Edward Lee Selfors
November 11, 2016

passed away at the age of 81, on Friday, Nov. 11, 2016, at his home on Bainbridge Island,
Washington. He was a fourth-generation Islander, from a pioneering family.An Island
Tradition:His maternal great-grandfather, Alfred E. Welfare, arrived in the 1850s, as a
schooner captain, taking lumber from Miegs Mill, Port Madison, to San Francisco. His son
Alfred, Jr., was a Mosquito Fleet captain.Ed’s father’s relations, the Selfors/Monsaas
families, emigrated from Norway to Bainbridge Island, in the late nineteenth century. They
made their living as fishermen.Ed Selfors lived in Port Madison his entire life. After
graduating from Bainbridge High School in 1953, he earned a BA in Education from
Seattle University, and a master’s degree in guidance counseling. He then served as an
Army Field Artillery Officer.Teaching was the perfect occupation for a man whose family
worked in the commercial fishing industry. Selfors had a summer career, salmon fishing in
the Bering Sea, for 18 years. He ended up as captain of a fishing tender, the
Walrus.Selfors taught at Commodore Bainbridge Middle School for three decades. He
liked to say that he spent 30 years in the eighth grade. Nearly every student passing
through the school between 1959 and 1989 had some contact with him. He taught
seventh and eighth graders in every subject, except girls’ PE and Home Ec. He was most
proud of the four-pronged Unified Arts Program of art, metal shop, woodshop, and home
economics, which he established at the school.He spent the majority of his career
teaching woodshop. It was an open program, where students worked on any project that
interested them--provided it fit through the door. Former students still have what they
made in class: pig cutting boards, bowls, birdhouses, rocking horses, Native American
masks, dinghies, etc. Selfors began each class with a lesson about the power tools:
“safety-first!”Selfors’s original students were the offspring of his contemporaries. He
remarked, “When their grandkids start coming through, you know you’re getting old.”Ed
Selfors cared about students. He could be gruff when needed, but always had a twinkle in
his eye and magical woofadust (sawdust) in his pockets. The kids understood it. He
sprinkled it on a student’s head, and got marvelous results. He was a mentor, father-figure
and a safe place to be, whether you were a colleague, a student, or friend.There were
thousands of fun moments in the schoolhouse including a six foot six turkey running
through the classrooms chased by a pilgrim; transforming the industrial arts area into the

Great Pumpkin Patch and inviting elementary school kids to come and confide in the
Great Pumpkin and he excelled at telling Sven & Ole jokes.This lifelong teacher never
stopped learning. His motto was “if you can read, you can do.”His imagination served as a
source of creative inspiration and Selfors went through many different phases. He had a
connection with the art and culture of indigenous people of the Northwest Coast, carving
his first totem pole more than 50 years ago. He learned the art of Norwegian Rosemaling
(or flower painting). He built a double-ender sailboat and fired a real cannon in Port
Madison Bay. He was a great naturalist and tended a large garden, growing Halloween
pumpkins with the neighbor kids’ names magically appearing in the rind. He enjoyed
harvesting and canning, calling himself, “The Pickle King of Port Madison.” Our lives
became enriched for his having nurtured his interests.He tried to be a grumpy old man.
But we all knew. He was full of love. Every great artist can be impossible to live with, but
worth the effort.Marriage & Family:Ed met Dagmar Strom on the ferry, and they married in
1960. When his eldest daughter was born, unlike other fathers, he brought his wife a
plastic lily in a vase full of martinis. Dagmar was delighted.Ed and Dagmar’s marriage had
many challenges (he being a Norwegian, she a Swede). They were true to their promise
and have stood beside one another drying the dinner dishes for better, for worse, for
richer, for poorer, in sickness and in health. Dagmar and Ed shared a love of traditions and
multi-generational gatherings, spinning stories around the table. They traveled, going all
the way to Poulsbo and all the way to Europe several times.The Selfors girls, Ingrid and
Erica, were proud to have a father who was world famous, on Bainbridge Island. He knew
someone everywhere they went. This became effective insurance, when raising kids,
because they were never anonymous. Had the Selfors girls gotten into any trouble, Ed
and Dag would have known before they got home. Ed praised his girls for using their
heads, and was impatient when they did not. He always remained true to his child-self and
there were never any attempts to thwart playfulness or criticize creativity, instead he would
eagerly join in. Remembrance:There is an empty chair at the coffee group, who meet
every day except Thursday. “Thursday is our day for girls; we haven’t figured out why.”
Together, they represent over 300 years of Bainbridge Island history. Like Bainbridge
Island strawberries, Ed was a local treasure. There are some great stories out there. To
say he will be missed is an understatement. May he rest in peace; his legacy will live on
for all of us.He is survived by his wife of 56 years, Dagmar; his daughters, Ingrid and Erica
and their families; relatives, friends, colleagues, and students. This is a huge loss for all of
us who knew him.Arrangements will be under the direction of the Cook Family Funeral
Home of Bainbridge Island. A memorial will be held on Jan. 14, 2017 at 1 p.m. at
Woodward Middle School (9125 Sportsman Club Road NE, Bainbridge Island). All are
welcome.Ed Selfors’ roots on Bainbridge Island ran deep, and he cared greatly about
what happens to it. Memorial contributions can be made in his name to The Bainbridge
Island Land Trust.Please sign the online guest book for the family.

