Dr. John J. Kepes
March 31, 1928 - February 2, 2010

Dr. John J. Kepes was born in Budapest, Hungary in 1928. After World War II, he was
able to finish his studies and received his M.D. Degree from the University of Budapest
School of Medicine, where he also met his wife, Magda. Choosing pathology as his
specialty, he served as head of the pathology laboratory of the National Institute of
Neurosurgery for three years, until the fall of 1956. After the collapse of the Hungarian
Revolution, amid the invasion of Russian tanks and troops into the city of Budapest, Dr.
Kepes, his wife and young daughter managed to escape from Hungary. They were
admitted as refugees to the United States in early 1957 and Dr. Kepes became a Special
Fellow in Neuropathology at the Mayo Clinic in Rochester, Minnesota. The following year,
the family moved to Kansas City, where both John and Magda completed their internships
at St. Joseph Hospital. It was then that Dr. Kepes began his long and distinguished career
at the University of Kansas Medical Center, rising through the ranks to full Professor of
Pathology and, finally, to Emeritus Professor in 1992. He continued to practice and teach
in that position until his retirement in 2006. During this time, he was also visiting professor
at several medical universities both in the U.S. and abroad, and served as President of
The American Association of Neuropathologists 1986-87. In addition, he was an elected
Fellow of The Royal Society of Medicine of Great Britain as well as an honorary member
of The Australian and New Zealand Society of Neuropathology and The Brazilian Society
of Neuropathology. He also worked for The World Health Organizations Committee on
classifying brain tumors. After the tragic loss of his beloved wife Magda in 2006, Dr. Kepes
moved to Village Shalom in Overland Park, where he remained active and was elected copresident of the residents council. It was there, in the early hours of Feb. 2, 2010, that Dr.
John J. Kepes passed away peacefully, with his daughter by his side. He will be
remembered and celebrated as much for his great charm, humor and prodigious
knowledge of history, classical music, opera and politics, and for his extraordinary
kindness and generosity of spirit, as for his remarkable professional accomplishments. Dr.
Kepes will be greatly missed by his many dear friends and colleagues all over the world
and, most of all, by his daughter Marta. Funeral Services will be held 11:00am Friday,
February 5 in the Chapel at Mt. Carmel Cemetery. Burial to follow. Kindly omit flowers, the
family suggests contributions to Medecins Sans Frontieres (Doctors without Borders) or

charity of the donor’s choice.

Comments

“

“As it is with the Fruit of the Trees, and of the Earth, Seasons should be allowed for
the Springing, Growing, Ripening, and at last to drop.” Cicero
The Spring and Growing of our friend and colleague, John Kepes, occurred in
Hungary, a land he loved but which rejected him and his family at a stage in their
lives when they were ready to contribute gifts of healing to their countrymen. The
desperate escape from horrors brought them to our country where John's Ripening
into one of the most learned and distinguished neuropathologists of our generation
took place.
He was the ultimate in erudition and no diagnostic problem was too difficult for him to
unravel. His most scholarly contributions were to the field of neurooncology but he
was an expert in all aspects of CNS disease.
He and his dear wife, Magda, had a deep love of music and spent countless hours in
concert halls and opera houses, some of which my husband and I shared with them.
The Ripening continued for many years as John was an insatiable scholar but the
time finally came for retirement. And then came the catastrophic accident in October
2006 when Magda was gone in a moment and John's world was changed forever. He
carried on nobly and now at last he has dropped.
At the beginning of Cicero's treatise entitled 'On a Life Well Spent', he said:
'The best Armour of Old Age is a well spent Life preceding it; a Life employed in the
Pursuit of useful Knowledge, in honourable Actions and the Practice of Virtue; in
which he who labours to improve himself from his Youth, will in Age reap the
happiest Fruits of them; not only because these never leave a Man, not even in the
extremest Old Age; but because a Conscience bearing Witness that our Life was well
spent, together with the Remembrance of past good Actions, yield an unspeakable
Comfort to the Soul.'
Rest well, dear John, in the knowledge that yours was truly a Life Well Spent.
Your grieving friend,
Lucy

