Raymond R. Anderson
June 5, 1932 - August 28, 2019

Raymond R. Anderson, 87, of Moline, Illinois, died Wednesday, August 28, 2019.
Services are 1:30 p.m. Thursday, September 19, in the Horizon Room at Trimble Funeral
Home at Trimble Pointe, 701 12th Street, Moline. Burial will follow at the Rock Island
National Cemetery, where the Moline American Legion Post #246 will present military
honors.
Raymond Richard Anderson was born June 5, 1932, in Milan, Illinois, the son of Axel and
Mabel (Manthe) Anderson. He was married to Marilyn Freiburger, with whom he had his
children, and Una Nelson was his partner for 30 years. She was everything good, to and
for him. He needed her and gave her a world of fun. He was a pattern maker for various
pattern shops.
He won many bowling trophies and Senior Olympics medals. He took care of many people
over the years whether it be family, friends, pets, etc. and never asked for anything in
return. His biggest goal was for everyone to get along, talk to each other and stick
together. He kept in touch with everyone and never forgot anything. He was humble. He
did amazing things yet shrugged it all off.
Everywhere he went he knew someone. He could talk to anyone about anything and tried
to talk his way into solving everything. He never got mad, but he steamed and talked
upset, rarely. He forgave everything. He was shattered when anyone he knew died, and
would take charge at every funeral, greeting everyone.
Ray is survived by three children, Alan Anderson of Houston, Texas, Raelynn Reynolds of
Jefferson, Ohio, and David Anderson of Moline, two grandchildren, and two greatgrandchildren.
Please be inspired by a Ray of sunshine, humbly and quietly. Dad would love it.

Ray’s online obituary as available at TrimbleFuneralHomes.com.

Cemetery
Rock Island National Cemetery
1600 River Drive (Moline Gate)
Moline, IL, 61265

Comments

“

Ray was a great friend and neighbor. Many times we would stop and say hi while he
was working in his garden, taking care of the lawn or fixing his Studebaker. He would
help anyone out the best that he could, and never want anything back in return. He
was a great listener and someone very easy to talk to. Ray will be sorely missed.

Andy & Lupe Groothaert - 13 hours ago

“

I am a sister of John Schwartz who was a friend of Ray. John was also a
patternmaker. When John became ill Ray often came to visit, to see if he needed
anything, to drive him to the grocery or drug store. I did not get to know Ray well, but
appreciated all he did for John.

Barbara Ahlrichs - 14 hours ago

“

John Schwartz and Ray worked together over the years. He and John went to many
auto shows and had dinner together, especially over the years when John had
cancer. John’s family appreciates the friendship and kindness he shared with John. I
am one of John’s sisters.
I hope your family share many funny and special memories of your time with Ray.

Phyllis Oakley - 16 hours ago

“

11 files added to the album Memories Album

David Jay Anderson - September 06 at 08:28 PM

“

Dad took care of everyone, family, friends, sick, dying, poor, rich, in-laws, outlaws,
sane, insane, dogs, cats, birds, and never asked for anything in return. His biggest
goal was for everyone to get along, talk to each other, stick together, everyone. He
kept in touch with everyone, child hood friends, family, everyone he ever knew, no
matter what, he never forgot anything..

He enjoyed life to the fullest and did more things than can be mentioned with more
people than can be named. Everywhere he went he knew someone, a story, a funny,
and shared it all. He could talk to anyone about anything and tried to talk his way into
solving everything. He was hurt when people hated, lied, cheated, abused, covered
up, anything.
Dad never got mad but he steamed and talked upset, rarely. He forgave everything.
He was shattered whenever anyone died and would take charge at every funeral,
front and center, greeting everyone. Visited every burial plot. Dale Carnegie would
have been proud. He got upset if you did not let him help. We need him now.
Una Nelson was his partner of 30 years. She was everything good, to and for dad.
He needed her and he gave her a world of fun. When she died he tried to keep
everyone in touch, connected. He never showed pain. We all knew and could tell.
Dad was humble. He did amazing things, unbelievable things, yet shrugged it all off.
He looked 20 to 30 years younger, slim, trim, healthy, yet happy most when he made
others happy. Loyal to a fault.
Dad hated computers, was jealous of them. Had trouble with phones, writing, a few
things. He could read huge deep books though, tons of them. He remembered
everything. He could figure out things. He made things happen.
Now, he will be in heaven because he will see everyone, talk to everyone, connect
everyone. Love everyone. He will be missed here.
Please, be inspired to be a Ray of sunshine, humbly, quietly. Dad would love it.
David Jay Anderson - September 05 at 03:22 PM

“

Your dad took care of my dad (John Schwartz) and I will always be grateful for the time that
Ray spent keeping Dad company in the last years of his life. We were truly blessed to have
known him and I am very sorry for your loss.
Judie - 11 hours ago

“

Glory to God that my Dad had faith in Jesus Christ as His Savior, and is in Heaven
with his loved ones.
Raymond "Ray" Richard Anderson, was born 8th of 9 children to Axel and Mabel
(Manthe) Anderson, in Milan Ill. June 5, 1932. He was 87 and died in his sleep at
Aspen Nursing Home, Silvis, Ill.
He is survived by his children, Alan R. Anderson, Raelynn (Robert) Reynolds, and
David J. Anderson, granddaughters Beth Brettell and Melissa (Brian) Walling, a
great-grandson Sequoia and great-granddaughter Violet.

He was preceded by all his siblings.
Dad was family oriented, fun loving, storiy telling,
helpful to anyone in need, gregarious, generous, adventurous,and loved cars,
especially Studebakers and his BMW. Dad loved babies, and animals. He belonged
to many organizations and churches.
Growing up, my brothers and I had a great time traveling, something he continued all
his life. We had a travel trailer, tent, and later he had a motor home that he and
girlfriend Una
drive to Florida, Telladega, AL, and the Southwest,Houston to see Alan, and coming
to Northeast Ohio to see me and his beloved grandaughters and great-grandson at
least once a year.
He made friends wherever he went.
Dad was an accomplished industrial pattern maker, and worked for Arrow Pattern,
Caterpillar, and Keller Pattern Co., jobs for John Deere, and rocket parts, to mention
a few.
He was an award winner in bowling, senior olympics, just to name a few; he hunted
elk, ducks, wild boars,and taught us to shoot.
My Dad wanted to be a Navy fighter pilot, but failed in a by a very small margin. The
Army drafted him, and he and my mother and baby older brother went to Germany,
where they traveled all over Europe. In his last many years, he spent the winter in
South CA with his brother and sister-in-law.
We enjoyed boating and water skiing on the MIssissippi, and he learned to snow ski
at the age of 40, and taught David and I both.
I will write more tomorrow.
In Christ's love,
Raelynn Anderson Reynolds
Raelynn Reynolds - September 02 at 08:49 PM

“

I first met him 30 years ago through his involvement with the Democratic party. He
cared about wrongs in the world that needed correcting. I will always remember his
deep knowledge of current events and politics.
Kenneth Swanson
Moline, Illinois

Kenneth Swanson - September 02 at 11:28 AM

