Gerald Cosman
October 9, 2008

passed away peacefully on Thursday, October 9, 2008 at Virginia Mason Medical Center
in Seattle, Washington. He was born on January 30, 1915 in Germany and had lived the
majority of his life in the United Kingdom in both Nottinghamshire and Berkshire. Gerald
and his wife later moved to Bainbridge Island to be closer to family. Prior to his retirement
he worked as a company director in the textile industry.Gerald is survived by his wife
Natalie Cosman, his sons; Michael Cosman and his wife Jacqui of Wellington, New
Zealand, David Cosman and his wife Sarah and their son Ian of Bainbridge Island. Family
and friends are respectfully invited to attend a Celebration of Gerald's life at St. Barnabas
Episcopal Church, 1187 Wyatt Way NW, Bainbridge Island, WA. 98110 (Directions) at 4:00
PM on Thursday, October 16, 2008. Memorial contributions can be made to The American
Heart Association.

Comments

“

So sorry to hear of Gerald's passing, my condolances to Natalie, David and Michael,
I still have many happy memories of holidays together in Wales

Bernard Fazakerley - November 13, 2012 at 12:00 AM

“

Dear Natalie,I was so very sorry to hear, at Rushcliffe's DFAS October meeting, that
Gerald had passed away.I well remember when Gerald was Outings Secretary and
was organising an outing to the Globe Theatre, London and he asked me to help to
sort out the seating arrangments. What a long time ago it seems!I shall always be
grateful to Gerald for introducing me to the delights of organising outings. I am still
Outings Secretary for Rushcliffe DFAS after all these years, and I still enjoy my
role.Do you remember the "other" Natalie? (Hampson). She has been Programme
Secretary for the past seven years, but is retiring at the AGM this November.This
Natalie has asked me to include her in my message to you. We both send our
deepest condolences to you and your family during this very sad time, but know that
you have many very special memories of your life together.We do wish you all the
very best for the future.

Noreen Wilson - October 31, 2008 at 12:00 AM

“

My condolences to Natalie and family. A very nice gentleman I was happy to have
known. Take care natalie. From Pat in Nottingham

Pat Brooksbank - October 26, 2008 at 12:00 AM

“

Dear Natalie, We have known you and Gerald for nearly twenty-five years, since the
start of Rushcliffe branch of the National Association of Fine Arts Societies and it has
been a good friendship. When in 1989 we decided to start fund raising for The British
Heart Foundation in gratitude for the heart-valve operation which had saved the life
of our twenty-one year old student son, you & Gerald joined us on our small
committee. Gerald soon became our treasurer - a job which he did with great
dedication for many years. When you moved to East Ilsley we kept in touch by calling
to see you whenever we were in or passing through the area and were always sure
of a warm welcome. We know that all the members of the local branch of the BHF
(now sadly disbanding because of age and infirmity) and the area organisers, would
wish to join us in expressing our sympathy to you and our tribute to the life of a great
man. We are delighted that, with you, Gerald in his final years, had the joy of getting
to know his grandson. Our kindest thoughts are with you and your family at this sad
time.

Stella & Gordon Boylin - October 21, 2008 at 12:00 AM

“

We were so sad to hear the news of Gerald. We have many fond memories of him
both here in Nottingham and on Bainbridge Island. Gerald's infectious smile and
qiuck wit and remarks will stay with us. Boundary Road has not been the same since
Gerald and Natalie moved away, and the annual lawn mower service reminders have
left a gap in a routine. We were fortunate to visit Gerald and Natalie three times on
Bainbridge. It was always a pleasure to spend some time with them, and in May even
though Gerald was clearly in some discomfort he was his cheerful self and as always
an excellent host. We shall miss him. Our thoughts are with Natalie and all the family.
Our sincere condolences.

