Harald Anonsen
April 24, 1957 - April 28, 2026

Vennligst bla ned for nekrolog pa norsk.

Harald Anonsen, 69, of Oak Park, retired physical therapist, passed away
April 29, 2026.

Born in Halden, Norway on April 24, 1957, the third of four children, Harald
took his education first at Halden Gymnas and later at the School of
Physiotherapy. He worked as a physiotherapist in Norway, but it was at a
seminar in the United States in the late 1980’s where he developed a
fondness for the country. He decided to move there in 1990, to the great
sorrow to his family. He was missed a lot but fortunately was very good at
keeping in touch by calling and visiting Norway at least twice a year. He loved
staying at the seaside summerhouse that his parents built, where he loved to
bathe and swim in the ocean. When he was younger, he sailed a little A-
dinghy with his friends. It was also there he met his best friend, Asle, with
whom he is still very good friends. They have been on several vacations
together.

Some of his relatives came to visit him in Oak Park, where he was so proud of
his house and garden. He loved to grow flowers there in the summertime and

invite good friends for barbeque. Harald was also a choir member and fond of
playing the grand piano in his living room at home. Unfortunately, he lost the



spirit to play after his loving mother passed away in 2003. But he did not get
rid of it, so it is still there by the windows... Harald was in very good shape,
and rode his bicycle wherever he was going, and also to work. He loved to
take long rides with his neighbor and friend, Steven.

Loving brother of Kari Ludvigsen, Lisbeth Gangestad, and Roy Anonsen;
loving uncle of five nieces including Anette Anonsen and Siv-Irene; dear friend
of Asle Bergh, Steven Ogo, and Victor Gomez.

Son of the late Otto Emanuel Anonsen and Ragnhild Synngve Anonsen (nee
Fjeldberg).

Friends gathered to celebrate Harald's 69th birthday shortly before his
passing.

Arrangements by Inclusive Funeral Care, 773-318-1305 or www.InclusiveFun
eralCare.com.

“In memory of my best friend”

We met in 1971 when my parents built a cottage in the same place where you
were already established. Holmen is a fantastic holiday paradise and we had
a lot of fun, both swimming and boating.

Eventually you moved to Oslo, where | lived, and took your physiotherapy
education. You were a restless soul and constantly wanted to move to a better
dormitory. Since | had a license, | drove and Jan and | helped you with the
moving load. | especially remember a move to the 3rd floor without an
elevator and after a couple of weeks you had found something different and
better. Of course, the organ was always included in the moving load. But there



were many housewarming parties and fun from this.

Jan and | visited you in 1995 and in 2001 with our wives. | went over again in
2007 to celebrate your 50th birthday and you had an open house. Lots of
people and you had of course made the food and cakes yourself. You loved
being in the kitchen or at the grill and cooking for others. If it was just you, it
wouldn't have been so bad. Your 60th birthday was celebrated in Paris with
Anette and her family, Jan and Renee and Bruce.

We have had many wonderful vacations together in Europe. We have been on
a sailing trip twice, in Greece and Croatia, and you had these two trips high on
your favorite list. We have been on a bike trip together in Provence, France,
city breaks such as Prague, Buenos Aires and Barcelona.

The highlight of the year was when you came to Norway in the summer and
we were able to invite you to visit us with other friends, either at our house or
at the cottage. We didn't always get it, there were so many people who
wanted a part of you during the time you were here. But you always dropped
by for a little while so we could say hello. If nothing else, we always found time
for a little sailing trip.

You have truly lived the American dream. For a long time you had two jobs, for
a period also three. It was hard work, but as time went on you managed with
just one job and could start to live a normal life. You had time to travel around
America and there you made good friends that lasted a lifetime.

We knew each other's strengths and weaknesses and there was never a bad
word between us. And | will miss our weekly conversations where we solved

all sorts of problems or just updated each other on what had happened over

the past week.



As Anette wrote, you were so proud of your house and garden. You were
environmentally conscious and got yourself a solar panel many years ago and
followed it every single day you were home to check how much you had
earned. There should be no weeds in the lawn and you planted flowers as
soon as the frost had passed and they would survive. The only problem was
that you went to Norway for fourteen days every summer. And you cycled
everywhere, both to work and otherwise, summer and winter.

Rest in peace Harald, you will be deeply missed.

Torhild and Asle

Harald Anonsen, 69, fra Oak Park, pensjonert fysioterapeut, dade 29. april
2026.

Harald ble fgdt i Halden, Norge, 24. april 1957, den tredje av fire barn. Han
utdannet seg farst ved Halden Gymnas og senere ved Fysioterapiskolen. Han
jobbet som fysioterapeut i Norge, men det var pa et seminar i USA pa slutten
av 1980-tallet at han utviklet en forkjeerlighet for landet. Han bestemte seg for
a flytte dit i 1990, til stor sorg for familien. Han var mye savnet, men heldigvis
var han veldig flink til & holde kontakten ved a ringe og besgke Norge minst to
ganger i aret. Han elsket & bo i sommerhuset ved sjgen som foreldrene hans
bygde, hvor han elsket a bade og svemme i havet. Da han var yngre, seilte
han en liten jolle med vennene sine. Det var ogsa der han mgtte sin beste
venn, Asle, som han fortsatt er veldig god venn med. De har veert pa flere
ferier sammen.

