chapel, with Rev. Gary Klinger officiating. Burial will be in Memorial Park
Cemetery, Anderson. www.LooseFuneralHomes.com



Tribute Wall

Dear Steve and Family, | would like to extend my deepest sympathy
to you and your family. All of you will be in my thoughts and prayers.
Ken

Ken Amos - December 03, 2009 at 12:00 AM
Steve, Was so sorry to hear that your mother had passed away. |
know she was a wonderful woman........ she did raise you after all. : |
will keep you in my thoughts and prayers. Love, Lynne

Lynne Tweed Denson - December 03, 2009 at 12:00 AM
Dear Steve, Brandon, and Blake, We are so sorry to hear of your
loss. Please accept our deepest sympathy. We hope you find it
comforting to remember the good memories that you have of her.
The Jerry & Debby Smith Family

Jerry & Debby Smith - December 02, 2009 at 12:00 AM
We offer our sincere sympathy and condolences during this difficult

time of sorrow.

Anderson Memorial Park Cemetery & Burial Vault Co. - December 02, 2009 at
12:00 AM



Steve, The hurt in our hearts can only be healed by reflecting on the
memories we have of the times when we were kids. Hiding upstairs
hearing Mae yelling at us, "What are you boys doing?" "Your being
awfly quiet and turn those lights on!" | can still hear her today, just
like it was yesterday. Life flies by doesn't it. | feel for you and hurt
like you too. She was very much my mom away from home. This
holiday season will be tough for the both of us, but staying intouch
we can make it. | feel for your loss and I love you like a brother. Im
very sorry, your friend Randy Safford

Randy Safford - December 02, 2009 at 12:00 AM



