Coy E Love
January 19, 1922 - September 16, 2020

Coy Love was born on January 19, 1922 in San Diego, California to John and Mae
(Dunnigan) Love. He died at the age of 98 at Cheney Assisted Living on September 16,
2020.
Coy grew up in Bremerton with brother Jim and sister Pat (both now deceased). Jim and
Coy played ball with other town kids in Warren Avenue Field forming a strong kinship with
his brother. He attended Bremerton High School and graduated in 1940.
He then went to Washington State College in Pullman on a boxing scholarship and
majored in mechanical engineering along with going through the ROTC program. Coy
lived at Stimson Hall on campus where he met his first wife, Mary Ethel Todd, who played
the piano at Sunday dinners for the men. They married in 1943 and then Coy continued
into the Army during World War II.
After the war, Coy and Mary Ethel moved to the Tri-Cities, where they raised three
children. Coy could often be found on the golf course and perfected his game, making no
less than six holes in one over the years. When his sons went into Cub Scouts, he
became a Pack Leader along with helping them and other boys with the Scouting
program.
Work was at Hanford and Satsop for most of his career and he earned a certification in
nuclear engineering which led to management jobs in both areas. Many of his WSC
friends worked and lived in the Tri-Cities and they enjoyed good times together with their
families boating and picnicking. Brother Jim and his family also spent many summer
vacations with Coy's family, and a fun time was had by all. Jim and Coy were close and
provided support for each other.
After his first wife died in 1970, he then married Maurine (Phipps) and adopted her
daughter, Cheryl. They had many journeys together and all the kids and grandkids would
meet at Seaside, Oregon for a week in the summer.
Coy could light up a room with his smile and personality and could always make you
laugh. Even though Coy worked and played hard, he always felt that his most important
job was being a father - and a great one he was!
He is survived by his children including Donna (Jim) Reinbold, Davenport, WA; John (Bev)
Love, Benton City, WA; Jim (Lisa) Love, Castro Valley, CA and Cheryl Love, Yelm, WA

plus seven grandchildren and three great-granddaughters.
There will be a private family graveside service on October 9, 2020. Memorial
contributions may be made to the WSU Foundation or a charity of your choice. The family
would like to thank the wonderful staff at Cheney Care/Assisted Center along with his
physician, Dr. Julsen, for the superb care he received.

Comments

“

My dad and Coy were brothers. They were very close and enjoyed playing golf
together. I always enjoyed the trips to Kennewick each summer to visit Uncle Coy,
Aunt Mary Ethel, and my cousins. Good times and fond memories.

Betty Love Pruss - October 02, 2020 at 04:10 PM

“

Betty - we did so enjoy your visits and such nice trips and times we had together. So nice
that Dad had your Dad, especially when Mom passed away so unexpectedly. It really
helped.
Donna Reinbold - October 04, 2020 at 08:23 PM

“

There are so many memories that I have of Grandpa Love, from days at the beach
house, “practicing” my golf swing in the back yard as a kid, exploring the house in
Olympia, and bonding in our shared experiences of attending WSU, working at the
power plant (obviously at much different times) and technical drawing techniques. He
taught me a lot and could always make me laugh. I love hearing the memories from
old friends and colleagues that remind me of all his quirks (muttering utter breath,
always sharing a beer, jokes for days). It just shows how genuine he was in all his
relationships. He will truly be missed.

Angie Bon (Love) - October 01, 2020 at 03:08 PM

“
“

Angie, thanks for sharing your memories!
Donna Reinbold - October 04, 2020 at 08:26 PM

Thank you Angie. Those great memories will live on in our hearts.
Cheryl Love - October 07, 2020 at 04:48 AM

“

To Cheryl and all the Love family May loving memories ease the pain of your heart.
I met Coy and Maurine in September 1975 when my family moved to Richland,
Washington. Their daughter, Cheryl, and I became the best of friends. I enjoyed
many wonderful times at their home. Coy and Maurine were always kind, gracious
and welcoming. Coy lived life to the fullest. His quick wit and smile put you at ease.
He continues to live on in the memories of all those who had the good fortune of
knowing him. He will be missed. Rest in peace.
Naomi Ofrancia

Naomi - September 30, 2020 at 05:06 PM

“
“

Thank you for your condolences and sharing your thoughtful memories Naomi.
Cheryl Love - September 30, 2020 at 10:40 PM

Cheryl, I'm sorry for your loss. I hope we can reconnect soon Mary Lee Hurley
Mary Lee - October 03, 2020 at 11:34 AM

