
Bruce Alan Rosenfield
June 29, 1950 - April 30, 2020

Bruce Alan Rosenfield of Visalia, California passed away on April 30, 2020 at
the age of 69. 

 

Bruce was born on June 29th, 1950 in Hartford Connecticut to Ida and
Howard Rosenfield. He had one brother, David Rosenfield (deceased). He
married Carol Carmichael on June 10, 1979 in San Francisco, California and
started their life together in Visalia, California soon afterward. They were
married 40+ years and have two wonderful children; Adam and Tamara. 

 

Bruce loved baseball and was a San Francisco Giants and Boston Red Sox
fan. He owned a baseball card shop in the 1990's called The Pitcher's Mound
in downtown Visalia. Before coming to California, Bruce served in the U.S. Air
Force, then lived in Israel for four years and one year in France before finally
returning to the United States. Bruce had an incredible sense of humor and
was able to make others laugh with ease. He loved dogs and always had one
in his life. He loved his most recent pets dearly: Myer very sweet, loyal, and
always by his side, and Olivia, who loved giving him kisses. Bruce also
enjoyed fishing, bringing his children with him whenever he could. 

 

He is survived by his wife, Carol Rosenfield, his son Adam (Allison) and his
daughter Tamara (Mike), and his four wonderful grandchildren; Jackson,
Teyla, Danica, and Lucas, who loved their "ZZ". He is also survived by his



sister-in-law Ann, his nieces Lynn (Joel) and Heidi (Rich), and three great
nieces; Abbey, Dena, and Suzie. He is lastly survived by his brother-in-law
Jim, sister-in-law Patti, and niece Sarah. 

 

Bruce will be missed greatly by all his family and friends. Happy trails to you,
Bruce, love you forever. 

 

In lieu of flowers, please make a donation in his honor to NORML or The
Epilepsy Foundation.



Tribute Wall

GF

Salser & Dillard Funeral Chapel - April 30, 2020 at 12:00 AM

Salser & Dillard Funeral Chapel created a Tribute Video in memory
of Bruce Alan Rosenfield

George Andrew Fleischer - May 16, 2020 at 03:44 PM

One spring summer Bruce took the train from Hartford to NYC and
we met at Grand Central- what an afternoon ,we must have
sampled every ethnic food you can imagine from Chinese 2 Jewish
and then some plus we drank drank and drank mostly different
kinds of New York beers- I don't remember how old we were but we
were young and had a fantastic time then we went byway of bus to
my home in Verona New Jersey and he spent the night and then 2
Days Later after eating all my mother's wonderful cooking I drove
him back to Connecticut and I stayed at his house for a couple days
and then drove back we had a lot of fun unfortunately- we parted
ways when we were young adults but we always kept in contact
with each other there were long periods of times that went by and
we each had our own lives but always remembering each other and
never ever did we argue--- my only regret and it is small that we
didn't spend more time with each other!! Bruce is was and always
be my favorite male cousin!!

CR
Carol Rosenfield - May 25, 2020 at 12:40 AM

What a wonderful story. Thank you for sharing


