John Charles Easley
January 16, 1936 - July 6, 2021

John “Jack” Charles Easley, born January 16, 1936 in Lima, Ohio, passed away
peacefully at his home in El Dorado Hills, California on July 6, 2021 surrounded by family.
Jack was the youngest of seven children of Clarence Frederick Easley and Lora Mary
Moore.
Jack was a devoted and loving husband, father and friend. He had a gregarious nature
and made many close friendships during his lifetime. He loved the outdoors, taking scenic
drives, sports and science. Jack loved expanding his mind with knowledge and was an
avid reader. He loved babies and animals, and was known as the “baby whisperer”
because both he and the baby would fall asleep together whenever he held one in his
arms.
Early in his working career, Jack was the head camera operator at NASA Ames Research
Center at the time of the first moon landing. A historical photograph was taken of Jack by
Ames, dressed as an astronaut, viewing the moon from inside an early space capsule.
The photo was used to publicize the space program and was featured in the Smithsonian
Museum. In 1998, Jack retired from a long career in graphic arts sales and management.
Jack is survived by his wife, Mary Easley, and eight children - Patricia Pursell, Gregory
Easley, Teresa Easley, Rebecca Cox, Gabrielle Jones, Margaret Easley-Dev, JoAnn
Goodloe and Matthew Easley, 12 grandchildren - Kelly McGrath, Meghann Glick, William
Pursell, Melissa Easley-Sanchez, Derek Easley and Kristin Easley, Shannon Donoghue,
Ignacio Ochoa, Benjamin Easley, John Cox, Kishan and Jahnu Dev, and 8 greatgrandchildren - Maggie, Tommy and Ellie McGrath, Edward Ochoa, and Jackson, Riley,
Hudson and Jordan Glick.
A memorial service will be held August 12th, 2021 at 11:00 a.m. at Holy Trinity Church,
located at 3111 Tierra De Dios Drive, El Dorado Hills, CA 95762. Celebration of Life
reception immediately following at the same address.

In lieu of flowers, the family suggests a donation to the Alzheimer’s Association or
American Heritage Hospice, Folsom, CA, in Jack’s honor.
For additional information, and to post memories and photos of Jack, go to
greenvalleymortuary.com.
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12:00PM - 01:00PM

Holy Trinity Catholic Church
3111 Tierra De Dios Dr., El Dorado Hills, CA, US

Comments

“

My father, Al Paulsen, worked with Jack at Ames Research Center in 1960s, I
believe. I remember Jack and Mary visiting our home a few times in San Jose. My
mother’s name was Margaret. My folks had 7 children..Al, Karen, Nancy, Peggy
(me), Laura, Julie and Lou. We all live in CA, OR or WA. I remember Jack and Mary
with just a couple of children at the time. Very fond memories of our families together.
I am sad to hear of Jack’s passing. It sounds like he was a wonderful man; that’s the
way I remember him, too. Sadly, my parents are both gone now. My father in 1995
and mom in 2012. God bless you all. — Peggy Paulsen Clark

Peggy Clark - August 28 at 06:18 PM

“

My husband and I send thoughts of sympathy to Jack's family. Jack and I were first
cousins. Our mothers were sisters. Aunt May (my mother) and my brother and I
visited Lima some 80 years ago. I remember Jack as a young boy and have some
photos of our Lima visits. We send prayers to all the family.
Carol (Backer) Swink

Carol Swink - August 15 at 01:08 PM

“

One of my most treasured memories of Jack, was after the birth of my son, Ryan. I
was a new mom, with a very colicky 3 week old baby. I was exhausted, but I would
try never miss an Easley family gathering, when possible. When I arrived with Ryan,
he was fussing and crying. That’s when Jack looked at me with his arms open and I
handed my baby to a man I had known from the age of 6. Jack lovingly looked at me
and said. “ Now you go spend time with the girls. I’ll take care of Ryan.” I didn’t even
make it in to the house, before my new baby was fast asleep on Jack’s shoulder. And
so it was, for the next hour and a half. I’m so thankful I still have the pictures to share
with my now 31 year old son.
You were a kind, compassionate man, Jack. You will be dearly missed.

