Hershel Everett Van Dever
July 3, 1955 - November 7, 2017

Hershel Everett Van Dever, of Bellingham, WA, passed away Tuesday, November 7, 2017
at his home. He was 62, born in Louisville, KY on July 3, 1955 to Hershel and Dorothy
(End) Van Dever. He enjoyed spending time with his grandchildren and family, fishing and
being outdoors. Hershel is survived by his wife Cheryl, 7 children, Michelle Van Dever,
Chrystal Hamilton, Shandra (Adam McGary) Pullar, Hershel (Jeni) Van Dever, Mike,
Brandon, and Cody Van Dever; step-daughter Megan O’Neil; 12 grandchildren; 2 sisters,
Kelly Shafer and Carolyn Wagner; 4 brothers, Denis, Tony, James, and John Burke; and
numerous nieces and nephews.

Comments

“

Kelly Shaffer lit a candle in memory of Hershel Everett Van Dever

Kelly Shaffer - November 20, 2017 at 09:57 AM

“

Life was crazy. Both good and not so good and even times i wont mention. But you are my
brother and im so glad i got to see you before it was your time to go home. I have so many
memories. Like the night i was caught by the cops at a hotel party lol. The cop called the
house for my parents to pick me up. When the cop told me my dad was on his way i
freaked out. Dad was the last person i wanted to pick me up. I about fell to my knees when
i seen you telling the cop you were my step dad. Whoa....you saved my butt. We got in the
car and before we were even out if the parking lot it was......wanna smoke? Lol one of
those crazy memories. I love you Hersh. Fly high big brother fly high
Kelly - November 20, 2017 at 10:08 AM

“

Shandra Pullar lit a candle in memory of Hershel Everett Van Dever

Shandra Pullar - November 19, 2017 at 07:55 PM

“

I will never forget the Christmas in Ohio that we were so broke! We had no power, no
money ($25 maybe),hardly any food, and absolutely no decorations. Dad scammed
the christmas tree salesman into selling us the best tree on the lot for $20and
thanwith the other $5 or so we got a bag of popcornand construction paper. We used
that to make our decorations! We had sone bread, ham lunchmeat, mayo, and
mustard so we had ham sandwiches for dinner and lit some candles! It was the most
memorable Christmas of my life! All we cared about was that we were spending the
holidays together! It was one of the many lessons I learned and will never forget that
my dad taught me. As long as you have the ones that love you and you love in your
life that's all that matters! I miss you so much dad! Love you old man!

Shandra Pullar - November 19, 2017 at 07:54 PM

