James Michael Olsen
November 22, 1941 - April 8, 2020

James Michael Olsen (11/22/1941-4/8/2020) passed away on April 8th at 11:05 pm. We
take comfort in knowing that his first and beloved wife Diane Olsen (who passed in 1986)
will be waiting for him along with his father Oscar Olsen, mothers-in-Law Bessie Ryall and
Lilian Dugdale, sister Pat Bennett and brother Gary Turpin, good friend Eddie Softli, along
with many other close family and friends who paved the way. His name was James, but
those who knew him called him Jim. He also answered to “Oly” or Coach Olsen. He hated
being called James because, he said, that was a butler’s name.
Jim was born in Longview, Washington and spent his younger years growing up in
Raymond Washington. His first 10 years were rough. He and his older brother Gary spent
their time rotating from foster home to foster home until he was 10 years old. The stories
he told of his time in the foster homes are heartbreaking. Jim never used his early years
as an excuse, the proof is in how he chose to live his life, with strength, integrity, and a
sense of humor.
In high school, Jim played basketball, baseball and ran track. He enjoyed these sports, but
the game he really stood out in was football. Jim was the star running back for the local
football team. He was good enough to start at many colleges, but Raymond wasn’t a town
where college recruiters visited. After high school Jim went into the U.S Air Force for four
years. In the Air Force, Jim was selected, because of the outstanding scores and aptitude
he demonstrated in the testing administered by the Air Force, to join a relatively new field,
computers. After the Air Force Jim went on to work for Boeing in Seattle for a couple of
years, which was good because he decided that working with computers was not for him.
During this time Jim met his first wife Diane. They spent the majority of their time together
with their two kids living in Mountlake Terrace. They were married for 22 years until Diane
passed away from cancer in 1986. Before Diane passed, Jim made a name for himself in
the neighborhood by coaching Basketball with a team made up from the local kids and
friends of his son Craig. The team was called the Red Tide and played together for 4-5
years, winning the Championship 3 times. Some of Jim’s best memories were coaching

this team. True to Jim’s heart and kindness, he made sure everybody on that team had a
role and felt like they were a part of the team’s accomplishments.
After Jim passed, his daughter Lisa said, “We were lucky, we had an amazing dad,” his
son Craig replied “he was everybody’s dad.” Truer words could not be said. Jim spent
most of his time, when he wasn’t working, mentoring the local kids in the neighborhood
and from whatever school he was teaching or coaching at the time. For years, Jim would
take a load full of kids in his truck to work out and play basketball in the school gym. He
coached, nurtured, and encouraged all the kids. This time was special for him as he had
as much fun as the kids did. You just knew he wouldn’t want to be anywhere else.
After Boeing, Jim followed his passion and went to Everett CC, where he picked up
playing football again. This was followed by two more years at the University of
Washington, where he graduated with a BA in Education. While attending the University of
Washington, he was approached by the coach, who was trying hard to recruit him. He
played in a few games, but unfortunately, his life was too busy at the time. He had a wife
and two kids, and the academic work at UW. He had to make a hard choice. Something
had to go, and it wasn’t going to be his family. Jim was always a husband and father first.
Following UW, Jim became a teacher at Monroe Junior High teaching English and
coaching both football and track. It was here that he really knew that he had made the
right choice. He loved teaching and coaching with a passion. It was also during this time
that he again picked up playing football. Are you sensing a theme here? He played for
years with the Seattle Cavaliers semi pro football team. Some of his best stories were
from his time with the Cavaliers.
On November 21, 1987 Jim married the other love of his life, Lynda Olsen. Lynda had two
sons, Todd and Matthew Henderson. Between the two of them they were able to send four
kids through college, which is a great accomplishment. Throughout their years together,
Jim and Lynda went on several adventures. They went on trips to different parts of
Mexico, Hawaii, New Orleans, Florida, Grand Canyon, Brice, Idaho, California, New
Mexico, Arizona (for sixth months), and Victoria. Some of these were family vacations with
the kids and grandkids. Lots of fun memories.
In their later years, they made lots of special memories on the cruises that they embarked
on. They went on three cruises, the Alaskan cruise, the Panama Canal cruise, and the
Caribbean cruise. During these cruises they visited places like Fort Lauderdale,
Cartagena, Columbia, Colon Panama, the Panama Canal, Puntarenas, Costa Rica,
Puerto, Quetzal Guatemala, Puerto Vallarta, Mexico, Cabo San Lucas, and Santiago.

