
Deborah JoAnne "Debbie"
Jensen Johnson
September 30, 1955 - December 15, 2025

Deborah JoAnne “Debbie” Jensen Johnson, age 70, of Wellington, IL, passed
away on December 15, 2025, at Iroquois Memorial Hospital in Watseka, IL.
Debbie was born on September 30, 1955, in Chicago, IL, to Harold Eugene
and Gloria (Bradley) Webb. She married Alan Johnson on September 10,
2021, in Wellington. 
Debbie was a homemaker. She loved music and loved to dance. Debbie
cherished her family; her greatest achievement was her three daughters:
Gloria, Debbie, and Kim. She loved Christmas and Halloween. Debbie
enjoyed casinos and watching scary movies. She was a Christian. 

 Surviving are her husband, Alan, of Wellington, IL; three daughters, Gloria
(John) Pawlak of Crown Point, IN, Deborah (Tim) Hall of North Judson, IN,
and Kimberly (Tim) Karraker of Bourbonnais, IL; nine grandchildren,
Samantha Smith, Christine Miller, Kenny Smith, Marissa Hart, Kayla Hart,
Timmy Hart, Timmy Senesac, Anna Wilson, and Justin Senesac; and 15
great-grandchildren. Other survivors include Gage Johnson, Tisha Anne
Johnson, Jeremiah Darrel Johnson, Gary Webb, Paula Roman, Jacob Webb,
and Kelly Webb. Debbie is preceded in death by her parents, Harold and
Gloria Webb, Scotty Williams, Mike Webb, and Vicki Recore. 

 A celebration of life will be held at a later date in Crown Point, IN.
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One of my favorite memories with Mom is when we were little and
we used to go to our Uncle Dennis and Aunt Marta's house and we
would go swimming and we'd spend the night and Mom and Aunt
Vicky would tell us kids ghost stories and I'll always remember Mary
worth or bloody Mary and I remember our cousin Tammy Nana
going to the bathroom and out of all the kids she picks me to go with
well we're in there and next you know the light goes off and
someone yells out Mary worth three times Tammy leaves shuts the
door I'm stuck in the bathroom Mom and Aunt Becky's out there
laughing I love them or the times that we used to go walking on the
trails and someone would be making the Jason Voorhees music
and their mom's like oh they're out there watching you she love to
scare us girls I'm going to miss her so much but I will always cherish
the memories that we had with her I love you Bob to the Moon and
back


