Mildred Greenspan
May 5, 1927 - March 5, 2019

Mildred Greenspan, age 91, of Wilsonville, OR, formerly of Minneapolis, passed away
March 5, 2019. She is preceded in death by her husband, Irving. Survived by children,
Deborah (Richard) Leinen, Robert Greenspan, David Greenspan; grandchildren, Caitlin &
Samuel. Funeral service 11:00 am, MONDAY, March 11th, HODROFF-EPSTEIN
MEMORIAL CHAPEL, 126 East Franklin Avenue, Minneapolis. Memorials preferred to
American Cancer Society.

Cemetery

Events

Adath Chesed Shel Emes MAR
3740 Winnetka Ave. N.
Crystal, MN,

11

Funeral Service

11:00AM

Hodroff-Epstein Memorial Chapel Minneapolis
126 East Franklin Ave, Minneapolis, MN, US, 55404

Comments

“

I remember confusing Aunt Millie with my mother, they looked so identical. Warm,
fond memories of our trip to Minneapolis when I was 7. It was a happy, innocent time
and so much fun playing with my cousins. Aunt Millie was like my mother and I
enjoyed visiting her in Portland several years ago. She told it like it was. Didn’t hold
back. I remember her as a smart lady, sweet aunt, loving sister to her siblings, good
neighbor and I’m sure an awesome mother to DAVID, DEBORAH and Robert. May
her memory be a blessing.

Diane Benaroya - March 12 at 05:42 PM

“

Thank you so much, Diane. The photos are wonderful! Everyone is so young and adorable,
and Mom is so beautiful!
Deborah Leinen - Yesterday at 12:15 PM

“

4 files added to the album Younger Years

diane - March 12 at 04:47 PM

“

Debbie, I remember well being at your house when we were grade schoolers, looking
through your mom's romance novels, and on warm days she would be out in a
chaise lounge worshipping the sun. She was always very kind to me. May she rest in
peace, and hugs to you, I wish i could be there. Barb

Barbara Jones - March 08 at 06:57 PM

“

Thank you so much, Barb. I remember those days with such joy!
Deborah Leinen - Yesterday at 12:17 PM

“

6 files added to the album Younger Years

Rick Leinen - March 08 at 12:03 PM

“

I loved Aunt Millie. I remember her sitting at the kitchen table with my mother and
smiling, sharing coffee and a cigarette before they all realized how unhealthy it was
and quit.. Remember those days? When I was little I mistook her for my mother. It's
not only that they looked alike, but I felt close to her too. She was always very kind to
me. Love, Karen

Karen Greenspan - March 07 at 09:18 PM

“

I would get mixed up with our mothers when I was little, too! They were so dearly loved by
all of us. Thank you, Karen.
Deborah Leinen - Yesterday at 12:19 PM

