Ivy Rollin Large
November 19, 1923 - November 19, 2019

Ivy Rollin Large, 96, passed away on Tuesday, November 19, 2019 in Sarasota, Florida,
with family by her side.
Ivy was born November 19, 1923 in Lurgan, Northern Ireland. She was a World War II war
bride and met her husband, Richard, when he was stationed in Lurgan. After sailing to the
United States on the SS Henry Gibbins, Ivy arrived in New York on March 15, 1946. She
arrived in Danville, Virginia on March 17, 1946. Ivy raised five children in Clinton,
Maryland. She enjoyed tennis, reading, camping, ceramics, crochet, and selflessly caring
for her husband, children, and grandchildren. She was a loving and kind soul who was
loved by all who knew her and will be missed terribly.
Ivy was preceded in death by her husband, Richard and infant son, Phillip. She is survived
by her five children: Ron (Robbie) Large of Spokane, WA; Don (Nina) Large of Sarasota,
FL; Mike (Lori) Large of Sarasota, FL; Linda (Scott) Collins of Annapolis, MD; and Colleen
(Grant) Leggett of Raleigh, NC; sister Hazel (Paul) Comerford; and nine grandchildren.
Interment services will be held at Arlington National Cemetery at a date to be determined.
To share a memory of Ivy or to send condolences, please visit http://www.toalebrothers.co
m.

Comments

“

As an ITN driver, it was my privilege to drive Ivy to physical therapy. She was always
upbeat and gracious. She will be missed.

Kathy Dominguez - December 14, 2019 at 04:28 PM

“

“

Thank you Kathy. You and all the drivers were always very nice and helpful.
Nina Large - December 25, 2019 at 04:25 PM

We loved talking to Ivy when she lived in Swifton Villas! Her Irish brogue was
captivating and we enjoyed her stories of Ireland and life in general. Ivy had a lovely
and sweet personality the community will miss! May she rest in peace.
Kathy and Rod Flanagan

Kathy Flanagan - December 01, 2019 at 02:42 PM

“

I’ve had the good fortune of having Ivy in my life for many years. She’s the mother of
my dear friend, Colleen. Ivy never ceased to bring a smile to my face whenever I
visited. After Colleen moved away, it was easy to stay connected to Ivy as her cheery
spirit beckoned me. I must tell you a funny story as it is the funnest memory. My
husband and I were visiting her a couple of years ago during one of her stays in
rehab. While I knew that Ivy’s beautiful teeth were “real,” my husband assumed that
her age they must not be. He told her that he would cleaned her teeth for her. Ivy
was appalled! She explained to him that her teeth would not be coming out! If you
could have seen her face ...
We will miss you sweet Ivy. Sending our love to all the family.

Helen Magill - November 25, 2019 at 03:33 PM