Throughout his life, Jim dipped in and out of activism (mostly in). In his later years, he and
Lynda marched for several causes that they felt strongly about, some of these were
women’s rights, equal marriage rights, teachers rights, etc.. They enjoyed these times
together, bonding over causes they both cared a lot about.
Jim was a true renaissance man, beloved by his family, friends, students, players,
colleagues and neighbors. He spent much of his time in the weight room, encouraging and
pushing his students and others who came to workout with him to do their best. He loved
reading with a passion as well as poetry. He instilled this love to many of his students. His
lessons always had a touch of humor along with a meaningful message. In his spare time,
Jim published two non-fiction books. That’s All Right Mama, about his adopted mother and
We Paid to Play, about his years playing semi-pro football. Both books can be purchased
on Amazon.
After Monroe, Jim went to Alderwood Junior High where he continued to teach English
and coach Football and track. From there he went to Explorer Junior High and settled in at
Mariner High School in the Mukilteo school District. He spent several years here, where
he had so many good memories teaching and coaching with his good friends and
colleague John Ondriezek, Tom Myhre, Brad Agerup (deceased), Glen Smith, Darlene
Miller, Bill Ojeda, Chris Crockett, and the others on the Mariner Marauder football
coaching team. At Mariner, he helped develop several players who went on to play at
major universities and in the NFL. Along with his coaching successes, he was most proud
of the fact that every letter of student recommendation he wrote was accepted. He poured
his heart and soul into those letters.
Retirement came for Jim around 2007. Had it not been for his health, Jim would have
taught forever. By this time, Jim had taken some pretty big lumps to his health and was
forced to slow down. He had recently been diagnosed with hydrocephalus, and before that
he suffered a staph infection in his spine, which sent him to the hospital, and a
rehabilitation center for months. Unfortunately, the infection had done so much damage,
he needed months of physical therapy to learn basic motor skills, along with the big ones,
like learning to walk again. Even at some of his darkest moments, he kept his sense of
humor. While laying in the emergency room at Harbor View hooked up to all the monitors,
IV’s in his arms, smoke billowing out of the oxygen mask, so much that it was hard to see
him…. He murmured “I’m melting…..” in an homage to the famous witch in the Wizard of
OZ.
Jim and Lynda moved to Bellingham five and a half years ago. They moved to be closer to

Jim’s childhood friend Dick Kalla and his wife Pat. They spent days reminiscing of the old
days growing up in Raymond, playing football, and enjoying all that Bellingham had to
offer.
His family, wife Lynda, daughter Lisa, son Craig and grandkids, Alexie and Quin were with
him at the end. He held tight to Lynda’s hand as he breathed his final breath. His love for
Lynda was absolute. She took care of him after he suffered a stroke and found it difficult to
get around. To him, she was an angel. He will surely be waiting for her when her time
comes.
We apologize if we missed anyone, Jim touched many lives, it was overwhelming…
One last note…Jim said to Lynda in the hospital, “if I don’t make it, make sure my ballot
gets mailed in. Anybody but Trump…” Rest in peace Coach Olsen.

In lieu of flowers, the family is asking that donations go to the Jim Olsen Blue and Gold
fund, a fund that Jim Olsen helped set up 25 years ago. The proceeds go to the students
at Mariner High School, providing opportunities for athletics, food, AP testing, clothing,
and whatever else a student would need to be a success and have opportunities to grow.
The same things Jim Olsen did his entire life.
http://www.venmo.com/JimOlsenBlueAndGold

Comments

“

An external video has been added.

Westford Funeral Home & Cremation Service - April 20 at 06:49 PM

“

I had the great privilege of having Mr. Olsen in the 80's when he taught at Explorer jr high.
He was an amazing man and teacher. He motivated so many of us, gave us confidence to
believe ourselves. He deeply cared about us. He will never be forgotten. My thoughts are
with his family.
Octavia Scheremeta - April 29 at 06:34 PM

“

I never met Coach Jim, but I have heard stories from my husband and buddies.
Without a doubt my husband took a different path in live because of this amazing
man.
Thank you!

Katey Kautz - April 29 at 04:10 PM

“

He was one of the kindest but yet strongest people I have known Rest in Peace coach
Olson
Robin Littlejohn-Brazier - May 01 at 02:43 AM

“

I’m so sorry to hear about this, my heart goes out to the entire family.

Jeremy Weisberg - April 29 at 08:54 AM

“

Jim was a great teacher and a coach with heart. i always enjoyed that he was a
fellow English teacher who understood both sides of the coach/teacher equation. I
always admired that about him.
He'd had a rough start in life and endured tragedies throughout his life, but he
overcame them, making him better equipped to understand what others were going
through. He'd been there and survived, so his students ands friends knew that they
could too.

