Mrs. Boya Larson
March 1, 1938 - May 29, 2018

Mrs. Borghild (Boya) Larson, age 80 of Hernando, Florida, died Tuesday, May 29, 2018 in
Hernando, FL.
She was born March 1, 1938 in Hartford, CT, daughter of the late Carl and Dorothy (Sage)
Berg. Boya grew up in West Hartford before moving to Newington to raise a family. She
worked as a Nursing Home Administrator in Newington, CT before moving to Florida in
1992. Boya was a champion duck pin bowler, a card shark and a regular blood donor. She
was also a great golfer and as a member of the Citrus Hills Golf and Country club, Boya
had 3 holes in one!
She was preceded in death by her husband William (Bill) and her sister Patricia Wilson.
Survivors include 2 daughters, Doreen Schwerdtfeger and her husband Rich of Bonaire,
Caribbean Netherlands, Linda Stein and her husband Jeff of Avon, CT, 4 grandchildren,
Erin Hutton and her husband Tim, Rick Schwerdtfeger, Ariel Stein and Jake Stein, a great
grandchild, Michael Hutton; a brother Dennis Berg and his wife Lynne, a brother-in-law
Richard Larson and his wife Lorrie, and a sister-in-law Mary-Jane Traska and her husband
Jim.
Online condolences may be sent to the family at www.HooperFuneralHome.com.
Arrangements by the Inverness Chapel of Hooper Funeral Homes & Crematory. Donations
in the memory of Boya can be made to the American Lung Association or at the discretion
of the giver.

Comments

“

Thoughts and prayers are with her family. Enjoyed my golf with Boya and her quick
wit. Judy Stone

Judy Stone - June 11, 2018 at 10:55 AM

“

Our thoughts and prayers are with all of the family at this sad time. This photo is just
perfect!!
I want to share a favorite poem of mine that helped me through sudden losses I have
experienced over the past few years and has brought me comfort, I hope it does for
you too~
Susan (Arcand) Everingham and family~
Don't grieve for me, for now I'm free,
I'm following the path God laid for me.
I took his hand when I heard his call,
I turned my back and left it all.
I could not stay another day,
To laugh, to love, to work, to play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
I've found that peace at the close of the day.
If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Ah yes, these things I too will miss.
Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My Life's been full, I savoured much,
Good friends, good times, a loved one's touch,
Perhaps my time seemed all too brief,
Don't lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free.
*Author Unknown*

Susan Everingham - June 05, 2018 at 08:44 PM

“

Doreen and Linda,
I can't tell you how saddened I was to hear of your mom's passing. Growing up, your
house was an extension of ours, and she was our second mother. She kept us in line
like no other mother in the neighborhood, yet the soft spot in her heart was endless.
She was always up for a laugh and a good time; always the life of the party. She
could tell some very very funny stories of "the neighborhood". She was a tireless
woman and a wonderful friend. She will be missed by all who knew her.
You couldn't have chosen a better picture here. Raising her glass in good cheer is
always how I will remember her. My heart goes out to all of you and your families
Jeannie (Giangreco) Karsberg

Karsberg - June 04, 2018 at 06:14 PM

