
Jimmie Peacock
December 11, 1940 - July 20, 2009

Jimmie M. Peacock (68) of Toppenish died on Monday July 20, 2009 in
Toppenish. He was born in Pampa, TX on December 11, 1940 to Edison M.
and Grace (Norton) Peacock. He served our country in the U.S. Navy during
the Cuban Missle Crisis and the Vietnam War. He worked as an electrician for
Dallas Power and Light and for Pacific Power. In his retirement he worked for
Energy Northwest out at the Nuclear Plant. He enjoyed motorcycles, guns,
fishing and hunting. Jimmie is survived by his wife, Vivian. He was preceded
in death by his parents and one brother. Graveside services with military
honors will be conducted on Thursday July 23, 2009 at 2PM at the Zillah City
Cemetery. Friends may send condolences at www.toppenishfunerals.com.
Colonial Funeral Home is in charge of arrangements.
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October 05, 2023 at 11:22 AM

Jimmie Peacock

July 25, 2009 at 10:44 PM

Dear Vivian, 
We are so sorry to hear of Jimmie's death. We have such fond
memories of our years at Merwin Dam together. Jimmie's tall tales
always made us smile. We especally loved that Jimmie made a
special effort to visit us here in Wenatchee. We will miss him.
Please know that you are in our thoughts and prayers. 
Sincerely, 
Larry and Peggy Fenhaus##imported-begin##Larry and Peggy
Fenhaus##imported-end##

July 23, 2009 at 02:10 AM

Vivian, my deepest condolances go out to you, I am sorry for your
loss, please take time to reflect on all the good memories you and
Jim shared. we will miss seeing him at all the different events. 
 
Julie & Aaron Gordon##imported-begin##Julie Gordon##imported-
end##
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July 22, 2009 at 03:21 PM

Vivian, 
 
Our thoughts and prayers are with you during this difficult time. I am
truly sorry for your loss. 
Like my brother Blake, I will remember the many good times that we
had with Uncle Jim. I pray Jim will find peace and happiness in his
new home with God. 
 
Maurice Peacock##imported-begin##Maurice Peacock##imported-
end##

July 22, 2009 at 01:11 PM

He is with God now. Although our realtionship wasn't the best I still
remember Uncle Jim taking Morrie and I to Six Flags and spending
weekends at the pool and admiring his Harley. The love he had for
his bird dogs, hunting & fishing. Those are memories I will never
forget...they were good times and some of the best times I had as a
kid. 
I have been missing Uncle Jim for along time...I thought about him
everyday. Only the good times because that is what they were. 
He was a hard man but a man straight and tall. Never waivering for
what he believed, direct and clear with his words and his beliefs. 
I hope that when we are all together again we can go to Six Flags
again and get wet on the log ride. A good walk through the thicket
hunting for doves but no shooting this time. A ride in the bass boat,
maybe not catching anything but listening to the stories and tales of
you as a kid. 
I will remember you Uncle Jim...I will. Go with God now, he is
excited to hear the stories that are famous to many of us. 
Missing you, 
 
Blake##imported-begin##Blake Peacock##imported-end##