I will always respect Jim for that. He had a big heart and shared it as a leader, an
example and coach. He made a huge impression on generations of students and
athletes who will remember him for the rest of their days.
Family was important to Jim as were the people who worked around him. We will all
miss you, Jim. It's hard to believe that your power and great soul are gone now, but I
believe that you'll remain in so many hearts and memories as a source of real
warmth an inspiration.
Tim Knopf
Once a Fellow Explorer Middle School and Mariner High School Teacher
Tim Knopf - April 28 at 04:47 PM

“

Friends from 6th grade, little league, baseball, track, football, lots of time in South
Bend, double dating, on and on. He packed more into one lifetime than most people
could do in two. Our Sr. year he and I decided that we would kidnap the Valley
Vikings mascot "Val". Pulled it off by using the Olsen furniture moving truck,
coveralls, and simply walking into their high school and walking out with Val. Lasted
about four hours until the Chief of police showed up in front of the school and we
were summoned to "The Office". Some attitude adjustment followed but it was surely
worth it. Jim and I joined the Air Force together and he was able to play sports for
another four years. He was one of the good ones and will be missed. George
Samples

George Samples - April 25 at 01:51 PM

“

Jim and I were great friends from elementary through high school. Most of my best
memories occurred on the athletic fields. A couple of memories that stand out:
Baseball: In little league we competed on different teams and the competition
between us was intense. Even as 12 year old's I think this brought the best of us. In
high school we both played two positions, one we shared was pitcher. I can
remember one inter squad game, we pitched against each other -- my first time at
bat, he nailed me in the middle of my back, on my way to 1st back he just smiled at
me -- of course when he came to bat I returned the favor. After the game we just
laughed about it and denied that we did it on purpose.
Baseball: In little league we competed on different teams and the competition
between us was intense. Even as 12 year old's I think this brought the best of us. In
high school we both played two positions, one we shared was pitcher. I can
remember one inter squad game, we pitched against each other -- my first time at
bat, he nailed me in the middle of my back, on my way to 1st back he just smiled at
me -- of course when he came to bat I returned the favor. After the game we just

laughed about it and denied that we did it on purpose.
Basketball and Track: I always took him on the court, but on the track I only saw his
backside.
Football: Jim was TOUGH, anyone that played against him would agree. He was the
captain of our defense team. Even though there we many, my best memory occurred
during our last game against South Bend on the traditional Veterans Day game. I
was the QB and Jim was the running back, basically I gave the ball to him all the way
down the field and his last run ended on the two yard line. On the way to the huddle,
I just smiled at him (I'm sure he thought I was going to call my number and get the
touchdown which was what I wanted him to think) -- I called his number and there
was no way in hell anyone would could keep him out of the end zone. This was a real
blessing as Jim did not play the second half as he had broken his ankle in the first
half -- I'm sure most of his runs on that final drive was on a broken ankle. Of course
our conversations after the game had many different views of which we continued to
discuss during our conversations at the many class reunions -- athletics was always
the theme and we never seem to agree. As I said "tough" was Jim's middle name. I
can only imagine the comments he made to his opponents across the line during his
semi-pro games -- I'm also sure they had no idea as to his age as he probably wiped
them. I hope that some of the players that he coached will read this and realize the
type of coach they had the opportunity to know/coach them.
Jim and I had many conversations about his childhood and I want to thank
Oscar/Eva for providing him a positive life. There was not a more deserving kid they
provided an opportunity to do with all the kids he had such a positive influence.
I could go on forever about our stories as there were so many, he will be missed by
so many.
Finally, Jim and I both served as users at our first weddings. He will be forever as
one of my best friends.
Don Lapinski
Don Lapinski - April 24 at 10:44 PM

“

Jim was there for me any time I called him. The times he helped me move with an
upbeat attitude and smile. One time he brought the sports team. He would not
hesitate to help.
He was a good friend and I shall miss him.
Rest In Peace my Brother.

Gail Stephens - April 24 at 05:11 PM

“

I would also thank my Lynda for giving the care and comfort to my Brother the past few
years and until the final. Bless her.
Gail Stephens - April 24 at 08:41 PM

“

I had lots of great heart to heart talks with Jim over the years especially at our
Raymond High School class reunions for the Class of 60'. Jim cared for and listened
to everyone with an empathy that is found in very few people. I sure understand why
he was such a beloved teacher and mentor in his adult life. Lynda, I so enjoyed
knowing you in the years when you were with Jim. I know how you struggled with
caring for him these past few years as was obvious at our last reunion in Olympia at
the Grange Hall.God bless you and your family as you move forward in the time
when memories will be so precious . I know Jim had a full and rewarding life, please
extend our sympathies to your family and hugs and blessings from Denny & I.
Joyce & Denny Evans
Raymond

Joyce Evans - April 24 at 12:46 AM

“

Coach gave me the confidence to be a better man when he made me the captain of
the Explorer Jr High track team. It gave me the motivation to lead others and give
doing everything in life. Thank you for your help! Love!

Lucas Ainsworth - April 23 at 12:11 AM

