
Anita Jean Hertz
October 5, 1946 - September 18, 2022

Anita Jean Hertz, 
 75, of Indianapolis, passed away September 18, 2022. She was born in

Indianapolis to the late James and Elvertia Bell. Anita was a 1964 graduate of
Warren Central High School. She was preceded in death by her husband of
36 years, Joseph Hertz. Anita was the previous owner of the Mecca Club. She
was a member of the Indianapolis Yacht Club and the American Legion
Women’s Auxiliary. Anita loved playing golf, cooking, and gardening in her
spare time. 

 Anita is survived by her loving companion, Jim Brunet; daughter, Jamie Smith;
her daughter, Chloe Long (Cody) and their two children; daughter, Karen
McGhee (Michael); sons, Jay Hertz (Kathleen) and Michael Hertz (Barbara);
their nine grandchildren and 15 great-grandchildren. A son, Pat Hertz,
preceded her in death. Final care and arrangements are entrusted to Shirley
Brothers Washington Memorial Chapel.
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Diane Skinner - September 23, 2022 at 10:46 AM

Anita you and your great laugh will be missed. So sorry for your loss
to the family.

Jim Brunet - September 21, 2022 at 07:09 PM

I am so thankful for all the wonderful times and support through all
the good and bad times we had. Anita was a tremendous friend and
companion and she had an unbelievable sense of humor. I wish I
would have had the opportunity to meet some of the other important
people in her life, like her friends from golf, ski trips and vacations.
I’ll miss all the great times we had with Gary and Sherry, Dick and
Linda, Earl. I loved her.

Kay G - September 21, 2022 at 01:28 PM

Our luncheons and lemon drop martinis will always be a fond
memory...

Josh - September 21, 2022 at 06:01 AM

Great cook who was always had a delicious meal to share.

Megan - September 20, 2022 at 07:12 PM

Anita was a loving companion for my dad, someone who shared his
interests and was always up for a good time! I can still hear her
voice and it makes me smile.
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Surae - September 20, 2022 at 12:17 PM

Memories of Thunder Lake and a wonderful neighbor. Every
morning you had your coffee on the patio looking out over the lake.
Miss you.


