
Nina Marie Curts
August 18, 1925 - January 13, 2018

Nina Marie Reynolds Curts, 92, passed away Saturday, January 13, 2018.
Nina was born August 18, 1925 in Kirklin, IN to the late Virgil and Gladys
(Gochenour) Reynolds. She was preceded in death by her husband of 50
years, Emerson Harold Curts, and an infant son Randal Harold Curts and her
brothers Earl, Morris and Dallas Reynolds. 

 

Nina was a devoted wife, mother, friend and especially enjoyed her
granddaughters and great granddaughters, sharing her love of the Lebanon
Park, Fourth of July Parade and Florida vacations with them. 

She is survived by her daughter Brenda McIntire (Jim); granddaughters
Kimberly Nolan (Brock) and Elizabeth Mallov (Jeremy); and six great
granddaughters Lauren and Allison Nolan and Sophia, Samantha, Katherine
and Anabella Mallov. 

 

Her family would like to thank the staff at Allisonville Meadows Assisted Living,
Memory and Skilled Nursing Facility in Fishers, IN, where Nina spent the last
four years, and Transitions Hospice who helped with her final days. 

Private Family Services will be held Thursday, January 18, 2018 at Oak Hill
Cemetery in Lebanon. Memorials made be made to the donor’s choice. 



Myers Mortuary in Lebanon is handling the arrangements for burial.



Cemetery Details

Oak Hill Cemetery

935 East Washington Street
Lebanon, IN 46052
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Nina Marie Curts

Christine Page - February 09, 2018 at 06:50 AM

Brenda, 
  

I send you and your family my condolences and prayers. I
remember many happy times at your house as a child. Your mother
always made me feel very welcome. We enjoyed having your family
in the neighborhood. 

  
Christine Evans Page

Martia Ross - January 31, 2018 at 04:58 AM

Me and Nina shared so many memories I loved her!! Condolences
to Brenda and family my feelings were so hurt to find out about my
favorite resident ! Prayers for the family from YaVonne and her
daughter Martia  we'll definitely miss getting her dressed and
putting in her earrings to match

elizabeth - January 22, 2018 at 02:59 PM

2 files added to the tribute wall



KN The following were the hymns from Nina's service: 
  

How Great Thou Art 
  

Oh Lord my God 
 When I in awesome wonder 

 Consider all the worlds 
 Thy hands have made 
 I see the stars 

 I hear the rolling thunder 
 Thy power throughout 

 The universe displayed 
  

Then sings my soul 
 My Savior, God, to Thee 

 How great thou art 
 How great thou art 
 Then sings my soul 
 My Savior, God, to Thee 

 How great Thou art 
 How great Thou art 
  

When Christ shall come 
 With shout of acclamation 

 And take me home 
 What joy shall fill my heart 

 Then I shall bow 
 In humble adoration 

 And then proclaim My God 
 How great Thou art 

  
Then sings my soul 

 My Savior, God, to Thee 
 How great Thou art 

 How great Thou art 
 Then sings my soul 



My Savior, God, to Thee 
 How great Thou art 

 How great Thou art 
 How great Thou art 
 How great Thou art 
  

 
Amazing Grace 

  
Amazing grace! How sweet the sound that saved a wretch like
me! I once was lost, but now am found; was blind, but now I see.
 
'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, and grace my fears
relieved; how precious did that grace appear the hour I first
believed. 

  
When we've been there ten thousand years, bright shining as the
sun, we've no less days to sing God's praise than when we first
begun. 

  
Amazing grace! How sweet the sound that saved a wretch like
me! I once was lost, but now am found; was blind, but now I see.
 
 
On Eagle’s Wings 

  
You who dwell in the shelter of the Lord, 

 Who abide in His shadow for life, 
 Say to the Lord, "My Refuge, 

 My Rock in Whom I trust."  
  

Refrain: 
 And He will raise you up on eagle's wings, 

 Bear you on the breath of dawn, 
 Make you to shine like the sun, 

 And hold you in the palm of His Hand. 
  



The snare of the fowler will never capture you, 
 And famine will bring you no fear; 

 Under His Wings your refuge, 
 His faithfulness your shield. 

  
Refrain 

  
You need not fear the terror of the night, 

 Nor the arrow that flies by day, 
 Though thousands fall about you, 

 Near you it shall not come. 
  

Refrain 
  

For to His angels He's given a command, 
 To guard you in all of your ways, 

 Upon their hands they will bear you up, 
 Lest you dash your foot against a stone. 
  

