Camille L. Marchand
September 23, 1940 - September 8, 2017

Camille L. Marchand was born on September 23, 1940 in Lawrence, Massachusetts to
Camille and Grace Marchand; and passed away on September 8, 2017 in San Diego,
California.
Mr. Marchand is survived by his wife Georgia, sons Scott (Jenn) and Ken (Linnea),
Daughter Tracy (Randy); grandchildren Chantel, Brittany, Robert, Benjamin, Amanda and
Ellie; sister Yvonne Degryse; great grandsons Paxton and Ender.
He was preceded in death by his parents Camille and Grace.
Camille married the love of his life, Georgia Stricklin, on February 22, 1963 in Anchorage,
Alaska. Over the next 54 years together, they lived on both US coasts, were stationed in
Europe and Asia, raised 3 children, visited all 50 states, traveled to numerous foreign
countries, and touched too many lives to count.
He was a member of the United States Air Force, and also a member of the National
Association of Letter Carriers.
He enjoyed sports, particularly his beloved Red Sox, Celtics, and Cowboys. But even
more than professional sports, his biggest joy in life came from coaching and watching his
own children- from Ken’s first MVP basketball season, to Tracy’s all-star center-fielding, to
Scott’s final season of college football, he did not miss a single game. Though he was not
a gifted athlete himself, his ability to relate to kids, his never-ending patience, and his
willingness to seek out and represent the underdog endeared him to children and parents
alike. He also adored his grandchildren, especially teaching them how to fish and camp.
He enjoyed volunteering his time at the Hemet Community Food Pantry, managing the
Colonial Country Club shuffleboard teams, storing and delivering medical supplies to his
local community, and placing American Flags at the Riverside National Cemetery for US
Military Personnel.

In lieu of flowers please make a donation in Camilles' name to the charity of your choice.
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RIVERSIDE NATIONAL CEMETERY
22495 VAN BUREN BLVD, RIVERSIDE, CA, US

Comments

“

One of my favorite memories of Grandpa is when I was 7 and every time someone
brought french bread home he would take it and say "You can only eat this if you're
French!". I believed him and a while later I went "Wait! I'm French too!". He had me
fooled!
Also him singing "Lazy bones! Sleeping in the sun. How ever are you going to get
your work day done?" off-key to make us laugh.
Camping. His stories. I miss him so much.

Amanda Michael - September 22, 2017 at 12:33 PM

“

Camille was always so nice to me and always had a smile - even in his eyes.
He will be missed.

Tami (Tafoya) Montoya - September 17, 2017 at 11:46 AM

“

I have such wonderful memories of our years in Alaska and being maid of honor at
your wedding. Camille was always a delight to be around. I've enjoyed our almost 60
years of friendship. I still can't believe he is gone.

Barb Overlie - September 13, 2017 at 09:59 PM

“

Camille, A great man, beautiful in many ways. Wonderful Husband, Father, Brother,
Uncle PaPa and Great PaPa, a friend to many and my Best Friend.
Camille is and always will be remembered as a kind, loving, thoughtful, caring
honest, trustworthy, faithful and a man of Integrity most of all.
Camille has a great sense of humor and shared many of his memories with all of us.
He would talk about his marriage and life adventures (that Georgia might not have
liked but she is such a good sport, she laughed.)
Camille is an honorable man, career veteran and a true patriot, that loved his
country.
Me and Debbie pray that the Lord's Comfort, Peace and Grace cover Georgia,
Family and Friends during this difficult time.

May our hearts cherish our Memories of Camille, who is always in our thoughts to
never be forgotten. Till one day we meet again. your best friend John
john gibson - September 13, 2017 at 12:09 PM

“

my most impactful memory of my brother-in-law is that I never saw him in a bad
mood and never witnessed his expressing displeasure concerning his family's
behavior. I never heard him speak AGAINST anyone!

carroll d, pettigrew - September 12, 2017 at 05:31 PM

“

A favorite memory is of Uncle Camille, Danny, and Bub trying to get a new
refrigerator into Aunt Bonnie's house. They were having a heck of a time! They had
to remove the door, I forgot to mention that they were also having a few beers, they
could not get that thing in the house!! Then as they were all three around the
refrigerator, Uncle Camille says "We look like 3 monkey's @#!#$ing a football"!! I
laugh everytime I think of it/him. Love him!!

Susan cavell - September 12, 2017 at 05:23 PM

