


Edna Ivash 

(January 30, 1925 – January 24, 2009)


Following a hip fracture nearly two years ago and a difficult but courageous struggle with her 
many medical problems, Edna passed away on January 24, 2009. In six more days she would 
have been 84. She is survived by her husband, Gene Ivash, and three wonderful children, Carol 
Gabele and her son, Kevin, Tom Ivash of Austin, and Cathy Ivash and her family Mark, Alex, 
and Erik of Galveston.


Edna was born January 30, 1925 to Cora and Charles Russell in Ann Arbor, Michigan, where 
she was raised, attended public school, and met her husband Gene when they were students 
at the University of Michigan. They were married in 1953, and had a wonderful and loving life 
together for 55 years, mostly in Austin, interspersed with stays of varying lengths of time in 
such places as Oak Ridge in Tennessee, Berkeley and La Jolla, California, and abroad in 
Bangkok, Thailand, Cambridge, England and in India. Particularly memorable were Bangkok, 
where they lived for 15 months with their very young daughter Carol (who was only three 
months old when they left Austin), Cambridge for a month and La Jolla where they resided with 
Carol, Cathy, and Tom for seven months, and frequently gamboled on the lovely beaches 
nearby on the Pacific coast.


As a student in Ann Arbor Edna enjoyed writing poetry and became the class poet in her high 
school. In Austin she pursued an interest in painting and sculpture, revealing a natural talent in 
art.  Edna received a bachelor’s degree in education at the University of Michigan, and 
subsequently, a master’s degree in psychology at the University of Texas. She taught public 
school briefly in Michigan and Austin. She later worked as an auditor for the IRS when her 
children grew older. She also taught English as a foreign language at Alliance Française while 
she was in Bangkok.


In 1958 she and Gene began attending Friends Meeting of Austin and were jointly accepted 
into membership in May, 1958. She enjoyed teaching young Quaker children during weekly 
meetings for worship, and for a number of years also served on the finance committee. Quiet 
and unassuming, with a gentle humor, she lived a principled life.


In time she developed a special and strong interest in meditation, particularly one emphasizing 
inner sound and inner light, as taught by a teacher in India. Meditation was not easy for her, 
although she persisted. In a journal she kept she once wrote “I pray for faith and commitment,” 
and then added, “and as much love as I can bear.”