Comments

“

Ed will be missed by all. I remember wood shop when the bell rang and we were not
quiet he would slam a big board on the work table. All was quiet and he would say,
Now that i have your attention lets get to work. Was always a joy to see him at the
rolling bay store with the coffee gang and he always waved when he drove by the
house. Hidden cove will not be the same!

David Monsaas - January 24, 2017 at 12:00 AM

“

My thoughts and prayers go out to Dagmar and the Selfors families. I am so very
sorry for your loss.I feel grateful to have known Ed as a wonderful teacher and
mentor. School was a struggle for me and Ed's middle-school woodshop class was
one the few places I felt comfortable. Ed managed to convince me that I could
actually learn to use those terrifying power tools and even produce something worth
having. It was a great gift that kept on giving, and allowed me to brave new
experiences/challenges later in life. Many years later when I decided to try my hand
at making furniture, Ed graciously helped me choose my first bandsaw. He also gave
me a refresher course and let me use the bandsaw in his garage while I waited for
mine to arrive by freight. Both Ed and Dagmar were always so encouraging, and let
me hang out and talk "shop". It is simply not possible to convey the value of having
been inspired to believe in my abilities. That was truly priceless, Ed and Dagmar.
Thank you again, from the bottom of my heart. Oh...and yes, I do still have all my
fingers :)

Robyn Krutch - January 13, 2017 at 12:00 AM

“

Such a dear man, and a solid soul.. Although he was also my 8th grade shop
teacher, my most vivid memories of him are when my dad Jack Kutz and I would be
on dad's boat Ocean at Johnny Adams' dock and Ed would go past us in his sailboat,
putting away under power.. his ginormous black dog standing guard in the cockpit,
Mr. Selfors puffing away on his pipe. I'd always stop to watch and wave, and he'd
always wave back, often tossing a hilarious comment in our direction ... An iconic
memory, pure Port Madison lore. I was extremely grateful when he came to my dad's
memorial 4 years ago.. It's meant so much he was there. My heart goes out to his
entire family, especially his wife and daughters.

Jan (Kutz) Lackie - December 23, 2016 at 12:00 AM

“

May you rest in peace, my condolences to Ingrid and Erica with families.

Daniel Johansson - December 13, 2016 at 12:00 AM

“

As chairman of The Prevaricator's Association at the Jiffy Mart, I know that my father
enjoyed Ed's company at the table. I took wood shop from Ed, and I think he
understood when my best friend and I spent most of our time hiding in the paint
room. (neither one of us wanted to touch those power tools). I also remember that Ed
dared all the girls to wear a skirt or dress on the same day; if we did, he said that
he'd wear a dress the next day. Well, we did and he did! His legacy as a woodworker
lives on at Port Madison Lutheran church, where his rosemalling adds seasonal
decorations to the church organ. Ed is already missed.

