
Frederick C. Lane Sr.
August 14, 1933 - December 22, 2013

Frederick C. Lane, Sr. 80, of Fayetteville passed away on Sunday, December
22, 2013 at Chambersburg Hospital. He was born on Monday, August 14,
1933 in Robertsdale, PA the son of the late Robert O. and Phyllis (Leeder)
Lane. 

 He served in the US Army during the Korean Conflict where he worked at
building bridges and pipelines. He retired from Letterkenny Army Depot where
he worked as a painter. 
Frederick was a member of the American Legion Burt J. Asper Post #46 and
the Am Vets Post #224. In his early days, he enjoyed hunting, fishing,
gardening and playing cards; later he owned horses and took delight in
watching horse shows, tennis, football and golf. 

 He is survived by his two daughters - Tammy (Mrs. William) Forsythe, Sr.,
Linda (Mrs. Walter) Shauf, three sons - Robert (Husband of Mary) Lane,
Rodney (husband of Laura) Lane, Terry (husband of Samantha) Lane and a
sister, Cindy (Mrs. Larry) Fry, 15 grandchildren and 25 great grandchildren. 

 In addition to his parents, he was preceded in death by: his wife - Joan (Beck)
Lane, son - Frederick Lane, Jr., two brothers - Robert W. Lane, Delvin Lane,
and sister - Sandra (Lane) McNew. 

 The Funeral Service will be held from 11:00 a.m. to 12:00 p.m. on Thursday,
December 26, 2013 at the William F. Sellers Funeral Home with Pastor Staci
Geesaman officiating. There will be a Visitation held at the funeral home from
10:00 a.m to11:00 a.m. at William F. Sellers. Burial will be at ParkLawns



Memorial Gardens. Military Honors will be provided by the Charles
Nitterhouse Post # 1599 Honor Guard. 

 To send flowers to the family or plant a tree in memory of Frederick C. Lane
Sr., please visit our 

 Heartfelt Sympathies Store.
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Night shift staff E wing FSNRC - December 26, 2013 at 12:00 AM

Our thoughts and prayers are with you at this time of sorrow.

Sue (Bradnick) Williams - December 26, 2013 at 12:00 AM

I was so sorry to hear about the passing of Uncle Fred. Some of my
favorite memories are sitting on his front porch or playing in his front
yard after a big cookout. He will truly be missed. May you all find
comfort in your memories of good times.