Lucy B. Rorke-Adams, M.D. - February 23, 2010 at 07:43 PM

“

I heard a sad news that Dr John Kepes passed away, February 2.
I worked with John at KU Med Ctr from 1975 to 2002, and he is one of a few real
friends that I had at the Med Ctr. We discussed everything from history, politics and
arts and he is one of few multi-lingustics at the Med Ctr with knowledge of German,
French and Spanish and I really miss him.
I thank John for being friends for more than a quarter century.
Tatsuo Tomita, M.D.
Oregon Health and Science University

Tatsuo Tomita - February 12, 2010 at 02:25 PM

“

Dear Miss Kepes,
I was so sorry to hear about your father's passing and I apologize for not contacting
you before. Since I don't read the obituaries, I was lucky that Beverly Rutkosky who
worked in Surgical Pathology at KUMC just before I went to work there e-mailed me
from Florida (where she has retired) and let me now the sad news. Right away I
called my former step-daughter Janine Flasschoen (whom I believe you know since
she used to be your father's histotech at K.U.) to give her the news, then I called Eva
Rice (whom I also believe you know and who is also from Hungary. Eva and I play
tennis all summer and right now she is in Florida).
Sorry about going on and on, but I am feeling so guilty for not going to see your Dad.
Eva and I talked about going together several times, but never did. I did call him, but
unfortunately he didn't remember me. When I worked at K.U. he spent one month a
year (for 7 years) sharing an office with me. Dr. Frank Mantz used to get upset with
us because we used to sing Italian songs together. I liked your father a lot and was
so happy when my step-daughter went to work for him. We were both born in 1928
and knew the same fascist songs.
It was so tragic that your Mom died in such a way and then your Dad must have
missed her awfully as they were so close.
The last time I saw your father was at Dr. Mantz's funeral and he did remember me
then since he got up and hugged and kissed me. He was such a lovely person.
You were lucky to have had such wonderful parents.
Marie Hilliard (formerly Flasschoen - my maiden name was Maria Antonietta Isidoro)

Marie Hilliard - February 10, 2010 at 02:43 PM

“

Dear Marta: We knew your parents ever since they came here, meeting your dad first
when I worked for the Dept of Neurology at KU Med under Dr. Poser, and later doing
his income taxes for most of the rest of his life. They even came to our house for
Passover once or twice. While he was at Village Shalom we had the opportunity to
visit many times. He was always a delightful person to be with. Our condolences on
your loss. We will miss him as well.

Ken and Sandi Lerner - February 07, 2010 at 04:12 PM

“

Dear Marta:
I am so sorry for your loss. My mom passed away in September and I'm still missing
her. We were so lucky to have our parents with us as long as we did; we need to
appreciate that while we miss them. Hang in there and know that my thoughts and
prayers are with you.
with all my best wishes,
Dorothy

Dorothy OBrien - February 05, 2010 at 10:05 PM

“

Marta: My wife and I had the priviledge of introducing Dr. Kepes and Magda to the
underwater world of scuba diving on a trip to Cozumel Mexico several years ago. We
will never forget the joy they brought us thru their own excitement and enthusiasm on
that wonderful adventure. They were an amazing couple.

Mark & Nancy Figgins - February 05, 2010 at 09:38 AM

“

My deep condolence for his survivors and for those who closely knows Dr. Kepes. I
had many memories with him since I worked briefly in the same department where
Dr. Kepes was working at KU Medical Center. His unique walking style, his sense of
humor, and wide joke repertoire will be greatly missed. I still hear the clicks of his
mechanical type writer... He is writing either an article or book chapter...

Baki Agbas - February 04, 2010 at 03:53 PM

“

Dear Marta, our family were old time friends with your family. We are very sorry of
your loss of your father.We have some fond memories of your parents.
Jancsi, nyugodjal bekeben.Eva and Maury

Eva Rydell - February 04, 2010 at 12:15 PM

“

Martha: I don't know if you remember me but we went to Barney Goodman Camp
together and perhaps Hebrew School as well. I am sorry for your loss.

Debby Luke Singer - February 04, 2010 at 11:11 AM

