Marvin Bryan Anderson
November 27, 1929 - July 1, 2022

Marvin Bryan Anderson, son of Joseph and Clara Anderson. Beloved husband, father, and
grandfather passed away July 1, 2022.
Marvin was born on November 27, 1929, in Kemmerer, Wyoming. He spent his younger
years in Wyoming on the family farm, herding sheep until he joined the U.S. Navy. He then
married his sweetheart Thea Lou Langford on January 28, 1955, in the Salt Lake City
Temple. Marvin had a love of fishing, gardening, the scouting program, leather working
and was a jack-of-all-trades. He enjoyed serving others when asked or needed. He loved
his family and spent as much time with them as possible. He worked in the printing
services, published two children’s coloring books, and retired from Brigham Young
University. He and Thea served a mission for The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day
Saints in the New Hampshire Concord Mission area.
He was preceded in death by his parents, loving wife Thea, sisters Carol, Jane and Effie
and brothers Joseph and Herald. He is survived by his children: Michael Anderson, Dave
(Anita) Anderson, Lisa (Charlie) Campbell, Colleen (Paul) Mulliner and Keith Anderson, 17
grandchildren, 13 great grandchildren and siblings Eutona Dixon and Sally Maxfield.
We want to thank Spring Hollow Assisted Living, Rocky Mountain Hospice Care and staff
for keeping him comfortable this past year.
Funeral services will be held at 11:00 a.m., Thursday, July 7, 2022, at the Berg Orem
Chapel, 500 North State Street, Orem, Utah. Friends may call at the mortuary Wednesday,
July 6 from 6-8:00 p.m. and Thursday from 10-10:50 a.m. prior to services. Interment,
Redwood Memorial Estates. Condolences may be expressed to the family at www.bergmo
rtuary.com.

Cemetery Details
Redwood Memorial Estates
6500 South Redwood Road
West Jordan, UT 84123

Previous Events
Visitation
JUL 6. 6:00 PM - 8:00 PM (MT)
Berg Orem Chapel
500 North State Street
Orem, UT 84057

Visitation
JUL 7. 10:00 AM - 10:50 AM (MT)
Berg Orem Chapel
500 North State Street
Orem, UT 84057

Funeral Service
JUL 7. 11:00 AM (MT)
Berg Orem Chapel
500 North State Street
Orem, UT 84057

Tribute Wall

JS

Some people are lucky having good neighbors right across the street from you.
When we bought our house, we weren’t just lucky, but we were totally blessed in
1969 to live across from Marv and Thea. We each had five children, Anderson’s
had five children and we had five children, and they were about the same ages of
each family. Michael and our girl Cindy were both the oldest children in their
family. Their boys David and Keith, and our sons Ron and Darin were close in
age. The girls, Lisa and Colleen, and our girls, Sharon and Kristin, became
instantly good friends to each other. Marv, Hank, Thea, and I were special friends
too. Marv and Hank were both working at B.Y.U. Thea and I were both stay at
home mothers at first, so we were able to rise our kids together and the kids
practically lived in each other’s houses. We were all involved in church or school
and many other activities together.
Marv had so many talents and was so willing to help everyone. As the boys were
into Cub’s and Scouting, Marv worked years in that of their badges and awards.
He even made a track for their pine wood derby races of the cars they carved out.
He helped the Cubs taking them camping and etc.
When the girls starting Young Women’s they went to camp for a week each year.
Marv drove his truck to camp Salome up Fairview canyon with the sleeping bags,
pillows, and the girl’s clothes plus all the food and equipment needed for cooking
for the week. Bev Bishop said he did this for the 13 years she was in Young
Women’s, but he did it even longer until the stake was divided.
When our kids all grew up, we went on trips to Cal. Idaho and in different places
in our state with a lot of our friends in the ward. One year Michael had bought a
wonderful new R.V., he let Marv, Thea, Hank and I, use it and we went to
Yellowstone one long weekend. We had so much fun. Once Hank was driving
pass a lake and Marv told Hank to stop. There was a big elk on the edge of the
lake having a drink of water. Marv hopped out and walked right up to the elk and
patted him, Marv and the elk just stood there for a minute with each other, and
then it walked peacefully away from Marv. We had been told to stay away for the
elks, they could be very dangerous more so than the bison.
There are just so many things over the years we have admired in Marv. When last
summer Marv and Thea had to sell their house, because Marv’s health required
them to live with assistant care. We all were devastated to see them moving away
after over fifty years living across the street from us, but it didn’t change our love
and friendship.
With Marv having dementia his memory wasn’t too great when we went to see
him, if he couldn’t always remember who we were, he always was glad we came
to see him and smiled his great smile to us. When Colleen let us know that Marv
had passed away, it didn’t make us too sad, missing this great friend, we know he
is back with Thea, his health and mind is perfect. He has been so faithful in the
church and the integrity he lived, and he loved the Lord. He is a son of God, and
he will be with Him. I hope we can endure and be together with our dear friends
with Him in the hereafter.
We love you Marv.
Hank and June Schaefer

June Schaefer - July 07 at 12:01 PM

KB

Calvin and I loved Marvin. He was humble, genuine, kind, multi talented, and ever
ready to serve and help. We owe several improvements in our home to his ability
to figure out just about any challenge. When I wanted to move my laundry into a
bedroom on the main floor, he and the plumber put their heads together and
figured out the most practical way to move pipes & plumbing with a minimum of
damage to the basement. He was right there ready when we remodeled our
bathrooms. When it came to paying him, he would only accept a minimum of what
he was owed and worth. He’s been irreplaceable for us. I know his family feels
he’s irreplaceable in every way. We miss Marvin.
Karen Lee Bartholomew - July 05 at 08:33 PM



Florist Choice Bouquet was purchased for the family of Marvin
Bryan Anderson.

July 05 at 02:21 PM

KS

Marv was always there if I needed help. Once I fell down the stairs and broke my
ankle. I couldn't get my parents to answer their phone so I called Marv and he not
only went across the street to get my dad but he came with him to help get me to
the insta-care. Just one of the many times he stepped in and helped me in my
life. He was a man with a big heart!
Kristin Schaefer - July 05 at 01:13 PM

RB

Marvin Anderson was always ready to help each of us. Year after year he and that little
truck made sure that all of the Girls' sleeping bags and other things made it to Camp
MIA Shalom above Fairview on time and back home again. Beverly was Camp
Director for 8 years and only one sleeping bag was lost in that time. And Ray says he
never would have survived as Cub Scout Cubmaster without the help of Marvin
Anderson.
One day soon Brother!!!
Ray Bishop - July 06 at 11:39 PM

CM

1 file added to the tribute wall

Colleen Mulliner - July 05 at 12:45 PM

BL

I’ll never forget Grandpa’s workshop where he helped me earn my woodworking merit
badge and the fishing trips at Strawberry reservoir with my cousin Andrew in his little
blue propeller boat; where I lost one of Grandpa’s fishing poles when it fell in the water.
Grandpa had the most endearing sense of humor. Even in his final months he joked
about how I’m the smart one for not getting married like my sisters.
Blake - July 06 at 12:56 PM

