Mary Stephanie Marohnic
May 19, 1931 - July 9, 2019

Passed away on July 9, 2019 in Warrenton, Virginia. She is preceded in death by her
husband Matej Marohnic and grandson Joshua Marohnic. She is survived by her sons,
Michael and Monte Marohnic; grandchildren, Justin Marohnic and Monica Eversole; greatgrandchildren Kayla and Tyler; and brother, Ernest Wesely. A visitation will be held
Sunday July 21, 2019 from 4-8 pm at Jefferson Funeral Chapel. A funeral service will be
held at Arlington National Cemetery at a later date.

Cemetery
Arlington National Cemetery
1 Memorial Drive
Arlington, VA, 22211

Comments

“

A fine lady.Devoted to husband,family and country.The world was a better place with
Mrs.Maronic in it.May she rest in peace.

c.Masilowsky - July 13 at 11:40 PM

“

My beautiful grandma passed on 7-9-19 & was my last living grandparent; the one I
wish could live eternity but I know that’s impossible. I’m blessed for the amazing life,
childhood this woman gave me. I was able to spend every weekend & ever summer
with her. She taught me so much, cook, clean and love everyone. She spoiled me
but not in way for me not to be grateful. My grandma lived a great life. Born & raised
in Boston. Married my grandfather and was able to travel the US. My grandparents
loved to entertain people & go to parties, which loved to take me too. My grandma
worked at the Pentagon for many years. I remember her always taking me to base &
her office to show me off. Not many can say they’ve been in the Pentagon. She
always had me dressed well and loved to take me shopping. I had 100s of dresses.
When my grandparents retired they spent every summer in Solomon’s Island. A
beautiful Airstream trailer and boat. A place I got to live ever summer. Day after day
on the boat we would catch tons crabs off chicken, string & weights. My grandma
always had a huge one that my grandfather would miss & hit with the net, never to be
seen again. Every day it never failed. My Birthdays, Christmas and Easter’s were like
no other & my grandma made sure of it. She was the glue to our family, the thread
that kept us all close. She always would ask me when I was little if I would take care
of her when she gets older. But it didn’t turn out that way & my heart hurts. I’m
blessed my children got to know their great grandma for so long. Not too many can
even say they meet their great grandparents. I’m beyond thankful that god chose me
to be her granddaughter. Her little girl she never had but in the end did. I love you
grandma more than life and can’t thank you enough for all my amazing memories I
will cherish forever! You will forever be in my heart & mind!

Monica Marohnic-Eversole - July 10 at 08:53 PM

