Nancy Wolfe Lane
March 4, 1939 - March 16, 2020

Nancy W. Lane, age 81 of Columbus, Ohio, passed away peacefully on March 16, 2020,
in Columbus, Ohio. She is preceded in death by parents Preston and Jean Bostwick Wolfe
and brother John F. Wolfe. She is survived by daughters Elizabeth Jarrell (Craig) and Mary
Lane (Benjamin Wolfe); sister-in-law Ann I. Wolfe; and much-loved nieces Sara Perrini
(Michael), Rita Wolfe, and Katie Wolfe Lloyd (Clark) and their children. She was a
graduate of Columbus School for Girls and Bryn Mawr College. She was an active
member of the community, serving on the boards of the Ohioana Library Association,
Columbus Light Opera, Friends of Green Lawn Cemetery, Ohio History Connection, Ohio
Dominican University, Hope College, and was a loyal supporter of Franklin Park
Conservatory. In addition, she was a member of Nationwide Children’s Hospital TWIG 61,
the Junior League of Columbus and Childhood League. Arrangements by Schoedinger
Midtown. A Celebration of Life will be held at 3pm on July 24, 2021 at Franklin Park
Conservatory Wells Barn.
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Celebration of Life

03:00PM - 04:00PM

Franklin Park Conservatory
1777 East Broad Street, Columbus, OH, US, 43203

Comments

“

It's been a treasure having Mrs.Lane in my life for 30 + years! My memories of our
chats, visits and babysitting the girls are forever cherished.
Dorothy Wilson

dorothy wilson - March 28, 2020 at 06:23 PM

“

Liz and Craig, You are in our prayers and thoughts.

S.Moore - March 23, 2020 at 08:42 PM

“

Judy and I are so sorry to learn of Nancy's passing.
We knew Nancy for over 40 years. She was quiet, unassuming and friendly. She
always seemed to be interested in what we had to say-------she was a good listener.
You have our heartfelt sympathy. Ken Pierce

Ken Pierce - March 20, 2020 at 03:27 PM

“

I met Nancy in 1957, our freshman year at Bryn Mawr College. We lived in different
“halls” and belonged to very different social classes. I was the daughter of a Quaker
farmer from southwestern Virginia, she the daughter of a powerful media mogul from
Columbus, Ohio. But my freshman roommate was also from Columbus and had gone
to school with Nancy. So we palled around a bit. I was completely charmed by
Nancy’s wit, sly humor and intense intellectual enthusiasms. She didn’t look down on
my impecuniousness or lack of social finesse. Over time we became good friends,
and took several memorable trips together during our college years.
Nancy’s and my friendship lasted a lifetime. I wish I had seen more of her, but we
never lost touch, and each had the support of the other as our lives progressed. At
our 40th Bryn Mawr reunion our connection was as strong as ever. She was, of
course, practical, perceptive and shrewd. But there was something about her, too,
that was like a princess in a fairy tale. She was too good not merely for the likes of
Huntington Hartford. She was somehow too good for this harsh and sordid world.
There was a delicate play of wit and fancy, quicksilver and magical. She was
enchanting.
Betsy Levering Morgan

Elizabeth Levering Morgan - March 20, 2020 at 11:20 AM

