Liz Sellers Sprecher

September 22, 1946 - December 11, 2014

Obituary of Liz Sprecher

Liz "Lizzie" Sellers Sprecher, 68, born September 22, 1946 in Cleveland,
Ohio, passed away December 11, 2014 in Leesburg, Florida. She was retired
from Collier County Sheriff's Office. She was a member of the American
Legion, post #101, in Bevilles Corner. She was the daughter of Glen and
Virginia Sellers.

Lizzie is survived by her two sons, Robert "Bo" (Deidra) Johnson and David
M. (Hope) Johnson; 4 grandchildren, Andrea (Andrew) Yacuzzo, Kylie
Johnson, Skylar Johnson and Hunter Johnson; 1 great-grandson, Mason Dell
Yacuzzo; two brothers, Bob (Karen) Davidson and Bud Davidson; one sister,
Patty Price; and many nieces and nephews.

Lizzie is predeceased by her husband, Dellvan R. Sprecher; her mother and
step father, Virginia A. and B.E. Davidson; her father, Glen D. Sellers; her
brothers, Joe H. Sellers and his wife Ruth Sellers, Glen W. Sellers and his
wife Mary Alice Sellers.



Visitation will take place Saturday, December 20, 2014 from 10:00-11:00AM at
Purcell Funeral Home Chapel in Bushnell, Florida. A service will follow at
11:00 in the Chapel.



Tribute Wall

Liz will be missed by so many family members and friends. Prayers
going out to the family.

Colleen Ruehl - December 16, 2014 at 12:00 AM

We are very sorry to hear of Liz's death. She was a witty, fun,
outgoing person, one who livened up any gathering. She worked
hard on the SSHS class reunions the last couple of years, and we
enjoyed being with her. She graduated with my brother, Harrell, and
they were good friends. Both of them love a good joke. Praying for
comfort and strength for the family. May God bless you with his
healing and his love. Be happy in knowing that Liz is spending this
Christmas in His presence.

Jackie Revels Peterson and Tom Peterson - December 16, 2014 at 12:00 AM

Liz Sellers Sprecher

December 15, 2014 at 12:00 AM

What moves through us is a silence, a quiet sadness, a longing for
one more day, one more word, one more touch. We may not
understand why you left this earth so soon, or why you left before
we were ready to say good-bye, but little by little, we begin to
remember not just that you died, but that you lived. And that your
life gave us memories too beautiful to forget.

Sue Ellen & Shawn weaver - December 15, 2014 at 12:00 AM



