
Cynthia Lynne Keenan
May 8, 1942 - December 22, 2022

Cynthia Lynne Keenan (known as Lynne), age 80, passed away peacefully
with her family by her side on December 22, 2022, in Sarasota, Florida. 

Born May 8, 1942, she was raised in Beech Grove, Indiana where she
graduated from Southport High School in 1960. She was a member of the
choir, the sextet, and an actor in the senior play, “You Can’t Take it with You.”
Most weekends were spent at her family’s various cabins and retail stores in
Lake Lemon and Nashville (Brown County), Indiana. She loved to fish and
water ski, especially barefoot. 

Her passions included singing (she attended Butler University on a vocal
scholarship), caring for animals, painting, gardening, reading, but most of all,
she treasured and loved her family which was felt by each one of them.
Lynne’s four children were born during her first marriage, and she stayed busy
with their activities in sports, band, gymnastics, and cheerleading while
residing in Beech Grove and Greenwood, Indiana. Her children meant the
world to her, and their happiness made her happy. Her caring nature was
genuine, and her love was unconditional. After the children were adults
themselves, they looked forward to receiving her nightly texts that often said,
“Good night and I love you.” Each response put a smile on her face knowing
all was good. 



While she adored her childhood and adult memories in Indiana, Florida and
family were calling. In 1986, she and her two daughters moved to Venice,
Florida. Lynne joined her parents and brother at The Banyan Tree, their
family-owned flower shop, located across from Sarasota Memorial Hospital.
Her decades long experience in designing with both fresh and silk flowers was
put to good use. 

 

In 1993, she met Jud Keenan whom she described as "the love of her life"
and they married in 2005. One of her fondest memories was their honeymoon
in Ireland, which she described as breathtaking and beautiful. Their love for
one another was obvious and undeniable. 

 

In the summer of 2022, her family and friends gathered in Indianapolis to
celebrate her 80th birthday. She was overjoyed and her heart was content that
her family was together again. 

For approximately 10 years, she lived with the symptoms of White Matter
Disease, a rare neurological disorder, which contributed to her leaving us
earlier than expected. 

Lynne was preceded in death by her brother Gary McElroy (2003), her father
Louis “Bud” McElroy (2003), and her mother, Jean McElroy (2010). She is
survived by her husband Jud Keenan, sister Vicki McElroy, cousin (“2nd
sister”) Sonnie Nolting Owens, her children Kimble (Sheila) Richardson, Jeff
Richardson, Jennifer (Chris) Zimmerman, Julie (Frank) Piccirillo,
grandchildren Taylor Zimmerman, Ashley (JT) Barton, Zoe Richardson,
Connor Richardson, Anthony Richardson, Grayson Piccirillo, Kane Piccirillo,
stepchildren Jude Keenan, Beth Keenan, step-grandchildren Josh, Michael,
Brandon, Jessie, and step- great-grandson Remington. 

Her Celebration of Life is scheduled on Saturday, May 20, 2023, in Florida.



For more information, please contact Jennifer Zimmerman at
jz34212@msn.com
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Jane Rice - May 11, 2023 at 01:43 PM

So sorry for your loss, I just found out that lynne had passed. Jane
Hensley Rice

Peggy I Nolting - February 14, 2023 at 06:50 PM

Lynne 
was my special cousin. She did a lot of good things. She would help
you when you needed it. I will always be thankful. She took care of
my daughter Michelle when I went out of town. My wife Peggy and
other sister Sondra Nolting Owens are buying a brick with her name
on it in the Damar Special Memory Garden. 

 Phil Nolting



VM

Vicki J. McElroy - February 07, 2023 at 12:01 PM

To My Forever Beautiful Sister (Candy), 
 My heart is forever broken and there’s not a

moment when I’m wanting to call you to ask
how you are feeling. We were so close, I can’t
even begin to tell how many wonderful times
we had together. Actually, she was my second mother always
caring, watching after me and covering up when we were both being
little stinkers. As we would say, “partners in crime”. 
We laughed all the time, never a dull moment. It’s going to be very
hard going back to her home. I love you so much.. I’d cry all the way
home! 

 I know she is with God, mother, daddy, and Gary, and all our faithful
animals. 
I’m the last one, and now feeling it.  

 I will always love you and forever miss you. Our play names were
Candy and Dotty (me). 

 Really, the only time we were apart was when Lynne moved to
Florida and my heart was truly broken. Her children and mine
belong to us both… 

 I love you, I’m proud to have you as my sister, mother (lol) and
partner in crime. 
Rest In Heaven…I will see you again 


