
Melvin H. Topp
April 21, 1941 - April 23, 2021

Melvin H. Topp, 80 years old, of Crown Point passed away on April 23, 2021
at Franciscan Health Crown Point. Melvin was born on April 21, 1941, the son
of Harry and Lillie (Leis) Topp. 

 

Melvin graduated from high school and then was inducted into the US Army
during the Vietnam War era. After his discharge, he pursued a career in
Maintenance at Inland Steel. In his spare time, he loved working in his yard. 

 

Melvin was preceded in death by his parents, sisters, Phyllis (Glenn F) Miller
and Margene Topp. He is survived by a sister Jeanette Avey and several
nieces and nephews. 

Jackson Funeral Chapel of Rensselaer has been entrusted with the
arrangements. Friends may call upon the family at Jackson Funeral Chapel
from 9:00 AM to 11:00 AM CDT on Friday, April 30, 2021. A Graveside
Service will be held following visitation at Roseland Cemetery in Francesville,
IN at 11:30 AM CDT. 

Due to the current pandemic, mask wearing and social distancing will be
practiced. 

In lieu of flowers, memorial contributions may be made to the Wounded



Warriors Foundation.



Cemetery Details

Roseland Cemetery

13459 Co Rd 500 S
Francesville, IN 47946

Previous Events

Visitation

APR 30. 9:00 AM - 11:00 AM (CT)

Jackson Funeral Chapel of Rensselaer
250 N. McKinley Avenue 

 P.O. Box 70
Rensselaer, IN 47978
(219) 866-5123
info@jacksonfuneral.com
https://www.jacksonfuneral.com

Graveside Services

APR 30. 11:30 AM (CT)

Roseland Cemetery
13459 Co Rd 500 S
Francesville, IN 47946

mailto:info@jacksonfuneral.com
https://www.jacksonfuneral.com/


Tribute Wall

MC

Mirrabella Coronado - December 03, 2022 at 02:03 AM

Melvin was a good friend of mine I got to know when I was
waitressing in high school. He’d come in 3 or 4 nights a week and
would get an iced tea, two lemons, no straw. He wasn’t a man of
many words but would ask me about my day, update me on the
newspaper, or make simple conversation about how the food was
that day. He was a genuinely interesting and kind person. In the
winter before he left to go home, he constantly told me to drive safe
and would wipe down my car of snow so I didn’t have to. If I was
having a bad day at work he’d tell me to slow down and didn’t mind
if I didn’t have time to get to him. He’d let me stop by to have coffee
and tea with him if I grabbed his mail or got his groceries. I miss the
few hugs he gave me and I wish he was still here.