Debbie Ayers - Schweininger - August 12 at 01:53 PM

“
“

“

🥰
JoAnn Goodloe - August 13 at 10:39 PM

Thank you Debbie for all your love and support
Terry - August 14 at 09:46 AM

Debbie Ayers - Schweininger lit a candle in memory of John Charles Easley

Debbie Ayers - Schweininger - August 12 at 11:02 AM

“

Over my years as a spiritual leader and community activist, i have met some very
special people. Jack Easley was one of them. He was a true renaissance man.
Intelligent, knowledgeable, open, thoughtful, kind, and caring. A real Jack of all
trades. Someone you could depend on. Someone you could talk about anything with.
I remember when I first met Jack, at Ajay's hearing. When we were introduced, his
energy was warm, strong, and clear. I noticed how all his family seemed to look to
him for strength and direction. I knew then that I wanted to get to know this man. And
over the years I did. I came to know him as a kindred spirit and a good person. I was
always impressed by the things and people he knew. Outside of Ajay's case, we
spoke and interacted many, many times. He was always a good person to bounce
stuff off of. I valued his opinion. He was well liked, and well thought of amongst our
main JRC folks. And even though we didn't communicate much over the past three
years I considered him a friend. He was there at a crucial time personally for me, and
I will always remember it.
The last time I saw Jack was at the 2019 Vangaurd Awards Ceremony, and we were
laughing about how he was the one now having problems getting around and I
wasn't anymore. He still had that wonderful light in his eyes, and that knowing smile
I'll always see in my mind when I think of him. Lately, I had been trying to reach him
to see how he and the family faired during covid. The day I found his email and was
going to contact him, Bob Saunders called me and told me of his passing. It hit my
heart. I will never forget Jack Easley. Rest In Peace my friend. You deserve it, and
you will be missed by us all. Condolences to all from my wife and I, and from the
entire JRC.
Blessings,
Rev
Rev Ashiya Odeye
Justice Reform Coalition

Olu Funmi - August 01 at 04:39 PM

“

I miss seeing Jack around the Reflections neighborhood. While my wife and I only
got to know Jack in the past year or so, I always enjoyed talking with him and Mary
and loved seeing his big smile. Praying for all the family during their time of loss.

Mark Shetler - July 28 at 04:13 PM

“

JoAnn Goodloe - July 29 at 02:21 PM

“

3 files added to the album Memories Album

Susan Easley Stewart - July 25 at 12:25 AM

“

One of my fondest memories of my dad was from a time when I was young, and he
was a young father. We lived in a neighborhood that had a lot of large families. All
the kids on the block would play outside everyday (until the street lights came on). I
remember my father riding his motorcycle to work every morning. Early in the
morning I would wave to him while standing on the couch in our living room so he
could see me, and I him. Then, at the end of each day, he would ride down the street
on his motorcycle to a swarm of neighborhood kids. He would park his motor cycle
and then play games with all of the kids. He taught us how to play games like "Kick
the Can". The entire neighborhood played those games whenever he came home
from work. What fun!!!
Dad was all that every one has posted here on the memory page, but to those who
knew him he was so much more. We will miss you, Dad. Thank you for the memories
and the life you led as a role model. It is an honor to have you as my Dad. Love you
always.

