
Doris Haan
November 20, 1921 - August 23, 2008

Doris Caroline Haan, age 86 passed away peacefully at Manassas Nursing
and Rehab Center in Manassas, VA on August 23, 2008. 

 

She was born on November 20, 1921 in New York to the late Alexander and
Caroline Prince. 

 Doris is predeceased by her husband Herbert Haan, Sr. 
 

Beloved mother of Linda Barry, Herbert Haan, Jr., Denise Haan, Lorna
McCarron, Greg Haan, Paul Haan and Carol Hordusky; devoted grandmother
to Donald, Kathleen, Scott, Robert, Selena, Elizabeth, Jason, Shannen,
Brittney, Melissa, Kristina and Gillian and great grandmother of Jonathan,
Nicole, Morgan and Thomas. 

 

The family will receive friends on Monday, August 25, 2008 at Pierce Funeral
Home, 9609 Center Street, Manassas, VA from 6:00 PM to 8:00 PM. Funeral
services will be held on Tuesday, August 26, 2008 at 10:00 AM at the funeral
home chapel. Interment will be held on Wednesday, August 27, 2008 at 12
noon at Long Island National Cemetery in Farmingdale, New York. 

 

A Memorial contribution may be made in the form of a donation to: Tabernacle
Baptist Church, 8275 Barrett Drive, Manassas, Virginia 20109 in loving
memory of Doris C. Haan. 



Condolences may be sent to www.piercefh.com
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August 25, 2008 at 12:00 AM

I happened upon this notice and my heart goes out to the family of
Doris Haan. Though I do not know the family I wanted to convey my
sympathy and share with you the thought from the bible that I look
to at times such as these. Our heavenly father Jehovah is a God of
love and he hates to see us in pain. This thought is supported at
Revelation 21:3,4,where it says, "And he will wipe out every tear
from their eyes, and death will be no more, neither will mourning nor
outcry nor pain be anymore". I personally cannot wait for this time to
come. Also we await the fulfillment of John 5:28 where it promises
that all those in the memorial tombs will come out. What a time of
celebration when we will be crying tears of joy instead of sorrow. I
hope you find these scriptures comforting as I have. I again am
sorry for your loss. With sympathy, Jo Edwards


