Theresa Rose Pargman
June 27, 1948 - January 9, 2024

Theresa Rose Pargman, age 75, of Central City, passed away Tuesday,
January 9, 2024 at her home.

Her wishes were for cremation and no services will be held at this time.
Condolences can be left at www.giallfaiths.com.

Theresa was born June 27, 1948 in Traverse City, Ml to William and Rose
(Patterson) Burck. At a young age she was adopted by Morris and Glenda
(Lantzer) Farritor. She grew up in Lincoln and Broken Bow. She attended and
graduated from Broken Bow High School. In 1967, She was united in
marriage to Duane Barrett and to this union three children were born. In 1992,
she was united in marriage to Paul Pargman. The couple lived in Denver, CO
before making Central City their home. She was employed as a bartender and
caregiver.

Theresa loved the thrill of adventure and went sky diving and rode the scariest
roller coasters. She liked to garden, camp, gamble and play bingo. She will be
remembered for her kind and caring heart and willingness to help others in
need.

She is survived by significant other, Paul; children, Kristine (John) Blue of



Grand Island, Michelle Nordlund (Bryan Johnson) of Central City and Daniel
(Nicole) Barrett of Aurora, CO; grandchildren, Landon Nordlund (Estrella),
McKenzie Nordlund, Lindsey Blue (Tim Smith), and Lucas Barrett and Blake
Barrett; great granddaughter, Autumn Garrison; brother, Steve (Carla)
Maruska of Texas; sisters in-law, Kim Maruska of Grand Island and Connie
Farritor of North Platte and nieces and nephews.

She is preceded in death by parents; brothers, Gene Maruska and John
Farritor and granddaughter, Ashley Blue.

Always | am with you
Always | will love you
Ask | will forgive you
Let your love light shine
Shine in the glory

Glory be thine

Always I'm with you
Always | will love you

In Heaven | will see you
O' sweet child of mine

Poem written by her daughter Michelle



Tribute Wall

My first memory was sitting on your deck when you lived at the
apartment in Denver. | was messing with my little tykes cassette
player. Listening to 80’s rock on a cassette player that either you or
mom gave me to keep me occupied which | am sure was a
challenge back then.

It's so weird how the memory fades as you grow older and older. |
know that | will never forget you. | am so lucky to have had you
move back to Central City and got to know you while | was growing
up. You helped mold me into the man | am today. Always cracking
Jjokes and some of them were as raunchy as mine. You were always
showing love to all the grand kids. | will always love and miss you.

Love, Bubba

Landon Nordlund - January 20, 2024 at 06:17 PM
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Terry, my heart aches that you passed so suddenly, no good byes,
however | find solace knowing you went home peacefully. I'll always
remember you helping me out when you lived in Denver, watching
Courtney and giving me advice. You were my Denver mom, thank
you. Now your family has another guardian angel to watch over
them while they grieve your absence. Good bye for now, you’ll
always be remembered and loved...Angie

Angie Blue - January 19, 2024 at 11:35 PM



| remember going to the carnival and you rode the Zipper with us, |
had on the platform slip on sandals and they came off while we
were on the ride, one of us got hit in the head with it and we spent
the rest of the ride dodging sandals and laughing everytime the
cage flipped. You were always such a fun person to be around, and
funny even when you weren't trying to be. Grandma | love you and
miss you so much already!!

Lindsey Blue - January 19, 2024 at 12:20 PM



