Kay Quinby
August 2, 2011

01/17/1924-08/02/2011
Kay Quinby, age 87, passed away peacefully on Tuesday, August 2nd, 2011 in
Bellingham. Kay was born January 17, 1924 in Bellingham to William and Ella (Little)
Martin. She married Robert Quinby on January 16, 1948, and they welcomed their only
child Sally into the world in 1957. Kay and Bob were members of the Elks Lodge #194,
BGCC and the Bellingham Yacht Club. Kay’s faith was important to her and in later years
she attended Northlake Community Church. Kay had an active social life and loved to
entertain family and friends. She enjoyed her weekly bridge games and her monthly BHS
class of 1942 lunches. She is survived by her daughter Sally (Larry) Lewis, grandchildren
Ty (Danielle) Cook, Aaron Cook and Sarah Cook, Sarah’s son Kason, sister Mary Lou
Westman, sister-in-law Barb (Ken) Imus, and many loving friends and relatives. Visitation
will be held at Westford on Tuesday, August 16th from 3-5 PM. A Funeral Service will be
held on Wednesday, August 17th at 11 AM at Westford Funeral Home followed by a
reception across the street at Westford’s Broadway Hall. Committal will follow at
Woodlawn Cemetery. Memorials may be made to the Alzheimers Society of Washington,
1308 Meador Ave # C1, Bellingham, WA 98229 or to Whatcom Hospice, 800 East
Chestnut Street, Ste 1C, Bellingham, WA 98225. Kay’s family wishes to thank the
caregivers at the Cottage at Highgate for all of their love and care.
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Comments

“

Sally and family, I am so sorry for your loss but know that Kay is in a better place.
May your faith and love get you through this time. Terri Gambini

Terri Gambini - September 06, 2011 at 11:28 AM

“

To my Grandma Kay,
What can I say about someone who made such an impact on my life? If given the
opportunity, it would take days if not weeks for me to reminisce with you all of my
fondest memories of my Grandma Kay. So here’s just a few. If I were to show up at
her
house today, the one on Niagara of course, I’d be greeted with a smile that made me
feel like the most important person in the world. We’d head upstairs to the kitchen
table,
perhaps the happiest and most important table of my early life because of who was
at
the other end. Once in the kitchen I would be embraced with the smell of coffee and
toast, well done almost burnt toast, because that’s the way Grandpa Bob liked it and
well so did she. Quietly playing in the background on a radio that was never turned
off
and seemed 100 years old, was either KGMI with the voice of Paul Harvey barely
audible, or the Mariner game, for which she never knew the score. She’d offer me a
Fresca, I’d oblige, and for what seemed like the rest of the day we’d talk about what
was
going on in my life and I’d ask about all the things Grandpa Bob used to do, as we
battled it out over countless hands of cards. She had a mischievous knack for
winning,
while pretending to be completely unaware that she was ever holding a decent hand.
I remember a time we went to Lopez Island to visit her sister Bev. We all decided to
take a ride around the island in Bev’s old Model T. There was only one place I ever
wanted to sit in that car, and that was in the rumble seat with the wind in my hair and
the
bugs in my face! Now, I was pretty young at the time which meant someone had to
ride
back there with me. With Bev driving that left only one person, Grandma Kay, and
she
hated the idea of the wind messing up her hair and bugs being anywhere near her
face!
Aunty Bev looked at me and winked like she always did, she knew if anyone could
get
her to sit in the rumble seat it was me. Not even Grandpa Bob could get her back
there.
I don’t remember how it happened, but the next thing I know there’s Grandma Kay
sitting right next to me with bonnet tied tight and sunglasses so big they covered her
face. “Let’s go if we’re gonna do this”, she said reluctantly. So off we went, and you
know what, I think she may have actually enjoyed herself. After we returned to the
house Aunty Bev pulled me aside, and with a big ole grin on her face she thanked
me,
and told me how it made her day seeing her sister Kay in that rumble seat. She said
she
couldn’t stop laughing the whole drive.
Grandma Kay, by doing things with me that ordinarily made you uncomfortable, it told
me that I was extraordinary. I hope you know how special you made me feel.
I remember the first conversation we had about her being diagnosed with

