Helen W Buescher
January 21, 1929 - December 24, 2020

Helen Wilson Buescher, 91, of Kennewick, Washington, passed away on Thursday,
December 24, 2020. Helen was born to Joseph and Effie Wilson on January 21, 1929, in
Wheatridge, Colorado. She was the youngest of seven children. Helen graduated from
high school and shortly after moved to Richland, Washington, to live with her sister and
brother-in-law. She met Charles Louis Buescher, and they married on October 8, 1949.
They were married for almost 64 years when Charles passed in September 2013. Helen
and Charles had three sons: Charles, Howard, and James. Helen worked as a secretary
at Hanford before she was married and later when her children were older.
Helen loved collecting antiques, desert rose dishes and glassware. She also dabbled in oil
painting from time to time. Helen and Charles had a vacation home in Packwood which
provided her the opportunity to further her antique collection. She enjoyed her pet dogs
and shared many fond memories of them. She loved her church and has been a member
of Saint Joseph's Catholic Church since 1956.
Helen will be remembered for her love of family, friends, and her faith. She could talk for
hours about her children and grandchildren and their many accomplishments.
Helen was preceded in death by her parents, Effie and Joseph Wilson; husband, Charles
Louis; brothers Howard, John, James Orval and Fredrick; and sisters Elsie Prather, and
Virginia Northrup. She is survived by sons Charles (Susan) of Ammon, Idaho; Howard of
Kennewick; James (Connie) of Moses Lake; five grandchildren: Candice (Chris Dyreson),
Brandice (Will Gannon), Joshua (Karrie), Jonathon (Cristal), and Brooke (Scott Stosich); 6
great-grandchildren, and numerous nieces and nephews.

Cemetery
Desert Lawn Memorial Park

Comments

“

Aunt Helen was my Godmother with Uncle Chuck being my Godfather. My Aunt
Helen was soft spoken with a special laugh like no others and I always felt special
around her. When I was younger I would spend weekends there with my cousins and
it was a whole different world to me. Aunt Helen and I would spend time together
doing what I would call girl things. We’d set and talk about what I’d been up to sense
she last saw me. What would I’d like to have for dinner that night. She’d as me if I’d
like to help bake a dessert for dinner. I’d say yes and shortly after the cake was in the
oven she’d say “I’m sure you’re ready to go outside and play with the boys. Holliday’s
at grandma and grandpa’s home are unforgettable for all the families I’m sure.
Women in the kitchen cooking and men not sure what they did. I know a lot of LOVE
hung around our grandparents
place from kids and adults both. Tons of love to you Aunt Helen and Aunt Marggi for
giving me some special memories and loving times in my childhood. Take good care
Lord of all who you have called home!

Carol Lowry - January 14 at 07:57 PM

“

Ken Lowry lit a candle in memory of Helen W Buescher

Ken Lowry - January 14 at 02:42 PM

“

My Aunt Helen was always so loving and kind. She had the gift for a good
conversation and I loved talking with her. My Mom, her Husbands Sister, enjoyed
visiting and chatting it up with Helen until the wee hours of the night. She rests now
with God, for that I am sure. So much love for the entire family. Hugs always. Patricia
Graham

Patricia Graham - December 31, 2020 at 11:45 AM

