Terrance Alma Sullivan
July 8, 1936 - April 11, 2016

Terrance Alma Sullivan, 79, of Watseka, Illinois, passed away on Saturday, April 9, 2016.
He was born July 8, 1936 in Goshen, Utah, the son of Sheldon and Madelynn (Elton)
Sullivan.
Terrance married Maria Elena Garcia in Sanlucar, Spain on June 21, 1959.
Mr. Sullivan served in NAVY for 25 years as a Sea Bee Construction. He was a car
salesman after retiring from the NAVY, and a member of the Watseka VFW. He enjoyed
spending time with the grandkids.
Surviving Mr. Sullivan is his wife, Maria Elena Sullivan of Watseka; two sons and
daughter-in-law, Greg and Gema Sullivan of Alexandria, Virginia, and Daniel Sullivan of
Watseka; one daughter and son-in-law, Elena and Kevin (Keath) Sullivan of Arizona; two
sisters and brother-in-law’s, Joy and Bob Hunter of Mirage, Arizona, and Linda and
Judson Kidwell of Seattle, Washington; two grandchildren, Stephanie Sullivan and Cecilia
Sullivan; two great-grandchildren, Hayden and Bayne; many nieces and nephews.
He is also preceded in death by both his parents; and one brother, Neil Sullivan.
Private Visitation and Funeral Services will be held. Father Michael Powell will officiate.
Burial will be held at a later date.
Memorials in Mr.Sullivan's name can be made to donor’s choice.

Comments

“

Sad at passing of our eldest brother. He certainly traveled many paths during his
lifetime and wore many hats. His best hat was that of a father. He loved his children
and grandchildren dearly. They will sorely miss him, his stories, his laughter and his
love. He was always chasing the rainbow hoping to find the Pot of Gold. I hope now
he will realize he had always had that Pot of Gold - his wife and family. May he rest in
peace and know how sad life will be without him. But always thankful for the
memories.

joy hunter (sister) - October 02, 2018 at 12:00 AM

“

October 02, 2018 at 12:00 AM

“

Beloved Brother-n-law, loved him like a Brother, always a joy to visit with, happy,
funny, filled with stories, loved sincerely by family especially my wife Linda his Sister
who spoke lovingly frequently of him. We miss you Terry, God's blessings on you!

Judson Kidwell - October 02, 2018 at 12:00 AM

“

Dear Sullivans,
My first recollection of Terry was during visits with the Sullivans, Jensens, and Eltons
at Deseret Chemical. We had clod fights. Some of the clods were a bit hard and
never burst, when they hit our cousins and their friends. We learned Spanish during
those fights. Mostly swear words.
Terry was always very energetic, a fast talker, and convincing salesman. He was
such fun to be with, and we enjoyed his super-quick wit and personality.
Helen was always asking Terry, �What did they say?� Terry would answer her
quickly, and keep right on enlightening us. When asked why he didn�t encourage
her to learn English, he replied that she would then be conversant and spend all of
his hard earned money.
We lived with the Sullivans on Eltona Ranch. We milked 17 cows morning and night
together. Terry would try to ride pigs, when we took them down to Utah lake to wallow
in the willows. We slept on straw ticks in the attic, and survived well not realizing it
was the great depression.
Being the oldest Terry cared a lot for O�Neil, and his sisters. He seemed to out
maneuver them in getting favors from his folks and others.
Terry was a super sailor, and we kidded about the Navy got the gravy, and the Army
got the beans. Why did they call them Navy Beans? God bless your family. Love you
much, Dan Elton.

Dawn Elton - October 02, 2018 at 12:00 AM

“

Uncle Sheldon and Aunt May used to live just below the canal above the main road
in Genola going to the Eltona Ranch.
Gramp Sam and Grama Lilly lived in a little house just below them and Aunt Shirley
lived with them before she was married.
We used to go up and swim in the canal until one day we found a dead sheep in the
canal just covered in maggots and flies. This water was the water that went to the
Eltona Ranch and was the water we drank. We must have been strong people to
drink that water and not get really sick. You couldn't imagine how many other
contaminations got into that water before it got to the ranch.
Uncle Sheldon had a corral next to Gramp's little home where he kept several sheep.
It was Terry's idea that we should become sheep busters and we would chase the
sheep into the barn and put a rope around their front end and ride them out in the
corral. We thought we were great sheep-boys, not cowboys. It was really fun until
Terry feel off the buck sheep into a great big pile of cow manure right on his back and
head. Terry ran for home to have his mother clean him up. Well, lone behold, as
Gramp would say it. Aunt May gave him a good licking and banned the rest of us
from sheep- bustin ever more..
Shore love you , sister, you're a great sister. Hope everything is going well with you
and yours. Jerry and Bev Elton

Dawn Elton - October 02, 2018 at 12:00 AM

