
Edward C. Bleck
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Edward C. Bleck, 80, of Clay, passed away on Thursday, December 25, 2025.
Born in Dayton, Ohio, to the late Marlin and Katherine (Hoxworth) Bleck, he
graduated from the School of Forestry at Syracuse University. 

 Ed was an Air Force Veteran, beginning with ROTC and completing active
duty in 1980. He retired in 2009 from Lockheed-Martin. An avid outdoorsman,
his family was his favorite part of life. 

 Predeceased by his wife, the former Karynsu Hydron in 2006, he is survived
by his daughters, Angelique (Marc) Crouse, Taryn (Eric) Moyle, and Kathryn
Bleck, and five grandchildren, Conor, Zayda, Cole, Griffyn, and Owen. 

 Family will greet friends on Saturday, January 3, 2026, from 10 to 11 am at
Fergerson Funeral Home, 215 South Main Street, North Syracuse. Burial in
North Syracuse Cemetery follows. 

 Donations, in lieu of flowers, may be made to the Tunnel to Towers
Foundation, 2361 Hylan Blvd., Staten Island, NY 10306 or St. Jude Children's
Research Hospital, 501 St. Jude Place, Memphis, TN 38105-9959.



Cemetery Details

North Syracuse Cemetery

555 South Bay Road
North Syracuse , NY 13212

Previous Events

Calling Hour

JAN 3. 10:00 AM - 11:00 AM (ET)

Fergerson Funeral Home, Inc.
215 South Main Street
North Syracuse, NY 13212
(315) 458-1970
http://fergersonfuneralhome.com/

http://fergersonfuneralhome.com/
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Theresa Quilty - December 30, 2025 at 09:28 AM

Thinking of you girls with love and support. Sharing your loss. Great
memories of all of you.

Frank Mcgraw - December 29, 2025 at 05:19 PM

Ed Bleck: Ed was an enigma. Beneath his outward exterior rough as
pine bark, at times hard, at times gentle (If you value your life, you
do not snore if ED is trying to sleep). Most people saw only the
surface, yet if you needed help, he would give you the shirt off his
back. 
Despite many years of collaboration at GE/LMC, the real ED always
remained buried in professional contexts. Some coworkers found
him daunting. With Ed, you really only got to know him after
spending time hunting, fishing, eating Crabs, drinking scotch and
many, many hours porch pontificating. We would talk of everything;
Vietnam, Life, and Death before and after Karynsu’s passing while
on the deck of a hunting cabin at the VMCA camp or the deck at
Stone Hedge (not Henge) in Russell. 
The hunting cabin, what started as a modest hunting cabin, turned
into a nice off grid house in the woods. Everybody put time, work,
and money, with ED contributing the most of both . I think for Ed
Stone Henge was a love hate arrangement. We had many
discussions on its electrical system up to the day it was sold. Well
old friend, I may or may not see you again who knows? Frank


