
James L. Radcliffe
April 20, 1933 - November 20, 2016

James L. Radcliffe, 83 
 Kearney resident 

 

James L. Radcliffe, 83 of Kearney, died Sunday, November 20, 2016 at St.
Luke’s Good Samaritan Home in Kearney. 

A memorial service will be held at a later date. Memorials are suggested to
the family for future designation. Condolences may be shared online at www.o
srfh.com. O’Brien Straatmann Redinger Funeral Home is in charge of
arrangements. 

 

James L. Radcliffe was born April 20, 1933 in Merna, Nebraska. He later
moved to Nebraska City where he attended the Nebraska School of the Blind.
Following his graduation. James work at Bruning Manufacturer in Lincoln from
1959 – 1986. He remained in Lincoln until 2014 when he moved to Kearney. 

 

James enjoyed listening to music, playing the harmonica and telling stories.
He was a longtime member of the Nebraska Brail Club. 

He is survived by his children James Radcliffe and partner Troy Kilhefner of
San Antonio, TX, Jan Robinson and husband Kirk of Kearney, Jerry Radcliffe
of Lincoln, Jetta Adams and significant other David McBride of Kearney, Scott



Radcliffe and wife Margaret of Lincoln, Jen Schnakenberg and significant
other Jesse Eberhardt of York, and Juston Radcliffe currently serving in
Afghanistan; several grandchildren and great grandchildren; brother Jerry
Dutton of Adams, TN. 

 

James was preceded in death by his mother, Cleo Radcliffe Dodd; his
longtime partner Arlene Houdek and a grandson Tyson Radcliffe.
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James L. Radcliffe

mandi Ragan - November 25, 2016 at 11:49 AM

I'm gonna miss Jim... I always made sure Jim
was taking care of when he was eating... I
always would sit down and just ask Jim how
was his day that would bring a smile to his
face... I'm gonna miss our conversations
about music and him playing his harmonica for me....

donna beardsley - November 22, 2016 at 12:46 PM

Sorry for your loss. Jim and Fred talked often. He loved to stay in
contact with his cousins and family. Will miss his calls. Fred and
Donna Beardsley


