
Richard C. Washam
January 12, 1927 - July 31, 2022

Richard Washam died peacefully at home on Sunday, July 31st, surrounded
by his loving family. 

 He was born in Nunica, Michigan on January 12, 1927, the son of Amanda
(Rollenhagan) and Albert Washam, the youngest of a family of five children. 

 In 1944 he enlisted in the US Air Force, serving in the Philippines and
attaining the rank of sergeant. After his discharge in 1946, he attended the
University of Michigan on the GI Bill, graduating in 1952 with a degree in
Mechanical Engineering. In his years at University, he met and fell in love with
his future wife, Jean Ainsley, a registered nurse; they were married on July 19,
1952. 
Their journey of almost sixty years together found residences in Ohio, Iowa,
Minnesota, Connecticut and New York: followed by retirement in Asheville,
North Carolina in 1992. He spent most of his professional life in the
employment of IBM, his career advancing into management positions; a long
road from his humble beginnings on the family farm. 
He was a proud man, of all he had accomplished, and of the life he lived. 
He was a loving and wonderful family man, valuing his wife and children
above all else. 
He and Jean built and renovated several homes, filling them with furniture and
objects collected through a lifetime. 
He loved the outdoors. Throughout his life he was an avid hunter and
fisherman; looking forward every year to his deer hunting adventure with his



son-in-law Frank. He landscaped and planted extensive flower and vegetable
gardens, in which he delighted in working from dawn to dusk, showing
particular attention to his amazing roses. 
He is survived by his three daughters, Kimberly Washam, Krista Washam
LaBlue (David Dietrich), and Karen (Frank) Dobrinski. He was the proud
Grandfather of Kathryn Dobrinski, Ryan (Meghan) Dobrinski, and Rebekkah
LaBlue; and the Great Grandfather of James and Caroline Dobrinski. 
During his lifetime he experienced the loss of his beloved wife Jean; his
brother Judson Washam sisters Marjorie Dearing, Carol Cayan, and Kathleen
Spence; and his faithful canine companion, Patches. 
The family will receive friends at the Morris Funeral Home, 304 Merrimon
Avenue, on Saturday evening, Aug 6, from 5 to 7 pm. A funeral service will be
held at 2 pm Sunday at the Central United Methodist Church, 27 Church
Street, followed by interment at Riverside Cemetery, 53 Birch Street. 

 Arrangements are entrusted to Morris Funeral and Cremation Care. An online
obituary and registry are available at www.morrisfamilycare.com. 

 In lieu of flowers, donations can be made in his memory to AMVETS National
Service Foundation, http://amvetsnsf.org/donations.



Previous Events

Funeral Service

AUG 7. 2:00 PM - 3:00 PM (ET)

Central United Methodist Church
27 Church Street
Asheville, NC 28801

Graveside Burial

AUG 7. 3:30 PM - 4:30 PM (ET)

Riverside Cemetery
53 Birch Street
Asheville, NC 28801
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October 07, 2023 at 11:15 AM

Richard C. Washam

kath - August 06, 2022 at 12:21 PM

Dear Karen and Family, your dad's welcoming smile, laughter, and
kind ways fill my childhood memories. What a beautiful person. I am
so sorry for your loss, love kath

Lana Burns - August 05, 2022 at 09:59 AM

The world was a better place with Dick in it -- a nicer gentleman and
better neighbor one could never find !

Patty (Quealy) Walsh - August 03, 2022 at 08:12 PM

Karen and family, I’m so sorry for your loss. My memories of your
dad are of 3 Sherwood Drive in Endicott. We goofy pre-teens would
sleep over and your dad was always so friendly and welcoming.
May your wonderful memories comfort you.
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Wayne and Judy Marshall - August 03, 2022 at 02:54 PM

This was the best friend we ever had. Dick was here when we
needed him, no matter what. He cherished his friends and
neighbors. If we ever needed him he was here. For years he helped
us get our Christmas tree up and helped painting our house. When I
said I wish my fireplace had a mantle, he hauled one down and
helped Wayne install it. He and Wayne built a glassed in patio on
the back of our house and helped us tile the concrete floor. The
man could do anything and was always ready to teach us how to do
everything. He was so talented. We loved him so much and will be
missed. A finer man anyone could ever meet.


