Levin K. Haag
August 18, 1984 - March 13, 2020

Levin K. Haag, 35, of Evansville, passed away Friday, March 13, 2020 at his home.
Levin was born August 18, 1984 in Dover, Delaware to Patricia (Ewers) Lehman. He was
later adopted by the late Robert Haag. He was a 2002 graduate of Mater Dei High School,
Evansville, IN. He had worked at Toyota Manufacturing in Princeton.
Surviving Levin are his mother, Patty (Nick) Lehman; sister, Amber (Brandon) Anslinger;
brother, Justin Haag; two nephews, Lucas Haag and Mason Anslinger and grandparents,
Ann Haag and Thomas Ewers.
In addition to his father, Levin was preceded in death by his grandmother, Louise Ewers;
by an aunt, Tammy Ewers and by his longtime girlfriend, Brandy McPheeters.
He will always be remembered for his kind heart and he will be truly missed.
The family would like to thank everyone for their love and support. Due to the current
restrictions on public gatherings, services will be held at a later date. Private family
ceremony and entombment will occur in St. Joseph Mausoleum chapel.
Condolences may be made online at www.pierrefuneralhome.com.

Cemetery
St. Joseph Catholic Cemetery
2500 Mesker Park Drive
Evansville, IN,

Comments

“

My sweet boy, my sweet sweet boy. You have the purest heart I know. No malice in
you ever. You had so little but would give what you had if someone else needed it.
Sometimes it just seemed like you couldn’t catch a break. I have many regrets but
doing anything I could to help you is not one of them. I will always remember that
beautiful smile and your wonderful hugs. I can still hear you say “hey momma” when
I answered the phone and “ I love you momma”, when we said goodbye. My heart
will never be the same. Losing you is the hardest thing I’ve ever been through and I
don’t think my heart will ever heal. Children are a part of your heart and that part can
never be replaced. I’m selfish I guess I want you here. I will always love you baby,
momma will always love you.

Nick Patty Lehman - March 21 at 01:46 PM

“

There are so many memories I could share and so many wonderful things I could say
about Levin.
While my parents were divorcing we lived with my aunt and cousins every other
weekend for quite some time. We didn’t say goodnight prayers at my moms, but
when at Aunt Patty’s we did. I always looked forward to that. A lot of times we would
congregate in Levin and Justin’s room and get them settled as Amber and I played
mother hens so often. Many of nights you could hear the boys playing Batman’s and
whatever else boys did because my little brother also shared a room with them at the
time too. Levin was such a sweet kid, though he enjoyed bugging Amber and I as we
liked to do our girl stuff. Lol. His imagination was incredible and he would go to the
woods behind their house on Harmony Way and sometimes you wondered where the
heck he went. My aunt had a snack cabinet at her house. There were two snack
times a day (from what I remember) and one time I decided I wanted an extra snack.
Levin caught me but never said a word. Had it been Amber this would have likely
been a different story. Lol.
This past Christmas as the weather played in our favor and we were able to enjoy a
little bit of warmer weather, I watched as Lev played ball with his nephews. He loved
them and they loved him as well.
My last but not least memory actually came from my son. He’s 20 now, but when I
gave him the news of Levin’s passing he took a deep sign and told me something I
didn’t know. Once, while camping as our family did many times as a large group,
Kameron started talking about wanting to box. So Levin decided to show him a few
moves. Kameron said some started to laugh because he was such a skinny, young

little dude. But Levin told him, “ Keep your head up man. Don’t listen to them. Keep
practicing. You’ll get it!” And that was Levin in a nutshell. I knew the story to be true
because Levin always saw the potential in others and wanted them to be great. His
heart and soul was beautiful and he is going to be missed. He is already missed. I’m
sharing a picture that reminds me of all the silly, goofy, innocent times we shared as
children and a reminder we shouldn’t take one day of life for granted.
We all love you and always will.

Nicki Ewers Kitzinger - March 18 at 02:23 AM

“

There are not many memories of my childhood that don’t have you in it. From making
mud pies, to watching the labyrinth and other movies on repeat, riding bikes, being
sent out of the house til street lamps came on, drinking out of the hose, chasing our
dog, playing board games and pong video game, playing in the woods, pillow forts,
drawing cartoons, to watching out for our little brother.
To then growing up, and loving you and trying to protect you but also letting you live
your own life. My son, and often kids in general, immediately were comfortable
around you because they could see your sweet, loving, humble soul. I could always
see it. Even when you would make me so mad because it didn’t jive with “real life”.
They say that only the good die young and I don’t know about that, but your heart
seemed always perpetually willing to love, forgive, and just live life. You never lost
that about you from when you were kid. The world always seemed to be to cruel for
you at times.
You were a nicer person than me and I will continue to try to learn lessons from you.
To be kinder, to check on and love the people you love even when it’s hard or really
especially when it’s hard, to live in the moment, remember to laugh and not always
take everything so seriously, to love children and dogs and be kind to them-always
tell them they are good, love your mom, hug your siblings, always end phone calls
with “I love you”, be okay with being different and okay with not doing everything
“expected” of you, stay humble, grateful and be okay with living simply.
I love you.

amber anslinger - March 17 at 09:56 PM

“

Patty, Amber and family, I am so sorry. Patti if u ever want to talk, I am here for you.
Praying for peace in your hearts. God Bless Levi.
Kathy Burns - March 18 at 12:23 AM

