
Carolyn K Julian
February 24, 1942 - July 10, 2025

Carolyn K. Julian, 83, of Hebron formerly of Grand Island passed away
unexpectantly on Thursday, July 10, 2025 at York General Hospital. 
Graveside services will be held at 11 a.m. on Thursday, July 24, 2025 at
Grand Island City Cemetery. Dan Naranjo will officiate. 

 Memorials are suggested to the family for future designation. 
Carolyn was born on February 24,1942 in Colby, KS, daughter of Robert and
Thelma (Knudson) Gish. She attended school in Colby, Kansas until she
relocated with her family to Woodrow, Colorado where she graduated from
Woodland High School. 
In 1960, Carolyn was married to Jerold Harrison, they were blessed with
children, Daniel and Deanna. In 1982 she married Delbert Julian and gained
step-children, Terrie, Randy and Connie. 

 Carolyn was employed at the charge aid in the nursing department at the
Nebraska Veteran’s Home in Grand Island for over 32 years. 
In her early adulthood, Carolyn loved to dance, especially to country western
music. She enjoyed going out to eat with family. Carolyn loved to play cards.
She played many different card games and shared her love with
grandchildren, and great-grandchildren. Carolyn adored her dogs and
welcomed any four legged friends that visited. 

 She is survived by her daughter, Deanna (Jim) McPherson of Fairbury; step-
children, Terrie Julian of Sundance, WY, Randy Julian of Fargo, ND and
Connie Roth of Kingman, KS; 16 grandchildren and 11 great-grandchildren. 



Carolyn was preceded in death by her parents, husband Delbert Julian; son,
Daniel Harrison, and brother, Theodore Gish.



Cemetery Details

Grand Island Cemetery

3168 W Stolley Park Rd
Grand Island, NE 68801-7203

Previous Events

Graveside Service

JUL 24. 11:00 AM (CT)

Grand Island Cemetery
3168 W Stolley Park Rd
Grand Island, NE 68801-7203
(308) 385-5359
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GF

Gigi Florez - July 15, 2025 at 09:16 PM

Carolyn oh where do I start. Dea and I kept you and momma on
your toes. Where were we ? My house/ your house ? Who knows ,
depends whose story it was. I remember when you gave me a perm
( I think 9th grade) you thought my mom knew. Well I didn’t lie, you
didn’t ask. We sure had some good times and I think if anyone else
I would have rather than you as my second mom.


