Lois Florence Adams
August 31, 1940 - February 7, 2015

Lois Adams, 74, a lifelong Wenatchee area resident, passed away on
Saturday, February 7, 2015 at the Senior Delight Adult Care home in
Wenatchee, following and extended illness.

She was born on August 31, 1940 in Cashmere, to Guy H. and Aurellia
(Templin) Brisky. She was a proud member of the Brisky Cashmere pioneer
family. She was raised in Cashmere and Leavenworth and attended
Cashmere High School. She was married to Dale Adams and they made their
home together in Cashmere.

Lois went to work at Pioneer Growers in Cashmere prior to moving to
Wenatchee and going to work at Chief Wenatchee. She later went to work at
Blue Bird and continued to make her home in Wenatchee.

Lois was a former longtime member of the Wenatchee Seventh-day Adventist
Church, where she had been a Deaconess and Librarian.

She enjoyed drawing and sketching. She particularly liked 50's memorabilia,
Elvis Presley, and collected dolls, owls, cats, and beanie babies. She enjoyed
music was an avid Mariners baseball fan and especially loved "Ichiro".

Lois is survived by three children, Thomas R. "Tom" (Connie J.) Adams,
Tacoma, Mary J. Adams (Fred) Barr, Vancouver, WA, and Cameron V. Adams,
Wenatchee; one sister, Doris Stone, Wenatchee; seven grandchildren,
Amanda (Aaron) Black, Sagle, ID, Nicholas "Nick" Adams, Wenatchee,
Sabrina Barr, Katie Barr and Shane Barr all of Vancouver, WA , Kaylan Adams
Roberts and Chase Adams both of Malaga and one great grand daughter,



Sophia Rengulbai, Vancouver, WA. She was preceded in death by her
parents, three sisters, Dorothy Lentz, Vivian Lynn, Mary Lane and two
brothers William Brisky and Charles Brisky.

A Commemoration service will be held at the Graveside in the Cashmere
Cemetery on Friday, February 13th at 1:00 p.m. You are invited to visit her
tribute online and leave a favorite memory for the family at www.HeritageMem
orialChapel.com . Arrangements are in the care of Heritage Memorial Chapel,
East Wenatchee.



Tribute Wall

Mom, I just want to say I love you and | miss you. | think about you
a lot and | keep remembering a time when we lived on South
Douglas street in Cashmere. You were playing chubby checker
records and we had that linoleum floor, it was great for dancing so
you were showing me how to do the twist, oh and the mashed
potato. | remember the walks we use to take, the secrets that we
shared, the Christmas's with that little tree that sat on a table, |
always loved that little tree. | remember the talks on the phone and
the messages and chats on the computer. Life was always a
struggle for you but | know thee were good times and | hope that
you are no longer struggling, and have found that peace in heaven.
Love you always mom!

Mary Adams Barr - February 21, 2015 at 08:10 PM



