Glenna Ann Hoover
December 24, 1953 - August 11, 2011

Anderson - Glenna Ann Kelley Hoover, 57, Anderson, passed away August
11, 2011 at St. Vincent Hospital, Indianapolis Indiana. She was born
December 24, 1953 in Clinton, Indiana, and resided in Anderson for 35 years.
Glenna was a title clerk at Ed Martin. She was a member of Crossroads
United Methodist Church. She was an advocate and participant with the
Susan G. Komen Foundation and very active in her church. She is survived by
her daughter, Danielle Lee Stevenson; sister, Cheryn Drake Hosea;
grandchildren, Xabian Glenn Gossett and Samantha Payge Wright; nieces &
nephews, Scott Maesch Marlene, Brett Maesch, Anne Beach Kevin & their
daughter, Ella, Joshua Drake Kendra & children, Jemma and Jaycie and
Chrystal Komp Mylon & children, Tyler, Ethan, Kobi and Avril and many dear
friends. She was preceded in death by her parents, Glenn Eugene & Patty
Ann Baysinger Kelley; grandmother, Veda Kelley; grandparents, Zora & Frank
Baysinger and special friend, Sue. Visitation will be from 12-2:00 PM on
Thursday, August 18, 2011 at Crossroads United Methdoist Church, 2000 N.
Scatterfield Road; Anderson. Services will be Thursday, August 18, 2011 at
2:00 PM, at the church, with Pastor John Hackney and Rev. Hosea Drake
officiating. Burial will be in Memorial Park Cemetery, Anderson. Memorial
contributions may be made to the American Lung and American Cancer
Society. www.LooseCares.com
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So very sorry Cheryn for you and the family. | am so shocked that
this went so quickly. A blessing in some way, but so very hard on
those left behind. My thoughts and prayers are with you.

Pamela Holt - August 16, 2011 at 12:00 AM

You are in my thoughts and prayers. She was a very sweet lady
who | enjoyed being in Sunday school with. She was my inspiration
on saying prayers and opening up . She had me laughing when | felt
like crying. She loved her children and grandchildren. She would
keep me posted on when she wouldnt be in class and sometimes |
still would forget. | would even hear stories about her grandchildren
and learn how they were doing. There is one story that stuck with
me and that was the one about The Yellow Hummingbird. It had to
do with her mom liking yellow and when she couldnt go to her
moms grave a Yellow Hummingbird went to her window to let her
know it was ok. Glenna shared all kinds of experiences with me and
they were all amazing . But | also beleive they were all miracles.

Stephanie - August 14, 2011 at 12:00 AM



