Rosalie Koke

January 9, 1938 - October 14, 2020

FRANKSVILLE - Rosalie Mary Jean (nee: Tessmann) Koke, 82, passed away
peacefully on Wednesday, October 14, 2020 at Aurora Hospital of Kenosha.

She was born in Racine to Alda Fellion on January 9, 1938.

On December 24, 1956, Rosalie was united in marriage to John Koke, who
preceded her in death on January 2, 2005.

Rosalie spent her life taking great care of the family and their home.

She enjoyed bowling, playing bingo and spending time with her family.

Rosalie is survived by her three sons; George Koke of Franksville, Steven
Koke of San Antonio, TX, and Dennis (Rebecca) Koke of Kansasville; three
daughters, Joanne (Rick) Koke of Jefferson, Cheryl (Tod) Larson of
Burlington, and Teresa Koke of Twin Lakes. She is further survived by 15
grandchildren, 18 great grandchildren, many nieces, nephews, other relatives
and friends.

In keeping with Rosalie's wishes, a private service was held for the immediate
family.



In lieu of flowers, memorials to Shriners Hospital for Crippled Children in
Rosalie's name would be greatly appreciated.

The entire Koke family would like to extend a heartfelt thank you to Mt.
Pleasant and Caledonia rescue squad for the care, compassion and
professionalism shown to Rosalie and our entire family.



Tribute Wall

So sorry for the loss of your mom. Moms try hard to keep things
together, sometimes it works and sometimes it doesn’t. Your mom
loved all of you very much in many different ways. Remember the
good times and may her strong-will be there to help you support one
another.

Aunt Barb - October 21, 2020 at 10:02 AM

I will truly miss my dear friend Rose. When | met her for the first
time with my late husband, Thomas, at a bingo hall she treated us
So kind. As years past on we became dear friends. | will miss her
smile and hugs. RIP Rose.

Mary Thielen Anderson - October 18, 2020 at 02:51 PM

| am so sad to hear of your mom, Rose, passing.

In the day your mom and dad were very good friends. Back then |
was a part of the family.

I'll remember warmly, times we spent together, with them.

Guys, just remember your mom and dad with love, warmth, and
those special “ brownies “ you snuck in on your mom.

Dave Pease - October 18, 2020 at 01:12 PM



