Larry A. Major

January 7, 1946 - November 20, 2025

Larry A. Major, 79, of Jonestown, passed away on Thursday, November 20,
2025, at Providence Place in Pine Grove. He was the husband of the late Kay
Ann (Mohn) Major.

Born in Kingston, PA on January 7, 1946, he was the son of the late Allison
and Mary Virginia (Rosser) Major. In 1999 he retired from Jonestown
Elementary where he had been a 4th grade teacher for over 30 years. He was
a member of the Jonestown United Methodist Church and the Lebanon
County Education Honor Society. He enjoyed gardening and travelling
throughout the lower 48 with his family on their summer vacations. He enjoyed
spending time with his family and especially with his grandchildren.

He is survived by his sons Ralph A. husband of Cheryl Major of Jonestown
and Stephen A. husband of Stephanie Major of Lake Ariel; sister Phyllis
Billings; and his grandchildren William, Katie, Sophia and Serenna. He was
preceded in death by his brother Dale Major.

In honoring Larry’s wishes, there will be no services.



Tribute Wall

I grew up next door to Kay Ann (Mohn) Major in Jonestown. The
Mohns were a wondering family as was Larry. Such a kind and
faithful soul. Always enjoyed talking with him.
| remember walking to their wedding in a snow storm.
He's now with his beloved Kay Ann.
Ralph and Steven - sorry for your loss
Pat Enders (youngest daughter of Ken & Edna Enders)

Patricia Enders - November 25, 2025 at 12:19 PM
Larry Majors, was a very special man. Memories of Larry and Kay
Ann, include our children growing up together having tea and
discussing gardening techniques. Such a gentle couple leaving
behind such wonderful memories. Very sadly missed. Condolences

to Ralph, Steve and family. You had wonderful parents ®

Richard and Nancy Flowers - November 23, 2025 at 09:03 AM



Larry and his family have been my neighbor nearly my whole life.
The little red house next door will be where Larry and KayAnne live
with their sons Ralph and Steve. The whole family reminds me of
childhood.

| remember 4-H cooking classes all huddled in the little kitchen. |
remember talking to Larry on his many journeys to church or BJs.
As time wore on, he didn’t always remember which of Carol’s boys |
was, but that didn’t matter. What mattered is the chats about our
shared interests in plants and Horticulture, which we both held dear.
Our last conversation was about the beautiful fall color of the red
maple at the intersection of Chestnut and Fisher Streets.

He made sure | saw how beautiful and intense the color was last
Fall. He was right it was deep red and entirely beautiful.

As a tribute | will always remember that tree always and our chat
that day.

More importantly, | will remember to look in wonderment at nature
just like he did.

He was exactly what our town means to me and should mean to all
that live here.

He will be sorely missed.

Ryan Longenecker - November 20, 2025 at 07:42 PM



