Patrick A. Garris

June 16, 1951 - October 5, 2016

Patrick A. Garris, 65 of Grand Island died Wednesday, October 5, 2016 at
home with his family at his side.

Celebration of life service will be 2 p.m. Monday at All Faiths Funeral Home.
Daniel Naranjo will officiate.

To honor Patrick’s wishes cremation has taken place.

Patrick was born June 16, 1951 at Nebraska City the son of Robert and Helen
(Schneider) Garris.

Survivors include his best friend-soul mate, Joyce Peterson; sisters, Debbie
(Wes) Wright of Lincoln, Kristy (Neal) Wittler of Norfolk and JoLynn (David)
Brown of Lincoln; lifelong friend, Ed Butler of Kearney; nephew, Scott Wittler
and nieces, Stacy Berck and Susan Wittler.

He is preceded in death by his parents.

Patrick was raised in Aurora graduating from Aurora High School in 1969. He
lived in Aurora before making Grand Island his home in 1996. He was a 40
year employee of Rich and Sons Camper Sales retiring on June 3, 2016.

He was a member of the American Legion. Some of his enjoyments included
NASCAR-Tony Stewart fan, KC Royals, a master of puzzles and was an avid
reader.

Memorials are suggested to the family.
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JoLynn Garris Brown - October 07, 2016 at 07:37 PM

It's hard to believe | have lost one of the best friends | had in life.
Pat and | did a lot of things together growing up. He was always

willing to try anything even if it did get us in trouble. What a great
loss. Hope to see him again some day. Great memories.

Dan Shull - October 07, 2016 at 07:29 PM

l#.Barb
Berthold Many wonderful fun memories playing at his house in Aurora when
Lee we were all younger. Playing board games to outside games in the

backyard. One particular time, which wasn't such a fond memory
was when we were all playing baseball in the backyard and it was
my time to bat and | hit a good one, right into Pat's arm and broke it.
Oh my gosh, | will never forget that. | still feel guilty. I'm sorry Pat.
Hey Pat, | love ya

Your cousin Barbara

Barb Berthold Lee - October 07, 2016 at 06:32 PM



