In Loving Memory of

Gerald “Jerry” Michael Keenan

June 11, 1937 | March 21, 2026

Gearty-Delmore Funeral Chapel
Plymouth, Minnesota
Friday, April 17,2026 12:00 PM
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[rish Blessing
M ay the road

rise up to meet you,
May the wind be
always at your back.
May the sun shine warm
upon your face,
And the rain fall soft
upon yourfields.

And until we meet again,

Ma3 (God hold you
in the Pa]m of His hand. H

Jerry was preceded in death by mother, Lilly Lind Keenan,
brother, Tom Keenan; sister, Kay Goduto; nephew, Mike
Goduto; brother-~in-~law, John Goduto.

He is survived by his wife, Shirley Keenan,;
daughters, Susan Lang (Ted), Kathy Neuroth (Jay),
Sandy Hodgkin (Doug); grandchildren, Zach Lang (Sara),
Katie Lang, Madison Harding (Caleb), Bekah Lang, Keenan
Hodgkin (Brooke) & Bridget Hodgkin; great~grandchildren,
Lucy & Evie Lang, Lavender & Reuel Harding.




Order of Service

Welcome and Prayer Susan Lang
Song~ Amazing Grace
Messages Susan Lang and Sandy Hodgkins

Reading ~ Psalm 23

Remembrance Grandchildren
Reflection Slide Show

Memory Sharing

Closing and Blessing Sandy Hodgkin

erry’s family invites you to stay for lunch
y Vi y Stay
after today’s service

Our Father
Who art in heaven,
Hallowed be thy name.
Thy kingdom come. Thy will be done
On earth as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread,
and forgive us our trespasses,
as we forgive those who trespass against us,
and lead us not into temptation,

but deliver us from evil.

Amen.




Without ever losing his optimism nor a word of complaint, our beloved
husband, dad, Ga and Great Ga went ahead of us to our heavenly home.
Gerald Keenan, aged 88, passed away at home on March 21, 2026,
surrounded by his loving wife of 63 years, Shirley, and his three daughters.

Born on June 11, 1937, Jerry was the second of three children born to Lilly
and Ray Keenan. His determination, grit and resiliency were forged at an
early age, after losing his mom when he was three. He was exceptionally

close to his beautiful younger sister Kay and stories of brother Tom are
legendary. A move to the Seward neighborhood of Minneapolis gifted him
with lifelong friends who lived by Franklin Avenue rules. What we
wouldn't give to have seen them all in action.

His second job began at age 8 when he would take the streetcar to caddy in
Edina. A love of golf began, as he purchased one club at a time. He also
loved playing baseball and basketball. At age 16, he was hired at the
Sears Roebuck Building. His jobs allowed him to put himself
through DeLaSalle (class of 1955) and the University of Minnesota,
majoring in Business with a minor in History. Upon graduating, he
continued a 40-year career with Sears in management.

Jerry was set up with Foxy by Tom, who had been telling Shirley Fox his
brother was the guy for her. Suffice it to say, it took several dates for her to
see what Jerry was all about. They were married on February 23, 1963,
and welcomed three daughters: Susan, Kathy and Sandy.

The Keenans landed in Ames, lowa in 1971 for what was supposed to be
just a few years and they ended up staying 19 years. Jerry enjoyed
managing the Sears store, welcomed leadership roles in the community and
made a second crew of lifelong friendships over countless rounds of golf
and pitch. An idyllic childhood was given to his three girls. Evening dinner
was followed by long conversations around the kitchen table. He never
missed his girls' activities and was always ready to spend time with them.
His presence was love, steady and secure.

Jerry & Shirley moved back to the Twin Cities with Sears in 1990, before
retiring from Sears a few years later. Never one to sit, Jerry continued -
working part-time until he was 80 years old auditing and inspecting

various businesses. But his unwavering priority during his golden years
was family and he immersed himself in his grandchildren's lives both in
Minnesota and Florida. Besides taking all his grandkids out to the golf
course, he was their chauffeur, babysitter, rebounder, pitcher, caddy, track
volunteer, student, mentor, homework helper, cheerleader, counselor and
treater of DQ runs.

Although his golf game was renowned and his expertise at work was
evident, family was everything to Jerry. He loved his family beyond
measure. He made you feel like you were the center of his world. If you
were his family, you were the center of his world.

In lieu of flowers, donations can be made to the Michael J. Fox Foundation

to aid in research for others who endure Parkinson's Disease. Or take your

donation money and spend special time with family or play a round of golf
with friends. Whatever you do, be sure to let Shirley know.



