Steve Weisman
January 27, 1950 - January 18, 2010

Steven Allan Weisman, age 59. Died peacefully surrounded by family and friends on
Monday, January 18th. Preceded in death by parents, Sylvia & Irving Weisman and fatherin-law, David LaVine. Survived by wife and best friend, Lisa and the lights of his life son,
Jess and daughter, Allison. Also survived by brother, Ronnie, sister, Risa, mother-in-law,
Betty LaVine, sisters-in-law, Cathy Fuller (Marc) and Karen LaVine and nephews, Grant
and Wayne and niece, Marit. Words cannot adequately describe Steve. Frequently
described as "larger than life" and self monikered the "king of fun," Steve was truly "oneof-a-kind." To meet him was to remember him. Steve was a master at finding the humor in
every situation and turning the mundane into hilarious comedy. He could make anyone
laugh and made everyone feel good. In his short lifetime, Steve left a huge footprint. He
was a loving and generous husband and father, loyal and caring friend as well as a
successful businessman. His life was rich with accomplishments of the most important
kind. He was loved by many and will be missed deeply. Funeral service THURSDAY 2 PM
at TEMPLE ISRAEL, 2324 Emerson Ave. S., Mpls. Memorials may be directed to the
Muscular Dystrophy Association, Hopkins Education Foundation or Mayo Clinic
Foundation. SHIVA, Temple Israel (Thurs & Sat 7 PM).

Comments

“

Many years ago, I had an optical shop in Dinkytown.Resa, Shaendel, and Steve all
frequented the place. I recall one time when half a dozen really unkept hippies were
looking at eyeglasses...to put it mildly, they reeked!!!!I was practically gagging...out of
nowhere arrives Steve---and his Stogie! Well, the office emptied within 30
seconds!!He turned to me--shrugged--and asked,"Was it something that I said?"
God, he could make me laugh.
How do we describe a world without Steve?....Close, but no cigar.
We'll miss you, buddy.
Sandy

Sandy Atlas - January 21, 2010 at 01:39 PM

“

Lisa, Jess and Alli:
The hole in our hearts left by Steve's/your dad's passing is a large one. But we can
fill the hole with lots of wonderful memories of him. My memories stretch back more
than 50 years. I will hold tight to them. Hold tight to yours, too, and he will still be with
you every day of your life. Love, Michael Perlman

Michael Perlman - January 20, 2010 at 11:01 AM

