
Mitchell R. Lejman
July 26, 1936 - November 1, 2023

Mitchell R. Lejman Passed away peacefully on Wednesday, November 1,
2023 beside his wife, Joan the love of his life for 59 years. Mitchell will be
lovingly missed by his family members, Dennis Droba and the late Diane (
Raymond) Maas, Shannon Muren, Megan Maas and Haylei, Camden,
Madden and Chase. He was the dear brother of Rose (Russell) Ropke, Katie
(Richard) Hosack, Paul (Rose Marie ) Lejman and the late Tom Lejman. Uncle
of many nieces and nephews. Family and friends are invited to meet on
Saturday, November 4, 2023 at 10:15AM at Resurrection Cemetery (please
line up in Aisle A , just west of the main office building). We will go in
procession to the Community Mausoleum for Mitchell’s committal service and
Military Honors in the chapel.



Cemetery Details

Resurrection Community Mausoleum

7200 South Archer Road
Justice , IL

Previous Events

Committal Service

NOV 4. 10:30 AM (CT)

Resurrection Community Mausoleum
7200 South Archer Road
Justice , IL

Military Honors

NOV 4. 10:30 AM (CT)

Resurrection Community Mausoleum
7200 South Archer Road
Justice , IL



Tribute Wall

KH

katie hosack - November 03, 2023 at 07:38 PM

My big brother Mitch took my sister and our
friends to the show all the time. 

 Us girls would be loud,talking and laughing in
the movie theater that he would separate us. 

 We thought it was fun 
 He was the best 

 Love you big brother 
 Katie



PL

Paul Lejman - November 03, 2023 at 05:55 PM

Mitch was the oldest in our family of all the children. By the time I
came on the scene, me and the last one, Mitch was already in high
school, and by the time I could remember things he was out of high
school and working, but he still lived at home we were close family, I
remember that Mitch would take all of us in the car up to super
burger once a week and buy us hamburgers for supper. It was a
great treat and probably the first fast food we were ever exposed to.
Mitch got drafted spent two years in the army stationed in various
places and then on to Germany. When he came home after a while
he met Joan. I remember on Saturday mornings he would take me
with him to Joannes apartment. I would wash the car and he would
let me drive it home. It was a big treat because I was only 14 and
the car was a 1963 Catalina convertible, really sharp! 
Without even knowing it, Mitch created a lifetime memory, and I will
always cherish it. 
Mitch and aunt Minnie used to take us to Riverview on the
weekends and sometimes even as far away to Indiana’s Lake Eliza
for a day at the lake. 
Then back to Indiana in the fall for a trip to deer forest, where we
would feed the deer. Mitch always watched over parents and
checked on them every week when they retired. 
Never saying a lot, but always there!!!! 
This was our brother Mitch, and this is how we will remember him.
We love you, Mitch, rest in peace.. 
Your little brother, Paul.