“

To Coy’s family, I am sorry for your loss. To honor Coy, I would like to share a
remembrance.
Coy and I were at the Supply System (WPPSS) at the same time. Although we did
not work closely together, our paths crossed from time to time. I got to look across
departments and watch him make construction progress. Sometimes I needed his
help and cooperation in my dealings with regulators. In all of this, Coy stood out from
his peers.
During that time, a project owner’s mission was to get the project completed.
However, contractors, suppliers and labor each had their own additional objectives
(usually involving things that cost the owner more money, and slowed the rate of
completion.) The “acquired wisdom” in the realm of construction management was
that you had to be even louder and stronger than these countervailing forces. Dig in,
push hard, outshout them, and be the biggest jerk and bully in the room. Supposedly
it worked, although it was not for the faint of heart, and usually there was a thick
cloud of obnoxiousness in the room.
To his everlasting credit, Coy chose a different style and persona from his project
management peers. He was calm, and he treated people with dignity. He didn’t bully.
And best of all, he didn’t feel he needed to BS and make things up, just to kick the
problem down the road. With his lack of bluster, it was tempting to assume that Coy
was working from a weak hand, but after awhile you came to realize that Coy just
might be sitting on three aces.
Coy showed us that you didn’t need to sink to the lowest level. He chose to bring
dignity and humanity to what he did, and he had a fine set of personal values that he
brought with him. As a result, he created a trail of friends and supporters behind him.
In our retirement years, I had a few opportunities to chat with Coy. He was always
pleasant, and a pleasure to see again.
With respect and admiration for Coy, and with sympathy for all of you,
Carl Van Hoff

Carl Van Hoff - September 28, 2020 at 03:52 PM

“
“

Thank you so much for your wonderful words - this is really a gift to us!
Donna Reinbold - September 28, 2020 at 06:03 PM

Thank you for the kind words Carl, he truly was a great role model for many.
Angie Bon (Love) - October 01, 2020 at 02:56 PM

“

I had the great pleasure of taking care of Mr. Coy Live at Cheney Assisted living in
Cheney Washington for 2 1/2 years and was saddened to hear of his passing . I can
definitely say that Mr. Love was a ladies man he had away complement you I’m not
making it creepy and kept us laughing all the time. The many times he would
complement me on my scrubs saying you look nice today. I like that color, except
those days when I would wearing purple he couldn’t wait to tell me how much he
hated that color. The many nights on our walk to his room , to help him get ready for
bed the way he always had to touch and feel every silk flowers along the hallway or
stop at the Drinking Fountain it to get a drink stating “you know what they say never
stop by as water fountain and not take a drink because you never know when you’ll
get another” . After our nightly routine He never failed to say thank you and he
appreciate it we were doing for him and good night. He WILL BE MISSED. Rest In
Peace MR
LOVE Thank You and I Appreciate You
Pharelon (PJ) Johnson

Pharelon Johnson (pj) - September 28, 2020 at 04:27 AM

“

Thank you so much PJ for your care of my dad at Cheney Assisted Care
Living across the state it was a comfort to know he was in caring hands.
Cheryl Love - September 28, 2020 at 06:21 AM

“

Thank you, PJ, for your nice comments. You all took such good care of Dad and it was so
appreciated. His mantra was”they take good care of me here.”
Donna Reinbold - October 04, 2020 at 08:25 PM

“

PJ he may not of told you why he hated 'purple with a passion'!-- it was because that was a
UW Husky color and he was a WSU Cougar through and through!
Cheryl Love - October 07, 2020 at 04:52 AM

“

I have fond memories of Uncle Coy. He always had a sense of humor and brightened
up a room. And sometimes he would crack you up by mumbling something under his
breath that only you could hear. I got to golf with him a few times and occasionally
visited him and Maureen when traveling through Washington. He and Maurine were
always so excited to see you and were wonderful hosts. I remember Coy talking
about the disappointment of having to close the Nuclear plant he worked at, but they
kept him on to mothball the facility. It was always fun to say I had a "nuclear
engineer" for an uncle. We will miss you Uncle Coy and know you are bringing smiles
to the angels around you, just like you did for us.
JimPhipps, Arizona

James Phipps - September 25, 2020 at 05:26 PM

“

Thanks, Jim, for sharing your nice memories. Maurine served wonderful appetizers and
Dad was right there with a beer, pop, whatever!
Donna Reinbold - October 04, 2020 at 08:28 PM

“

My family (Perrys) grew up in the neighborhood on Quincy Street with the Love
family. Donna was close to my age (Marci) and John was close to my brother John’s
age. Condolences to the family.

Marcia Perry Duncan - September 23, 2020 at 12:36 AM

“

I didn't get to see him as often as I would have liked, but each visit with Aunt Maurine and
Uncle Coy always left you with a sense of what a loving family was all about. You would
barely get in the door and you were given a warm sincere welcome and before you could
think about it, you had a cold beer in one hand and you were watching the latest golf
match. Uncle Coy could match you on any subject, and kept up with everything. I will
cherish those visits that always ended too soon. RIP Uncle Coy.
Larry Phipps, Lewiston Idaho
Larry - September 29, 2020 at 11:44 PM

“

Marcia - thanks for sharing - yes, I remember you and your family. We sometimes rode to
school with your mom and we both had brothers named John!
Donna Reinbold - October 04, 2020 at 08:29 PM

“

Thanks, Larry, for sharing your memories!
Donna Reinbold - October 04, 2020 at 08:30 PM

