
Jack Mattson
April 3, 1941 - December 3, 2014

Jack L. Mattson, 73 of Grand Island died Wednesday, December 3, 2014 at
the Nebraska Heart Hospital in Lincoln. 

 

Celebration of Life Service will be 2 p.m. Monday at All Faiths Funeral Home.
Dan Naranjo will officiate. Family will be greeting friends one hour prior to
services. 

 

Mr. Mattson was born April 3, 1941 at Dunning, Nebraska the son of Etta Mae
(Gould) Mattson. 

 

Survivors include his wife, Jeanne; daughter and son-in-law, Jodie and Scott
Norton of San Jose, CA; sister, Marie Haumont of Roswell, New Mexico;
grandchildren, Tyler, Jared and Ashley Wormuth; mother-in-law, Nina Cole of
Grand Island; brother-in-law, Charles and Kathy Cole of Omaha and nieces
and nephews. 

 

He is preceded in death by a son, John Leslie Mattson; his mother, Etta Mae
Mattson and sister, Opal Hirschfield. 

 

Jack was raised in Anselmo graduating from Anselmo High School, class of
1959. He was united in marriage to Jeanne Cole on December 15, 1961. The
couple lived in Greeley, CO moving to Grand Island in 1966. Jack worked his



professional career in construction as a heavy equipment operator. 
 

Some of his enjoyments included fishing and camping with his grandchildren.
He loved husker football. He loved time spent with family. Most of all Jack
loved his grandchildren. As he had a great impact on his family, now we give
thanks for the life of Jack Mattson. 

 

Memorials are suggested to the American Diabetes Association. 
 

Condolences may be sent to www.giallfaiths.com
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Leonard Bolen - December 12, 2014 at 10:27 PM

Jennie 
 I remember Jack from our time at the McGin Ranch putting up hay

in the summer. 
 He was a bit mischievous and love to pull jokes on us younger

workers. In Highschool I dated Marie for several years, before
moving to Calif. in May of 62. At one time I was interested in
purchasing his 55 Ford. We did hoist a few beers with many other
guys & gals in the Anselmo area at dances and the Middle Loop
river on the Dailey ranch. 

 Leonard Bolen



A(

Angie Jurgens (Kosmicki) - December 08, 2014 at 10:22 AM

What I remember about Jack... His El Camino. Him and Jeanne
being so close. Them riding the motorcycle. The fun Jodie and I had
hanging out in highschool and being afraid her parents would find
out about the mischief we got into even though we were way more
afraid of MY dad. Calling Jodie's parents Jack & Diane and Jeanne
thinking I didn't know her real name. And of course Jack's brutal
candor..... Last time I saw Jack was a couple of years ago when we
got on the same elevator together at Bryan Medical Center where I
work. He looked at me and I said "Well Hi Jack" and he didn't have
a clue who I was. After I told him he laughed and said "Well Angie I
would have never recognized you. You are a lot bigger than I
remember you being". I was a little taken aback by his response
and laughed, but he was being brutally honest. I was a little heavier
than I was in highschool, as I'm sure he was too. Gotta love a man
for his honesty, or do you? :-) 
 
My thoughts and prayers go out to the Mattson family. 
 
Thanks for the childhood memories!!!


