Jack N. Hodgson
October 17, 1938 - October 30, 2014

Jack N. Hodgson died Thursday, October 30, 2014 surrounded by his family. Jack was
born on October 17, 1938 in Washington, D.C. to Col. Jack C. Hodgson and Natalie St.
Clair Hodgson. He spent most of his early years in Ottawa, where his father was stationed
as the American Air Attaché to Canada. He passed his teen years in Hanover, NH,
attending Hanover High School and Deerfield Academy. As a young adult he graduated
from Dartmouth College and Stanford University Business School. At Stanford, he met
Barbara McGregor, and they were married in 1961. After graduating, he served 2 years in
the U.S. Army. Upon completing his service, he lived briefly in Milwaukee and Los
Angeles, before bringing his family to the Seattle area to work for Western International
Hotels as their first Director of Development. In 1972, he started Jack N. Hodgson Co.,
specializing in the development and marketing of hotels and resorts. He had a great love
for the outdoors and embraced the Pacific Northwest. He enjoyed boating Vancouver
Island’s inner passage, skiing, running marathons, playing golf and fly fishing. Team sports
were another favorite and he excelled at hockey and lacrosse. Believing strongly in the
value of youth sports, Jack started the lacrosse program at Bellevue High School. He
served on the boards at Virginia Mason Medical Center, St. Thomas School, and the
Bellevue Boys and Girls Club. Jack enjoyed organizing outdoor events with family and
friends, including orienteering meets, Ski-to-Sea teams, and family pickup soccer games.
Once retired, he relished his winters on the Big Island of Hawaii with the company of his
many friends. He is survived by his wife of 53 years, Barbara, daughters Susan Hodgson
(husband Patrick Osmon) and Wendy Hodgson, son Gregor Hodgson (wife Connie), 6
grandchildren, Bill and Seamus Carroll, Rowan and Eli Osmon, and Lindsay and Jaclyn
Hodgson. The family wishes to thank all of his wonderful caregivers, both in the home and
at the Gene and Irene Wockner Hospice Center in Kirkland, WA. Remembrances may be
sent to your local hospice, a Boys and Girls Club, or the Dartmouth College Scholarship
Fund. A Celebration of Jack’s Life will be held at the Seattle Tennis Club on Friday,
November 7th at 2:00 PM.
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Seattle Tennis Club
922 McGilvra Blvd East, Seattle, WA, US, 98112

Comments

“

What a man, what a life! He was a like a "second father" to me from grade school
onwards. There have been very few men ever, with such extraordinary qualities, and
such strength of personality. I've lost one of my "dads". I remember on my
honeymoon, in the Chilcotin wilderness of British Columbia, where you fly in by float
plane, or . . . as Jack did . . . drive 450 miles of dirt road in your heavy-duty
wilderness vehicle . . . when I saw him and Barbie, they'd just arrived at Stewart's
lodge . . . with uncountable flat tires behind them on the arduous journey . . . which
probably started out with optimistic enthusiasm and then deteriorated into a hot and
dusty British Columbia mountain road-warrior epic . . . like, how many spare tires do
you really need to carry?
Jack took one look at us . . . (we were all their for the fly-fishing, mind you) . . .
grabbed my pack of cigarettes (although he was a non-smoker), still visibly stressed
from the epic road trip horror . . . grabbed a cigarette, ripped the filter off, lit it up, and
said something like, "Jeez, that was an epic road trip. What was I thinking?!"
:)
The fishing was good. The weather was impeccable. The place was paradise on
earth.
As we say in Indonesia where I have lived these past 20 years . . . Selamat Jalan,
Om Jack . . . Selamat Jalan . . .

Susi Johnston - August 11, 2015 at 10:35 AM

“

I had the pleasure of working for several years with Jack. Our work carried us to
many cities and resort destinations for many terrific clients. I remember Jack
escorting me on my first ever trips to New York City, Vail and Maui, among others.
Each trip was planned, no time was ever wasted and we worked with the smartest
people in the hospitality industry. But when 5pm rang, it was time for play. Jack
played as hard as he worked. He also taught me how to write, a big gap that we
found in my finance and accounting education. Jack was very articulate and a word
smith. I appreciated this advanced education. I also remember well how Jack loved
to strategize with our clients on many ways to buy, own, lease, sell, operate or
renovate their hotel properties and his keen ability to help them to define their goals
and objectives. And I remember the great office we had over the water down at
Leschi with Jack's boat moored out front so we could run up to the tennis club or
over to Kirkland for lunch in good or bad weather. Boy, did that impress the out of
town clients and Jack loved showing it off when the "suits" from New York or Boston
were in town.
The celebration of Jack's life on Friday was a fabulous tribute. I knew that behind that
boyish smile and big laugh Jack was an honest caring soul, but I really didn't know
how far Jack pursued helping others. It was pleasing to hear.