Gayle Yeo - December 04, 2016 at 12:00 AM

“

He always had a funny story and a smile for me through the years when I ran into
him on my trips back to my parents home. I saw him often at the jiffy mart with his
compadres and the conversation was always lively. I recently found a bread board I
made in his class and remembered his humorous analysis of my youthful
woodworking skills. He was one of the people who made the island a better more
colorful place and he will be missed.

Jan Van Drimmelen - December 03, 2016 at 12:00 AM

“

My sincere condolences to the Selfors family. I had Ed as my 7th grade teacher back
in 1963-64. I remember him fondly.One day in class, one of the boys - Tim Malarkey,
if I remember right - was goofing off and talking in the back of the room. Ed leaned
back in his desk chair, reached for one of those foot-long sponge rubber erasers they
used for the chalkboards in those days, and pitched it with perfect accuracy. The
miscreant tried to dodge, but the eraser got him right across the cheek, leaving a
broad white strip of chalk powder. Needless to say, the class burst into hysterical
laughter. Another memory... I was about 17 I think, and was out paddling around Port
Madison bay (I lived just up from the Seattle Yacht Club at the time) in my canoe. Ed
was out in his double-ended sailboat - a converted ship's lifeboat, if I remember right
- with the little brass saluting cannon on the bow. I had the temerity to cross his path
about 30 yards in front of him, and he gleefully touched off the cannon, scattering
shredded tissue all over the bay. Startled me so bad I almost fell overboard! Ed just
laughed... He will be missed.

Winston Rockwell - December 01, 2016 at 12:00 AM

“

Thank you so much for sharing Mr. Selfors with us! He was a great teacher and an
even greater person. I am so sorry for your loss.

Megan Campbell - December 01, 2016 at 12:00 AM

“

I relish the memories of days and nights spent in the lovely log house that Ed built.
Mr. Selfors was a such an incredibly vibrant and creative character. Larger than life;
enough energy to share with a whole community and still have jokes, projects, and
activities to engage with his kids (and grandkids). I'm honored to have been
influenced by him.Dagmar, Ingrid, Erica and family,My sincere sympathy and deepest
love is shared with you all during this difficult transition. Ed will truly be missed.

Deborah Myers - December 01, 2016 at 12:00 AM

“

Ed Sellers was such an outstanding teacher that I actually looked forward to
attending school. 7th grade 1961 (Ron Dyste)

Ron Dyste - November 30, 2016 at 12:00 AM

“

Rounding the corner in Commodore Middle School ... turning toward the unified arts
wing, it was common to hear a loud, "grumpy" voice crying out in a "Scandahoovian"
accent. That would be Ed. Entering middle school meant the end of recess for island
students, but Ed, along with Al Miller in the metal shop, kept the child alive in the
most mature students of the bunch. While woodshop was not time for goofing off (Ed
might sweep you into the dust vacuum trough), it was hard not to smile in his class.
It's been years since I was in school, but I often find myself longing for the wonderful
humor-filled reality of a class taught by Ed Selfors. Miss ya, Ed, and we'll try not to
make so much noise that old man Selfors can hear us upstairs! (or, maybe we will)...

David Beemer - November 30, 2016 at 12:00 AM

“

Ed was my teacher when I was in 8th grade. I wasn't good in math there for reading
and understanding the tape measure was very difficult.He took the time to meet with
me before school and teach me how to read and understand the tape measure
before school started that morning. A lesson I have used pretty much everyday for
the last 30 year working in a hardware storeEarlier this year Ed came into the
hardware store I work at and we started chatting about them days forty years earlier
and I got the chance to thank him again for teaching me the tape measure.Mr.
Selfors, you are an icon, you touched many many lives during your time here and will

be missed more then you will ever know.R.I.P. My friend...
Dennis Olsen - November 26, 2016 at 12:00 AM

“

Sincere sympathy from a former BHS alum. What a very nice and funny man. He will
be missed.

