Stanley Joseph Pytel
September 21, 2017

Stanley Joseph Pytel, age 93, born in Sayreville, NJ, died on 9/21/2017, at home, in the
company of loved ones. Stan was preceded in death by his wife Clare “Corky” Pytel on
March 10, 2017. He is survived by 5 daughters, 2 granddaughters, brother Ed, sister
Helen, and many loving relatives and friends. Stan earned his B.A. and M.A. in Education
from WWU, served as a fighter pilot in the U.S. Air Force for 20 years, and taught for 16
years in the Bellingham School District. He was passionate about flying and enjoyed flying
gliders into his 80’s. Mass of Christian Burial will be held at Church of the Assumption on
Thursday, September 28th at 10:30 AM. Committal with military honors will immediately
follow at Greenacres Memorial Park in Ferndale. You may share memories with the family
at www.westfordfuneralhome.com.
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Comments

“

1 file added to the tribute wall

Jeanne - October 12, 2017 at 01:47 AM

“

I first learned of "Mr Pytel" back in my BHS days, but never had the pleasure of
meeting him. It was not until I returned from service in the Army in 1970, and shortly
thereafter took up Soaring at the Vancouver Soaring Association, that I got to know
Stan Pytel personally. Stan was an avid glider pilot, and did he ever love that Pilatus.
Stan was a WW2 pilot and together with another WW2 vet and glider pilot (Bob
Lorenzo), became one of my "Second Hand Lions"!
I took a hiatus from soaring in 1980 and saw very little of Stan for a number of years.
However, every few months I would find a plastic bag full of Air Force, soaring and
other aviation related magazines on my doorstep that had previously been
addressed to Major Pytel. Stan never forgot my love for aviation and never stopped
"teaching". One of my regrets is that I never got to study flight or history under Mr.
Pytel....but then maybe in a way I did. In later years I got to listen to many of his
stories and swap aviation tales. Stan was not just a friend, but a mentor and
inspiration.
In early 2000 Stan and Bob learned that I was building an experimental aircraft and
would stop by from time to time to check on progress. My Second Hand Lions would
offer advice and encouragement. Every time I would see Stan he would always ask
how the project was going and when would it be flying. I think my answer was always
"next year" and I think even I started believing that. Stan was always happy to share
in other peoples success and he was elated to finally hear this year that my project
had actually gotten off the ground.
I will be forever grateful to have had the pleasure of knowing Stan and seeing the
delight in his eyes at the memories of flying. He had that above the clouds look in his
eyes like he could see things that mere mortals failed to discern. His mind was so
sharp even in his 90's that I envied him; if only. He even began writing his memoirs
which I had hoped that one day he would have published. That never happened, but
he did allow me the honor of reading his notes. What an enlightening read and
enjoyable look into the life of one of my heroes.
I am so thankful to have been able to see Stan for one last time during his most
recent visit to St Joseph Hospital. We swapped a few stories of flying, talked about
him getting to go home and getting better, I gave him his last issues of Soaring

Magazine, had a word of prayer and we said goodbye for now.
Stan you will be dearly missed, and I am sorry that we never got round to having that
Coors you talked about.
A friend always,
Tom Wolf.
Tom Wolf - September 25, 2017 at 12:47 AM

“

Thanks Tom, Dad thought highly of you and enjoyed your enthusiasm for flying.and
friendship.
Jeanne - October 09, 2017 at 10:39 PM

“

Between 1971 and 1973 I had Mr.Pytel as a history and homeroom teacher. He was
awesome! He was in the right profession, as a teacher. (I am currently working as a
teacher.) He knew how to capture the minds of squirrely middle school children. As
his student one could always be sure of one thing, #10 is 'C' ...Tennessee. Mr.Pytel
clearly cared about people. On the weekends I would go up skiing and there was
Mr.Pytel, as a ski patrolman. If he saw me, I could be assured of being heartily
greeted, "Hi, Steve!" At that time I was into stamp collecting. Mr.Pytel got wind of this
and gave me a "McGovern-Eagleton" campaign envelope (Eagleton was dropped
and replaced by Shriver, making the envelope a collector's item, hence Mr.Pytel
giving it to me. I still have it packed away with my collection.) This is a small example
of how sensitive and how human Stanley Pytel was. The world was blessed by his
time with us. Mr.Pytel came to my mind 6-12 months ago and I wrote a snail-mail
letter hoping he was still alive - which he was. I assume that he received it, although I
never got a reply -- which is okay.
To you daughters, son-in-laws and grandchildren, I want to assure you, that your
father/father-in-law/grandfather, was an excellent person. The world - and I - were
very blessed by his time with us in this life. Thank you!
God bless you all. I understand your loss, but be in peace anyway! God knows what
He is doing. He blessed your parents with long lives and you with much time with
them.
Regards, Steve Herrmann

Steve Herrmann - September 24, 2017 at 09:31 AM

“

Thanks, Steve. I remember your letter. Dad was really pleased to receive it!
Sally - September 27, 2017 at 10:40 AM

