
Kenneth Edmond Ball
October 14, 1957 - August 22, 2010

Keneth Edmond Ball (52) of Vancouver, WA passed on August 22, 2010 in his home
surrounded by those he loved. He was born October 14, 1957 in Silverton, OR to Wilbur
and Bertha Ball. He graduated in 1976 from Waldport High School in Waldport, OR. Ken
married Eva Marie Miller December 20, 1979 in Newport, OR and moved to Vancouver,
WA in 1989. He is survived by Eva, his wife of 30 years, his two daughters, Gina and
Amanda Ball, his granddaughter, Kairiana Simon, His mother, Bertha Ball, brother, Roger,
sister, Cindy, and several aunts, uncles, nieces, nephews, and friends. Ken is preceded in
death by his father, middle daughter, and grandparents. Arrangements have been made at
the Evergreen Memorial Gardens (360-892-6060) on September 18, 2010 at 3pm.Those
who wish to come share their memories with us are welcome.
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Evergreen Memorial Gardens - July 03, 2025 at 09:58 PM

0 file added to the tribute wall

Mike Eastman - September 19, 2010 at 12:00 AM

I remember the days of camping at hidden lake and us in sports ken was one of
the first that I met when moving to seal rock catching the same buss with J.C and
randy rivers walking on the beach to school my best thought of ken is that I John
culver that we where like the three om egos I will never forget the good times we
had and I am deeply blessed of the memorys Love you ken I you well be messed
Love Mike E. I did not know that ken was In the hospital. He is free of the pain
and I am sure he is in Gods hands now .

John Culver - September 16, 2010 at 12:00 AM

Ken, When we moved to Waldport you were one of the first people that I met and
became friends with. The three amigos only wished that they had an alliance as
close as You, Mike Eastman and myself had. Going to high school with you and
participating on the same team in sports with you was always a good time. All the
fun times we had during the summer, fishing, shrimping, piper boarding,
swimming and camping out at hidden lake,all are memories that will never fade
away, and all are memories because you were there and were pertinent in
making them memories that will never fade away. Ken, you turned out to be a
good friend to me. From the first time that I met you, til the last time I seen and
talked to you always offered me your friendship, and I am honored to have known
you and to have been able to call you my friend. Eva, I know how much the two of
you loved each other,I seen it and heard it everytime I was around the two of you,
I am so sorry for your loss.

Roger and Karen Frampton - September 15, 2010 at 12:00 AM

We are so sorry for your loss. Kenny will always hold a special place in our heart
and memories. If you need anything please let us know Roger and Karen
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Bambi Ball - September 08, 2010 at 12:00 AM

Ken was a very special man.I will always remember when he came up and
decided to build steve a mancave.Sean, Josh and ken stripped the wall to find a
wall of 2 by 4s and he thought it was so cool. I told him we have 29 years to finish
no hurry. everytime I walk out tothe man cave I think of the special gift he left. A
man cave with the Ball sound room. A kind special man who will forever be
remembered with love, laughter and who almost finished steve a mancave. And
who was and will always be a great male role model for Sean and Josh.

Stephen Gary - September 08, 2010 at 12:00 AM

Ken was a wonderful Uncle to Bambis kids and a great friend to both Bambi and
I. If there was a project to do the kids would always say ask Uncle Ken I bet he
would help you. The last project he did for us was his last hurrah. I wanted to
build a sound booth for recording in my garage. Ken got wind of my intention and
went out to make it a reality. Ken would come up to Tacoma and spend some of
his last days just working on building my studio. We would sit for hours and
research what was needed. He would spend days out in the Man Cave as we
called it traveling back and forth from Vancouver. His last days his conversations
with me were how sorry he was that he would no longer be able to come and
finish what he started. I learned a lot watching him and was able to continue on
my own hoping that he would get a chance to come over and see the finished
work, but the Lord took him from us. Ken I know you stopped buy on your way
out. RIP

Jill Collar - September 04, 2010 at 12:00 AM

Uncle Ken was a very wonderful man. He will be hugely missed! Always a
positive person no matter the circumstances, hopefully we all can learn to be
more like that.
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Brian Ellefson - September 02, 2010 at 12:00 AM

Egads what a loss! My heart goes out to everyone in the Ball family. However, it's
hard to feel sad when thinking of Ken. That man didn't have a single arrogant,
pretentious bone in his body. He always made a visitor feel totally relaxed and
made sure you felt like "one of the family." As his next door neighbor for many
years, I hung out on the deck a lot and always felt welcome. One of my favorite
memories was helping Ken unload and stack used computers around the yard
like cordwood. He'd gotten a couple of vanloads at an auction for $65. Later, I
heard Eva come home and I could hear her yelling at Ken about all those
computers, all the way inside my own house. But over the next few months, Ken
worked his way through the stacks and came up with quite a few complete
systems, which he gave away to family and friends. I sure am gonna miss ya,
neighbor!!!

Joshua Ball - September 01, 2010 at 12:00 AM

Love you big guy! miss you tons!

Brittany Snyder-Diffin - September 01, 2010 at 12:00 AM

I wish I had known you better in the most recent years, but I will never forget the
wisdom you gave me as a teenager, and the times you explained computers to
me. In many ways you and Amanda helped guide me to the person I am now.
You will not be forgotten. May the after life bring you great happiness and I hope
to party with you when I make it to the other side. Love , Brittany and Family

sean ball - September 01, 2010 at 12:00 AM

Best memory is building a deck at the house

Amanda Ball - September 01, 2010 at 12:00 AM

Dear sweet loving Daddy, I miss you so much. Our lives are hollow without the
reverberation of your strong laughter. Your good-naturedness and generosity
burrowed you permanently into the hearts of everyone you met. I love you,
Daddy. Watch over us.