Walt Hannon - November 23, 2016 at 12:00 AM

“

The Bainbridge High School Class of 1966, Brew 66, sends heartfelt condolences to
the family and friends of Ed Selfors. He was an excellent teacher and mentor, and we
were fortunate to have had him help shape our lives. He truly cared about his
students. He was multi-talented and shared these gifts with others. His humor,
intellect, and love of life was always apparent! He remains a legendary Bainbridge
icon!Peace will come in time.We send our sympathies to all of you.Randi Vollers
WilsonOn behalf of Brew 66

Randi Vollers Wilson - November 22, 2016 at 12:00 AM

“

My Uncle Ed :) I loved him :)!! He was full of spirit & humor!!! My happiest childhood
days were spent on Bainbridge :) I spent summers babysitting my cousins, the
Selfors girl :) I can smell the fresh wood in Ed & Dagmars home & I loved when he
showed me his projects. My Uncle Ed was quite a character & every Christmas Eve
we all would laugh & love :):)!! I always knew he & my Auntie Dagmar would be there
for me & his passing has made my soul ache with hurt :(:( I rejoice in his memory & I
love you Dagmar , Ingrid , & Erica with all of my heart & soul :):):)!!!My Uncle Ed was
a great man & very very loved !!!!

Monica Lodell - November 19, 2016 at 12:00 AM

“

We will miss you Ed. You left a mark on this earth through your teaching and the kids
who you inspired.

Mike Clementz - November 17, 2016 at 12:00 AM

“

Mr. Selfors was my 8th grade teacher. He christened me "Crusader Rabbit" and my
girlfriend "Crusader Lion". I'm proud to say that I have remained Crusader Rabbit for
my entire life, advocating for the disenfranchised. Thanks for that moniker, Mr.
Selfors! I was also grateful that he appreciated my WA State History project so much.
I made a giant chocolate cake of the State of Washington, with cupcakes for the
Cascade Mtns, all frosted with important points of interest. I got an A and he got to
eat Mt. Rainier!He was an integral part of the uniqueness of Bainbridge Island, and I
appreciate the time I got to spend in his presence. Blessings on your journey, Mr.
Selfors.

Denise Auld - November 17, 2016 at 12:00 AM

“

He and Dagmar always made me feel like a member of the family. To this day I
cannot smell pipe tobacco without feeling like I am "home".

Krista Thompson - November 17, 2016 at 12:00 AM

“

I just wanted to pop in and extend my condolences to family and friends. Ed was
indeed an icon, but also a simple man. One that shared ties with many of my family
and friends. His humor, candor and general presence made the world a better place
to be for all those around him. I share those connections and neither years or time
can sever that. My mom (Nancy Widen) is probably happy to see him, along with
Cora (George) and many others that preceded him. I send my hope to the family for
blessing, comfort and grace at this time. Thanks for sharing Ed with us.

Deirdre Widen - November 16, 2016 at 12:00 AM

“

A mentor and friend

Jim Dow - November 16, 2016 at 12:00 AM

“

I had the good luck to have Ed as a teacher so many years ago. I was suffering
through my parent's divorce and Ed was there to lift me up. I was honored to know
him as an adult. He is a man I respected and appreciated so much. I will miss him.
What a loss!

Jan Coleman (ODaniels) - November 15, 2016 at 12:00 AM

“

Thank you for all the good times we, Roger and I and the boys enjoyed with you, Dag
and the girls. It makes me smile to remember all the football games watched and
fabulous dinners. What a wonderful job you did with Dagmar's care and never ending
devotion. To say you will be missed by Ingrid and Erica and your many, many friends
is an understatement. Goodbye dear friend.

Janice Ost - November 15, 2016 at 12:00 AM

“

My thoughts and prayers are with the family. I had Mr. Selfors as a teacher and
thoroughly enjoyed his class. I love bumping into him at different restaurants when I
would come over to visit my mother. He was an island icon and he's left quite a
legacy. He will be dearly missed.

Linda Hebert - November 15, 2016 at 12:00 AM

