
Beverly E. Clark
May 16, 1940 - September 15, 2016

Beverly E. Clark, 76, of Moundsville, WV died Thursday, September 15, 2016,
in Liza’s Place, Wheeling, WV. 

 She was born May 16, 1940 in Marshall County, WV daughter of the late
Lawrence and Violet Marie Yost Van Dine. 

 Beverly was a retired nurse from Reynolds Memorial Hospital. She was a Tax
Deputy for Marshall County Sheriff and played bingo. 

 In addition to her parents she was preceded in death by one son, Troy Clark;
one granddaughter, Willow Kershuk; and her companion of 30 years, Mike
Isiminger. 

 Survivors include one daughter, Jodi (John) Kershuk of Wheeling; two
grandchildren, Jedidiah and Joplin Kershuk; former spouse, Frank “Stub”
Clark, and several cousins. 

 There will be no visitation. 
 Private interment will be held at the convenience of the family. 

 Arrangements entrusted to Grisell Funeral Home and Crematory, 400
Jefferson Avenue, Moundsville, WV.
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Judy Morris Kociban - October 03, 2016 at 12:05 AM

Judy Morris Kociban lit a candle in memory of
Beverly E. Clark
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Judy Morris Kociban - October 03, 2016 at 12:06 AM

My mother was Marjorie Morris Clark. So sorry for your loss.
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Jodi Clark Kershuk - October 05, 2016 at 09:45 AM

Thank you Judy

Wilma & David Yoho - September 22, 2016 at 08:17 AM

Wilma & David Yoho sent a virtual gift in
memory of Beverly E. Clark

Joe & Charlotte Miller - September 22, 2016 at 08:04 AM

Joe & Charlotte Miller lit a candle in memory
of Beverly E. Clark
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calvin moninger - September 17, 2016 at 09:27 AM

If there was such a thing as a "good fit" for Mike Isiminger, Bev was
it I always enjoyed my conversations with Bev. I didn't realize she
and Mike had 30 years together. There must have been something
to share besides cigarettes. At least now she is pain free...and
probably looking for a smoke. 
 
Calvin Moninger (1st cousin to Mike)

Nancy Yost - September 16, 2016 at 11:13 AM

I'm remembering Bev right now and all the family fun, pinnocle
games with Mom, Aunt Vi, Bev and I, picnics in Wheeling Park
when I was younger and looked up to Bev as the cool one. She
could dance up a storm at the pavilion and taught me some really
good moves. Aunt Vi would baby sit me, and Bev would keep me
dancing around as she played the boogie woogie on the piano, she
could always make everyone laugh. Since I moved away, whenever
I came home Mom and I would make a bee line to Aunt Vi's and
Bev's where we would play cards till all hours of the night. I didn't
miss a Christmas with Bev all my life till Mom passed and now I
don't make it home as much, but I'm certain that one day we will all
have our Christmas and card games again. I love you Bev. (Give
Mom a big hug for me)


