
Ian M.M. Carlson
March 14, 1987 - October 1, 2022

Ian M.M. Carlson, 35 lost his fight with Muscular Dystrophy Saturday morning,
October 1, 2022 at home. Born in Lancaster on March 14, 1987 he was the
son of Karon C. Hummer Carlson. 

 

Ian graduated from Penn Manor HIgh School in 2005. He enjoyed video
games, especially Halo and Marvel and DC Comics, especially Harley Quinn.
He learned how to communicate with the world by using one thumb on his
computer mouse and taught others how to do the same. 

Ian brought the best out in people, he knew how to talk to people and a voice
of reason for many. He was a friend and confidant to many. 

Ian will be missed by his mother, Karon C. Carlson of Mountville; his long time
friend, Jeremy Riehl; his dog, Luna and many friends that became like family
to him. 

 

A private gathering will be held to celebrate Ian's life. Ian was a gift of life
donor.
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Jane Moore - March 04, 2024 at 02:12 AM

I feel so out of touch as I'm just learning of the passing of Ian.
Karon, even almost 2 years later, I'm sure you miss him so much.
Know you are in my thoughts. I was thinking of your dad today on
the anniversary of his death on March 3, 1997, when I decided to
look at Ian's facebook page and saw this devastating news. Be at
rest Ian.
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Brenda Zankl - November 08, 2022 at 09:24 PM

Our family misses you so much especially
Jeremy. Rest in peace you crazy, funny,
sweet man!! We love you!! Forever in our 
Love Brenda, Jeremy Keith, Jordon and Jared
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Mike Witmer - October 07, 2022 at 07:03 AM

Remember Ian as a little boy from Owl Bridge Rd. and seeing him at
Margarets birthday party. So sorry to hear he is gone. Always a
vibrant and energetic guy with a super sense of humor. 

 Mike Witmer

Sharon Risser - October 06, 2022 at 05:54 PM

My condolences, Karen. Ian was the light of my Thursday
afternoons at Schreiber and he was the reason the reason I stayed
until after he turned 22 and “aged out.” I have often wondered how
he was doing. He fought the good fight. My heart goes out to you
and your family as you mourn his passing. 
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Brenda Witmer - October 05, 2022 at 11:55 PM

I remember Ian when he was a young boy. He and my
granddaughter, Margaret were friends. He never complained when I
was in his company - always had a smile and a sense of humor. He
was so handsome. He fought the good fight against MD. I hope he
is at peace.