Suzan and Tony Hyman - October 20, 2008 at 12:00 AM

“

We became acquainted with Gerald and Natalie some twenty plus years ago through
membership of the Rushcliffe Decorative and Fine Arts Society and through serving
on the committee with Gerald for some time.Despite his origins Gerald always
seemed the quintessential eccentric English gentleman; always smiling, a wicked
sense of humour, a somewhat unruly moustache and never seen without a necktie!
Two images will always be remembered; Gerald chairing a NADFAS meeting and
explaining that the assembly would have to put up with him as 'the first team were
playing away' and the other, during an abortive attempt at 'church recording' at St
Matthews, Normanton-on-Trent, the picture of Gerald and Natalie peering up
somewhat dustily from the pews looking for clues to the origin of the church. We
thought the pair were courageous in upping sticks and moving to the Reading area
and even more so in emigrating to Seattle but flying to Hawaii to celebrate ones 90th
birthday really showed spirit. Gerald will always be remembered for the twinkle in his
eye, ready smile and kind words, and our thoughts are with Natalie at this sad time.

Cynthia and Michael Jackson - October 20, 2008 at 12:00 AM

“

I am grateful for my memories of Gerald. He was a vivid personality, a generous and
graceful host, a welcome and amusing guest, a warm and faithful friend.Love from
Barbara Taylor, Howth. Co Dublin. Ireland.

Barbara Taylor - October 19, 2008 at 12:00 AM

“

It was with great sadness that I read of Gerald's death.My first meeting with Gerald
was when my husband and I were looking aroung East Ilsley with a view to living
there. "You don't want to live here........too quiet!" Came this friendly but funny quip.I
went on to work for English Courtyards (Hildesley Court)for some four years and got
to know the residents.............some better than others. Among the most friendly were
Gerald and of course Natalie.Always charming, ever welcoming and ready to stand
by a friend. All with a sharp wit. I was very fond of Gerald and was sad to see he and
Natalie leave for Seattle, but could understand why. I can still see them leaving and
waving them off!It was so lovely that he kept in touch by email and sometimes a
phone call. I know he liked the "gossip" from EI and HC as well as swapping family
stories. The residents that are still at HC will remember him well and I know a few
who will be particularly saddened by the news, such as Mr Gardhouse and Mrs
Jackson.My husband Nigel and I send our heart-felt condolences to you Natalie and
the family. I will be in touch.Love fromJanet

Janet Wardell - October 18, 2008 at 12:00 AM

“

Dear Natalie, David and Michael, I can offer only inadequate sympathy on your great
loss, and wish to express my affection for Gerald. From the first time I met him in
1975 (when he offered to show me his scar to further my medical training!) until our
last visit in Berkshire, he was ever charming, considerate, and generous. Once I was
married, I think he was pleased to find that my husband shared his cheery, boyish,
teasing sense of humour and their wits played off each other, to the delight (?) of the
respective spouses. Our two children also grew to appreciate the kindness of both
Gerald and Natalie, and we shall always regret that we were not able to make it to
the west coast to visit while Gerald was alive. It is an extraordinary example of his
caring for others that in the last few weeks of his life, in seriously ill health, Gerald
took the time and energy to phone to inquire about my husband's recuperation from
heart surgery. We shall miss him surely.

Bertha Fuchsman Small - October 17, 2008 at 12:00 AM

“

David and Family,Your friends at Aequus BioPharma wish to express their
condolences to you and your family with special comfort for Ian. Our thoughts and
prayers are with you and your family during this difficult time and yet we celebrate the
knowledge that your father had a wonderful and full life.

Carl March and Stewart Chipman - October 16, 2008 at 12:00 AM

“

Dear Mike, Jacqui & Family,Your staff and friends at Impac convey our condolences
to you and your family. We are thinking of you during this hard time and we look
forward to celebrating your dad's wonderful life when you come home.Rachael, Tom,
Rick and the Impac Team

