I watch you every day
| am always very near
| know deep in your heart
You realize | am here
| watch you while you sleep
In your bed at home
| hear you when you speak to me
When you are on your own
You cannot understand
The reason why | have gone
But I will never leave you
I am there to keep you strong
Talk to me | hear you
Though you may not see
We share an unbroken bond
That will always be
Death won’t keep us apart
FOR OUR LOVE IS FOREVER
Just remember me in your heart
And one day we will be together

LIVE YOUR LIFE AND LIVE IT FULL

Don’t waste a single day
Remember | am always with you

Cuery step of the way
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DATE OF BIRTH
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Patricia Joy Seavy
June 29, 1956 - June 17, 2022

Patricia joined her sisters and parents in heaven on June 17, 2022.

Pat was born in Gothenburg, Nebraska, the third child of Wayne and
Betty Sandquist. The family migrated to Oregon in 1969.

In Albany she attended South Albany High School, where she met
Arthur J. Seavy. They were married in 1975, and she became the
wife of a marine. She lived on base in California for 3 years and came
home only when she could not follow Arthur. After 7 years in the
service Arthur returned home and together they raised their
daughters.

Pat worked at Fred Meyers for 29 years. She had a passion for
cooking and baking, and often volunteered her confection skills
everywhere from local schools to family functions. Fried chicken,
authentic cheesecakes, and cookies of every kind were never in short

supply.

Mrs. Seavy was a crochet master, and she passed this art on to
multigenerations. Pat adored teddy bears, anything pigs, Christmas,
animals, and the Oregon coast. Pats love saw no boarders, her door
was always open; kids and pets were always welcome.

She is survived by her loving husband Arthur; and her daughters and
sons, if not by birth by love Christa and Andy Ames, Levi and Daniel
Harp, Leslie Kitty Seavy, Murphy and Bill Summit, and her horde of
grandchildren, Quinn, Ashe, Freedom, Alex, Colby, River, Willow,
William, Natalia, and Waylon.

Nana, we love you, you will never be forgotten, and always will be
missed.
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