
Carl E. Boyer
March 18, 1944 - October 28, 2019

Carl E. Boyer, 75, of Lebanon, passed away Monday, October 28, 2019 at
Cedar Haven. He was the husband of Betty Ann Stewart Boyer. Carl was born
in Cornwall on March 18, 1944, son of the late Ed and Ella V. Waltman Boyer. 

 He was a retired miner for the Bethlehem Steel Corp, having worked in the
Cornwall Mines and the Concentrator. He was a member of St. John’s United
Methodist Church, Lebanon. He was a member of Lebanon “R” Field &
Stream, Bass Masters, FOP Lodge 42, life member of North American Fishing
Club and PA Deer Association. Carl enjoyed hunting, fishing his dog and the
mountains. 
In addition to his wife, Betty, Carl is survived by his daughter Diane, wife of
Tom Kreiser of Lebanon; step children Sandy, wife of Harold Longenecker of
Lebanon; Michael, husband of Debbie Frattaroli of Lebanon; Jeanie Moss of
Enola; David Jones of Pennington Gap, VA; Donna Dowhower of Lebanon;
brother James Boyer of Harrisburg and sister Joyce Doxtater of Lebanon. Carl
was preceded in death by infant sons Carl Jr and Michael Boyer; brothers
Richard, Charles and Robert Boyer. 
Services will be private. Arrangements entrusted to Porterfield-Scheid Funeral
Directors & Cremation Services, Ltd., Lebanon. To share on line condolences
visit www.porterfieldfh.com
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Jim Boyer - October 28, 2020 at 09:50 PM

Jim Boyer lit a candle in memory of Carl E.
Boyer
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Diane Kreiser - November 06, 2019 at 06:12 PM

Wishes for my Dad….. 
 I wish…that I could have convinced you to go outside one of those

beautiful Indian Summer days in early October, so that you could
have felt the gentle breeze and the warmth of the sun on your
face…One last time. 

 I wish that you could have been comforted by holding your dog,
Buddy, in your arms …One last time. 

 I wish that I could have been there with you in your final hours, to
tell you that I love you and kiss you good bye…One last time. 

 Wishes are sometimes just that – wishes. But sometimes wishes do
come true. I know that these wishes did come true…that you would
no longer be afraid, that you are no longer in pain, that you would
feel loved and in peace, and lastly…that you would be reunited with
your family in Heaven, whom you have missed so much over the
years. 
My final wish is kind of more for me than you. I wished for a “sign” of
some sort…you know the kind, that you often hear or read about
that lets you know your loved ones are with you and at peace. Well
Dad, I got my “sign” on Sunday…….Thank you for granting my
wish. 

 Love always, Diane

harold r longenecker - November 06, 2019 at 02:05 PM

Dear Carl,I love you and I miss you so much . I am so glad I could
be apart of your life you are with JESUS now we will see you
someday . forever in our hearts sandy&harry
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mike frattaroli - November 03, 2019 at 11:37 AM

Carl,we can't tell you how much we miss you already and how
thankful we were to have you in our lives.It's never going to be the
same again without you but, you are in such a wonderful place now
with all your family. Rest in peace. We will see you again someday
Love always mike and debbie

James Boyer - November 01, 2019 at 10:50 PM

Well Brother, after all these years I can still
only call you Sonny, and not Carl. I remember
the days in school when your nickname was "
Dutch ". I remember the good times we had
as young boys and the trouble we sometimes
got into and paid the price for. I'am at peace knowing that you are
no longer in pain. I'am glad I was there with Diane when you first
saw our brother Rich and knew he was coming for you as I said he
would. We won't forget you and one day we will see you again on
the other side.

  
Jim & Mary

Kathi Kreiser - October 31, 2019 at 06:51 PM

Diane, so sorry to hear about the loss of your father. Glad that you
were able to spend precious time with him these past few weeks.
Dennis and I are keeping you and Tom in our thoughts.


