
Celebrating  the  Life  of 

Frankie  Jean  Scalzo 

1957   —   2026 

      

      Frankie Jean Scalzo was born 
on September 18, 1957, in 
Minneapolis, Minnesota, the 
daughter of Frank and Billie 
(Wegner) Scalzo.  She grew up 
in the New London-Spicer 
community and graduated from 
New London-Spicer High School 
in 1976.  She then attended 
Bemidji State University and 
earned a BA degree in 

Education.  Frankie participated in basketball, softball 
and field hockey at B.S.U.  Frankie began teaching 
elementary school and coaching girls' basketball and 
softball in the Kimball and later Chokio-Alberta school 
districts.  She returned to Bemidji State University and 
earned her Master's degree in Education.  She taught 
and coached her remaining years in the Clearbrook 
School District.  In 2016, she retired from teaching and 
returned to the Spicer community.  Frankie enjoyed 
being outdoors and assisting the MN Department of 
Natural Resources with their annual Loon Counting 
Program. 

      She is survived by her two brothers, Joel (and Ann) 
Scalzo of Plymouth and Rick Scalzo of Spicer; a niece, 
nephews, extended family and friends.  

      She was preceded in death by her parents. 



In  Loving  Memory  Of 

Frankie  Jean  Scalzo 
September 18, 1957                         March 14, 2026 

Minneapolis, Minnesota                    Spicer, Minnesota 

 

Celebration  of  Life  Service 

1:00 p.m. —  3:00 p.m. 

Saturday, May 16, 2026 

Peterson Brothers Green Lake Funeral Home 

Spicer, Minnesota 

 

Prayer Service facilitated by 

Pastor Kathy Hartley 

 

Interment 

Saturday, May 16, 2026      11:30 a.m. 

St. John’s Lutheran Cemetery 

Raymond, Minnesota 

Angels Above Me 
 

Run, run river, carry me home to the ocean 
The river and the road, take me home to the ocean 
The friends in my life, like stars in the sky, leave the lights on 
I'm trying to get back home, the river keeps on flowing to the 
ocean 
 
The angels above me they sing that they love me, oh Lord 
I'm traveling alone 
So far from home and love 
Oh no, angels, angels please don't leave 
I'm trying to get to her with the love she deserves, Lord please 
 
I've been playing my guitar laying underneath the stars for you 
In the light of the moon I'll be forever singing tunes for you 
When the stars are aligned 
Like the colors in your eyes, greens and blues 
It's not when or whether, we'll always be together, it's true 
 
And sometimes I feel like my heart's gonna burst at the seams 
And sometimes I think it's just love that we want or we need 
And sometimes I feel like I'm living too much in my dreams 
And sometimes, oh Lord, let me be 
 
Are you feeling like I'm feeling? 
Searching for the meaning of it all 
I spend all my days trying to make some sense of it all 
The ocean and the seas and the windblown trees are changing 
And your love for me, is all I need to keep believing 
 
Oh, please - Don't leave me 


