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O bituary

STREETSBORO

Linda A. Starcher-Bost, 59 years of age, passed away Saturday November 21, 2020 in Ravenna,

Ohio. Born in Lakewood, Ohio on March 15, 1961, she was the daughter of John J. and Geraldine
(Desatnik) McNerney. A resident of Streetsboro the past 22 years, Linda had been employed at
Home Instead Senior Care for over 14 years. Linda enjoyed music including Classic Rock & Roll,

camping, was a true animal lover, yet the most cherished memories for those left whom she
loved, were of Linda helping people, and making others laugh. On May 12, 2007, she married

William Bost who survives at home. Also surviving is her daughter Nicole Starcher of Ravenna;
her mother Geraldine McNerney, brother John McNerney, sister Kathleen (David) Alexander all
of Cuyahoga Falls, and sister Patty  (Matt Seaman) McNerney of South Carolina, and her dear 4

legged children Diesel and Coco. She was preceded by her first husband Larry Starcher, and her
father John J. McNerney. No calling hours. Private family service at this time, with a Celebration
of Life at a later date. Arrangements are by the Green Family Funeral Home & Crematory Service

in Mantua where condolences and memories may be viewed at
www.greenfamilyfuneralhome.com.

To send flowers
to the family or plant a tree
in memory of Linda A Starcher-Bost, please visit our floral store.
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RM Rose Mary Mattox posted:

I met Linda 14 years ago and loved her since. She is still a wonderful woman. I will miss her forever.

Prayers to her family. We lost a Great person. RIP my friend. You will always be in my heart.

November 28 at 9:56 AM

CR Carole Ranta posted:

So sorry Nicole to hear about your Mom. I didn’t know her but you and I worked together at Marcs.

She will be watching over you every day.

November 27 at 3:51 PM

DA Dani posted:

What a beautiful story and so skillfully crafted! Even though I know Linda only from stories she

comes alive in your words and stays alive in my heart through your memories and your love. Thank

you for sharing this. I love you, McNernys and I have you firmly in my prayers and my heart in these

trying times.

November 26 at 9:41 AM
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JM John Mcnerney posted:

Linda has left the room but not our lives. She continues to brighten my life with memories of happy

times we shared and her infectious laughter lingers in my mind. I cherish the memory of her telling

one of her favorite stories from when we were kids- Here's how I remember it- There we were in

Hinckley, Ohio on a bright sunny Sunday afternoon following Mass. More than likely, I still had my

crisp white shirt on as we collected grapes from along our property line and stuck them in my

Spiderman lunchbox. I'm sure Linda reminded me that Mrs. Teets would yell at us if she caught us-

but it didn't interrupt my mission. I ran into the house and climbed on top of the counter to steal a cup

of sugar to mix with the sour grapes. I had a brilliant idea! I took my shoes and socks off and

proceeded to stomp on the grapes with full intention of making a good cup of wine-worthy of sharing

with others I'm sure. When I saw that I had a chunky mess, I closed the lid and proceeded to shake

the mixture vigorously as Linda looked on with a dazed look - her mouth and eyes were wide open- if

you know Linda, you probably know the look I'm talking about...she probably couldn't believe my

stupidity. Linda contacted "the authorities" immediately of my crimes which included breaking my

mom's cookie jar that was blocking the sugar container, leaving a trail of sugar on my mom's clean

floor, the ruin of my lunchbox and the resulting stains on my shirt. Linda would be so pleased that I

made you smile- or cringe. I love you Linda- You're right here in my heart and you're still my big

sister! Love, John

November 24 at 2:58 PM
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Memories only last if you share them
Join us in honoring Linda by contributing to a collection of shared memories.
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