Richard Alan Grant
February 26, 2009

84, died peacefully on February 26, surrounded by his children and grandchildren. The
son of Dr. G. A. and Helen Grant, he was born in the family home in Indianola, Iowa on
June 7, 1924. Richard served as the sonar officer on the destroyer escort USS Frances M.
Robinson(DE-220) in the Atlantic during World War II. He then attended Simpson College,
where, in addition to his studies, he sang tenor in a barbershop quartet, appeared in
numerous plays and fell in love with the beautiful Marjorie Mitchell. Married in 1950, they
moved to Oklahoma where Richard continued his graduate studies and served as
psychologist at the McAlester State Penitentiary. During the Kennedy Administration he
accepted a position in the newly formed Department of Health, Education and Welfare and
he and Marjorie moved their growing family to the suburbs of Washington D.C. During this
period, Richard actively contributed to the positive social changes of the 1960s. He also
indulged an avid interest in American history by taking his family on frequent trips to
historical sites, all the while maintaining his reputation as a fine musician. Richard next
accepted the post of Regional Commissioner for HEW in the Pacific Northwest. The family
adventured across the continent in their VW bus to “the other Washington” where they
established their beloved home on Bainbridge Island, with sweeping views of the Olympic
Mountains and an expanse of scotch broom that was soon cultivated into gardens of
vegetables and roses. Over the years the Grant home was famous for countless
celebrations, planned and impromptu. Whether lofty dignitary or starving artist, all were
welcomed and none were judged at Rich and Marge’s house. While enjoying a warm bowl
of French onion soup and a homegrown Bloody Mary, a lucky guest might be entertained
by Rich as he quoted “De Gustibus non est disputandum” or launched into his astonishing
rendition of Joe Cocker’s “With a Little Help from My Friends”. Richard stayed busy during
his retirement, rooting for his favorite sports teams, tending his bee hives, consulting as a
Master Gardener, contributing to numerous progressive causes and entertaining his
grandchildren. Richard is survived by his brother, Dr. Lloyd Grant and his wife Mary of
Saratoga, California, his sister, Dr. Genelle Morain of Athens, Georgia, his five children,
Michael (Kerry), Bruce (Mary), Eric (Deb), Melinda (John Kennell) and David (Rachel) and
nine grandchildren, Arthur, Ben, Noah, Hillary, Claire, Amanda, Mitchell, Jocelyn and Cael.
Rich had a gift for brightening the day of everyone he met and the community responded

by supporting and nurturing him. His family offers heartfelt thanks to the many people who
reflected his good cheer and helped him on his journey, especially his caregivers Dr.
Sundance Rogers, Heidi, Sheila, Becky, Kathryn, and the fine staff at Martha and Mary. In
memory of his upbeat attitude, be good to yourself, reach out to a friend, and contribute to
a worthy cause. In celebration of his life an open house will be held at 11077 Madison
Ave., NE from 2:00 – 6:00 on Saturday, March 7. Interment was a private ceremony at
Kane Cemetery in Port Madison.

Comments

“

I had the pleasure of working for Rich when he was the Director of Intergovernmental
Affairs at HEW in 1976-77. It was my first professional job out of grad school and I
couldn't have asked to work for a better man. I also was among the many invited to
one of Rich's famous back yard barbeques. Rich was always a help, generous with
his time and talent and always brightened your day with a ready laugh and a smile.
My sincere condolances to the Grant family.

Craig Jarvis - March 20, 2009 at 12:00 AM

“

I was very sorry to hear about your loss. My dad also wanted to let you know he was
thinking of all of you at this time of sorrow.

Jon VanDrimmelen - March 14, 2009 at 12:00 AM

“

Rich was the first person we met on Bainbridge who welcomed us as his new
neighbors. He did this in a most unexpected, generous, and uniquely
Northwest/Midwest way. After purchasing our first riding lawn mower, we found
ourselves unable to successfully mow the initial growth of wet spring grass. We
mentioned this in passing, and before we could phone a rental company, we were
surprised to see Rich coming down the driveway like a knight on his shiny green
John Deere! Rich was in his seventies then, and we had over an acre to mow. He
insisted, (claiming he loved to mow) and refused to take no for an answer. We felt
grateful, embarrassed and completely indebted by his random act of kindness. We
invited him to dinner that evening and were graced once again with his charm,
humor, interesting conversation and unassuming intelligence. That was the
beginning of a precious friendship. We learned much from Rich about gardening, the
Northwest, people and places. Most of all, we are forever enriched by his positive
example of all things good in people and the enjoyment of life&#8217;s little
pleasures.

Candice Larson Pincus - March 07, 2009 at 12:00 AM

“

I have fond memories of some special moments I spent with Rich. At one of the
many get-togethers at the Grant house, I was outside smoking a cigar, which I do on
special occasions, when Rich came up to me and asked about the cigar. He listened
intently, and I asked if he would like to join me. As we enjoyed the cigars, we
discussed a wide range of topics such as work, family, living on Bainbridge, etc. The
following New Years Eve, Rich surprised me by offering up a couple cigars he had
purchased. I was surprised, and delighted, and I brought along some fine scotch to

enjoy as well. As the party swirled around us, we retreated to his apartment and had
a wonderful discussion about life in general. We all circle in the orbits of our private
lives, and we sometimes forget to come out of our orbits and spend quality time with
people we care about. I&#8217;ll never forget the intimate conversations I had with
Rich, and the unconditional friendship he offered. He has left me with some great
memories, and I&#8217;ll truly miss him.
Larry Pincus - March 07, 2009 at 12:00 AM

“

Sending my thoughts and sympathy,Mary

Mary Mathisson - March 05, 2009 at 12:00 AM

“

I went through Indianols chools with Rich. He was always one of my favorie
clssmates. After my sister Marynetta and Lloyd were married I felt he was part of my
family. He will be missed. Love to all of you,Bonnie Leitch WoodkeLe Mars, Ia.

Bonnie Woodke - March 05, 2009 at 12:00 AM

“

Rich was a good friend from kindergarten through graduation at Indianola High class
of 1942. He was one of the "The Gang". We lost contact until Rich began coming to
the annual reunion of the GMA's in Clarinda, Iowa for the Gelnn Miller festival. We
had a great time there with the Miller music, good friends, good food and singalongs. He will be missed.

David Hamilton - March 03, 2009 at 12:00 AM

“

Goodby old friend. What a treasure trove of memories we have of our years since
meeting in 1942 as Simpson freshmen. We will miss you but celebrate the good
times we had together. I wish we could be with your family on March 7 to share some
of our adventures and mis-adventures. Our condolences to all the Grant family.

John and Virginia Cooper - March 02, 2009 at 12:00 AM

“

The Puderbaughs in New Hampshire mourn the loss of Uncle Rich. My memories of
Rich always include his great sense of humor and his readiness to tell a story. While I
only made it to Bainbridge Island twice, they were both memorable due to the
hospitality we received. I only regret that we are on the other side of the country and

my wife and daughters did not have the opportunity to get to know him. I wish we
could be there and join you for the celebration of Rich's life.
Steve Puderbaugh - March 02, 2009 at 12:00 AM

“

Every time we saw him we enjoyed his sweet smile, welcoming nature and kind
heart.Our deepest sympathy,Tom, Patti, Vallory and Briana Grant

Patricia Grant - March 01, 2009 at 12:00 AM

“

He was a good Man.He was also a good friend for many years.Please except our
condolences.William W. and Ginger Ray CampbellKim, Elizabeth, and David
Campbell

Elizabeth Campbell - February 28, 2009 at 12:00 AM

