
CELEBRATING THE LIFE AND LOVE OF

Marsha Lynn Feldhues
December 31, 1950 - March 18, 2025



Marsha Feldhues was a fun-loving, charismatic woman who adored 
nothing more than being a wife, mother and grandmother, always 
placing family first. Her larger than life personality lit up any room she 
entered and naturally brought people together. Marsha’s enthusiasm for 
life was contagious; she was the life of the party! Marsha was humorous, 
spontaneous, loving and not afraid to stand up for her beliefs. Her 
dedication to her family was a brilliant, shining example loved ones will 
hold onto for years to come.    

Marsha’s journey began on December 31, 1950 born to Robert and Joyce 
“Jo” Witt in Cincinnati, Ohio. Marsha had two younger sisters, Terry and 
Jeannie. From an early age, Marsha had a love for fashion. In elementary 
school she saved up her lunch money to purchase a pair of Weejuns 
shoes. Her parents weren’t very happy about that when they found out. 
Easter was always a beloved holiday where the girls were decked out 

in their fancy Easter dresses and all piled in the car to head to their Grandma Witt’s house. Marsha 
was the epitome of a girly girl, always loving all things glamorous, sparkly, and stylish. She attended 
Crescent Springs Elementary School and Turkey Foot for middle school 
where she easily made friends. She participated in the band at Dixie Heights 
High School and graduated in 1968. Marsha felt grateful for all the life-long 
friendships she created at Dixie.

After graduation, Marsha landed a job working 
at Cincinnati Bell, during which time she met 
the love of her life, Norb Feldhues. Norb’s 
sister also worked at Cincinnati Bell and 
needed a ride home one day. Norb came and 
got Bonnie and  Marsha happened to be in the 
car needing a ride home as well. She walked 
in upon her arrival home and told her mom 

that she just met the man she was going to marry and the rest was history! 
She was immediately struck by his show stopping, green eyes and he fell in 
love with her vivacious personality. She was full of energy and made everyone 
around her smile. Memorable nights were spent at the Drive-Inn where they 
frequented, but under one rule from Marsha’s parents. Jeannie, Marsha’s 
younger sister, had to tag along.  More times than not, Marsha would end 
up falling asleep during the movie and Jeannie would be perched in between 
them eating popcorn and chatting the night away with Norb. Norb was in his 
freshman year at the University of Cincinnati and it did not take the couple 
long before they knew they wanted to spend the rest of their lives with one 
another. They made a great team and on September 17, 1971 they lovingly 
recited their vows in a packed church full of family and friends. This would be 
an amazing start to 53 years of a beautiful marriage. 



Marsha and Norb moved to Ft. Mitchell where they joyfully welcomed their 
first daughter, Jamie in 1973. Marsha always told Jamie that she was her clone. 
They then built a home in Villa Hills and moved there before welcoming their 
second daughter, Stacie in 1977. Marsha adored her new motherhood role. 
She attended all their activities and cheered them on every step of the way! 
Marsha and Norb spent their summers playing on a coed softball league and 
couples bowling league, and volunteering at the St. Joseph summer festival 
where they spent hours behind the grill serving up food at Norb’s Grill. Winter 
months were spent going to UC basketball games and Cincinnati Bengals 
games. She had great success selling for Tupperware, in fact, she even won a 
car for top sales and rarely ever had a dull moment in her day. The two were 
always on the go! She helped Norb run the family business, Feldhues Meats at 
Findley Market. Annual family trips to Siesta Key were enjoyed and though 
she loved looking at the beach, she was not a fan of the sand. Marsha joined 

a group of ladies that would meet once a month 
and enjoyed cross stitch. The group started in 1980 
and called themselves the “Needlework Club”. They 
remain connected to this day and meet every month 
for dinner and great conversations. Marsha felt 
blessed to have created such lasting friendships with 
this group of ladies. Marsha was an animal lover and 
held a special connection to her first dog, Libbie. 
She was the rock for the family when they lost their 
cherished pets. Marsha and Norb moved to Carolina 
Way in Burlington, Kentucky. She absolutely loved 
that condo,that was decorated a magazine, and 
created many memories in the next chapter since the 
girls were grown and out of the house. 

Marsha’s kindness was extraordinary. She was assertive, but tactful, and could 
come out of nowhere with a good one liner. 
Marsha loved her Pinot Grigio with a side glass of 
ice or bourbon and 7up with a lemon wedge. She 
found comfort in sitting in her favorite chair in 
her living room and playing games on her ipad. 
Marsha worked for Dillard’s and Mi Salon and 
Spa as a Spa Coordinator, a job which used her 
God-given gifts. She brought warmth, laughter 
and impeccable service to her clients. No doubt 
she was a bright spot in their day! She loved to 
decorate for Christmas and was the designated 
interior design consultant for all her family 
members. She was a huge sports fan cheering on 
UC and the Cincinnati Bengals.  



She and Norb spent many Friday or Saturday nights 
cruising over to Texas Roadhouse where they knew 
her signature drink by heart. She could be found 
enjoying some Skyline or planning the next family 
trip to Las Vegas to enjoy some gambling. Girls 
trips with her sisters and mother to Indianapolis 
for March Madness was one of her favorite times of 
the year. She could make the best mixed drinks and 
loved her Dove chocolates and peanut M & M’s. 
Marsha found joy in dancing and loved listening to 
the Beatles and 80’s music. Marsha and Norb were 
excited to welcome their grandchildren, Camryn 
in 1999, Blake in 2003, and Logan in. They were 
the absolute light of Marsha’s days. She was always 
so proud of each of them. She never wanted to 
miss an opportunity to be present for them and as 
they grew older, Mammie was still the life of the 
party! As Camryn lovingly called her “Mamster the 
Hampster” she was one of the last to leave a good 
party! 

Marsha unfortunately experienced complications following a shoulder 
replacement surgery and tragically passed away on Tuesday, March 18, 2025. 
Her genuine joy and insatiable zest for life could be felt by all those around 
her. Deeply loved, Marsha will be forever missed and remembered.


