Elizabeth Perrin
July 1, 2011

04/09/1913-07/01/2011
Elizabeth “Betty” Perrin, 98 years old, passed away July 1, 2011 at 7:45 a.m. in
Bellingham, Washington. She was born to Daniel Hezekiah Perrin and Mary Elizabeth
(McIntyre-Douglass) Perrin on April 9, 1913 in West Thompson Township, Connecticut.
At the age of 6, her family migrated by wagon toward Colorado to homestead a farm in
Fort Lupton, later living in a quaint little Victorian style house in Englewood, Colorado for
most of her adult life after the passing of her folks. She reminisced from time to time about
the adventure of that trip, and the trip they’d made to Niagara Falls on a train once when
she was just a child. She’d fondly remember her “Papa” bringing some small thing “every
day for Mama, even if it was just a little flower he’d pick on the road as he walked home
from work… and how he’d sit after dinner on the steps and carve wood toys for the kids on
Sunday afternoons.”
She loved to travel, garden, she read voraciously, crocheted almost daily until her eyesight
got so bad… And she loved to quilt and do other crafts. Yard sales were her undying
passion second only to her morning two cups of coffee!
She was preceded in death by both of her parents, her eldest sister, Emma Eugenia, and
brother Harold Leroy Perrin.

Comments

“

Jason, Jan, Misty and the rest of the family. I so enjoyed knowing Betty. She was
always happy to see me and content with the little things in life ….like a cup of
coffee. What a beautiful person and smile. Peace to you and all of your family. She
was blessed with a full life. Dana Knapp

Dana Knapp - July 08, 2011 at 11:42 AM

“

Jan & Family, you are in my thoughts and prayers.

Gerald Solko - July 05, 2011 at 12:35 PM

“

We remember Betty the way Jason describes her!! We cannot ad more. Truly she led
the proverbial “full life” and she will be missed by those who love her.

Andy and Wilma Moore - July 04, 2011 at 11:02 AM

“

Aunt Betty, althought I never met you you Jan has spoke offten of you. you lived a
;png and loving life. but as all things come to an end. nowe your up in Hevan talking
to our Lord who I am sure he was proud of you, and the life you lived.
GO WITH GOD AND REST IN PEASE.

James (Jim) Daab - July 03, 2011 at 07:23 AM

“

I so love this picture of Betty. It captures the sweet, childlike innocence that really
was the basic core of her. She could spend hours picking through jumbled junk
looking at the smallest things in boxes you’d pass by at yard sales, spend a nickle,
and just be the happiest person at the whole sale… Then spend 14 hours on her feet
at the Hospice taking care of her terminally ill brother 7 days a week for months on
end, just like she did for her mother and for her father.
I will always remember the wonderful vacations we had as kids when she and her
brother Harold took us fishing and to places all over Denver. She took me on
adventures to places like the Denver Mint, a Creamery, a Natural History Museum…
So when I became a grown up I thought I’d return the favor.
I took her hiking on the trails of Mt. Ranier when she was 89 (she did great!), to Mt.
St. Helens, to a cheese factory in Idaho, Multnomah Falls in Oregon, the Columbia
River Gorge, across Puget Sound and to Canada… we had so much fun!
In those last 8 days, as she slipped in and out of consciousness, I pray she dreamed

of those trips and knew she was always in my heart.
Jan Lawrence - July 02, 2011 at 01:51 AM

