George D. Touliatos
December 9, 1929 - December 8, 2017

George Touliatos, age 87, passed away in Bellingham, WA on Friday, December 8, 2017.
Arrangements are entrusted to Westford Funeral Home.

Comments

“

I just found out about George's passing. I don't even know what made me do the
internet search. Maybe because I hadn't received his dove/peace email last year as
usual.
I met George when I was very small - may have been 3 or 4. My dad was in his first
Front Street company in Memphis - played Mr. Snow with George Hearn and Dixie
Carter as Billy and Julie. My dad became a lawyer, but we always kept in touch with
George. He came to my high school graduation. And we ended up back in Memphis
for the second Front Street company - Daddy in Carousel again and me in Stop the
World.
George was one of a kind -- irascible, brilliant, talented, and kinder than could be to
the people he counted as his friends. The world is a little less bright and creative
without him in it.
Kristin Paulus

Kristin Paulus - December 22, 2018 at 10:31 PM

“

I’ll always remember you trying to make me cry for the scene on the third act of Our
Town when I have to go back up the hill to my grave. For life wasn’t realized every
every minute and Emily could no longer take it. Well I’m crying now you huggable
lovable irascible challenging dear friend. You tried but I just didn’t make it. But
enjoyed that you gave me the attention and included me to help with Streetcar in
Memphis in 1993. It was such a fine production. So thankful for that time and so
thankful for you in my life! Love you eternally, Susan Carr Oppenheimer. A/k/a. The
“Kid”

susancarroppenheimer - June 16, 2018 at 11:36 AM

“

George was unique. Truly. He was cantankerous, argumentative, passionate,
opinionated, righteous, ambitious, angry, loud and boisterous - as well as being quiet,
thoughtful, curious, generous, loyal, honest, charming, warm and supportive.
He loved women, life and food. In that order. George and I first met when we worked
as actors together on a film in 1978. We were friends and spent time together and
with my wife and children, in Toronto and California. We even met up in Italy in 1987.
The following year our friendship was broken with rancor. George moved to the west
coast and we didn’t communicate again for almost twenty years. Then he worked on
a film with my daughter, Lisa and expressed to her how sorry he was that our
friendship had ended. He then wrote a beautiful and warm-hearted letter saying so,
but directly to me. Our friendship resumed by email and phone. We talked of getting
together, but I was in Toronto, he in Bellingham and we never laid eyes on each
other again. We were almost set to meet two years ago, at the Miami baseball
classic (we communicated constantly about baseball), but by then his health
restricted him. We tracked him down in hospital last year, when he was very ill,
relieved that he was recovering. We’d communicated in late November if last year,
but then he stopped responding. It was Lisa, our daughter who found his death
notice online and relayed it to my wife Fiane and I. George had a big impact on our
whole family and he will be missed.
Chuck Shamat

Chuck Shamata - May 03, 2018 at 10:51 AM

“

George arranged for me to audition for Zelda Fichandler, who started and ran The
Arena Stage in Washington, D.C., in the fall of 1977. I worked for her for two seasons
then went back and worked another year in 1981. Because of my work there I was
subsequently hired to work at The Guthrie Theatre in Minneapolis where I acted for
three seasons. That lead to my being hired at The Public Theatre in NY.
I will be forever grateful to George for arranging that initial audition which led to so
many more years of work for me.
I’m shocked to read of his passing and am only sorry I hadn’t stayed in touch with
him.
My condolences to all those who loved him.
John Towey

john towey - February 25, 2018 at 04:21 PM

“

George procurei por você no seu aniversário em 2017,enviei-te uma mensagem de Feliz
Aniversário. Você não me respondeu só hoje vejo porque um dia antes você já não estava
mais aqui entre os vivos. Lembrei-me hoje de novo e resolvi procurar por você; fiquei triste
meu querido amigo que Deus ilumine seu caminho. Lembrarei sempre de você!
hildeth - December 05, 2018 at 03:26 PM

