
Donald J. Liebherr, Sr.
May 25, 1936 - June 16, 2011

Donald J. Liebherr, Sr., age 75 of Toledo, passed away at his home on
Thursday, June 16, 2011. 

 He was born to Charles and Mary Liebherr on May 25, 1936. He was a 1954
graduate of Libbey High School. After graduation, he owned a number of
businesses related to television repair, tower installation and used goods. Don
married Mary Fran McMahon on May 5, 1962. He enjoyed fishing,
photography, motorcycling, playing cards and spending time at Bird Lake. 

 He was preceded in death by parents. He is survived by his wife of 49 years,
Mary Fran; son, Donald (Dawn) Liebherr, Jr., daughters, Judith (Michael)
Bechler, Aubrey (Gregory) Panning; grandchildren, Heather and Alan
Liebherr, Matthew and Lauren Bechler, Breyonna, Alexis and Brody Panning
and his dog, Buddy. 

 Friends and family may visit at the Coyle Funeral Home, 1770 S. Reynolds
Rd., on Friday from 5-8 p.m. with a Rosary to be recited at 8:00 p.m. A
Memorial Mass will be held on Saturday morning at 8:30 a.m. at Our Lady of
Lourdes Church on Hill Ave. 

 The family would like to extend a special thank you to Dr. Lawrence Elmer, Dr.
Paul Schaefer, Dr. Alina Rais and the staff at the UTMC Parkinson’s Center. 

 In lieu of flowers, memorials may take the form of contributions to Northwest
Ohio Parkinson’s Foundation, or to the Michael J. Fox Parkinson’s
Foundation.
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June 16, 2011 at 12:00 AM

DearMary Fran & Family: 
My sincerest condolences on your loss of husband and father. My
thoughts and prayers go out to you and the family at such difficult
time and feeling of loss. My hope and prayer is that the passing of
time will aid in the lessening of your grief that you now feel. Your
friend, Lou Z##imported-begin##Lou Zavac##imported-end##

June 16, 2011 at 12:00 AM

May you at this time of sorrow,find comfort in,the Lord ! Ed
Isaacson##imported-begin##Ed (Class of 1954)
Isaacson##imported-end##



 Eulogy 
 
My father and name sake, Donald James Liebherr Sr was a unique
individual. Like everyone he had his faults, but if you would over
look them then you would see all of his positive qualities too. My
dad had an unforgettable personality always the life of the party,
telling jokes and stories. People he met usually remembered him
and somehow he managed to remember all of them too. He was
protective of his friends and family and had a soft spot for children
and animals. 
 
My dad was born on May 25th 1936 in Toledo Ohio. He was the
only child of Charles and Mary Liebherr. He remained in the Toledo
area for the rest of his life. Always close to his parents, he never
lived more than a few miles away and visited them often. Of course
when they were at Bird Lake he need only walk next door. 
 
My dad was a graduate of Libby High School and after that except
for the occasional seminar or adult learning class he was self
educated. He used to tell me if you want to learn something you
don’t need to take a class, just go get some books on the subject,
and their free at the library. He worked as a tile installer, machinist
and realtor. He owed businesses doing TV repair, tower installation,
and selling used goods. 
 
My dad married my mom, Mary Fran McMahan on May 5th 1962. 
He enjoyed the outdoors, fishing, motorcycling, photography, and
playing cards. 
 
Growing up I spent more time with my dad then most kids, because
I was the only child in house and he was either self-employed or not
working. At an early age I can remember going with him to his TV
repair shop or out on service calls. I watched him picking up console
TVs or carrying concrete bags two at a time; a stark contrast to his
resent physical abilities.He would take time to explain what he was
doing and speak to me at an adult level. 
 



I remember the protective side of my dad, worrying what I was up to
and if I was ok. In the winter when I was at the park sledding he
would pull up in the car, tell me to get in and warm up. He would
warm my hands by rubbing them and blowing on them with his hot
breath. 
 
I remember spending a summer riding around to garage sales with
my dad in his 66 Chevy Biscayne. Those of you that know cars
know that that is the stripped down model, no radio. We were either
talking or listening to one of his two Beatles tapes in the 8 track
player he had installed. Recently I was asked by one of my
daughter’s friends what my favorite band was. After some thought, I
said the Beatles. I guess after that summer, I was either going to
love or hate the Beatles. 
 
I remember all the used items he would buy at less than 1/10th of
their new price, use for a year or two and then sell for a profit. He
liked unique items and conversation pieces. I remember a time
when we had a dozen wind up clocks. I thought he was collecting
them and I would wind them weekly. One day I came home and he
was reselling them in a garage sale. He used to say “for the right
price everything is for sale”. 
 
I remember him telling me about my sisters and how different it was
having girls vs. a boy and how precious and special they were to
him. 
 
I remember his love of photography, which Aubrey seems to have
inherited. He was not only part of our wedding, but with help from
his cousin Ken he was also our wedding photographer. 
 
I remember when my children were born how happy and proud he
was of them. 
 
Moments before our walk that afternoon, 
I realized the path ended too soon. 
Not long enough to hold his hand, 
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June 16, 2011 at 12:00 AM

this amazing person, this loving man. 
Not long enough to engage his eyes 
and remember his always brimming pride. 
Not long enough to stand by his side, 
as he was by mine after every rough ride. 
Not long enough to laugh with him still, 
after every joke, story and tough hill. 
Not long enough to walk with this man, 
who has taught me to be the person I am. 
Not long enough as we walked by his wife, 
to thank them both for my wonderful life. 
In all the walks I've taken in my life, 
Some through joy and others through strife, 
I'll rememb

June 16, 2011 at 12:00 AM

To the Liebherr Family, I was surprised and so sad to learn of Don's
passing. Please know that you all will remain in my thoughts and
prayers at this very difficult time. With Parkinson's disease, it gets
so difficult to watch the stuggle and your heart continues to break a
bit more evey day. Hope that you find some comfort in knowing that
he is in God's gentle, loving hands and no longer suffering.
Blessings and peace to you all.##imported-begin##Donna
Howe##imported-end##

June 16, 2011 at 12:00 AM

Dear Cousins, 
We are sorry to hear that Donald had passed away. Please know
that our thoughts and prayers are with you at this sad
time.##imported-begin##Scott##imported-end##
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Dear Don & Dawn, 
I am sorry to hear about your Dad. The few times I met him he
always was helpful. 
He told me how he helped out when employees would call Don,
looking for some very common sense answers and he just took care
of the problem for us. I really appreciated his help.##imported-
begin##Darlene Wells dwells@rocketmail.com##imported-end##

mailto:dwells@rocketmail.com

