James Gordon Linde
January 3, 1937 - May 21, 2019

James Linde, age 82, passed away peacefully at his home in Point Roberts from
cancerous brain and lung tumors in the early morning hours of Tuesday, May 21, 2019,
surrounded by his loving family. Jim was born on January 3, 1937, in Seattle, to Thor and
Esther (Lund) Linde.
Jim is survived by his loving wife Joan (Thorstenson) Linde; children, Karla Hilton, Andrea
Linde-Torleumke, Lisa Mansfield, and Margaret Linde, 11 grandchildren, 4 greatgrandchildren and his brother, Don Linde, 2 nephews and a niece. He is also survived by
3 step-children, many step-grandchildren and several step-great-grandchildren, as well as
numerous cousins in Norway.
Jim is predeceased by his parents, his son Bradley James Linde, and stepson Joe
Murphy.
Jim was a joyous man who loved Jesus. After graduating high school in Aberdeen he
pursued a career in education. He graduated from Seattle Pacific University with a
teaching degree. In his long career teaching high school History, English, and
Photography plus electives like ping pong, he demonstrated patience and grace to all his
students. He retired from Wapato School District. Jim had many hobbies and passions
outside of his career: Bibles, music, shoes, and golf to name a few. During his retirement
years he was actively involved in his Point Roberts community. Jim was one of the
founding members of the Wackie Walkers and one of its diligent coordinators for 14 years.
Jim consistently organized group transport to Winskill Aquatic and Recreation Centre in
Tsawwassen for exercise sessions. Jim also was a faithful and reliable volunteer at the
Community Senior Center. Jim of course was an active member of Trinity Community
Lutheran, the only local church. There he enjoyed singing in the choir and leading bible
studies as well as teaching Sunday school. He was known for his kindness, compassion,
service and spirituality.
Memorials may be made to Trinity Community Lutheran c/o Joan Linde (Canadian funds
cheques should be made payable to the Daily Bread Society). Alternatively, monetary
donations in his name may be made to Dollars for Scholars (public.dollarsforscholars.org
or pointroberts.dollarsforscholars.org).
A memorial service will be held 1:00 p.m., Saturday, June 1, 2019, at Trinity Community

Lutheran Church, 1880 APA Road, Point Roberts. Burial will follow at the Point Roberts
Cemetery. You may share your memories of Jim at www.westfordfuneralhome.com
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Comments

“

My dad. There are a million Dadisms. That I can share. “Live in thank you.” “Get in
the praise palace and out of the grumble garage.” When I would be torn apart at
having to part or leave him or my nieces. Mourning that we did not have enough time
together. He would say, “it’s never enough time babe. We’ve got forever!” That was
reassuring somehow then. But doesn’t stop the tears from flowing now. Every time I
would have gone to call him, there’s a space there now that I’m trying to fill with
Spirit. My first memory with him that I recall was teaching me the Lord’s Prayer while
tucking me in at night. And Picking me up from preschool. When my parents split up,
I stayed with my dad and have memories of having my friends over for dinner. I’m
searching to recall all the memories now. When I was in high school he would make
us dinner and breakfast on Sundays and still tuck me in at night. Asking about my
day. And praying with me. Sitting next to me in church. Singing loudly. I could always
sing as loud as I wanted next to him. When I was about 20 or so,you know the
moment when you first see your parents as people kind of moment, I looked into his
eyes. And saw his kindness. This was a kind kind man and would do anything for
anyone. Before his heart surgery (before we knew he had the condition), we would
talk on the phone 3-4x a week. Whenever I would be having a hard time and not
speak to him about it and share it with him later, he would say “I felt that.” He knew
even tho I did not mention it. We were that dialed into each other. I tried to dial all
that back pre and post heart surgery to spare him my emotionality. I see now that
was a mercy to me now. If our relationship had remained at that level of contact and
intimacy. I would not be standing now. To bear the pain of loss. I wish you all love
and send you prayers. In your aching and longing to hear his voice his words of
encouragement his hugs. “God doesn’t make junk.” Everything God does is perfect.
So I have to believe that he goes on. And we celebrate him by enjoying our lives.
Kind of another Dadism. “You can’t always get it the way you want. But you can
always help those around you.” May we always be generous with our time and
energy to those around us. Sending you hugs! -Andrea Linde

Andrea Linde - June 07 at 06:32 AM

“

Jim has been in my life since 1960 when he became my brother-in-law by marrying
my older sister, Laura Jeanne. Our family was living in South Dakota that year.
Though not best friends, as I was 10 years younger, he was always willing to talk to
me in a friendly, brotherly manner.
I used to go to their home occasionally to babysit when they lived in Monroe. They
lived just down the hill from the State Penitentiary. I was impressed they did not
worry about being in such close proximity.
As time kept moving forward, I witnessed Jim many times with an attitude of
"acceptance of what was, and trusting it was God's will".
I am grateful and humbled for the example he was to me of what a dad could be. He
loved his family and, from what I believe, he was consistently and lovingly a rock in
an otherwise stormy adventure of life.
There is no doubt in my mind that Jim had a heart full of love for Brad, Karla, Andrea,

Lisa, and Margaret; loving each one in their own uniqueness; and that this gave him
a life full of love, both given and received.
I will miss seeing and talking with him at family gatherings.
Douglas Carl Hoggatt
Douglas - May 24 at 12:01 AM

