
Jamie McDougall
April 4, 1989 - July 22, 2022

Donald Kenneth James (Jamie) McDougall passed away on July 22, 2022.
Our beloved Jamie was born in Hamilton, Ontario, Canada on April 4, 1989
and lived in Midland, Michigan, Vancouver, Washington, Colorado Springs,
Colorado, and San Jose, California over 33 years. He is survived by his
parents David and Susan McDougall of Vancouver, Washington, his older
sister Alexandra Tomei, her husband Ryan Tomei, and their daughters/his
dear nieces Kenna, Riley and Grace of Colorado Springs, Colorado, his
younger brother Joshua McDougall of Portland, Oregon, and his youngest
sister Victoria McDougall of Olympia, Washington, as well as his grandparents
Kate McDougall, and Don and Marion McDougall of Ontario, Canada. Jamie
was deeply loved. 
Jamie was known for his amazing athletic ability in hockey and soccer. He had
a great gift for technology, software, and computers and a quick, smart wit and
a contagious sense of humor. His skills as an artist were exceptional. He
loved to cook and experiment in the kitchen. He had many friends from all
corners of the globe. Most of all, Jamie was known for being a loving,
genuine, and kind person. His three nieces were the light of his life. He was
devoted to his two dogs Linus and Schroeder and adopted his niece's dog
Oreo as his 4th niece. He was a life-long learner, a deep thinker, and self-
taught on many subjects. We will miss him forever. 
In lieu of flowers, please consider making a donation to the San Jose Sharks
Foundation, Coloring Outside the Lines or the Environmental Defense Fund. 



There will be a Celebration of Life on Saturday, August 20 at 1:00 PM at First
Presbyterian Church at 4300 Main Street, Vancouver, WA 
https://www.nhl.com/sharks/sharksfoundation 
https://coloroutsidelines.org/ 
https://plannedgiving.edf.org/ 

 

LiveStream will be available on the churches YouTube Channel, check the
church website for details.
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Evergreen Memorial Gardens - July 03, 2025 at 03:28 PM

0 file added to the tribute wall

John Public - September 08, 2024 at 12:00 AM

I knew Jamie in high school and found this page from a curiosity of
where he is now. Jamie and another boy named Billy Witherspoon
bullied me, to the point that 20 years later, when I think of school, I
still feel a ripple of the panic and humiliation their frequent
harassment caused. I can't remember the names of some of my
friends or nearly all of my favorite teachers, but I will always
remember theirs. Others here knew a different side of him and say
that they will never forget him; unfortunately neither will I. I hope he
chose a kinder path through adulthood.

Claire L - August 20, 2022 at 12:00 AM

Jamie and my brother Zak were best friends in highschool. Tory and
I were best friends for many years as well. We were always at one
or the other's house laughing, getting into trouble, or chucking
beanie babies at each other in the basement. I can't tell you why
this is the memory of Jamie that is always the first to pop in my
head, but I remember one night when he was over for dinner, he
chose to drink water out of a sippy cup we had from when we were
little. What a classic Jamie move. He looked at me, tapped his
fingertips together, and said "I will call it my buttercup." I have never
laughed so hard. You couldn't say why, but the way Jamie would
say things, or do things, you just couldn't keep it together. That's
always my first memory of Jamie, making me laugh. He was truly an
incredible person as everyone in the McDougall family is. Love you
all, and am so grateful our families intertwined.
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Manal - August 20, 2022 at 12:00 AM

Rest in peace, Jamie. You were the kindest person ever, and a
great player on the soccer pitch. You shall be forever missed.



