
Larry Mark Kiewit
July 16, 1952 - February 12, 2019

Larry Mark Kiewit, 66 of Kansas City, Missouri passed away suddenly
February 12, 2019. Larry was born July 16, 1952 to Fred and Rosamond
(Bicknell) Kiewit. Larry was currently working as a National Account Manager
for Midwest Gloves in Chillicothe, Missouri. He had a long and successful
career in sales. Larry was fond of all sports; especially football and baseball.
He was a Husker fan through and through. He loved cheering the Royals on
to victory and delighted in the World Series experience. Larry enjoyed fishing,
golf, grilling and spending quality time with his family and friends. Larry
traveled extensively and at one time held dual citizenship with the United
States and Canada. Above all, Larry adored his wife, Marcey. His parents and
his beloved stepfather, Ralph Cox as well as his siblings Kathy Kiewit and
Michael Kiewit precede him in death. He is loved and remembered by his wife,
Marcey Ridler, his sister, Vickie Hoskins and his nieces, Katie Flood and Jen
Westerman along with many friends and extended family. Larry’s Celebration
of Life is on March 30, 2019 from 1:30 pm to 4:30 pm at the Elks Lodge in
Gladstone, MO. 7010 N. Cherry St. Gladstone, MO 64118.
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Don Jacobs - March 11, 2019 at 12:04 AM

I heard of Larry’s passing very recently from a mutual friend. Larry
was such a character and such a great guy. Larry called me
“Senator”, born from a very interesting event many years ago.
Marcey knows the event well. I am so sorry to hear of Larry’s
passing. Gosh, I just saw him in Phoenix and we remembered and
talked about the “Senator” story. Marcey, you have my sincere
condolences, and I am truly sorry for your loss. May Larry be at
peace and at one with our lord Jesus Christ!

RD

Ronald Davis - March 30, 2019 at 11:57 AM

There are no words to describe this man’s heart, character, and ability
to adapt. Although I’ve known him for a very, very, short time, it’s safe
to say that he is, was, my brother. He treated me as family, day one.
He will be missed, forever.


