Katherine Levin Stenslie
December 20, 1952 - December 1, 2020

Katherine Ann Levin Stenslie, age 67, of St. Paul and Columbia Heights, died peacefully
from complications of COVID-19 on December 1, 2020 with her husband at her bedside.
She was born in St. Paul on December 20, 1952. Preceded in death by parents, George
Lloyd Levin and Mary Aberle Levin; and mother-in-law, Virginia Stenslie. Survived by
loving and beloved husband, Steven Stenslie; brothers, William (Gloria) Levin and Robert
Levin; cousins, Stephen (Kathryn) Aberle, Martha (Martin) Bean and Susan (Michael)
Kraykowski and their families; brother-in-law, Douglas (Renee) Stenslie; many friends all
over the world and in cyberspace; canine companion Silas. A graduate of St. Paul
Academy and Summit School, Oberlin College, Episcopal Divinity School and Boston
University, Katherine was fluent in speaking and writing in many languages. She freely
shared her senses of justice, aesthetics, and humor (including awful, groanworthy puns).
She loved opera, orchestral music, and travel. Her family so appreciated that she and
Steve found one another and enjoyed these interests and more. Many thanks to the ICU
team at Regions Hospital for their expert and compassionate care. Due to COVID
concerns, services will be scheduled at a later date. Memorials preferred to the Mary
Aberle Levin Scholarship Fund at St. Paul Academy and Summit School, Neighborhood
House or donor’s choice. SHIVA 7:30 PM CST on Dec 9, 2020. Zoom link for Shiva: http
s://zoom.us/j/95760009756?pwd=UkcxZlFWWURLTDd3Wnk5ZG9WdW5tdz09 Meeting I
D: 957 6000 9756 Passcode: 549163
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Comments

“

Gerry is following this tribute.

Gerry - April 02 at 01:49 PM

“

Penser à Katya en Français? Oui,car dès cette époque à la fois lointaine et à portée
de coeur, sa connaissance de la langue était étonnante alors qu'elle n'avait jamais
mis le pied en terre francophone.Son esprit agile se jouait des barrières linguistiques,
je l'entends inventer un "...et alors, he suddenly disparued de ma vue". Pour
toujours, la jeune fille dont le rire clair illuminait la French House d'Oberlin.

GC - March 05 at 01:56 PM

“

We must have met TA-ing for Reuven Kimelman's class (along with Earl Browder's
granddaughter, which we both found entertaining). The two of us had entered PhDland somewhat AFTER the nick of time, and she ended up working at a call center
for "Cable Giant," which provided her with lots of amusing stories.
Last I saw her in person was about 5 years ago, when I had a gig at the old Gunther
Plaut shul in St. Paul. We went to a Minnesota Orchestra concert together and heard
Bartok's Concerto for Orchestra. She told me she had always hated Bartok because
of the Bartok she'd been forced to play as a kid taking piano lessons, but she was
now going to repent.
It was she, if I am not mistaken, who gave the Dvar Torah I have quoted so many
times, thinking about the Akedah in line with what the Qur'an says about it and
suggesting that Abraham did this to BOTH of his sons.
A lot of laughter has disappeared from the world — and I suppose now it has entered
the dog run on high. יהי זכרה ברוך.

Michael Carasik - December 11, 2020 at 12:05 PM

“

What do I think of when I think of Katya? I remember long Wednesday evenings after
choir practice at college in her little study cell in the basement of the geology
building, imbibing Earl Grey and discovering our common love of James Thurber and
Robert Benchley. I remember dinners at French House, trading French verses we
had just made up, her pulling apart my high-school French accent and remaking it. I
remember fencing (pretending, in my case) under a street lamp. Learning how to
make challah from her grandmother's recipe. Introducing her to Henry James. Being
introduced to stratigraphy and hearing about those couple of square miles of Central
American highland about whose geology she knew more than anyone else on earth.
Her fierce moral vision honed at EDS. Driving through the Loire Valley, through the
Scottish Highlands, around the village in southeastern France whose early music
festivals we visited repeatedly after 2000--including the time when, after a few days
driving in the UK during a Discworld convention, she absent-mindedly started driving
on the left side of a French country road and barely escaped a serious accident. Her
generosity to those in need, and her charm that affected just about everybody who
met her. I could go on, because Katya was inexhaustible. Steve, you and she were
so lucky you found each other, and you have all my sympathy.
John Wiecking

John Wiecking - December 09, 2020 at 09:43 PM

“

Lesley Yaniv lit a candle in memory of Katherine Levin Stenslie

Lesley Yaniv - December 09, 2020 at 08:24 PM

“

Katya and I shared both college (Oberlin) and graduate school together (EDS). We
traveled quite a distance together and intermittently, yet profoundly, met together
through the years. We went cross country on a number of occasions together with
laughter, song, a multitude of rounds, and ribald lyrics. When I faced the reality of my
dyslexia in graduate school, Katya proof read all my papers. With her photographic
memory she breezed through them and then went back to point out all my numerous
errors, and punctuation difficulties. She was funny, and kind in this exercise and
always was able to ease my embarrassment with exaggerated enthusiastic praise for
the content. Katya was one of the smartest, maybe the smartest person I have ever
known, yet she was always gracious, and kind, and used her always present sense
of humor and ironic view of life, and the events around her, to give everyone the gift
of her intellect in a humble way. This should never have happened to you. Shalom
Havarati. Go with God.
Susan McGarry

Susan McGarry - December 09, 2020 at 12:36 PM

“

I first met Katherine at Cable Giant (as she referred to it) in 2013. We were on the
same team and she and I developed a quick friendship through our mutual love of
humor and terrible puns. When I left Cable Giant we remained friends and her
friendship meant everything to me. I affectionately called her Mama K because she
was basically my work mom. When my family was sick with Covid, she was one of
the first people to reach out to me to see if we needed anything. When we requested
alcohol and cigarettes (cringeworthy now) she didn't ask twice but left a lovely care
package on our doorstep. I wish with all my heart that I could have returned that
favor. I'll love Katherine for the rest of my life. She was such an amazing woman.

LaKeisha Bady - December 08, 2020 at 12:27 PM

“

1 file added to the album Memories

Connie Severin - December 08, 2020 at 12:34 AM

“

I knew Katherine via a group on the internet that has been active for nearly two
decades. She wasn't a leader or a moderator but she was the most welcoming
person I found there. She always had a kind word for anyone who needed one but
she did it in a way that wasn't wishy washy or pitying but that would instead make
you laugh until you were teary eyes and breathless. She always made me feel good
and there will never be a time when I read something or see something interesting
that I won't think about how I want to tell Katherine about it.

Kelly Price - December 07, 2020 at 08:04 PM

“

She is the only person I know who loved Disk World more than my dad.

Kristin Klages - December 07, 2020 at 07:32 PM

