
Edward Sceranka
November 1, 1933 - September 26, 2018

Edward Sceranka of Concord Township died unexpectedly on September 26,
2018, while on holiday in New York State. 

 He was born November 1, 1933, in Cleveland, Ohio, to Michael and Sophie
(Tomasik) Sceranka, who preceded him in death. He was a 1952 graduate of
East High School and attended John Carroll University. 

 His career centered in the food industry with local food brokers. 
 A U.S. Army veteran, Ed proudly served his country during the Korean War

from 1954 to 1958. He was stationed at the Army Transportation
Headquarters in Yokohama, Japan. 

 Ed is survived by his beloved wife of 58 years, Josephine (Popoczy). They
traveled extensively throughout their marriage to cities in North America,
South America, Europe and Asia. Ed was an award-winning photographer
who captured beautiful memories of many far-away places. He was an
accomplished silversmith and lapidarist. He also enjoyed refinishing antique
furniture, and in retirement, Ed was an avid golfer who celebrated a hole-in-
one three years ago at Johnnycake Ridge Golf Course. 

 Survivors include his brother, Donald; nieces and nephews, Nancy (Jamie)
Sherman, Loren Johnson, David (Dana) Sceranka, and Steven (Becky)
Sceranka; grandnieces Juliet and Melody; grandnephews Jason, Jesse,
Corey and Adam; and many other devoted relatives and friends. 

 Contributions may be made in his honor to St. Jude Children’s Research
Hospital, PO Box 1000, Dept. 495, Memphis, TN 38101-9801 or the Church of



St. Bede the Venerable, 9114 Lake Shore Blvd., Mentor, OH 44060. 
 At Ed’s request, private services were held. 

 Arrangements were entrusted to the Brunner Sanden Deitrick Funeral Home
& Cremation Center, 8466 Mentor Ave., Mentor, OH 44060. 

 Please offer condolences at www.brunners.com
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Francis Marinelli - October 12, 2018 at 10:39 AM

Jo: 
  

I just learned of Ed's death and I wanted you to know how shocked
and sorry I am. We had a some good times at Johnny Cake over
the years. 

  
Although words can do so little, I want you to know that you have
Elaine and my deepest sympathy. 

  
Fran Marinelli.


