Harold Harmon
August 7, 1937 - November 28, 2019

Harold Harmon, a longtime resident of Champion, Nebraska, passed away early Thursday
morning, November 28, 2019 at the Wauneta Care and Therapy Center in Wauneta,
Nebraska. He was 82 years of age.
Survivors include:
Wife, Judy Harmon of Champion, Nebraska
Son, Dennis Harmon of Longview, Texas
Son, Rick Harmon and wife, Jo of Worland, Wyoming
Son, Randy Harmon and wife, Brenda of Rush, Colorado
Daughter, Carol Horinek of Loveland, Colorado
Brother, Martin Harmon and wife, Delsa of Imperial, Nebraska
Sister, Gerietta Morse of Imperial, Nebraska
Brother, Robert Harmon and wife, Mary of Imperial, Nebraska
9 grandchildren & multiple great-grandchildren
Memorial services are being planned for a later date. Service information will be posted
when available.
No viewing; Harold chose cremation.
A memorial has been established to the family of Harold Harmon for future designation.
A full obituary will be posted when available.
Online condolences may be left at liewerfuneralhome.com

Comments

“

Oh my goodness—those Harmon boy cousins of mine always had it in for me but in
a most delightful way. Generally we stopped at Uncle George/Aunt Marietta’s every
time we left Champion and headed home to Wray, Colorado. One epic time, Harold
and Rob (i.e. “Bob” today) saddled up one of their horses and told me to trot down
the country road to the south about a quarter of a mile. I was probably 12 years of
age. Now with grins on their faces, they told me to hang on REAL tight, turn and say
“to the barn.” Geeze! To this day, I remember that horse taking off with a jerk that
threw my neck backwards and my dress flying. (Yes, girls wore dresses most of the
time in the 1950s.) I knew then that this horse could easily maintain its wild gallop for
quite a distance. We flew past that first long drive to the main house and the corner
of the tree-lined path was just ahead. Without hesitation, that horse rounded that
corner and zipped past the bee hives. I felt myself slip in the saddle. How in the world
was I going to get this horse to stop? Do we go directly into the barn; shall I duck or
what? But that horse came to a VERY abrupt stop much to the boys’ amusement of
playing a trick on their little cousin.
I regret not getting to know my cousin Harold as an adult. But he lived in Nebraska
and I in Missouri. However now retired, I hope to visit Champion, especially the old
flour mill where my Dad (Pete) worked as a young man plus see Harold’s carved
exhibit now housed in the old school house museum. My thoughts and sadness are
with all us Harmon first cousins and families as we deal with life-ending journeys.
May God bless and rest the soul of Harold Harmon.
Donna Harmon Krebill

Donna Harmon-Krebill - December 09, 2019 at 05:58 PM

“

The Harmon families,(as I knew them from 1930-1955) would get together on
Memorial Day and a few other days. Harold, Raymond Harmon and I were all from
about the same time and our dads were close also. Once the boys were old enough
to have a drivers permit we would eat the the lunch we three would taka off to
explore the big town of Champion or a bit further. Early on we would try to ditch Rob
(Sorry, Rob), We never did accomplish that so he was a member of our group.
One time when Aunt Marieta and Harold came to Wray to visit my Mother, Harold
and I were playing in a small wagon that could hook on the back of (tractor, car) and
Harold got hurt. We would stand on one end , balance in the middle and then crash
as the wagon balanced and then came down on the wagon tongue . Well he lost his
balance and fell , thus hitting his arm and breaking it. So Aunt Marita had to take him
into Wray to have it fixed.
Another time he had just got a motor cyle and asked me if I wanted a ride. Of course
I did! So off we went on the big hill just south of the oldest house. Nothing dangerous
happened that incident.
I'm sure I can come up with a few more things. I'm so sorry for your loss. I will
remember him as an artist as well as a wonder person. Another time when we visited

he showed a scene of the Battle of Beecher Island.
Peggy Harmon Fuge - November 30, 2019 at 06:10 PM

“

“

Thanks for sharing that story.
Brenda - December 04, 2019 at 08:19 PM

Sorry to hear of Harold's death. My thoughts are with the family.
Helen Redden.

Helen Redden - November 30, 2019 at 04:57 PM

