Arthur William Pattison

January 1, 1970 - June 29, 2016

Arthur William (Bill) Pattison passed away June 29, 2016. He was 91 years
old. Bill was born August 4, 1924 in Bellingham, Washington to Ned Elmer
and Bertha (Webb) Pattison. He attended Mount Baker High School but
graduated from Bellingham High in 1942, then joined the Marine Corp and
served in the South Pacific Theater during WW11, was wounded on Saipan
and finished his service stateside. Returning to California he met and married
Eleanor Stebbins July 6, 1947 in Port Chicago, then moved her back to
Washington to their home in the Geneva community where they settled down
and raised three children. He worked for the Barron Tire Co on Railroad Ave
for several years then moved onto Northwest Cycle where he was the senior
mechanic until he retired in 1987. He was also a long time member of the IOF.
He enjoyed writing poetry and short stories, playing his guitar with The
Lookout Mountain Boys in his early years and after he retired, with his wife on
keyboard, they entertained at area nursing facilities. They loved taking trips on
their motorcycle, visiting family and friends across the country but were never
tempted to leave their beautiful Northwest Washington home which by this
time was on the south end of Lake Whatcom. Bill loved to tell jokes and
always had a new one to share with his friends and family at each visit. He
was the ultimate recycler; using whatever was handy to fix or rebuild anything
that needed it and nothing was more satisfying that cutting a pile of wood for
the stove. A favorite and treasured activity was fishing with his son, Ned. Bill
also loved The Lord. He was a member of The Little Brown Chapel in



Wickersham and attended the Alger Community CRC the past 10 years.

Bill was preceded in death by his parents, his wife of 55 years, brothers;
Donald Pattison, David Pattison. Sisters; Daisy Pattison Wikberg, Claire
Pattison, Grace Pattison Alderson, Pearl Pattison Barrett and son-in-law,
Lanny MacDonald. He is survived by his Children; Roxanne (Dale) Bearden of
Sedro Woolley, Nancy MacDonald (Randy Robertson) of Maple Falls and Ned
(Pam) Pattison of Birch Bay. Brother John (Marilyn) Linde of Granger, WA.,
along with his grandchildren Kara (Ernie) Bettencourt, Chris McConnell,
Marsha (Tim) Green, Bill Bearden (Rebecca), Matthew (Cara) Bearden, Kim
(Chris) Hansen and Eric Whitehead. 15 great grandchildren, 8 great great
grandchildren and many treasured nieces, nephews, friends and brothers and
sisters in Christ.

A memorial service will be held on Saturday July 16, 2016 at 1pm at Alger
Community Christian Reformed Church, 1475 Silver Run Lane, Bellingham,
WA 98229.

Contributions in his name may be made to The Lighthouse Mission 923 W
Holly St, Bellingham, WA 98225 of which he was a proud and constant
supporter.
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| entered the Pattison family 40 yrs. ago when | married Ned.
Initially, it was quite daunting when the shouting began, but | soon
learned it was a part of everyday life in the Pattison household,
sadly to be missed by Bill when Eleanor went to meet the Lord.

I QUICKLY assessed that this family, different from my own in many
ways, had many parallels to my upbringing,; the love of Jesus
Christ,. true affection for each other and a sence of humor which
produced raucous laughter.

EVERONE remembers Bill for his jokes, but engraved in MY brain
are two true stories he told. (1) Ice skating to school to beat the
school bus (he d fallen in the ditch and hit his head so many times
he didn’t remember where he was); AND (2) The door to door
photographer who came to take a family picture in the 1950’s
(Roxanne had shoved a bullet on her front tooth and while they
were prying that off, Nancy tore her dress up and had shoved all the
buttons up her nose. Bill said nobody was more relieved when it
was over than the photographer!) I've laughed hundreds of times
remembering those two stories.

BILL so enjoyed food it was always a pleasure to hold family
gatherings at our house and watch him truly relish every bite. His
poems for each occasion were always a hit, serious, but seldom
without a twist of humor. The kids will never forget his
WONDERFUL dried apples at Christmas.

BILL was always calm in an emergency situation ( he had to be with
Ned as his son!) He only seemed to get riled up over trivial day to
day incidents, but the grumbling was all part of his complex
personality. A man who loved the simple life, home was for comfort,
not show. | remember when he nailed the salt shaker holder to the
dining table....

A kind heart, known by many in Whatcom County when he and
Eleanor entertained at the care centers and rest homes with their
singing and playing the guitar and piano.

When | got through the outer layers of Bill, | realized that he was an
extremely intelligent man. The poems, of course would astound, but
he was wise in other aspects of life, too.

| started my marriage to Ned with four parents, sadly, with the



passing of Bill, | have none left, but the Lord gives us the ability to
recall and cherish wonderful memories!
I,m proud to be a part of this family! Pam

PAMELA PATTISON - June 29, 2016 at 12:00 AM



