Mr. Henry "Hank" Joseph
Bohaska

March 22, 1920 - December 15, 2012

On December 15, 2012, Henry Joseph "HANK" Bohaska beloved husband of
Lucy G. Bohaska (nee Long); dear father of David J. and his wife Paula,
Timothy H., Christopher L. and his wife Julie and Lucy Anne Bohaska; dear
grandfather of Nicholas and Alexandra Bohaska.

Interment Private.

In lieu of flowers, contributions may be made to the American Humane
Society or the charity of your choice.



Previous Events
Visitation

DEC 18. 2:00 PM - 4:00 PM (ET)

Mitchell - Wiedefeld Funeral Home, Inc.
6500 York Road

Baltimore, MD 21212

(410) 377-8300
general@mwfuneralhome.com

Visitation

DEC 18. 7:00 PM - 9:00 PM (ET)

Mitchell - Wiedefeld Funeral Home, Inc.
6500 York Road

Baltimore, MD 21212

(410) 377-8300
general@mwfuneralhome.com

Funeral Mass

DEC 19. 9:00 AM (ET)

Shrine of the Sacred Heart
5800 Smith Avenue
Baltimore, MD 21209
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Tribute Wall



We send you our deepest heartfelt sympathy, |
Aunt Lucy, David and Paula, Tim, Chris and

Julie, Lucy Anne, Nicholas and Alexandra.
Each of you are close to our hearts and in our “
prayers. Your family and our family share a

long and wonderful history; first as neighbors; then as best friends
and most important of all, you will always be family to us. When you
are family it goes beyond the "Hi! How are you?" The roots are deep
and the details are very important! Over the years we have shared
with you and loved you nonstop. We shared Thanksgiving with you,
Mom and Pop at your lovely home. Occasions which we will always
cherish. When time and distance interrupts our visits, we are quick
to share hugs all around and pick up where we left off.

Aunt Lucy and our Mom were close, like sisters. Oh, could they ever
laugh together, while sharing projects in each other's homes, like:
painting rooms, home improvement projects, sharing times with
their circle of girlfriends in the neighborhool, and creating knitting
and needlework masterpieces. All of the children benefitted from the
stories shared of Uncle Hank at work, the Baltimore Gas & Electric
Company and Pop's entrepreneurship on the truck. In those eary
years when the children were growing up, Aunt Lucy and our Mom
were always cognizant of when Uncle Hank and Pop would be
home fromm work and everything wrapped up immediately for their
husbands and the children’s school schedules. We still laugh about
Mom's remark one day to Aunt Lucy about Pop coming home “Fully
Loaded!" and Aunt Lucy's foremost thoughts and alarm: "Uhh Oh,
my poor friend and all those young children!”

Family life was also cherished and shared. We remember and
admire the many, many weekends Uncle Hank spent with the family
at Calvert Cliffs exploring, sharing and mentoring a very keen
interest and appreciation for the environment. The discoveries of
natural history for David appropriately cultivated his inspiration,
fascination, study and career. Uncle Hank's love of his family and
sharing genuinely and richly influenced the hearts of his wonderfully



creative and extraordinary wife and his other children, too. Uncle
Hank shared quality time with them. His son and artist, Tim created
landscape masterpieces. His son, Chris has a vibrant and keen
inspiration for literature. His daughter, Lucy Anne, who enjoyed
open spaces, horses and soaring like an eagle many years ago,
also creates needlework masterpieces. And, his beautiful and
creatively talented wife, Aunt Lucy is a stellar homemaker, organizer
extraordinaire, the head of "FUN" CENTRAL, chef and baker,
collector, needlework artist and master storyteller!!!

We are truly Blessed by the GIFT of Uncle Hank and his long and
loving life. We are grateful and we Thank You, Uncle Hank for your
LOVE.

With All Our Love,

Bobbi and Larry Jenkins

Bobbi Jenkins - December 18, 2012 at 10:24 AM

Bobbi Jenkins lit a candle in memory of Mr. |

Henry "Hank" Joseph Bohaska

Bobbi Jenkins - December 18, 2012 at 08:56 AM



I will remember Dad B sitting in his favorite wing chair, occasionally
puffing on his pipe while the aroma of sweet tobacco wafted around
him, a book open in his lap. We enjoyed many holiday meals, all
crowded around the dining room table, and | can hear his deep
laugh at the silly jokes, a laugh | often hear echoed in Dave's. He
will be deeply missed, and | know Nick and Alex will cherish fond
memories of their Grandpaaawwww.

Much Love always,

Paula

Paula W. Bohaska - December 17, 2012 at 01:58 PM