Refrain 
  

 
All Things Bright And Beautiful 

 Refrain: All things bright and beautiful, All creatures great and
small, All things wise and wonderful, The Lord God made them
all.   Each little flower that opens, Each little bird that sings, 
He made their glowing colours, He made their tiny wings.   
Refrain 

  
The purple-headed mountain, The river running by, The sunset
and the morning, That brightens up the sky;  The cold wind in
the winter, The pleasant summer sun, The ripe fruits in the
garden, He made them every one; Refrain 

  
He gave us eyes to see them, 

 And lips that we might tell 
 How great is God Almighty, 
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Kimberly Nolan - January 22, 2018 at 02:00 PM

Who has made all things well. Refrain

Kimberly Nolan - January 22, 2018 at 01:58 PM

Allison read the following passage at the family service: 
  

Because God loves us with a Never Stopping, 
 Never Giving Up, Unbreaking, 

 Always and Forever Love - 
Heaven is breaking through! 

 He is sending us a Light from Heaven 
 To shine on us like the sun 

 To shine on those who live in darkness 
 And in the shadow of death 

 To guide our feet into the way of peace. 
 - Jesus Storybook Bible

Kimberly Nolan - January 22, 2018 at 01:55 PM

Nina's great-granddaughters shared a song at the family service.
Lauren played Ode to Joy on the viola while her cousins sang. 

  
Joyful, joyful, we adore thee,  

 God of glory, Lord of love;  
  

hearts unfold like flowers before thee,  
 opening to the sun above.  

  
Melt the clouds of sin and sadness;  

 drive the dark of doubt away. 
   

 Giver of immortal gladness,  
 fill us with the light of day!
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elizabeth - January 17, 2018 at 08:45 PM

2 files added to the tribute wall

Diana Bennett - January 17, 2018 at 08:30 PM

Brenda, the first time I met your parents they had come to visit you
at IU's Read Hall with a box of chocolates. I think one or both of
them worked at an Indiana candy company. (Of course, I would
remember the chocolates.) Indeed, life is like a box of chocolates
and you never know what you’re going to get. But from that first
meeting, I also remember seeing the love your parents had for you.
All you need is love. But a little chocolate now and then doesn't hurt.
My thoughts are with you and your family as you remember your
mom. Her life, her box of chocolates, was full of sweetness because
all of you were in it.
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Brock Nolan - January 17, 2018 at 07:41 PM

Nina was an all-time gem, and will be missed by all who were
fortunate enough to know her. I'll always remember her very matter-
of-fact way of thinking and saying things. It wasn't hard to
understand where she stood on something. 

  
Early on as I was dating and then marrying into the McIntire family, I
sometimes felt like she was keeping an eye on me or regarded me
a bit suspiciously. Now with two daughters of my own (Nina's great-
granddaughters, one of which shares her middle name), I
understand this much better. She was wise. 

  
When I think of the wonderful Curts, McIntire, Nolan and Mallov
girls/women that Nina led into this world, I can't think of a better
legacy. I am lucky to be a part of it and so happy to have known her.
 
Cheers to a life well-lived!

brenda mcintire - January 17, 2018 at 07:09 PM

2 files added to the tribute wall
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brenda mcintire - January 17, 2018 at 06:46 PM

For 12 years after my Dad passed, my Mom would want to go to
Florida in the winter as they had in the past. Most of those years I
would drive her down, stay a few days then fly home and reverse
the trip in the spring. I usually got some books on tape at the library
for us to listen to , We ate out every meal which we both loved,
shopped some along the way, stayed 2 nights in a motel and settled
her in to their Clearwater apartment. I sat by the pool, we walked to
visit her friends in the complex , then I would fly home! 
Reflecting on those trips, there were so many laughs, sharing of
feelings and thoughts! 

 But as life does, It got to be sort of a hard ordeal , that I was only a
little sad when she decided she wouldn't go anymore... 

 Would sure love to have one of those early trips with her again
Miss my healthy happy Mother but Prayers  of thankfulness that
she is at peace  

 Brenda

brenda mcintire - January 17, 2018 at 05:07 PM

1 file added to the album New Album Name
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elizabeth - January 17, 2018 at 04:38 PM

8 files added to the tribute wall

Kimberly Nolan - January 17, 2018 at 01:23 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall

Kimberly Nolan - January 17, 2018 at 01:20 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall

BM
brenda mcintire - January 17, 2018 at 06:09 PM

Happy 90th Birthday Nina
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Kimberly Nolan - January 17, 2018 at 01:19 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall

Kimberly Nolan - January 17, 2018 at 01:18 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall

Kimberly Nolan - January 17, 2018 at 01:17 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall
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Kimberly Nolan - January 17, 2018 at 01:15 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall

Kimberly Nolan - January 17, 2018 at 01:15 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall

Kimberly Nolan - January 17, 2018 at 01:14 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall
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Kimberly Nolan - January 17, 2018 at 01:11 PM

5 files added to the tribute wall

Kimberly Nolan - January 17, 2018 at 12:05 PM

1 file added to the album New Album Name

brenda mcintire - January 16, 2018 at 09:48 PM

2 files added to the tribute wall
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Sally Byrd - January 16, 2018 at 05:56 PM

Sally Byrd lit a candle in memory of Nina
Marie Curts

BM
brenda mcintire - January 16, 2018 at 09:50 PM

Thank you