Terry Easley - July 13 at 10:55 AM

“
“
“

🥰
JoAnn Goodloe - July 13 at 07:50 PM

Sweet. Love to all of you.
Susan Easley Stewart - July 25 at 12:03 AM

Debbie - August 12 at 10:56 AM

“

My Dad
First, I want to thank my step-mom, Mary, for all the hours/days she spent helping my
Dad as he progressed through Alzheimer’s. It is such a dreadful disease that keeps
taking away a person’s abilities.
The adjectives that describe my Dad best are caring, smart, problem solver, talkative,
and supportive. All my life my Dad and I were close and shared many serious and
funny conversations.
My Dad could fix anything, and if he were younger during the take-off of You Tube
fixer videos, he would have been a national star. It didn’t matter if it was a car, a
house project, a watch, a camera, a dying plant; my Dad would figure out how to fix
it. His problem solving went beyond the “fix it guy.” He could train an animal to do
anything too. His animals would ring a bell to go outside or when they needed to
come in.
My Dad did not complete college, yet he was the smartest person I knew. He read
constantly, and it wasn’t Fantasy/Sci Fi for escape. He read journals and research
around Science, Geography, Politics, basically anything that was in the news.
My Dad was a super family guy. He taught us all to love the outdoors and respect
nature. Some of the best family memories involve camping trips anywhere in the
Sierras (most of the time it was not in a camp ground). When my parents split up, my
Dad would take all 7 children (ages 6 mos to 12 years) on the weekends which I
couldn’t imagine doing nowadays. Being the oldest, my Dad and I would talk often on
how best to help my siblings through this tough time.
My Dad was a talker, and I am sure that is where most of us got it. He could carry on
a conversation with anyone about pretty much anything. When Alzheimer’s took
away his ability to talk and communicate with us, it was one of the hardest things to
watch. To see such a smart man who always helped everyone lose that ability was
heart breaking.
But my Dad would want us to dwell on the positive parts of his life, and those are the
memories I will always cherish:
-Camping with family and friends. Learning which plants are edible and which are
poisonous.
-Singing in the car at the top of our lungs.
-Building stilts and teaching me how to use them.
-Working on projects in the garage.
-Working on the rose garden together.
-Raising parakeets and trying to train them.
-Watching movies together and loving musicals.
-Teaching me how to climb a tree, ride a bike, ski, skateboard, skate, and shooting a
bow.
-Going to my softball games and teaching me the nuances of the game.
-Trick or treating with the Graffs and Christmas mornings (finding my roller skates
was the best).
-Not believing me when I was 5 years old when I told him it was snowing outside in
Mountain View, CA (Bay Area). And yes, it was snowing!
-Going with my Dad to help pick out the engagement ring he was going to give to
Mary.
-Taking my Dad and Mary to Barcelona, Spain and the Azores.

I will miss him terribly. He is at peace now, and I am grateful for that. I will continue to
pass on what he taught me with my children and grandchildren and hope I can be as
successful.
Patty Easley Pursell

Patty Pursell - July 12 at 12:00 PM

“
“
“
“

Love it!!!
Gabby Jones - July 12 at 12:27 PM

JoAnn Goodloe - July 12 at 09:28 PM

Beautiful memories...
Mary Easley - July 24 at 11:22 PM

Your Dad sounds so much like my Dad. Thank you for sharing your memories. Love to all
of you!
Susan Easley Stewart - July 25 at 12:09 AM

“

2 files added to the tribute wall

Terry Easley - July 11 at 04:51 PM

“

27 files added to the tribute wall

Melissa Easley - July 10 at 08:01 PM

“

Terry Easley lit a candle in memory of John Charles Easley

Terry Easley - July 10 at 04:47 PM

“

2 files added to the album Memories Album

Gabby Jones - July 10 at 02:21 PM

“

Last year I read an old journal of mine and was reminded from an entry dated May 1,
1995, of some very important advice dad gave me over 3 decades ago that helped
me achieve a goal I had since I was a young girl. I always wanted to be a full-time
volunteer and material gain was never important to me. I applied to the Peace Corp 3
different times from the age of 20 to 24, and each time I was denied and became
very discouraged. I talked with Dad about it, and this is the advice he gave me back
when I was in my mid 20’s. He said if I start working towards something and I can’t
keep focused on trying to achieve it, especially when it doesn’t come easy, maybe
that’s not what I am really looking for. However, if I do stay focused on it and do not
give up, even when I get discouraged and it's challenging, then in time I will find what
I’ve been looking for and I will know it because those feelings of being lost and with
no purpose won’t be there anymore. There were many challenges but reflecting on
dad's advice helped me keep centered and remember that if I really value something,
it is worth enduring those challenges, don't give up, be persistent. Well, he was right!
I did find that perfect fit and I became a full-time volunteer on May 1, 1995. I no
longer felt lost or without purpose. And 26 years later I am still enjoying my full-time
volunteer work. It has taken me to different countries, and has allowed me to help so
many people. Although I'm still waiting to volunteer in Kenya, I am grateful for the
advice Dad gave me over 3 decades ago that helped keep me from giving up on
something that was so important to me even as a young child. When someone can
affect another persons life for the better, like dad's advice did mine, it truly honors
them, it honors dad. Love Gabby

Gabby Jones - July 10 at 02:09 PM

“
“

JoAnn Goodloe - July 10 at 06:21 PM

Jen, that reminds of a great story when we lost a suitcase on the highway somewhere
between San Francisco and Sacramento. I told my Dad that I had heard a bang when we
were going downhill. He told me that there were only two downhill slopes between San
Francisco and Sacramento (a 2-hour trip), and he knew where they were. We took off, and
he was right. We found our clothes along the highway caught on bob wire.
Patty Pursell - July 12 at 12:13 PM