Alzheimer’s.
She said to me, “I hope you won’t ever forget me”.
To which I replied, “Of course I won’t forget you, I’m not the one with Alzheimer’s!”.
She laughed and laughed! I loved getting her to laugh, we were constantly joking
around with each other. But I knew what she meant, and reassured her that there is
no
possible way I could ever forget who she really “is” and “always will be” to me. Later
on
after Alzheimer’s had set in a little more, I’d stop by to visit with her. She’d ask how I
was doing and if I was still working at that same place, immediately followed by, “oh
what do I care, I won’t remember it anyway”, and we’d both just crack up laughing. In
the midst of this terrible disease I could still see my grandma, cracking jokes with me
just like she always had.
Most of what I know about my Grandpa Bob came from Grandma Kay, the person
that
loved him more than anything. She spoke of him with such love, a love so strong,
she
was the reason I knew it actually existed. She showed me that true love not only
exists,
but also, that it never dies.
Grandma Kay, thank you for letting me know, that the love my wife and I now share
for
each other, was even possible.
Grandma Kay, you were the first person with the ability to make me feel like I could
accomplish anything, and because of you, I still feel like I can.
Ty Cook - August 17, 2011 at 10:39 AM

“

Love you, Auntie Kay. HUGS for all

Shannon Raske - August 16, 2011 at 01:18 PM

“

To Sally, the Martin – Little family descendants and the Bellingham community.
We have truly lost a gentile and classic woman. Did you know that she was a witness
when Royal and Connie (Fjellman) Little (my parents) eloped one afternoon, August
4, 1944 when my dad returned on an army furlough from Panama? Did you know
that my sister Renae Kay has her middle name, in Kay’s honor? Did you know that
Kay cared deeply about her Little – Martin family descendants, and she spoke up at
our bi-annual family reunions to tell us that we should keep that reunion going —
even if attendance was dwindling! Friendly, Funny, Family oriented and Faithful —
that was the Kay we knew! Rest in peace
and say hello to the family! We’ll miss you. Roxanne, Dennis, Ryan, Renae and
Connie

Roxanne & Dennis Trees - August 15, 2011 at 12:13 AM

“

Sally,
I knew your Mom through Bible Study Fellowship and Irene Baker. She was a dear
lady, and a very good friend to Irene- think they grew up together around James and
Gladstone Streets (some fun stories that Irene shared).
Praying that the Lord will give you His strength and peace.

Barb Mills - August 12, 2011 at 08:58 PM

“

Sally we are saddened by your Mom’s passing. Thinking of you and the family.
Christine,Cheryl, and Jill

christine mellroth - August 12, 2011 at 04:10 PM

“

Jean and I were fortunate in having Kay and Bob as friends for many years. Kay was
my assistant for several yars in the brokerage business and she kept the office
running in tip-top shape for which I was always grateful. Kay was a wonderful person
to know and her presence has been missed during her recent illnes and it will be
missed by her family and mny friends in the future.

Oren Key - August 07, 2011 at 09:52 PM

“

Auntie Kay you will be missed I always enjoyed looking at pictures and listing to your
stories about the family.

cheri Richey - August 04, 2011 at 07:10 PM

“

I will miss you alot ur a very sweet lady, I helped you lots at Costco. If you see my
mother there in heaven please tell her I miss her, she passed on June 10, 2011

Maureen Meyer - August 04, 2011 at 01:50 PM

“

What a wonderful, sweet woman! She will truly be missed. Our hearts and prayers
are with the whole family. Just know that she is in the loving arms of our Lord.
We love you all, Gene and Dar

Gene and Darlene Keller - August 03, 2011 at 09:35 PM

“

Grandma, I’ll love you forever and miss you even more! Dance with Grandpa Bob for
me!

Sarah Cook - August 03, 2011 at 09:19 PM

“

Auntie Kay,
I will miss you.

Kathy Florence - August 03, 2011 at 09:11 PM

