
Irene Norman Peterson
August 22, 1924 ~ May 10, 2020

On Friday, August 22, 1924, on a cool summer day in London, England, Irene Norman was born. She was twin to

Jean Norman whom was born soon after. The lucky parents who received these beautiful girls where Hilda

Florence West Norman and George Alexander Norman. They were added to a family with two boys, George

Anthony and Alan Alexander.

Irene was a strong, smart, athletic and fun loving girl. She was an outstanding student who won many academic

awards.

Irene met Frank Herbert Peterson who was in the U. S. Army and was in England for a portion of his service in

WWII. They were smitten by each other. Irene and Frank were married on Sept. 9, 1944, in the Parish of St.

George Becontree by Reverend Herbert Marshall.

After the war ended, Irene joined Frank in Salt Lake City, Utah. She was received by his loving parents Franz

Oscar Edward Peterson and Rosetta Emma Smithen Peterson and siblings, Pete, Allie, Hilda, Ellen and Esther.

Frank and Irene bought their first home and filled it with six children. Irene’s lucky children are Jean Adams, Lynne

P. Baum, Marv Peterson (deceased), Irene Smith and twins, Ralph Peterson and Elaine Haun, along with 12

grandchildren and 20 great grandchildren.

Irene and Frank were outstanding parents who worked hard to provide for their six children. Irene was tireless in

her commitment to family. She worked all day, came home each night and put a nutritious meal on the table, made

sure all was ready for the next day and stayed up late into the night sewing gorgeous dresses for her girls. She

valued education and kept academic standards high in her home.

Irene’s patience, intelligence and amazing wit will be cherished and missed by her children and their spouses, her

grandchildren and great grandchildren. We feel so blessed to have had her with us for so many years.

We would like to thank our great, loving and generous brother Marv for all the years of care and love he gave Mom.

To our wonderful sister Irene, we give thanks for the tireless love and support she gave Mom. Thanks also to Marv

and Mom’s loving dog Jake who Mom loved so much and who became Irene’s faithful companion.

We would like to thank North Canyon Care Center and Bristol Hospice for their loving care of our mother the past

five years.

Irene left us on May 10, 2020. Irene will be buried next to our father, her husband Frank. A memorial service will be

planned at a later date. In honor of her memory read, sing and have fun with the children in your life. Please read

the poem “I Wandered Lonely as a Cloud” by William Wordsworth which she could recite from memory at age 95!

As Mom would say “God Bless You” and “Cheerio for Now.”



I Wandered Lonely as a Cloud

BY WILLIAM WORDSWORTH

I wandered lonely as a cloud

That floats on high o'er vales and hills,

When all at once I saw a crowd,

A host, of golden daffodils;

Beside the lake, beneath the trees,

Fluttering and dancing in the breeze.

Continuous as the stars that shine

And twinkle on the milky way,

They stretched in never-ending line

Along the margin of a bay:

Ten thousand saw I at a glance,

Tossing their heads in sprightly dance.

The waves beside them danced; but they

Out-did the sparkling waves in glee:

A poet could not but be gay,

In such a jocund company:

I gazed—and gazed—but little thought

What wealth the show to me had brought:

For oft, when on my couch I lie

In vacant or in pensive mood,

They flash upon that inward eye

Which is the bliss of solitude;

And then my heart with pleasure fills,

And dances with the daffodils.


