
Katherine Marie Hrasch
March 11, 1956 - June 26, 2015

Katherine Marie Hrasch, a resident of Muskogee, died Friday afternoon, June
26th, 2015 at St. Francis Hospital in Tulsa at the age of 59. She was born
March 11, 1956 to Harold Wayne Long, Sr. and Juanita Jane (Starkey) Long.
She worked as an antique dealer and homemaker. She loved her family very
much. She was preceded in death by her father. Survivors include her
husband, Tom Hrasch, and son Thomas Hrasch of the home, mother, Juanita
Long, brother, Bobby Long and his wife Linda of Depew, sister, Joyce Thomas
of Okemah, sister, Judy Hankins of Okmulgee, sister, Darlene Fox and
husband Bill of Okemah, brother, Ricky Long of Wilson, sister, Renee Mahan
and husband Jeff of Wilson, brother, Harold Long, Jr. and wife Angela of
Hannah, and sister, Kristy Been of Sapulpa. 

 Friends may visit the funeral home on Monday, June 29, 2015 from 2:00 P.M.
until 8:00 P.M. A graveside service will be held Tuesday, June 30, at 11:00
A.M. at the Wilson Salt Creek Cemetery. Arrangements have been entrusted
to McClendon-Winters Funeral Home of Okmulgee. Memories, condolences,
photos and videos may be shared with the family on Katherine’s Tribute Page
of our website at www.mcclendon-winters.com
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McClendon-Winters Funeral Home - June 29, 2015 at 05:34 PM

McClendon-Winters Funeral Home created a Tribute Video in
memory of Katherine Marie Hrasch

Donna Wilson - June 30, 2015 at 05:37 PM

We will miss you so much at the Grand Flea Mkt. Love you Kathy. Rip 

December 20, 2022 at 11:29 AM

Katherine Marie Hrasch

Debbie Mcfarland - June 30, 2015 at 08:42 AM

Debbie Mcfarland lit a candle in memory of
Katherine Marie Hrasch



McClendon-Winters Funeral Home - June 29, 2015 at 12:33 PM

55 files added to the album LifeTributes

Annita Rackley - June 29, 2015 at 12:05 PM

Oh Kathy, how I miss you! I wanted so much
for you, Judy, and me to get together for old
times sake one more time. My best memory is
walking the halls at Okmulgee High with you,
wondering how long it would be before the
teacher missed us. I miss riding the bus to school with you. I miss
standing across the street from high school on that corner talking
about guys and stuff. Thanks for being such a great friend. We
helped each other survive some crazy times. Planning to walk the
halls of Heaven with you, my dear friend. Love always, Annita
Whisman-Rackley.