“

Dads have a unique opportunity to introduce their children to many things for the 1st
time. My dad introduced me to many of my 1st experiences in life.
*He gave me my 1st antacid when I overindulged at a Bumblebee restaurant with
him. That extra pie did it!
*He introduced me to my 1st Big Mac combo at McDonalds including a fried apple
pie. This was a regular stop when it was my time to be with dad on a weekend.
*He introduced me to my 1st encounter with snails in his rose garden, although I
don't think he expected me to eat them.
*Dad gave me my 1st taste of coffee, and his love for it.
*My 1st drink in a restaurant from a bar was with Dad, of course it was a Shirley
Temple!
*My 1st camping trip (and many more) was with Dad. He shared his love for the
outdoors with many of us.
*My 1st time looking at the stars was with Dad. He loved looking at the stars and it
showed when spoke about the consultations and the planets.
*My 1st time staying in a hotel was with Dad. He took me on a work trip with him to
Nevada one summer. We enjoyed eating out every day, going to a double feature to
see Swashbucklers with Robert Shaw, and I learned that companies actually pay
people to have fun!
*My 1st time river rafting was with Dad. He helped me understand the river and not to
be afraid of it.
* My 1st time riding a motorcycle was with Dad. I remember him saying when I lean
you lean so we don't fall over and die.
*Dad showed me how to read a map for the 1st time. Why its important to know
where North, South, West, and East are at any time. Then he would incorporate his
survival skill lesson, how this could mean my life. Back then this was a paper map,
not google maps.
*Dad taught me how to fish and he was there when I caught my 1st fish.
*My 1st experience using a nutcracker was with Dad. For anyone who visited their
home, you probably remember the bowl of nuts on the coffee table!
*My 1st time gold panning was with Dad. He had to break the news to me that the
gold I was excited about finding was only fool’s gold.
*My 1st adventure trying to crawl into a hammock was with Dad. Ironically, the 1st
time I fell out of a hammock was with Dad too.
*The 1st time I tasted wine was with Dad. He explained a good wine will leave legs
on the side of the glass.
*Dad reassured me when I experienced my 1st heartbreak. He reminded me that my
value was not in what others saw, but in what I saw in myself.
*When I was 18 dad taught me to be comfortable by myself. One day I expressed I
could not go to certain places by myself. He asked me what those where. I
mentioned a few things like going to the movies or eating at a restaurant. He
encouraged me to go and face that fear. He gave me money, dropped me off at a
restaurant and then picked me up from the restaurant (I didn't have a drivers license
then). I actually really enjoyed it. Eating alone in that restaurant by myself that day
helped me understand that the things we are nervous about doing really are not as
bad as we imagine. This was an important life lesson dad took time to help me
understand. If I can't enjoy being by myself, how can I expect others to enjoy being
around me.

These are just a few of the 1st things I experienced with my dad. I treasure everyone
of them. Love Gabby
Gabby Jones - July 10 at 01:55 PM

“
“
“

“

JoAnn Goodloe - July 10 at 06:23 PM

For sure, a phenomenal father.
Mary Easley - July 24 at 11:36 PM

Such great memories. Thank you for sharing. Love to you!
Susan Easley Stewart - July 25 at 12:18 AM

On my very first trip to CA to meet Nacho’s family we had planned a trip to San
Francisco, about a 2.5 hour drive. As we couldn’t all fit in one car we were
determining where to meet once we got there. Grandpa just said, “we will meet you
on the highway around this exit.” Everyone seemed in agreement and it felt odd that I
was the only one thinking how can you meet on a highway, not at a rest stop or
anything, but just like on the highway. But whatever. It was my first time with his
family so I wasn’t saying much.
Sure enough, as we drove to SF, we heard a car beep and there he was. Driving in
the lane next to us. And continued to do so until we arrived. It was extremely
interesting, but you wouldn’t expect anything else from him.
He was a good man and always treated me like family.

jen - July 09 at 06:32 PM

“
“

JoAnn Goodloe - July 09 at 07:39 PM

Jen that total was dad. He had a good sense of timing! While driving he would either speed
up or slow down just so he could be where he needed to be on time.
Gabby Jones - July 10 at 02:12 PM

“

I am so sorry to the entire family for your loss. I remember Grandpa Easley fondly.
Especially the time he gave me a pedicure after an unfortunate tubing accident right
before Peggy’s wedding. He fixed me right up!!
A man of many trades and a kind
heart.

