Judith A. "Judy" Hahn
July 15, 1940 - February 3, 2018

Judith A. Hahn born 07/15/1940 to the late Leonard and Julia (Kuhn) Mack of Cincinnati
passed away early Saturday morning surrounded by family. Oldest Sibling to the Late
Robert Mack, survived by Randy and Jane Mack. Wife to the Late Raymond Ronald Hahn
and is survived by her children Kathleen (Willie) Werning, Raymond (Ruth) Hahn, Julianna
(Chris) Flook, and Matthew (Samantha) Hahn. Grandchildren Sarah Werning , Eric
Werning, Andrew Cody, Jessica (Cody) Ozier, Rayanna Hahn, Raymond Hahn, Joseph
Flook, and Georgiana Flook, As a mother of four her passion were her children and later
her grandchildren. She was proud of her family and where she came from often speaking
fondly of her grandparents, and family gatherings. Events such as card games where
someone was always cheating and enjoying fabulous german baked goods that no one
would ever top. Among her family her Grandmother Sarah Brown was the one person in
her early life that she spoke of the most and held in great regard so much, that her oldest
Grandchild Sarah was named after her. Beyond her Family she loved to create, often
working on many crafts from crocheting to sewing outfits. She mastered the art of making
porcelain dolls making every detail was correct. From the painting of the face to hand
making the cloths. Like her mother she loved to read often two books a day and her
favorite were mystery novels. The strength she was given by her loved ones helped her
survive and beat ovarian cancer in her later years, She was a strong, loving woman who
will be missed deeply by all she touched. Contributions in lieu of flowers can be made to
the American Cancer Society www.cancer.org .

Comments

“

Is this Judith from liberty nursing center????

Dyana Weber - February 17, 2018 at 04:13 AM

“

Sarah Werning lit a candle in memory of Judith A. "Judy" Hahn

Sarah Werning - February 09, 2018 at 07:27 PM

“

I struggled with this for a few days now, I tried not to dwell on the memories that were
most recently made and remember all the sweet memories made through out the
years.
My Nannie was always making something whether it was a wreath, doll clothes or a
new porcelain doll. I will never forget the holiday vests and dresses she made for me,
and I will always treasure the dress she made for me for my First Communion. I'm
pretty sure I told anyone that would listen that my Nannie made it for me even the
family that already knew that fact. I remember trying to explaining the kind of dress I
wanted, using only Disney princesses. That didn't matter she knew exactly what I
meant, even to the 'poofy shoulder sleeves' I tried to explain to her. I guess my most
fondest memories of my Nannie are of making things together. She was always
willing to help, give advice and was never afraid to tell me 'no that wont work but
here try it this way'. Not only was Nannie a caring and nurturing grandmother but as
an adult she grew to be one of my best friends. Her sassy attitude and even more
sassy advice on certain things in my life will never be forgotten, and has helped me
become the person I am. I will always remember the front room on Resor at the old
house where she showcased her many dolls, and how she always seemed to know
when one of us grandkids was in there, regardless of where she was in the house.
Nor will I forget how hard she tried to teach me how to make her gorgeous bows and
I still think it was some type of magic. There are so many memories, silly and
touching moments that I have of Nannie I doubt I could share them all. I will never be
able to fill the special place in my life that Nannie had, but the lifetime of memories
with her will forever comfort me.

Sarah Werning - February 09, 2018 at 07:25 PM

“

Tonya Parish lit a candle in memory of Judith A. "Judy" Hahn

Tonya Parish - February 09, 2018 at 07:21 PM

“

Nannie was another grandma to me. I remember days sitting there in her living room
talking to talk about anything especially her porcelain dolls, and us laugh because
Sarah couldn’t stand them. And her telling me what ones she made and how she
made them. When i got engaged Nannie was so excited and had Sarah take her
shopping to find her a new outfit, she was so excited unfortunately do to unforeseen
circumstances with the car she was unable to make it. But it meant alot to me she
was so giddy about going and excited for me. She was a great woman very spunky
and she wasn’t afraid to tell you what was on her mind!, i loved that about her. I Love
You Nannie until we meet again.

Tonya Parish - February 09, 2018 at 07:20 PM

“

A mother daughter relationship is a difficult thing to describe. My mother was so
many things to me at so many different times of my life I can't begin to tell you how
many. She was my caregiver when I was young who could it be my friend as I got
older. Although at times it seems we were enemies mostly my teenage years her
love never wavered. She was always there to love and care for me despite if I
thought I needed it or not. She taught me how to love and how to be a nurturing and
loving mother. I have her example to guide me when I become a grandmother in the
future. Words cannot Express The Emptiness I feel. Although I no longer have her
here with me on this plane of existence, I know she will always be with me. I love you
Mom.

Kathleen Werning - February 07, 2018 at 10:03 PM

“

We spent so many hours and days together working on craft projects or sewing
things. She taught me so much. Will miss you my friend, and love you always

Sue Sorritelli - February 07, 2018 at 02:56 PM

“

Beginning a letter to you may be one of the most challenging things I’ve ever had to
do. There’s simply too many emotions to be sorted out into one introductory
sentence; gratitude, admiration, even love.
You are the woman that has raised the man that I will spend the rest of my life with.
You brought him into this world, you gave him life, and you shaped him into the
gentle, kind hearted, and caring man that he is today. Sure, at times he drives me
crazy (but we’ll just pretend those parts came from his dad).
I’m sure the thought crossed your mind a time or two when he was younger. You may
have wondered what kind of woman he would end up with, and you might have even
prayed to God that he would find someone nice enough to pick up all of his dirty
socks that he leaves on the ground, without complaining. Unfortunately for him, I will
always yell about the stupid socks on the ground, but that doesn’t mean I love him
any less.
Everyone always says that the most difficult moment in a marriage is when the father
of the bride gives her away, but I may have to disagree. There is a special
connection between a boy and his mother that I know I’ll ever be able to understand.
When he was young and innocent, you were the most beautiful woman in the world
to him. A man’s mother will always be his weakness, and most importantly his first
love.
It will be nearly impossible to live up to you. There will be the days when he will crave
the special love and attention that only his Mother can give him. While I can’t be
exactly that, I can only hope to comfort him in the ways that you always have. I can
only hope to encourage him to follow every single one of his dreams as you have,
and I can only dream to continue to shape him into the amazing man that you did
Thank you for putting such a special person in this world, and thank you for being
such a special person yourself.

Samantha Osner - February 07, 2018 at 11:39 AM

