Curtis Allen Dennison
June 8, 1967 - April 19, 2021

Curtis Allen Dennison, 53, born on June 8, 1967 in Richland, Benton, Washington, left this
world way too early on April 19, 2021. He is survived by his mother, Freeda Curtis-Cervo,
and his sisters, Sara Lynette Dennison and Dana Lee Dennison Baker. He is also survived
by 5 nieces, 3 nephews, 1 great-niece, and 2 great-nephews. Curtis is preceded in death
by his father, Richard Benny Dennison, and stepfather, Dalmont Cervo.
Curtis worked for Columbia Industries doing Janitorial work at the Federal Building from
2001 until his death. He had just received an award for 20 years of service.
He enjoyed watching the Seahawks and Mariners every week during their seasons. He
also enjoyed driving around town in his Blue Mustang.
While attending Ingraham High School in Seattle, King, Washington he played baseball
and learned how to speak Japanese before graduating in 1985. He was very talented with
his hands and handmade a coffee table in woodshop which he still used to this day.
Curtis grew up in the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-Day Saints where he was a Boy
Scout as a youth and an Elder as an adult.
He will be remembered most for his goofy personality, his energetic soul, and his love for
his family.
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Comments

“

I met Curtis in the Federal Building many years ago. He was a wonderful person-someone you were always happy to see. He always had a cheerful word for
everyone. He will be missed!
Barb

BJ Smetana - May 03 at 02:31 PM

“

It's been my privilege to have known Curtis Dennison and his special family for many
years. I will greatly miss him. The scriptures tell of times when the Savior would
speak of men "without guile". To be without guile is to be pure and honest, not
deceitful in any way. That was Curtis. He always told you what he felt; he never had
an unkind word to speak of anyone, and the messages he would always speak
whether in a church talk, a testimony or a casual conversation were the same. He
told you that he loved you and he asked you to share that love with others. When I
first heard Curtis mention his love for everyone from the pulpit several years back, I
recall frankly being a little uncomfortable and possibly embarrassed. How could
anyone just say to someone else - someone that they didn't even know or had met
before that they loved them? Further, Curtis would then prompt that we in turn would
tell others that we loved them also. I felt this was too personal to do. Yet, over these
many years, I have come to realize that Curtis was right. This is what Jesus would
want each of us to do. In a world that is isolated and walled off due to a scourge of a
pandemic, where there is more tendency to attack than to accept, to hate rather than
to love, this message, this simple message from Curtis is priceless. Yes, I will miss
Curtis greatly. I will miss meeting him casually at a bowling alley where I watched him
bowl a near perfect game; watched him play a game he loved - a game he
was very good at. I marveled at the simple touch he would give a bowling ball and
how it would respond to that touch. I watched him as he would drive up in the fast
cars that he loved. You could see that he truly enjoyed that.
And, he would simile upon greeting you at every meeting. His smile showed that he
cared for you. I will miss most - his smile. His smile gave light to any room. It would
be just as wide with tears streaming down his face in speaking of the death of a
loved one as that of a joyful response. Because, I think to Curtis, everything that
counted in life, that meant something in life was indeed charity - the pure love of
Christ or love.
The great english poet, John Donne once penned, "No man is an island apart of
itself." He then further went on to describe how an island is diminished by even just a
single dirt clod washing away. Then, he stated, "I am diminished by the death of a
single man because I am part of mankind". Today is fast and testimony Sunday. i will
miss Curtis Dennison bearing his testimony today in person, something he did nearly
every fast and testimony Sunday that I knew him. Yet I am certain that Curtis will be
there. His spirit will be there to convey to you his special love for you, for the Savior
and for Heavenly Father.

Bruce Michael Durst - May 02 at 09:12 AM

“

1 file added to the album Service

Mueller Funeral Homes - May 01 at 03:19 PM

“

I was so surprised and saddened to hear about Curtis’s passing. He was such a
great person. I first met Curtis when I started working in the Federal Building a
couple of years ago and quickly began looking forward to his visits each day. He was
always smiling and so witty, even if he didn’t feel well. We joked, talked about sports,
plans for the weekend, and his family. He was such a conscientious worker, always
taking care of any job assigned. We never feel ready to say goodbye to a loved one,
but this timing feels especially tough. Curtis was friendly to everyone and a joy to be
around.
I wish your family comfort and strength in the days and weeks ahead, with you in my
prayers.

Cynthia Bounds - April 29 at 05:01 PM

“

I will miss Curtis very much! We always had so many laughs together when I was
able to visit. He was always eager to help around the house and farm. I loved his
coin collection and I loved how proud he was of his car. My heart is breaking for
Freeda and the family. My sincere condolences. Love Elaine

Elaine Cervo - April 27 at 04:10 PM

“

I am so sorry for your loss, Curtis was a good friend!
Bob curlee

Bob Curlee - April 26 at 10:02 PM

“

With sympathy to Curtis’s family. May your cherished memories soften your sadness
and bring you moments of comfort and lasting peace.
I have not seen Curtis for a couple of years now, but I knew Curtis for 16 years when
we both worked at the Federal Building. Curtis was thoughtful, funny, and very good
with people. Almost daily, Curtis would shake his head and laugh as he was joking
about there being two garbage cans in my office but there was never any garbage in
them. They say hard work always shows a person’s true character and I found this to
be true with Curtis; he took amazing pride in his work. Curtis would kick into gear if
you needed something; he would drop what he was doing, get it done, and it was
always accompanied with a smile or a joke. Blessed are those of us whose paths
have crossed with people who are kind.

Cindy - April 26 at 08:36 PM

“

Rest in peace Curtis. You were always positive, smiling and friendly. You will be
missed here but not forgotten.

Lu - April 26 at 05:43 PM

“

SORRY to hear about your loss.

Liann - April 25 at 06:11 PM

“

To the family and friends of Curtis,
I am one of many that were blessed to have Curtis as their custodian on the 7th floor.
You raised an amazing young man that was caring and full of joy! He brightened
everyone’s lives with his smile, always cheerful personality, and jokes. He frequently
teased me about how many candy wrappers he would find when emptying my trash
and would jokingly call me out on it if I told him the wrong number. Seeing him
always brightened my day and warmed my heart. He was loved by many up on the
7th floor, and I am sure by anyone who had the opportunity to spend any amount of
time with him. Prayers are going up for his family and for all who are missing him and
grieving his loss.
Barbara Lamb-Mayson

Barbara Mayson - April 25 at 12:43 PM