Noen av slektningene hans kom pa besgk til Oak Park, hvor han var sa stolt



av huset og hagen sin. Han elsket & dyrke blomster der om sommeren og
invitere gode venner til grillfest. Harald var ogsa medlem av koret og likte a
spille flygel i stuen hjemme. Dessverre mistet han lysten til & spille etter at
hans kjeere mor dgde i 2003. Men han kvittet seg ikke med det, sa det star
fortsatt der ved vinduene... Harald var i veldig god form og syklet hvor enn
han skulle, og ogsa til jobb. Han elsket a ta lange turer med naboen og
vennen Steven.

Kjeerlig bror til Kari Ludvigsen, Lisbeth Gangestad og Roy Anonsen; kjeerlig
onkel til fem nieser, inkludert Anette Anonsen og Siv-lrene; kjeer venn av Asle

Bergh, Steven Ogo og Victor Gomez.

Senn av avdgde Otto Emanuel Anonsen og Ragnhild Synngve Anonsen (fadt
Fjeldberg).

Venner samlet seg for a feire Haralds 69-arsdag kort tid far han dagde.

Ordninger av Inclusive Funeral Care, 773-318-1305 eller www.InclusiveFuner
alCare.com.

«Til minne om min beste venn»

Vi mattes i 1971 da foreldrene mine bygde en hytte pa samme sted der du
allerede var etablert. Holmen er et fantastisk ferieparadis, og vi hadde det
veldig gay, bade med bading og batliv.

Etter hvert flyttet du til Oslo, der jeg bodde, og tok din fysioterapiutdanning. Du
var en rastlgs sjel og ville stadig flytte til en bedre hybel. Siden jeg hadde
farerkort, kjgrte jeg, og Jan og jeg hjalp deg med flyttelasset. Jeg husker



spesielt en flytting til 3. etasje uten heis, og etter et par uker hadde du funnet
noe annet og bedre. Orgelet var selvfglgelig alltid inkludert i flyttelasset. Men
det ble mange innflytningsfester og moro ut av dette.

Jan og jeg besgkte deg i 1995 og i 2001 med konene vare. Jeg dro over igjen
i 2007 for a feire 50-arsdagen din, og du hadde apent hus. Mange mennesker,
og du hadde selvfglgelig laget maten og kakene selv. Du elsket a veere pa
kjgkkenet eller ved grillen og lage mat til andre. Hvis det bare var deg, ville det
ikke veert sa ille. 60-arsdagen din ble feiret i Paris med Anette og familien
hennes, Jan og Renee og Bruce.

Vi har hatt mange fantastiske ferier sammen i Europa. Vi har veert pa seiltur to
ganger, i Hellas og Kroatia, og du hadde disse to turene hgyt pa favorittlisten
din. Vi har veert pa sykkeltur sammen i Provence, Frankrike, storbyferier som
Praha, Buenos Aires og Barcelona.

Arets haydepunkt var da du kom til Norge om sommeren og vi kunne invitere
deg pa besgk med andre venner, enten hjemme hos oss eller pa hytta. Det
fikk vi ikke alltid, det var sa mange som ville ha en del av deg i Igpet av tiden
du var her. Men du stakk alltid innom en liten stund slik at vi kunne si hei. Om
ikke annet, fant vi alltid tid til en liten seiltur.

Du har virkelig levd den amerikanske drammen. Lenge hadde du to jobber, i
en periode ogsa tre. Det var hardt arbeid, men etter hvert som tiden gikk
klarte du deg med bare én jobb og kunne begynne a leve et normalt liv. Du
hadde tid til & reise rundt i Amerika, og der fikk du gode venner som varte livet
ut.

Vi kjente hverandres styrker og svakheter, og det var aldri et vondt ord mellom
oss. Og jeg vil savne vare ukentlige samtaler der vi lgste alle slags problemer
eller bare oppdaterte hverandre pa hva som hadde skjedd den siste uken.



Som Anette skrev, var du sa stolt av huset og hagen din. Du var miljgbevisst
og skaffet deg et solcellepanel for mange ar siden og fulgte det hver eneste
dag du var hjemme for a sjekke hvor mye du hadde tjent. Det skulle ikke veere
ugress i plenen, og du plantet blomster sa snart frosten hadde gitt seg, og de
ville overleve. Det eneste problemet var at du dro til Norge i fjorten dager hver
sommer. Og du syklet overalt, bade til jobb og ellers, sommer og vinter.

Hvil i fred, Harald, du vil bli dypt savnet.

Torhild og Asle