Shannon Hughes-Brown - July 09 at 02:50 PM

“

joAnn Goodloe - July 09 at 03:32 PM

“

I always remember every childhood Christmas being at Grandpa’s house. The days
with Sasha (such a good dog I hope they’re reunited), grandpa taking me out back to
show me all of his birds he loved on the side, or when I would beg him to show me
the broadsword he had… I have a picture somewhere of him talking to Nacho’s son,
Eddie in one hand while holding the broadsword in another haha!
He was always such a smart man… I remember being “warned” at an early age that
if I ever had a science question, grandpa was the one to ask… but make sure you
really wanted to know the answer because he could spend HOURS talking about it!
Boy whoever said that was right! I remember one Christmas we spent at Grandma
Taylor’s house at the time, and I really wanted to ask him how it was that helicopters
could fly for being such heavy pieces of machinery. I believe that Christmas morning
we spent 3-5 hours talking not only about helicopters, rotors, helicopter blades, to air
density and pressure, to atoms, to space, to the Big Bang theory and so on haha!
Funny yet sad how when you’re a kid or even an adult… at the time those moments
may seem exhausting and you may find yourself looking for the first excuse to jump
out of your seat… yet too often is it too late when you’d just like any excuse to jump
back into that same seat and spend many more hours with them…
I’m very thankful that I was able to see grandpa and grandma when I last did to take
them both out to thunder valley casino’s all you can eat dungeness crab buffet… I
believe it was right at the major turning point before he started to develop memory
issues… I’m glad he remembered me. I hope he knew and knows I loved him, and
that I’m forever thankful for all the conversations and knowledge he bestowed onto
me. I’m happy you’re not suffering anymore…
Love you,
Ben

Benjamin Easley - July 09 at 02:24 PM

“
“

joAnn Goodloe - July 09 at 03:34 PM

I always told Grandpa that Sasha would be the first to meet us at Heaven's gate because
she could run faster than anyone! Sweet memories....
Love you, Ben.
Grandma Mary
Mary Easley - July 28 at 02:42 PM

“

When asked about memories of dad, there are always a few that come to the top of
my mind. The first one is from when I was little, probably 3 or 4, and we would spend
weekends at his apartment. One time I had forgotten my pajamas and dad lent me
his t-shirt to sleep in. I thought that was so cool even though the shirt was probably
taller than I was I still loved it. For years I secretly kept forgetting my pajamas so I
could sleep in his shirt.
Another memory is another weekend visit. This time he and Mary lived in Citrus
Heights, and he had picked us up in San Jose. We were still just in San Jose, and I
had asked him a random question about ants, and two and half hours later as we
were pulling up to his condo, he finally finished his answer. That is when I learned
how much he could talk and how much he knew everything about everything.
More recent memory is when Clarence and I were out visiting with dad and Mary we
were going to meet Terry at the Mexican restaurant at 6:00. Time was ticking away,
and I was trying hard to get Clarence to start getting ready, Clarence did not realize
my obsession with being on time was minor to Dad's. We finally got in the car and as
we were driving to the restaurant dad says, "My knees are knocking" because he
was so worried about being late to meet Terry. Clarence turned to me said, “Daughter
like Father". Still to this day when I want Clarence to move it, I say "My knees are
knocking".
Love you, dad,
#7

JoAnn Goodloe - July 08 at 06:09 PM

“
“

Gabby - July 12 at 11:55 AM

Jack always welcomed me with a warm smile and a solid handshake. He could talk at
length on any topic, in fact I think Cliff Clavin from "Cheers" was modeled after Jack. He
was also a can-do guy whether that was searching for wedding clothes at 1 am strewn
across I-80 or putting a parakeet in a shoe box to return with my 12 year son for a flight
across country (pre 9/11..,and yes the bird made it alive), if you asked him - or often even if
you didn't, he would figure out a way to help. He was a kind and giving man. Jack you will
be missed.
Bill Pursell - July 15 at 08:38 PM

“

Sweet.....
Susan Easley Stewart - July 25 at 12:23 AM

