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September 25, 1925 - March 2, 2022

Eleanore Rothman
On March 2, 2022 beloved Eleanore Rothman left her body.
If anyone asked her age she would say, “ If you are writing a book, tear that page out”. We
can now finally report that she was 96 and hope not to be scolded.
We take great comfort in the thought that Ben Rothman ( gone 12 years ), her husband
and best friend of 65 living years, and beyond, was waiting for her. Though she believed
Ben and her mother and her brother would be waiting, she was ambivalent about leaving.
She always told us all to “Make it a good life,” and she lived her life with great zeal.
Eleanore was born and raised in N.Y.C. She enjoyed remembering that as a child, Central
Park was her playground . She was an effervescent Fashionista and was blessed with
great beauty (outer and Inner). She was a strong, resilient, funny, and creative woman
who had a phenomenal business sense.
in 1960, Eleanore and her Mother took a trip on The Queen Elizabeth to explore Europe.
They returned on the Queen Mary with many stories to tell.
Eleanore and Ben had constant adventures including raising a family, owning and running
several businesses, traveling the world, performing with their daughters in the musical The
King and I in Manhattan, playing extras in movies, attending clowning school in their later
years, and constantly volunteering , including time in their daughter Jill’s classroom. Their
last big adventure, in this life, was a move to Oregon after being long time East Coasters.
Always together, Eleanore and Ben were constantly up for challenges and fun. They loved
and laughed through it all. They inspired us in every way.
Eleanore was preceded in death by her Ben, by her Mother and Father, and by her dear
Brother Jack.
We always celebrated and still celebrate that we were vastly fortunate to have four
generations together for decades.
Eleanore is beloved by her daughters Deborah and Jill, son-in-law Richard, her great
grandsons Denton and Denson, her granddaughter Jinnee, son-in-law Peter, her great
granddaughter Kali (who says that GG was her favorite person in the whole world ),
sisters-in-law Judi and Sheila and their families, nieces and nephews, and by her many

friends.
It was no surprise that Eleanore’s constant companion, Lily the adorable Cavapoo, left
only 17 days after Eleanore did.
Eleanore absolutely loved to be alive. She lives on for all who loved her. We can still hear
her telling jokes and giving praise to all family members, friends and acquaintances. She
holds a place in each of us now.
Deep thanks and blessings to Providence Hospice and to all of her adoring and adored
caregivers. Please accept our extreme gratitude.
…Father Moon
gone long ago,
now joined
by Mother Sun.
Each day
I remind myself,
Moon and Sun
are now within
where once,
they touched
my face.
from a poem by Jill Rothman 3/23/22
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Sweet mom, loving daughter.
sharon laskos - July 10 at 09:50 PM