Rachael Wallis - October 16, 2008 at 12:00 AM

“

TO DAD (GERALD)Dad meant a lot to all of us in different ways. He had a long life
and an interesting one and I&#8217;d like to share a little of that life with you
today.Dad was born in Germany in a town called Elberfeld on 30th January 1915.
Elber was the local river and feld means field &#8211;however any visions of rural
pastures would be somewhat misplaced as the town was an industrial one and Dad
talked of the river changing colour depending on what was going on at the local dye
works.Later the town became known as Wuppertal &#8211;whose only claim to fame
I am aware of is that it had one of the world&#8217;s oldest overhead railways
&#8211;still running to this day.Dad had his secondary education there before
moving away. This was the early 1930&#8217;s and we can only imagine what life
was like then. Suffice it to say his parents and other relatives decided to leave
Germany. They came to England whilst other parts of the family went to Switzerland
and to the USA. Dad&#8217;s father, mother and younger sister Helga moved to
Slough west of London in 1933. Dad meanwhile finished his education and gained
some work experience in Switzerland and France at his uncle&#8217;s textile factory
before joining them in Slough a couple of years later. By this stage his father had reestablished his company in the UK and Dad joined him in this business whilst
continuing professional studies at the City of London College. If you asked Dad what
his line of business was he would often answer &#8220;I'm in women&#8217;s
underwear!&#8221; by which he meant that the firm made narrow fabrics
&#8211;ribbon, lace and later garment labels.The business set up a factory in
Nottingham (centre of the lace trade) and dad moved there, commuting home some
weekends. When war broke out the UK &#8211;like the US, decided that undesirable
aliens should be rounded up and interned. Whilst dad&#8217;s parents and sister
were naturalised British citizens at this stage &#8211;because Dad arrived later he
was not and so was caught up in this policy. He was told to report to the local police
station and then taken off to a camp on the Isle of Man, between the UK and
Ireland.Whilst the loss of liberty must have been hard the conditions were not too bad
and we subsequently discovered from a neighbour (who used to live there) that the
camp was in fact a group of holiday hotels and that they were well catered for
&#8211;by wartime standards. The internees were an eclectic group including
writers, artists, musicians and other &#8220;free spirits&#8221; and the dialogue
must have been interesting!After 6 months Dad was deemed to no longer be a threat
to national security and was released.Sometime after the war Dad was home in
Slough when he hurt his back. He knew his neighbour&#8217;s daughter was a
physiotherapist so asked her if she could give him a treatment. This was my mother
Natalie and the rest, as they say, is history. Dad said that as he knew his back was
going to give him a lot of trouble in the future it was cheaper to marry the physio than
employ her!They got married in 1952 and moved to Nottingham where they stayed

for over 40 years. David was born in 1954 and I came along in 1957. The family
home was completed just after David was born and this is where we all lived until
David moved to the US to study and then work in 1976 and I moved to my own
house a few miles away in 1980.In 1971 Dad had the first of a serious of medical
problems when he collapsed and was rushed to hospital where he was diagnosed
with a defective heart valve. In what was then pioneering surgery he had this
replaced and was thought to be the longest surviving recipient of that treatment.
Later he went on to have a pacemaker fitted and when he wore this out, a second.
Along the way he also had three hip replacements. Why three? Because the
orthopaedic surgeon, who had also treated Prince Charles, got it wrong and he had
to have the operation repeated after 6 weeks when he suffered a fractured femur.
Although the operations reduced his pain he never regained full mobility in his hips
and hence his walking and movement was somewhat laboured.Dad eventually gave
up the family business and worked for other similar companies predominantly in
sales and marketing roles. He loved work and the relationships he built up with his
customers and only gave it up at age 72.Out of work his two main interests-apart
from family were football and stamps. He was a long time supporter of the local
soccer team Nottingham Forest and was delighted that this interest was taken up by
David and now Ian. Dad however was very much an armchair fan and Mum accused
him of wearing out a hole in the carpet from all the shots on goal that he took on
behalf of the players, who never quite met his high expectations. Abide with Me is
also known as the Cup Final hymn (the UK soccer version of the SuperBowl) which
is why Dad requested that it be played for him today.Dad was given some stamps by
his father at an early age and developed an interest in collecting stamps- especially
commemorative First Day Covers but also some coins, notes and other specialist
items. One area of particular interest was items from the Depression when a simple
5c stamp could end up costing several millions of Marks. An interesting parallel with
what&#8217;s happening in other parts of the world and which hopefully we are not
about to see here with the current economic crisis.Dad&#8217;s other interest was
politics and current affairs. He was very well informed on domestic and global
matters and an avid newshound until the very last. Only two weeks ago we sat and
watched the first Presidential debate together and he was vocal on the merits (or
otherwise) of the candidates.In the mid 1990&#8217;s Mum and Dad moved to a
cottage in Berkshire to be closer to Jacqui and I, who were then living near Oxford.
They regretted having to leave Nottingham but many of their old friends had
departed and the big house and garden were getting too much for them.Then in
2003 two events contributed to probably the most difficult decision of their lives.
Firstly, David and Sarah had the grandson that Mum and Dad thought they would
never see. At around the same time I was offered a job in New Zealand-which is
where Jacqui is from and where we eventually wanted to settle. After a lot of soul
searching all round Mum and Dad accepted David&#8217;s offer to come to
Bainbridge and I left for Wellington to be followed later by Jacqui.The condo at the
Winslow was an ideal place for them even though Dad complained that it was too
small. The problem being that Dad&#8217;s &#8220; filing&#8221; system involved
covering every inch of available space in the second bedroom cum office.The people
of Bainbridge I think found the English couple quite cute but soon adjusted to
Dad&#8217;s unique sense of humour and infectious smile. He became a familiar
sight, initially with his smart jacket and tie and later with his walker and shopping
basket- at the supermarket, post office, clinic and bank.Sadly, in 2004 his beloved