DN Most of my memories of Jamie revolve around the years I coached
him in soccer. I was always amazed at his endurance and his desire
to play even when he was obviously tired. Although he liked to joke
around during practices, once we started drills, or working on skills,
he was all business. I often wished some of the other kids were
more like him. Two particularly fond memories come from the U-11
Midland Twisters team when we played at the annual Petosky
Soccer Tournament. We started the tournament poorly, losing our
first game, but after a team discussion about our performance, they
got down to business, won their next two games, and ended up in
the championship game playing against Saline, MI. Saline won the
tournament the previous year and were the favorite to win again.
Surprisingly, about halfway through the second half we were still
tied 0-0. Normally Jamie played in midfield because of his running
ability, but one of our forwards needed a break so I moved him up to
center forward. A ball was lobbed up toward their center back and
Jamie ran toward the ball and came away with it. He sprinted
toward the goal with the defender desperately trying to catch him.
He lobbed the ball over the goalie, scored the only goal of the
game, and we won 1-0. He was definitely the hero that day! Rather
than congratulate us, the other coach tried multiple times to protest
saying Jamie was offsides, but the referee completely ignored his
pleas. That was my first tournament win as a coach and I was so
proud of the boys for their efforts. The second memory is a little
more comical. We were at Petoskey State Park for a team picnic
and Jamie was running around with his teammates when a bird
pooped on his shoulder. The guys couldn't stop laughing and
teasing him about it. I just told him I was glad he was wearing his
white jersey and not the green one. He didn't seem too pleased. I
also have fond memories of Jamie and his siblings playing with my
kids, particularly Jamie and Kyle. Besides playing on the Twisters
together, they went to Space camp in Alabama one summer and
always hung out together. I will never forget Jamie and his puppy-
like energy and infectious smile. You will be missed! Rest in peace
my friend.
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David Neithamer - August 19, 2022 at 12:00 AM

Nick Scholz - August 19, 2022 at 12:00 AM

I have been wracking my brain to find the perfect words to say. The
perfect memory, the perfect inside joke, the perfect summation of
our friendship. But I'm finding myself unable to commit any single
one of them to paper. I guess that is the beauty of knowing
someone for so long, the beauty of maybe not being able to find the
right words, because maybe words cannot convey what I'm feeling.
There is a mountain of history between us, and while writing this, I
return to it and smile. You are missed; I love you, and I know all who
have had the pleasure of you being in their lives feel the same.

Elizabeth Neithamer - August 19, 2022 at 12:00 AM

To Jamie, my "twin son" from a different mother, Kyle's "brother from
another mother", my soccer son.... Your close friendship with Kyle,
and the times we spent with you and your awesome family, are
some of the best and most beautiful memories from that time in our
lives. Like the time you, your mom and your siblings came down to
Ocean Springs with us. I think we were at the pool pretty much
every day! Soccer games and tournaments, sleepovers and game
nights, and so many other memories. Our lives are richer because
you were a part of them. These pictures were taken in Seattle, the
last time we saw you. Wish we could see you again.... The world is
a poorer place without you in it.
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Jonathan Polder - August 18, 2022 at 12:00 AM

Jamie and I met in middle school but grew close in high school. He
invited me to join him, Susan, and Tori on a vacation to Arizona
which was a blast. He threw my 19th birthday party at his place and
was the first person from Vancouver to visit me when I went away to
college. I don't know how many nights we spent in the basement
playing pool, watching movies on the comically large bean bag
chair, or jumping on the trampoline until the stars came out in his
backyard. I cherish those memories and even if we grew apart over
the years, I still loved him. Rest In Peace, good sir.

Jonathan Polder - August 18, 2022 at 12:00 AM

Rest in peace, good sir.

Your Canadian Friends! - August 17, 2022 at 12:00 AM

Our heartfelt condolences to the entire McDougall family on Jamie's
passing. Stan and Donna Colley, Paul and Julie Clarry, and John
Campbell.
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Don McDougall - August 17, 2022 at 12:00 AM

Memories of Jamie Many of my memories of Jamie come from visits
to the cottage in Inverhuron on Lake Huron in Ontario. Also, visits to
Midland, Michigan; Vancouver, Washington and San Jose. Jamie
always wore a great smile and eyes that seem to indicate he was
into something mischievous (probably was). I recall a week at
hockey school in Kincardine with Jamie & Josh about 1999. Both
boys did themselves proud. The final day was an inter-squad game
and the star of the game was Jamie. He was presented with an NHL
autographed hockey stick. We also played golf at a local Par 3
course. Jamie teed off - hit a beautiful drive to the green (3 holes
ahead)!!!! He commented "I guess I pulled the wrong club". We
attended hockey tournaments in Michigan as frequently as possible;
exciting for parents and grandparents. We also attended numerous
soccer tournaments in Michigan - even in the rain. Susan was
surprised Marion & I showed up but we would not have missed
watching Jamie play. Other sports games were attended both in
Michigan and Vancouver, Wa. Jamie could run like the wind - I think
he could go all day, without stopping. I wish we could be with the
family for his Celebration of Life but my health prevents it. The most
important thing for me is that my memories will be with me forever.
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Cathy Nordheim - August 17, 2022 at 12:00 AM

I had the privilege of being Jamie's kindergarten teacher at Adams
Elementary School in Midland, Michigan. Since then, his mother,
Susan and I have reconnected as Spiritual Care Directors in the
Pacific Northwest. I also shared the classroom with Alexandra,
Joshua and Victoria and have wonderful memories and deep
respect for your family. What I remember about Jamie as a 5-6 yr.
old is exactly what has been shared in his obituary. His love for art
and animals, and his likeable nature, made him a person that every
kindergartner wanted to be around. He could light up a classroom or
outdoor recess just by being his quiet and comfortable self. Rest in
peace, Jamie. You are so loved.

