
Donald Herschel Fitzjarrell
June 19, 1921 - October 15, 2009

No obituary found for this tribute.
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Lynda - October 20, 2009 at 12:00 AM

I do wish I could have made it. I will always remember his laugh, his
kindness, and how he allowed me to play in what I thought was the
worlds largest sand box. He will be greatly missed.

Wandah Clark - October 20, 2009 at 12:00 AM

My parents, brother and I are sad that we cannot be present to offer
physical comfort to Don's immediate family (our extended family).
We are asking God to wrap His loving arms around all of you and
give you His peace.

Ryan Mackie - October 19, 2009 at 12:00 AM

I work for one of the plumbing wholesalers here in Portland. In the
late eighties and early 90â€ s when we started buying these
concrete products through Don I was working out of a location in
Beaverton Oregon. Don was great to work with and always did what
he said that he would do. Don Always had the best attitude and took
good care of his customers. When there were issues Don was
always gracious and pleasant. I did not know Don personally away
from the work place although I always admired his work ethic and
pleasant sincere way of caring about his fellow human beings. It
surely seems that there are not enough people that appreciate and
practice the values that Don seemed to live his life by. The news of
Don's passing is sad. There are far too few people like Don in this
world. Donâ€ s great attitude and work ethic will be missed and
should be an inspiration to anyone who knew him. Regards! Ryan
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Donna Fitzjarrell- Sibrel - October 18, 2009 at 12:00 AM

He always put his family and friends as a top priority; there to
rescue anyone that needed help. Many of frozen winters were spent
running for home to home fixing plumbing for those in need, with
never a complaint. He allowed each and every grandchild to play in
his sand box and learn his trade. You could always count on
receiving the best hugs,smiles,and winks, even to the end. Truly the
most admired man I know. I would never be the person I am today if
it weren't for the impact my grandparents have made on my life.I
love you Grandpa. ;)

Heidi Pattison - October 17, 2009 at 12:00 AM

I will always remember his shining, smiling face everytime I saw
him. I will never forget all his words of wisdom and how he was
always so friendly towards everyone. He was loved very much, and
will be missed very much.

Sunnie C. Pattison - October 17, 2009 at 12:00 AM

When I was about 4yrs. old I remember waking up early some
morning just as granpa was ready to deliver the drop boxes he had
been making in the back yard. He would always let me go with him
as long as I stayed in the truck. So still in my night gown and with
out shoes off we went. I remember the cool morning and thinking
how special he made me feel as he delivered the large boxes and
lids. And at the end of the day how he always had a small jar of
canned cherries that gramma had made in his lunch that he did not
eat. He would give them to me and I remember how good they
tasted. Always thinking he had saved them just for me.


