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I rving (Bill) Lindsey

12/11/1924 -" 7/12/2011

Irving Lindsey (-Å"Bill the Bike Man-) of Graham, WA, died peacefully in his sleep July 12, 2011.

He went with a sweet, angelic smile on his face, as if he knew he was walking into the presence of
the Lord. This gives his family immense comfort knowing Bill was excited to see the face of
Christ.

Bill is survived by his wife Marlys Ann, his son Rick, of Ogden, Utah, wife Diane, their three
children Preston, Travis and Michelle and his ten great-grandchildren. Bill is also survived by his

daughter Ginny Acosta, also of Graham, husband Clarence and their two children Julie and Kelly.
Bill has one remaining brother, Chuck, of CA.

Bill served in the US Navy during WWII, a proud veteran who loved his country and honored the

flag. Bill was born in Oakland, CA on 12/11/24. Bill, his wife Marlys and daughter Ginny moved to
Graham, WA, upon his retirement in 1979, where Bill set up a bicycle shop from his home garage.

Services will be held at the Mountain View Celebration of Life Center (4100 Steilacoom Blvd SW,

Lakewood, WA 98499) on Saturday, July 23rd at 2:00 in the afternoon, Reverend Dale Carpenter
of the family's church, Sound Life Assemblies of God, officiating.

Arrangements by Mountain View Funeral Home.
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Tribute Wall Irving Lindsey
DEC  11, 1924 - JUL  12, 2011

Anonymous posted:

Bill you will be so missed! You were one of the kindest most thoughtful sweet person I have ever

known. My family feels such a loss right now, but know we will see you again in Heaven. Just

knowing you has changed us all. Hugs and kisses to your wonderful family.##imported-begin##Kim

Burres##imported-end##

July 18 at 8:41 AM

Anonymous posted:

Do not stand at my grave and weepI am not there; I do not sleep.I am a thousand winds that blow,I

am the diamond glints on snow,I am the sun on ripened grain,I am the gentle autumn rain.When you

awaken in the morning's hushI am the swift uplifting rushOf quiet birds in circled flight.I am the soft

stars that shine at night.Do not stand at my grave and cry,I am not there; I did not die.##imported-

begin##Angela Lujan##imported-end##

July 17 at 6:43 PM

Anonymous posted:

When I think back to the early years of my life, I can't help but drum up memories of visiting your

family and a few camping moments as well. I think every time I work on a bicycle, I think of Popeye

and all the many bikes we got as a result of him. I recall listening to his instructions explaining

different bikes and how things worked. I also recall riding a Vespa scooter thanks to Popeye as well.

Although, it saddens my heart to know that he is no longer with us, I do rejoice in the memories he

has given me. This is his beginning to Eternity and we will be rejoined with all of our loved ones

again.##imported-begin##Kent Broersma##imported-end##

July 16 at 6:45 PM
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Memories only last if you share them
Join us in honoring Irving by contributing to a collection of shared memories.
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