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Cashmere, Washington 
 

Jason DeBord, 49, a Cashmere resident for over 26 years, passed away at
his home on Wednesday evening, October 10, 2018. 

 He was born on December 5, 1968 at Riverside, California, son of Phillip Lyle
and Jeri Lee (Salisbury) DeBord. He was raised in Hemet, California, where
he attended school and graduated from the Hemet High School in 1986. He
continued his education at the University of California, Riverside campus. He
went to work with his father at his construction company known as "DeBord
Construction Company", based in Hemet, California. He worked with his father
and learned the construction trade prior to moving to make his home in
Cashmere in 1992. He first went to work at Doane's Pharmacy before going to
work at Bagdons Incorporated, in Wenatchee, where he was a Cabinet Maker.
While working at Doane's Pharmacy, he met Jennifer Lynn "Jenny" Perkins.
They were later married on September 14, 1996, in Cashmere. They have
since continued to make their home together in Cashmere. 

 Jason remained working at Bagdons until ill health forced him to retire early. 
 He was a former member of the Wenatchee Badminton Club and the I.D.P.A.,

International Defensive Pistol Association. He especially enjoyed hunting,



fishing and hiking. 
 He is survived by his wife, Jennifer "Jenny" DeBord, of Cashmere; his

parents, Phillip and Jeri Lee DeBord, of Cashmere; twin sisters and brothers-
in-law, Sue & Joseph Sanders, Moxee, WA and CarrieLee & Jay Fite, Reno,
NV, as well as three nieces and nephews. 

 You are invited to visit Jason's tribute online at www.HeritageMemorialChapel.
com and leave a memory. Arrangements are in the care of Heritage Memorial
Chapel, Cashmere.
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Karen Askins - October 27, 2018 at 06:06 PM

Jennifer, 
 
I have two very vivid memories of you and Jason; one about four
years ago when I was visiting JeriLee & Phil and Judith Ann.  We all
went to Lake Chelan to have lunch @ a fun place you and Jason
picked out.  There was the two of you, Phil & JeriLee, Judith &
Wayne, Elizabeth & Jim, Kevin and myself.  It was hot, the pub was
cool, the beer cold and the food was excellent.  Great conversation,
lots of good laughs.  I have pictures I can send.  That lunch was the
high light of the trip. 
 
My second memory is from two years ago this Thanksgiving.  Kelly
and I spent Thanksgiving with the Motts that year and you and
Jason and Phil and JeriLee had spent Thanksgiving at some island
over on the coast.  We all went to dinner at the Mexican Resturuant
there in Cashmere, and the Wessmans joined us.  Big dinner party,
loud and noisy; and the guys kept those girls hustling w/food and
drink.  Jason was wearing his swashbuckling priates head
bandanna, and he looked great.   I remember kidding him about
wowing the nurses when he went for his treatments. 
 
Great memories live on forever with each of us; and I know that you
and Jason had many that you shared. Each day we have is a gift
that we can move forward and build more memories with those
around us. 
 
My thoughts and prayers are with you all!
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Ruth Viertel - October 24, 2018 at 04:00 PM

Dear Jenny, 
 
I met Jason the morning of Alissa's and Andrew's wedding. We had
a wonderful conversation as he was an interesting conversationalist
and very friendly. I am so sorry for your loss and my deepest
condolences are sent to you and yours and Jason's extended
family. 
 
Do take care of yourself and be assured that friends are thinking of
you and wishing you comfort. 
 
Love, Ruth

Alissa - October 24, 2018 at 11:56 AM

I knew Jason for years, from the time he moved to Cashmere. He
and Jenny fit together like hand in glove. He was a great friend to
me and my family. When I look at his picture I still remember his
goofy grin and distinct chuckle. I think it will always make me smile.
Jenny, you know we love you. And we will all miss Jason right along
with you.

Jean Hill - October 23, 2018 at 06:18 PM

I only met Jason a few times but I've known his dad Phil for many
years. And through him I felt like I've known him more. He sounded
like an amazing person. I know that he will be missed greatly. I
know that you have memories and pictures in abundance. Hold
these dear. The pain will lessen over time. But the heart will
remember. The love will be forever until you meet again. Jean
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Alex - October 23, 2018 at 12:17 PM

My name is Alex and, although I didn't know Jason personally,
please accept my condolences on the loss of your dear loved one.
The Bible can offer great comfort in these difficult times. When
Jesus was on earth, he spoke about a wonderful time when we will
see our dead loved ones again!! This promise can be found at John
5:28,29. I hope you find some comfort in these words. If you would
like to learn more about the resurrection or the condition of the
dead, please visit jw.org. I am so sorry for your loss.

Peggi Ann Amstutz - October 22, 2018 at 11:49 PM

Jenny, may your loving memories provide you comfort during this
time. Sending you hugs and prayers for peace. ~Peggi Ann

Bill Donald - October 21, 2018 at 12:16 PM

Jason, 
I miss you neighbor. I often think of our conversations as we both
work around our houses. I really miss those. Your attitude I will
always remember. Nothing ever seemed to keep you down...even
cancer. I'm glad that I got to be your neighbor and friend for the last
16 years. You will be really missed by me and my family. My
condolences to your family. I will keep them all in my thoughts and
prayers. Like I've said to you before, it's not "goodbye", it's "see you
later".
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Terry Swan - October 20, 2018 at 03:17 PM

I didn't know Jason but I worked with his sister, Sue. If he was
anything like her, I wish I could have met him. 
 
What I wish for you and your family is that you can find peace. The
loss will always be there, you never "get over it". The best is to learn
to live with it. There will be times when it is raw. As time passes, that
will lessen but there will still be times when it will hit hard.
Remember the good times, the love, the caring. Let yourselves
grieve and remember, there is no right or wrong way, no timetable.
Be gentle with each other and yourselves and find what you need
wherever you can.


