Ann C. Wollenhaup
May 25, 1940 - June 8, 2022

Ann Christine Wollenhaup (nee Babcock) passed away on June 8, 2022 at the age of 82.
Ann was a faithful Jehovah’s Witness for over 30 years, attending the Minooka Park
Kingdom Hall of Jehovah’s Witnesses where she will be deeply missed by her family and
friends. She will be remembered for her love of nature, animals, flower gardening, reading,
crocheting, painting, baking and word searches. Ann was known for her wonderful sense
of humor, kindness, friendliness and her deep faith.
She is survived by her daughters Holly and Wendy and beloved son-in-law Terry
Hauboldt. She is also survived by extended family and friends, including her cats, Sophie
and Socks. She was preceded in death by her parents Joseph and Elizabeth (Holl), her
son Patrick and daughter-in-law Nancy, her brother Charles, sister Mary Lou and exhusband Earl Wollenhaup.
A special thank you to both Dr. Terry Zarling and Dr. Timothy Wassenaar for their many
years of compassionate care.
A private memorial service will be held with family and friends.
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Terry Hauboldt - June 16 at 11:32 PM
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Holly Wollenhaup sent a virtual gift in memory of Ann C.
Wollenhaup

Holly Wollenhaup - June 13 at 02:42 PM
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Holly Wollenhaup sent a virtual gift in memory of Ann C.
Wollenhaup

Holly Wollenhaup - June 13 at 02:42 PM
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Wendy Hauboldt sent a virtual gift in memory of Ann C.
Wollenhaup

Wendy Hauboldt - June 13 at 02:41 PM
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Mom, you were my first love. You will always be a part of me, as I was a part of
you. You guided me in my first steps, you were in all my first memories. You
taught me everything I know: gardening, cooking, baking, cleaning, reading and
writing. Most of all you instilled in me your deep faith in God. I hold this the most
precious of all. You taught me about compassion, honesty and respect. I’ll cherish
these moments I had with your forever. You will be in my memory as long as I
live. It was the hardest thing that I have had to endure was losing you. You are
just resting now until the resurrection. I look forward to that day more than any
other day – when I can welcome you back with a huge hug and to tell you I love
you. I will love you always.
Your loving daughter - Wendy
Wendy Hauboldt - June 13 at 11:06 AM
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Mom, you were my first friend and my first love, my best friend, my everything, my
confidant. Words cannot describe how heartbroken I am. I miss you and love you
Mom. I enjoyed every minute and every second of our life together, I would not
change a thing. I enjoyed getting to know you as a person both as child and as an
adult, you are beautiful inside and out. I enjoyed our late night chats about life or
anything else that came up and all the giggling we did. You had a tremendous
sense of humor, I will take that with me. You imparted a deep sense of love and
respect of creation and of the earth and the love of Jehovah our God while I was
young. I am counting the days when I will see you again when Jehovah God will
resurrect you, I can give you a big hug and I can tell you that I love you Mom.
Then Revelation 21:3-4 will be fulfilled which states "Look! The tent of God is with
mankind, and he will reside with them. 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. The former things have passed away." I will always love you Mom
Your loving daughter – Holly
Holly Wollenhaup - June 13 at 11:03 AM
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As my mother-in-law, but more like my own Mother, Ann was very kind and
understanding, she helped everyone she could. She was a friendly and
compassionate woman who would start conversation with people everywhere she
went. She was loved by her family and friends and will be deeply missed.
Terry Hauboldt, her son-in-law
Wendy Hauboldt - June 13 at 10:11 AM
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I'm so sorry for your loss
Tina - June 13 at 09:48 AM
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Wendy Hauboldt sent a virtual gift in memory of Ann C.
Wollenhaup

Wendy Hauboldt - June 12 at 02:19 PM

WH

6 files added to the album Mom special days

Wendy Hauboldt - June 10 at 09:24 PM
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Wendy Hauboldt lit a candle in memory of Ann C.
Wollenhaup

Wendy Hauboldt - June 10 at 07:23 PM
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This was my mother's favorite poem:
By David Frost
Stopping by Woods on a Snow Evening
Whose woods these are I think I know.
His house is in the village though;
He will not see me stopping here
To watch his woods fill up with snow.
My little horse must think it queer
To stop without a farmhouse near
Between the woods and frozen lake
The darkest evening of the year.
He gives his harness bells a shake
To ask if there is some mistake.
The only other sound's the sweep
Of easy wind and downy flake.
The woods are lovely, dark and deep.
But I have promises to keep,
And miles to go before I sleep,
And miles to go before I sleep.
Wendy Hauboldt - June 10 at 07:23 PM
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Holly Wollenhaup lit a candle in memory of Ann C.
Wollenhaup

Holly Wollenhaup - June 10 at 07:09 PM