sister Helga died but ill health meant that he was not able to attend her funeral.
However he made three further overseas trips, to New Zealand to visit Jacqui and I,
to Hawaii for his 90th birthday and to England for the wedding of his great niece
Tanya and to visit old friends and Helga&#8217;s grave. Dad first flew in 1936 and
only stopped last year &#8211;over 70 years of travel.Although increasingly
immobile, Dad continued to manage his own affairs and having been given his first
ever computer for his 90th birthday became adept at e-mail, Skype and silver surfing.
Recently his one good eye (the other having been pretty useless since birth) started
to develop a cataract and reading, computer work and TV became a bit of a
trial.Things started to go downhill in July when he was diagnosed with a swallowing
problem requiring a stay in hospital. But he made a good recovery thanks to Island
Rehab and its speech and physical therapists and came home after two weeks.Over
the last month he enjoyed visits from Tanya and her father David. Then David, Sarah,
Ian, Jacqui and I had a nice week with mum and dad in Port Angeles followed by a
week where they were at home and we stayed at Tarsi&#8217;s delightful house on
Agate Passage and we visited each other.It was only less than two weeks ago that
we said goodbye and flew back to Wellington with dread in our hearts as Dad had
developed a nasty rattling in his upper chest that we didn&#8217;t like the sound of
and was becoming very sleepy.He went to bed as usual on Wednesday but on
Thursday morning mum couldn&#8217;t rouse him. He was taken to the Virginia
Mason Hospital where he died a few hours later peacefully and without regaining
consciousness.Whilst his passing has been hard for all of us I know we could not
have wanted for a more fitting end- going off to sleep in his own bed next to his
devoted wife of 56 years.Dad, although we were not the most demonstrative of
families you knew how much we all loved you and cared for you &#8211;even if at
times latterly you felt we were bullying you to keep you going.You gave David and I a
great start in life, supported our careers and our choice of partners. You were a
devoted Pappa to Ian and a faithful and loving husband to mum.Jacqui joins me from
the land of the long white cloud in sending you our love.Go in peace and know that
we will always carry your memory in our hearts. Do not stand at my grave and weep;I
am not there, I do not sleep.I am a thousand winds that blow.I am the diamond glints
on snow.I am the sunlight 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.
Michael Cosman - October 16, 2008 at 12:00 AM

“

Barrie and I were very sad to learn the news about Uncle Gerald. He was a
wonderful friend to us and our family; we will remember him always. We send our
love and special thoughts to Aunty Nats, David, Michael and their families at this very
sad time. God bless you all.

Tricia and Barrie Mayer - October 15, 2008 at 12:00 AM

“

Dear Mrs. Cosman and family,I was surprised and saddened to learn of Mr.
Cosman's passing. Please know that my thoughts and prayers are with you during
this difficult time.
Sincerely,
Carolynn Irvine
Silverdale La-Z-Boy Galleries

Carolynn Irvine - October 14, 2008 at 12:00 AM

