Kenneth Robert Ingram
April 11, 1941 - March 17, 2019

Kenneth Robert Ingram - Age 77 of Rosemount passed from this life to the next to live
with Jesus his Savior. Proudly serving in this life as a Navy Veteran, retired HVAC
salesman and a tenacious lover of both cars and people and a member of numerous car
clubs. Ken actively served in MSRA, a former board member, as well as enjoyed traveling
to events from one end of the U.S. to the other. AKA: "Mr. Car."
Preceded in death by parents, Robert E. & Alice C. Ingram; and sister, Nancy Thompson.
Survived by his loving wife of 39 years, Lorrayne Y.; children, Debra K. Ingram (Scott
Reeve), Cheryl J. Smith (Kerry), Scott K. Ingram & Cathryn A. Ingram; plus 6
grandchildren.
A Celebration of Life will be celebrated at Eagan Hills Church, 700 Diffley Rd; Eagan on
Friday, April 5th. Visitation will be at 5PM, a memorial service to follow at 7PM. Family
interment will be preceding the service at Fort Snelling. An incredible debt of gratitude to
the hospital staff at the Mpls VA, we love you all. In lieu of flowers, memorials preferred to
Eagan Hills Church Ministries.
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Comments

“

16 files added to the tribute wall

Larry Aus - April 11, 2019 at 08:48 AM

“

Another fun memory for me -- a garage sale with my dad. My husband, Scott, and
our son, Tristan, were out of town for hockey, and I wanted to have a garage sale to
get ready for our move to Michigan. My dad drove down to Arkansas and spent two
days with me to pull it off. I have no experience with garage sales and didn't know
how to do it at all. It was just the two of us and it was so fun. He advised me on the
prices, how to tag, how to display, rented long tables, etc. We spent one day and
night doing all of that, stuffed everything in the garage, locked it, and went to bed
late. We figured we would wake up at 6am to move everything out to the driveway
and "open" at 8am. When we opened the garage in the morning there were tons of
people waiting for us to open. They sensed my hesitance (maybe fear is the right
word -- these garage sale people are in my driveway) and said, "Oh, we'll help you
move all this stuff out to the driveway. No problem!" We hadn't showered, brushed
teeth, had coffee. By 8am all the good stuff was gone. By noon we were spending
our earnings eating lunch out. Boom, done! He drove home the next day.

Debbie Ingram - March 30, 2019 at 03:03 PM

“

I always thought of these as “drive-by’s”. Loved that he was always willing to drive
hundreds of miles to spend a day or two.
Cheryl Ingram-SMITH - March 30, 2019 at 08:42 PM

“

I will really miss Kenny. I had the good fortune to spend a couple weekends with him at the
Good Guys car shows in Des Moines and of many weekends in Brainerd at the Super
Secret Fun Run. Every Wednesday morning at Perkins we would have our bantering and
story telling sessions at breakfast. Our summer cruises will definitely not be the same
without Ken. He is missed by many. God Bless you Ken, we love you.
Larry - April 11, 2019 at 09:55 AM

“

My dad had so many great stories and I loved to listen to him tell them. Here is one
of my favorite memories and stories. I had a job interview at Bemidji State University.
I was working at Arkansas State University at the time. I was to land in Minneapolis
and get on a flight to Bemidji for the three-day interview. But there was a snow storm.

I made it to Minneapolis but missed my flight to Bemidji. My interview started at 8am
the next morning! Called my dad from the airport and said, "Dad, want to drive me to
Bemidji?" Duh, of course he said yes. He had a black two-wheel drive truck. I should
know the make and year, but the car gene didn't pass down to me. So we drove all
the way up to Bemidji in a lot of snow. It was the best interview I have ever had in my
life! Dad made me feel calm and confident. (He stayed at the hotel, surfed the
internet, and found the black Corvette online during that trip. Or was it a different
car? I think it was the Corvette.) I got to brag during my interview about my dad
getting me there and the interview committee loved it. As I was introduced around
the university, they said, "Debbie, tell them about your dad." When I was dropped off
at the hotel one night, the guy said "Say hi to your dad." After the interview, back in
Arkansas, one of the university Vice President's e-mailed me and asked for Dad's
address. He sent dad a thank you card for getting me there, and he said I did a great
job. Wow, I thought for sure I was going to get that job! But I didn't. It's still a great
story though and a great memory for me.
Debbie Ingram - March 30, 2019 at 01:53 PM

“
“

“

Love this story! And very much a Dad-thing to do that!
Cheryl Ingram-SMITH - March 30, 2019 at 08:40 PM

Can you tell me if your dad was a green beret in Vietnam?
Deborah Kerwin - May 02 at 05:26 PM

Bobbie Jean Smith lit a candle in memory of Kenneth Robert Ingram

Bobbie Jean Smith - March 27, 2019 at 11:00 PM

“

“

Thank you, Bobbie, for all of your prayers during all of this.
Cheryl Ingram-Smith - March 30, 2019 at 11:04 AM

Ken will be missed by everyone. He always Loved going to Des Moines, Iowa on the
4th for the Good-Guys Hot Rod Car Show. I drive a 57 Ford and Ken told me a story
about one of his trips to Des Moines car show. He had a Flat Tire on his way their.
Ken always gave me a bad time about driving a Ford. Ken said he found a God Dam

Ford Key in his Flat Tire! Of all things it could of been a nail he said. Not a Ford Key.
Ken was a Great Friend always having a story to share. God Bless Ken.
Rick Clemens a Ford Friend.
Rick Clemens - March 27, 2019 at 07:49 AM

“

Went to high school with Ken. My younger sister also knew him well. He repaired my
sewing machine for me but I remember him most for his love of cars. So sorry for
your loss but, he will be remembered. Coletta Stiegelmeyer/Lundeen. Mpls Central
Class of 1959.

coletta lundeen - March 24, 2019 at 01:57 PM

“

My Dad wasn’t perfect, but I always knew he loved me. He liked to show it in the little
things he did. When I was I high school, he would drive across town for an ice cream
cone at Dairy Queen because he knew I was working. When I was in college he sent
my bike out to me by bus because he knew I wanted to ride. He was so worried
about it getting damaged until the bus driver assured him it was the only thing on the
bus. During grad school he drove to Madison, WI to meet me for dinner because I
was “in the area”. He would fly in for a weekend to see me and my husband in
Virginia and Pennsylvania. Over the past number of years he would come spend a
week with my family in South Carolina. He would spend time each day fixing
something, often meaning multiple trips to the hardware store to try a new idea. Yes,
I always knew he loved me. I hope he knows how much I loved him back.

Cheryl Ingram-Smith - March 22, 2019 at 03:00 PM

“
“

this sounds so much like Ken. Always fixing things.
coletta lundeen - March 24, 2019 at 01:57 PM

thanks for sharing this.
coletta lundeen - March 24, 2019 at 01:58 PM

