Dennis George Jenson
June 26, 1939 - December 6, 2018

Dennis George Jenson, age 79, died December 6, 2018 in Glendora, California. He was
born June 26, 1939 to Stanley Orlando Jenson and Catherine Ford Hunter in Alhambra,
California. On June 4, 1969 he married LuAnn Murdock in the Salt Lake LDS Temple.
They recently celebrated their 49th wedding anniversary.
Dennis grew up in the San Gabriel Valley of California. He graduated from San Marino
High School in 1957 and Brigham Young University in 1968. He served a mission for the
Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints in Northern Mexico and Texas Missions. He
served in the United States Air Force Reserves and was called to active duty for 15
months in Mountain Home, Idaho. His working career was in the health-care field where
he worked as a marketing director. He loved traveling with his family to many national
parks in the United States, and enjoyed taking his children and grandchildren to
Disneyland. He took pride in his home and yard, enjoyed photography, was talented in
wood-working, and could fix anything. He supported his children in all their activities.
Throughout his life he was active in the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints and
served in many callings. He had a strong testimony of the gospel of Jesus Christ and a
great love for his family.
Survivors include: his wife, LuAnn Murdock Jenson; his daughters Kimberly (Byron) Mills
of Logandale, NV, Jill (Troy) Timothy of Placentia, CA, Stacey (Scott) Lance of Layton, UT,
Dawn (James) Dickinson of Las Vegas, NV, and 13 grandchildren.
Funeral services will be held at 11 am, Saturday, December 15, 2018 at the Heber Valley
Funeral Home, 288 N. Main St., Heber City, Utah. Interment will follow in the Heber City
Cemetery.
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Comments

“

One of my earliest memories of Uncle Dennis was a trip to So Cal probably around
1971. He took my dad and me to a really upscale hi fi shop to help my dad pick out a
stereo system for our home. Back in those days, this was at least as cool as home
theaters and streaming video are in recent years. It was the coolest tech you could
own. We ended up with a KLH receiver, a Dual turntable, and a pair of KLH
loudspeakers. I was so impressed with everything Dennis knew and how helpful he
was. Needless to say, the system we bought together sounded fantastic!
I literally grew up listening to that stereo system, and when my dad finally replaced it
about 10 years later, the KLH receiver and speakers somehow ended up in my
bedroom instead of the downstairs family room where my father intended them to be.
I kept using them through college and even for several years after I was married. My
mom still has the Dual turntable. The receiver died back in the early 90's, and the
speakers were damaged by distortion from another amplifier that was failing. But
then a couple of years ago, I had a chance to get a pair of those same KLH speakers
from a family friend. They're sitting about 8 feet from me as a I write this memory.
Thanks, Dennis, for a memorable trip to the stereo store and many years of listening
enjoyment since!

Roger Harrison - December 11, 2018 at 10:12 AM

“

My favorite memory of Brother Jenson was when I was reporting to the MTC and he
had hidden just behind the door that said New missionaries. When I opened it there
he was and gave me a big hug. It was just him and I don’t know why he was there
but it is a memory I will always cherish. I always felt like he was a second dad. He
also always recognized my laugh. Every time I came over to the house and he heard
my laugh he’d say, I thought I heard trouble or here comes trouble. I know I was
often one of the loudest when I came over but he always made me feel welcome.

Lindsay Jacobs Harris - December 10, 2018 at 08:05 PM

