Patrick Lee Fletcher Sr

February 27, 1949 - March 17, 2018

Patrick Lee Fletcher Sr. passed away peacefully in Saint George, Utah on St.
Patrick’s Day (March 17, 2018), at the age of 69 after valiantly battling
Parkinson’s disease for many years. He was surrounded by family and loved
ones.

Patrick is survived by his wife of 50 years; Shanna Fletcher, children; Shelly
Caldwell (David) and their two children Alison and Curtis, Park City, UT, Alissa
Urzi, and her two children Anthony and Nicholas, St. George, UT, Patrick
Fletcher Jr (Erin) and their three children Callais, Ethan, and Ella, St. George,
UT, and Shanna Hendrickson (Casey) and their two children Brie and Harper,
Niles, MI., His Brother, Charles Fletcher (Carol), St. George, UT, his Sister,
Nancy Adams, Washington City, UT, and Kerry Fletcher (Dru), Salt Lake City,
UT, and other extended family whom he loved dearly.

Patrick was born on February 27, 1949, in Beaumont, TX to Robert and E.
Alice (Gardiner) Fletcher. He was raised in Salt Lake City, UT. He married his
sweetheart Shanna in 1967 at the Wayfarer’s Chapel in Palos Verdes, CA.
Patrick, with his wife, raised his family in West Los Angeles, CA and spent
endless hours at the beach with his kids. Patrick was an active member of the
Church of Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints and did his best to set a positive
example for his family as well as his friends and neighbors. Patrick worked for
many years as a Pool and Spa Contractor. He could build or fix anything and



always provided for his family. Patrick also instilled in his children a healthy
work ethic and encouraged them to pursue their goals. He was also a fun dad
and truly enjoyed spending time with his kids. There are too many adventures
to list but camping, backpacking, fishing, skiing, surfing, and swimming are a
few that come to mind.

Patrick was loved by everyone he met. He was a kind, generous, and gentle
man. He was funny and was known for wearing T-shirts, shorts, and thongs
on almost every occasion except when he went to church. He loved his
church and served in many callings over the years. One of his favorite callings
allowed him to accompany the youth on camping trips and scouting
adventures. He always felt the spirit most when he was surrounded by nature
whether it was in the High Sierra Mountains with the Boy Scouts or at the
beach catching a wave after a day at work. He also loved to walk. He always
had a dog or two and could usually be found around the neighborhood or on a
trail with his dogs every night as the sun went down.

Patrick was laid to rest at the Minersville City, Utah Cemetery. Patrick will be
missed by all who loved him.

In lieu of flowers please share a memory if you find it in your heart to do so.



Tribute Wall

My husband was diagnosed of Parkinsons disease 2 years ago,
when he was 49. He had a stooped posture, tremors, right arm does
not move and also a pulsating feeling in his body. He was placed on
Senemet for 8 months and then Sifrol was introduced and replaced
the Senemet, during this time span he was also diagnosed with
dementia. He started having hallucinations, lost touch with reality.
Suspecting it was the medication | took him off the Siferol (with the
doctor’s knowledge) and started him on PD-5 natural herbal formula
we ordered from AKNNI HERBAL CENTRE, his symptoms totally
declined over a 3 weeks use of the AKANNI HERBAL Parkinsons
disease natural herbal formula. He is now almost 51 and doing very
well, the disease is totally reversed! (Visit w w w.aknniherbscentre
.com)

susan baker - June 28, 2025 at 01:24 AM
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L Alissa
Ann It's been a little over a year since you were set free Dad. | miss you

every day.

Alissa Ann - July 16, 2019 at 02:24 PM

I loved Pat and his family! So many memories of his teddy bear
hugs and gentle teasing. Teaching me in Primary and coaching
Alissa and me to make stuff in the kitchen at their house. Climbing
the ladder stairs and watching him sheet rock the attic rooms for the
kids when the house needed more space and thinking | needed to
do stuff like that too when | grew up (and | do). Sneaking with Alissa
into the bedroom and making crazy waves on the huge king size
waterbed bed till we got caught. Babysitting cute little baby Shannie.
Love to you all. So hard to say goodbye.

Karen - April 08, 2018 at 01:50 AM



lA'rijssa | just read this Karen. Thanks for reminding me of those sweet

Ann memories. Childhood was magical and you and your family were such
a big part of that. | remember sneaking around the Motel spying on
people, stone washing our Levi's in the washing machines. Your Mom
would have freaked if she knew we were putting rocks in the machine!
Looking for money in the payphone, making endless cookies and
cakes, and swimming. So much swimming. Love ya.

Alissa Ann - June 04, 2018 at 11:07 AM

Brother Fletcher was one of my Scout Masters when | was a Boy
Scout in Troop 144 in West Los Angeles. He was gentle and kind
man who loved being outdoors. He was quick to engage with all the
boys and had an easy nature about him.

Benjamin Johnson - March 24, 2018 at 11:11 AM

Pure love for Pat Fletcher. His sense of fun and compassion for
others was a blessing to the scouts in troop 144 and the Westwood
Ward.

hardy eccles johnson - March 24, 2018 at 10:44 AM

| was one of Pat’s Boy Scouts in Westwood who saw his love of
nature and experienced his gentle tutilege first hand. He made us
squirrelly young teenagers feel important. He taught us the gospel
of Jesus Christ in a happy and personal way. While he will be
missed, his influence continues.

Jonathan Johnson - March 24, 2018 at 09:39 AM



So many really nice memories of Pat: Calling the surf report in the
morning, and pushing work back for a couple of hours if conditions
were good, walking Panda and Ellie (and chasing dogs chasing
cats), and the patience he had teaching a goofy kid (that he treated
like family) how to fix, repair, build, and improve anything. It was
truly a blessing having friends like Pat and the Fletcher family!

Curt Allred

Curt Allred - March 23, 2018 at 12:31 AM

| liked Pat from the moment | met him. So very warm, and a great
sense of humor. He and Mama Shanna compliment each other
wonderfully. | will always cherish the times | spent with them after
our kids left town and | would visit them, make dinner. He would
always ask " what about dessert ? " Yes, Pat, always dessert...

Rm Hendrickson - March 22, 2018 at 10:29 PM

My favorite memories with Dad were going hiking with the dogs in
the California mountains, swimming for hours at the Travelodge
pool, and our time spent together after he would pick me up from
school. | also fondly remember working on projects out in the yard
(tool shed) and going with him to clean pools.

Shanna Hendrickson - March 22, 2018 at 06:29 PM

The family requests no flowers be sent, but instead please share a
memory. Thank you!

Front Desk - March 22, 2018 at 01:01 PM