Shawn & Peter Lindo - August 15, 2022 at 12:00 AM

Jamie - beloved son and brother of our friends the McDougall's and
friend to our kids, especially our son Adam. We were neighbours in
Oakville, Ontario, Canada in the eighties before Jamie was even
born and we visited you in Midland, Michigan and you came to
Jamaica a couple times. After some years, we reconnected thanks
to Facebook and by then we had moved to Vancouver, WA and
Kingston, Jamaica respectively. Our friendship picked up where it
left off and the phone calls and visits resumed. Jamie and Adam
were lucky enough to see each other a few times over the years
despite the distance and even though they were not in touch too
often (typical of boys), they remained great friends who understood
the history of the family connection. Jamie, we mourn you and stand
firm with David, Susan, Alex, Josh and Tori in their grief. We will
always remember your handsome, smiling face, your quirky sense
of humour and your warm personality. May you rest in perfect
peace, always.
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s mcdougall - August 15, 2022 at 12:00 AM

Jamie McDougall

Adam Roberts - August 15, 2022 at 12:00 AM

One of my earliest memories in life actually at the ripe old age of 3
ish is playing with the starship Enterprise in the tree house in
Michigan at Jamie's place. Time and several moves across the
world would have it that I would reconnect with Jamie until our mid
20s thanks to our mothers. It became very apparent how much we
were alike even having not grown up together. Our similar taste is
music, love for gaming and playing outside. The pictures below are
from the trip he came to Jamaica back in 2010 or 2011. And the last
one is us was in 2017 when he was passing through Toronto. One
of the things that struck me was that even though it had been years
since we had seen eachother. It felt like not a day has passed, and
that's what I remember most. Was just how infectious his energy
was. And just how comforting and welcoming you felt in his
presence. I loved him like a brother. And will always be missing him

Anonymous - August 15, 2022 at 12:00 AM

Beloved son, you will be forever in our hearts and thoughts -- Mom
& Dad
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Jason Qualman - August 09, 2022 at 12:00 AM

Jamie and I were closer to friends of friends. Even still, I visited his
house once or twice when all the friends got together in high school
to play our dang computer games together. I never remember
Jamie being anything but kind and joyful at those events. The thing
that will stick in my mind the most is, after not seeing him for years,
a mutual friend and I were walking by the Salmon Creek Fred
Meyer. Jamie came running out-he was apparently on a date at the
Starbucks, but he saw us and wanted to come out, just to say hi
(sorry to whoever Jamie's date was). I hope to one day be as warm
as that. You'll be missed Jamie, very much.

Sarah McDougall - August 08, 2022 at 12:00 AM

From the time I first started dating your cousin Andrew, you were so
warm and welcoming with me. It meant so much to Andrew and I
that you were able to attend our wedding in 2017. You'll be so
missed, Jamie.

Kayli - August 08, 2022 at 12:00 AM

My late teens/early 20's were full of fun memories because of
Jamie. We met on MySpace junior year in high school, and then
had English together at Clark in 2007. We went on many lunch
dates, a few trips, many parties, and just had fun. I'll never forget
the time we found fireworks at his house and set them off in the rain
at 9 at night, and ran back inside before we could get in trouble. The
time we were riding in the Tacoma with Nick, and hit a bump going
over the train tracks that caused my hot chocolate to spill all over
the ceiling. Throwing food at Tory and Josh in the kitchen when we
were making dinner. Lucy's sassy attitude and squishy head.
Playing Guitar Hero. I'll miss you Jamie, and am so sorry. 
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The Wood Family - August 08, 2022 at 12:00 AM

We are so sorry for the great loss you all are experiencing. Im glad I
had the opportunity to meet Jamie even if it was brief.

A Memorial Tree was planted for Donald (Jamie) K. McDougall - August 08, 2022
at 12:00 AM

We are deeply sorry for your loss ~ Evergreen Memorial Gardens
Cemetery, Funeral Chapel and Crematory