And it was also very clear that Susan, Wendy and Gregor learned how to be
articulate storytellers from Jack and Barb. And Gregor, I learned how to organize and
plan from your Dad and I got the same jeers from my daughter. But the jeers stopped
when her first job out of university required her to manage a planning spreadsheet
and she loved it.
And finally to Barb. I have always appreciated your wonderful smile and spirit. No
doubt life will be very different now. But you can hold your head high that together
you and Jack raised a wonderful family, you will always be surrounded by loving
friends who enjoyed you and Jack, and that you helped Jack immensely to be the
smart, fun and competitive guy we all loved. God Bless you.
David Grein - November 10, 2014 at 03:19 PM

“

Friday November 7, 2014- a special celebration of Jack on a gorgeous fall day on the
lake! Susan, Gregor, and Wendy were exemplary in their tributes to their dad and
mom- and Barb was awesome as always. What a lovely way to remember a unique
and courageous individual- and Jack truly is a voyageur! Jack Crowley D '56

John Crowley - November 08, 2014 at 10:54 AM

“

- being pulled out of 7th grade the last week of school to cruise Jack's boat with
Gregor and my dad up through the San Juan's- then taking a seaplane back home
and landing on Lake Washington and meeting Susan at the Hodgson home. An
idyllic childhood memory spirited by Jack Hodgson. Thank you.
Jake Crowley

jake crowley - November 08, 2014 at 10:03 AM

“

Dear Barb, I was sad for you yesterday when I saw the memorial notice for your
husband Jack at the club. I am so sorry. How cool that he started the lacrosse team
at BHS. They have a wonderful program for all ages now and I see many kids in the
neighborhood walking around with their sticks. Next time I see this I shall think of you
and be thankful to Jack for investing in young people. May you be comforted by
family and friends.
Fondly, Beth Campbell

Beth Campbell - November 05, 2014 at 06:16 PM

“

Gregor , Sorry about the Craigor

guest - November 05, 2014 at 01:27 PM

“

Barbra, Craigor, Susan,and Wendy
Sorry to hear of Jack's passing. My thoughts are with all of you. Hope to see you
soon to have a toast to celebrate Jacks Life.

Robin Ledson - November 05, 2014 at 01:26 PM

“

We have lost a true legend in Jack. I have countless fond memories of Jack and
Barbara's generosity at the end of Rambling Lane, whether it be after school or a
weekend on Bainbridge.
My condolences go out to the entire Hodgson Clan, you will be missed by many, sir!

Greg Coats - November 04, 2014 at 07:55 PM

“

I have fond memories of serving with Jack as trustees of St. Thomas School. I am
sorry is no longer with us.
Bruce Hand

Bruce Hand - November 03, 2014 at 08:35 PM

“

Jack helped guide the Harbor Steps project in Seattle to select a hotel operator in the
1980's. Jack liked to travel light and carried only a small bag (mostly stuff for his
morning jog) for our first trip to New York. The planned quick turn around trip turned
into a marathon negotiation lasting several days with one hotel operator. Each day,
Jack started his morning with a run through Central Park, dressed in the new shirt he
had ordered the night before from Brooks Brothers, and jumped into the negotiation
with a disarming smile. We came home with a "done deal." Jack was unflappable
and playful the whole time.
We revisited New York several times after that but he never carried more than his
small jogging bag. Steve Loyd

Steve Loyd - November 03, 2014 at 02:21 PM

“

Guest lit a candle in memory of Jack N. Hodgson

guest - November 03, 2014 at 12:45 PM

“

We will miss Jack and talking about his many journeys and recommendations and
golfing in Hawaii. Jack was an inspiration and I thank my friend Bill Tutt for
introducing us to Jack and Barbara.We will miss Jack celebration as we are not in
town. Our best to you Barbara and family. Jack led a full live.
George and Rosalie Whyel

Whyel - November 03, 2014 at 12:45 PM

“

So sorry to hear of Jack's passing. Our thoughts and prayers are with your family
and you Barb. Cathey and Doyl Burkett

Burkett - November 03, 2014 at 12:44 PM

“

My brother introduced me to Jack in the mid 70's when I was struggling with a hotel
issue. I got to work with Jack for the next 3 or 4 years as he guided me through the
challenges of dealing with an aging property in Honolulu. His advise and knowledge
led us to a very successful and surprising outcome. During this time he and I and
sometimes our wives traveled extensively not only to Honolulu but many other places
including SE Asia in search of answers.
I quickly learned that Jack loved - loved - to play games. No sooner would we get of f
the ground on a flight and either the backgammon board or a deck of cards would
come out. Through Jack I met many fascinating people. I became friends with his
family and as I recall his daughter even babysat my boys on occasion. We fished
together on two or three occasions on his boat and mine. Jack had boundless energy
and enthusiasm. Both of my boys benefitted by Jack's determination to bring
Lacrosse to the Northwest.
It has been at least a couple of years since I have seen Jack and I was unaware that
he was ailing. Being such a vital man, I was shocked to see his obituary. I will
treasure my memories of him, the laughs, the disagreements, the fun together and all
the games he made me play and the amazing work he did for us. I am sorry to see
him pass and my heart goes out to Barbie and the family.

Bill Clapp
Bill Clapp - November 03, 2014 at 10:16 AM

“

Friday Nov 7, 2014- a special celebration of Jack on a gorgeous fall day on the lake!
Susan, Gregor, and Wendy were exemplary in their tributes to their dad and mom- and
Barb was awesome as always. What a lovely way to remember a unique and courageous
individual- and Jack truly is a voyageur! Jack Crowley D '56
jack crowley - November 08, 2014 at 03:43 AM

