Gordon Slovut
June 11, 1930 - May 2, 2014

Gordon Slovut, age 83, of Plymouth passed away May 2, 2014. Preceded in death by
parents, Louis & Harriet. Survived by wife of 48 years, Maraline; sons, David (fiancé –
Michelle Thomsen), Brian (Deborah); grandchildren, Hannah, Maya, Talia; brother,
Bernard (Ginger).
He served in the Air Force, flew supersonic in a TF-102A fighter jet in 1958, and was
discharged honorably in 1970 with the rank of Major. Gordon received a Master’s degree
in journalism from University of Minnesota. He started as a reporter in Jefferson City, MO
in 1952, and became a staff writer for the Minneapolis Star in 1962. Six years later, he
completed a medical writing fellowship at Columbia University in New York. When he
returned, he continued his career first as a medical and science reporter, then as a
columnist. His reporting over the ensuing three decades covered everything from the
hazards of smoking, to developments in the fight against cancer, to the first organ
transplants at the University of Minnesota.
Gordon was an avid runner and cyclist. He completed 10 marathons, and was a regular
participant in the annual bike ride across Iowa. Gordon enjoyed traveling, watching
baseball games, reading, gardening, and spending time with his children and
grandchildren.
Funeral service MONDAY 10 AM at BETH EL SYNAGOGUE, 5225 Barry Street West, St
Louis Park. Memorials preferred to N.C. Little Memorial Hospice (7019 Lynmar Lane,
Edina, MN 55435) or donor’s favorite charity. SHIVA will be observed at 17545 46th Ave.
N., Plymouth, Monday & Tuesday 7 pm.
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Comments

“

Maraline ,
Marvin and I send our condolence to you and your family.
I remember the fun times my mother and I had while visiting the Slovut family on
East 10 street in Duluth.
Sharon Cohan

Sharon - May 06, 2014 at 08:42 PM

“

Brian and family,
I am truly sorry to hear of your Dad's passing. Although we haven't spoken in a long
time I think of you and our fun times together 25 years ago! May his memory be a
blessing to all who knew your Dad and loved him.
Best
Scott Eisenberg

scotteisenberg - May 05, 2014 at 09:10 AM

“

We are deeply sorry, Maraline, about the death of Gordy. On occasions when the
four of us got together--out for dinner, at a theater production, or other event--we
enjoyed them so much. And Bob has memories going back more than 60 years,
when he and Gordy were on the sports staff of the Minnesota Daily. Words are hardly
sufficient at times like this, but we hope that our thoughts and the messages from
others will provide at least some measure of comfort and strength for you and your
family now and in the future.
Dale and Bob

Dale Krishef - May 04, 2014 at 11:25 AM

“

Nothing better than watching Uncle Gordy and my dad be together- laughing,
reminiscing and enjoying watching their grandkids play together. They set the
standard for sibling respect and love. Uncle Gordy will be pleased that we continue to
seize every opportunity to be together for simchas, the Cousin Cafes, telling E. 10th
Street stories, and many sessions of laughter. I am sad but so very glad he's my
uncle. Debbie (Cincinnati) Slovut

debbie (Cincinnati) slovut - May 04, 2014 at 10:56 AM

“

Maraline I accidentally spelled your name wrong and David's fiance's name, I'm so
sorry Michelle and Maraline. I'll see you Monday and talk to you then.

Jackie Paster - May 03, 2014 at 09:23 PM

“

Oh Marlene, Brian, Debbie and girls, and David and Jennifer. I'm so so sorry and sad
about hearing about Gordy my cousin. I feel so lost. I have such wonderful memories
growing up with Harriet and my mother Betty Paster in Duluth, in our own house in
Crystal above our store. There is such a funny story about Harriet and my mother
switching birthdays because Harriet got married before my mother, they were the last
2 out of 8 children and that was out of order. They kept the secret all of their lives and
my father found out when he was trying to help my mother with her retirement.
I remember Gordy for his intelligence, quiet smile and very funny quiet wit.
I will see you Monday.

Jackie Paster - May 03, 2014 at 09:18 PM

