
Margit Ruppe
March 17, 1932 - March 14, 2020

Margit Ruppe, 87, of Bloomington, Indiana passed away peacefully with her
family by her side at her home on Saturday, March 14, 2020. She was born
March 17, 1932 in Sopron, Hungary, the Daughter of Johan and Elizabeth
(Leitner) Steiger. Margit married the “love of her life”, Jake Ruppe on
September 19, 1953 in Bamberg, Germany. They were married for almost 64
years. 

 

As an army wife, Margit moved around the world with four children and a full
household in tow. No matter where she settled she always made a warm and
loving home, instilling in her children a love and appreciation of the rich and
diverse cultures in which they were living. As an intrepid traveler, some of her
happiest times were the adventures she had with her children as they
explored the world. 

 

Margit and Jake settled in Bloomington in 1983. She enjoyed gardening,
cooking and entertaining. She loved spending time with her husband and
children, family and friends. She will be greatly missed by all who loved and
knew her. She was a member of the Altrusa, and the Bloomington Red
Hatters. Survivors include her four daughters, M. Carol Ruppe, Lily Ruppe
(Greg Fields), Linda Ruppe (Judd Wunsch), Teresa Ruppe (Douglas
Coffman), one sister, Elizabeth Colman. She was preceded in death by her
parents, and husband. Memorial Services will be held at a later date.



Cremation Rites have been accorded. Interment will be at Arlington National
Cemetery. In lieu of flowers, memorial contributions may be made to The IU
Health Hospice of Bloomington. (http://www.bloomingtonhospitalfoundation.or
g/give-now -designate hospice). 

 

Allen Funeral Home and Crematory have been entrusted with arrangements.
Online condolences, photos, and memories may be shared with family and
friends at www.allencares.com
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Lily Ruppe - March 21, 2020 at 08:56 PM

Lily Ruppe lit a candle in memory of Margit
Ruppe

Linda Ruppe - March 20, 2020 at 07:27 AM

Linda Ruppe lit a candle in memory of Margit
Ruppe

Linda Ruppe - March 20, 2020 at 07:27 AM

Du bist mein, ich bin dein. 
 Des sollst du gewiss sein. 
 Du bist beschlossen 

 in meinem Herzen; 
 Verloren ist das Schlüsselein. 

 Du musst immer drinne sein. 
  

I found this poem and gave it to my mother many many years ago. It
said exactly how I always felt. She was my heart and I miss her
so...Ich Liebe Dich Muttilein...
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Cindy Oswalt - March 19, 2020 at 12:40 PM

Oh, what a lovely lady was your mother! It is hard for me to realize it
was so many years ago when I first met her and your dad, when
they were moving to Bloomington and needed a home. When I pass
the house on Jordan, I always smile, remembering your mom
saying to your dad, “You have always been a good provider. It is up
to you which house will be our next home.” It was sometimes years
between my visits with her, but your mom was always as warm and
welcoming as if it had only been a week or two. You must miss your
mother terribly. You were blessed with parents who had the very
kindest of hearts, and I am very sorry for your loss. 
 
In support and sympathy, 

 Cindy Oswalt (formerly Pickens)

Al & Judy Burckle - March 19, 2020 at 10:32 AM

Carol, 
  

Judy and I extend our deepest sympathy to you and your sisters on
the loss of your mother.We remember with fondness the delicious
meals we shared at your parent's home. 

 Their many and varied life experiences always made for interesting
and stimulating conversation. 

  
Regards, 

  
Judy & Al Burckle


