
Harvey D. Morrison
April 22, 1944 - February 12, 2019

Obituary 
      Harvey D. Morrison, age 74, of Brodhead, passed away on Tuesday,

February 12, 2019, at the Beloit Memorial Hospital, following an extended
illness.  He was born on April 22, 1944 in Beloit, WI, the son of Robert and
Alice (Morse) Morrison.  He married Beverly E. Willison on July 10, 1965 in
Beloit. 

 

     Harvey had worked for Fairbanks-Morse, Beloit, WI,  and Morrison Auto
Salvage of Edgerton, WI.  He enjoyed hunting, fishing, camping, playing
cards, having corn boils, and woodworking.  

 

     He is survived by his wife Bev; children, DeWayne (Gwen Zimmerman)
Morrison, Rebecca Morrison, both of Brodhead; grandchildren, Brandon,
Kristina (C.J.) Hardin, Cody, Garret; great-grandchildren, Laine, Landon;
siblings, Raymond (Alice), Diana (Greg) Billins, both of MO, Ronald, CO,
Barbara, NC, Beverly, Clifford (Sharon), Ricky (Cindy), Richard (Linda), Kevin
(Tammy), Mary (Alan) Hayden, all of WI; several nieces and nephews; Gwen
Zimmerman’s children and grandchildren, Steven (Justine Berget)
Zimmerman, their children, Landen and Carson; Stephanie (Jake Walter)
Zimmerman and their child Jackson; in-laws, Beatrice and Tammy Morrison,
Keith Bennett.  He was preceded in death by his parents, three brothers
Robert, Mark and Jeff, in infancy, and sisters Kay Nesbit and Cathy Bennett. 



     A Celebration of Life Visitation will be held from 5 p.m. until 7 p.m., Friday,
February 22, 2019, at the D.L. NEWCOMER FUNERAL HOME, BRODHEAD,
WI 

 

To send flowers to the family or plant a tree in memory of Harvey D. Morrison,
please visit our floral store.
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Charmin Stevens - February 17, 2019 at 03:30 PM

A candle was lit in remembrance

Charmin Stevens - February 17, 2019 at 03:23 PM

I always remember Uncle Harvey saying how is my Charmin doing
today. It always made me smile. It sure was true, you never were
cold at his house. He was a very sweet man. Love you.

Diana Billings - February 16, 2019 at 12:37 PM

Harvey tells you eating an ice cream sandwich for breakfast isn't
good. So I asked him what he had...Guess what? A bowl of chili.  I
like the ice cream better. Lol  Always appreciate your comments
and the puppy's I always wanted to bring home.  You will be missed
Big Brother.

Lisa Johnson - February 16, 2019 at 11:50 AM

To the Morrison family I am very sorry for your loss. Prayers for all
of you.
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Mary Hayden - February 15, 2019 at 10:56 PM

I remember the time he helped Joanie take a little black kitten home
with her. He had her sneak it in her pocket and was talking to her
real quite when we went to get in the car. I didn't think much of it till
we was going down the road and I heard it meow. I bet he went in
his house just a laughing. He always liked seeing the kids have fun.
Had a very kind and giving heart. Miss you my brother.

Kristine Holley Morrison - February 15, 2019 at 06:34 PM

I enjoyed walking down to uncle Harvey's house,you always knew
that his house was going to nice and toasty Hot in the winter. He
had a nickname for me "Lion"because of my hair. He had the best
garden.  I wish I had that green thumb. Very glad to have him as my
Uncle.

Mark Bobolz - February 15, 2019 at 01:45 PM

I remember all those corn boils growing up... great memories. He
will be missed

Fran and Al Billings - February 15, 2019 at 12:23 PM

Although we did not personally meet Harvey, we learned of him
through our lovely daughter-in-law, thus some of his antics and
abilities are known to us.  Our sympathy and prayers are with family
and friends at this most difficult of times.
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rick morrison - February 15, 2019 at 08:46 AM

The big brother that always took me hunting and fishing. he could
cook a full meal on a colman lantern.

Brian Morrison - February 14, 2019 at 11:46 PM

Always enjoyed going down to my Uncle's house as a kid. I still use
the term, "Harvey Hot," when I get the wood stove cranking so hot
we have to open the windows. The corn boils were always a special
treat to look forward to every year and the times we spent hunting
was great. Proud to have called him Uncle.


