William "Bill" Raymond Packard
May 20, 1942 - August 22, 2020

William “Bill” Packard, 78, of Washington, WV passed away Saturday, August 22, 2020 at
the home of his son in Cottageville, WV.
He was born May 20, 1942 in Elmira, NY, a son of the late Robert E. and Lorraine Olson
Packard.
Bill was a United States Air Force veteran, a retired civil engineer, and he was a member
of Lubeck Community Baptist Church where he enjoyed working for the church and
driving.
He is survived by two sons, Marc Therron Packard of Rapid City, SD and Matthew
(Shannon) Packard of Cottageville, WV; four grandchildren, Killian, Kimber, Brennan, and
Cody Packard; three sisters, Judy Harris (Robert) of Virginia Beach, Pam Balmer of
Hoosick Falls, NY, and Gretchen Crumb of Rochester, NY; and one brother, Doug (Kathy)
Packard of Homosassa, FL.
In addition to his parents, Bill was preceded in death by his wife, Kathryn Janet Packard.
Funeral services will be conducted 11:00 a.m. Friday, August 28, 2020 at Lambert-Tatman
Funeral Home & Crematory, 2333 Pike Street, Parkersburg with Pastor Mark Houser
officiating. American Legion Post 15 of Parkersburg will begin the service with full military
honors. The family will receive friends from 6:00 p.m. – 8:00 p.m. Thursday at the funeral
home.

Comments

“

I just learned of Bill's passing. I roomed with Bill at WVIT 1971-75. He was the
paternalistic one among the rest of us younger group of students. i had reconnected
eith him n Facebook in 2018 and shared memories of our days at WVIT. Funny the
things we remembered yet we had a difficult time remembering names. Sincere
condolences to Bill's sons, grandchildren, and his family and friends. Jeff Pomeroy.

Jeff Pomeroy - February 07 at 08:11 PM

“

So sorry to learn of the passing of my cousin Bill. Was trying to contact him
today,when his obit showed up. RIP. Deepest condolences to his family. Xx

Jack olson - September 13, 2020 at 12:00 AM

“

Please accept our deepest condolences for your family's loss.

Lambert-Tatman Funeral Homes and Crematory - September 09, 2020 at 05:18 PM

“

September 09, 2020 at 05:18 PM

“

Hi Marc and family, I'm so sorry to hear of your Dad's passing. He was a very good
friend to me during his Cub Scouting days. Marc, I'm the Susie who was your Den 2
leader and also you came to my house after school until your Dad could pick you up,
do you remember me? I've wondered how you are and what you've been doing for a
lot of years. So sorry something like this had to happen for me to get to say "HI" and
hope your are well. Lots of love, hugs and prayers.

Susie Smith - August 25, 2020 at 12:00 AM

“

It’s always been an honor to be a friend of Bills. For many years, Bill would come to
our center every year and play Santa. Many memories over the years. Bill always
brought so many smiles to not only the children but to the adults faces as well. Mark,
Matt and family... we are so sorry for your loss.

Sandy Leasure/Precious Angels Childcare - August 25, 2020 at 12:00 AM

“

Our hearts are sad for you as you walk through this time of sorrow - but so thankful
that Bill is home with his Heavenly Father. Bill was a friend to us here at the
bookstore - always giving to others from the bottom of his heart, looking for books to
help in his search of the scriptures, gave hugs and received them as well- he will be
missed ! We will keep you all in prayer during this time - knowing we will see him
again gives us the hope to carry on! May God be with you, Pat and Amy from
the Christian Supply Centre

pat fortney - August 25, 2020 at 12:00 AM

“

Bill Packard family, we were sorry to see Bill's passing. We have known your parents
for years and always enjoyed their Christian fellowship. He was always smiling and
fun to be around. God bless you during this difficult time. Baker's

Ed, Pat, Cindy Baker - August 25, 2020 at 12:00 AM

“

There are those fortunate souls who have been blessed to have had the pleasure of
their lives intersecting with a lot of the same persons throughout their life journey. A
single fluid story that moves along the pages on which their story is written. Others,
like me, have lived a life written in chapters that are each a separate story. Once that
chapter is ended, the pathways no longer intersect. They are gone. The chapter
reads as a story within a story. The lack of interaction does not sever the importance
of the chapter that came into being. The book is closed, a hand pats the back cover
as if to caress the memory contained. The story is written although not understood in
its entirety. From time to time, the story is re-read, from a different time frame, a
different perspective. When there is no one with whom to share the memories, they
are either forgotten or reviewed and remembered. In the twilight hours, alone, in
which the day is neither day nor night, when the soul reaches out for the familiar so
that it will not be lost because it was important. The people who cross my mind
during such times are significant. Each for a different reason. Sometimes I remember
something new. Other times things are forgotten. Sometimes fabrications are formed
as the dots between memory and experience fill in the blanks. We live illusions.
Today I read the obit of a man I worked with at the City of Parkersburg. William
Packard, "Bill". He was the Assistant City Engineer. I have not seen or spoken to Bill
for 44 years, not since June 5, 1976 when I got married and left the area. Yet, when I
saw his photo and read his obit in the newspaper, I felt his loss as keenly as if it had
been only yesterday when we last talked. The photo in the paper did not do Bill
justice. Bill, when I knew him, looked like a young George Peppard, the movie actor.
He embodied all the traits of the annoying, blustering, frustrating, empathetic older
brother with the boyishly charming grin. He would tease to distraction then suddenly
be the overly concerned big brother who monitored my dates and my health. Once
he went so far as to make a doctor's appointment for me after listening to my
coughing for over a week. His hugs were like a cuddly teddy bear. Thank you Bill for
the brief, but significant part you wrote on the City chapter pages of my story.

Cindy Casto Heilman - August 24, 2020 at 12:00 AM

“

I had the privilege of meeting Bill last August while on a ministry trip to Davy, WV. I
was immediately moved by his passion for his new found purpose of impacting a
community for the purpose of building the kingdom of God. While he made a
difference in some many lives in Davy, he made a tremendous impact on a group of
4 men from Franklin, VA. Blessings to his family and friends!
Matt Kidd
Pastor, Kingdom Impact
Franklin, Va

Matt Kidd - August 24, 2020 at 12:00 AM

“

To the Family
Bill became a friend as well as family Bill was such a blessing to us. He saved our
water plant by coming in with his knowledge and help.He will always be thought of
with love. Bill said he was a "helper" and told me he knew why God had sent him
here and that was to "help". Our prayers are with his family and friends for comfort
and strength. Thank you for sharing him with us, He was Loved.

Tish - August 24, 2020 at 12:00 AM

“

Our sympathies to the family in the loss of Bill. He always had a smile on his face
and a sincere joy to express to all around him. A true saint to be welcomed into
Heaven.

Beth & Steve Wilson - August 22, 2020 at 12:00 AM

“

To Matt, Marc and All the Packards,
Thinking of all of you at this difficult time.
I am so glad for the times he was able to spend with Killian, Kimber, Brennan and
Cody. I hope they will each have great memories of him to keep in their hearts. We
also have fond memories of seeing him at Thanksgiving celebrations in Ohio. To you
and Marc, we know it will be difficult, but know you are in our prayers. Love to all.

Jim & Patty Clarke - August 22, 2020 at 12:00 AM

“

so sorry for your loss. Uncle Bill was an awesome man.

Rodney Cox - August 22, 2020 at 12:00 AM

