
Shelly Sue Brender
March 21, 1961 - November 19, 2012

Shelly Brender of Lakewood, Washington passed away on November 19,
2012. She was born in Wenatchee, Washington on March 21, 1961 to Troy
and Lucille Brender. She grew up in East Wenatchee and graduated from
Eastmont High School in 1979. She earned a Bachelor of Science Degree in
nursing at Pacific Lutheran University Nursing School and was a nurse for
several years in hospitals and in home health care in the Tacoma area. 

 

Her mother and father, Troy and Lucille Brender, preceded her in death. She
is survived by her brothers Dennis (Jean) Brender of Austin, Texas and Daryl
(Judy) Brender of Spokane, Washington and several nieces and nephews. 

 

In lieu of other kinds of tributes, memorial contributions are encouraged to the
National MS Society, Greater Northwest Chapter at: http://www.nationalmssoci
ety.org/chapters/was/donate/index.aspx. Family and friends are invited to view
her online guest book to leave memories and condolences at www.heritageme
morialchapel.com. 
A graveside service will be held on Friday, November 30, 2012, 1:00pm at
Evergreen Memorial Park, East Wenatchee, WA. Arrangements are in the
care of Heritage Memorial Chapel, East Wenatchee.
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Corey Kruse - September 21, 2017 at 02:30 AM

I'd hoped to find Shelly and see how she was doing, such a bright
and special person to have taken flight so young. Condolences to
her brothers Dennis and Daryl. I will miss her. 
Corey

Paula Elmer McGowan - December 09, 2012 at 07:10 PM

I went to school with Shelly. I'm sorry to hear about her illness and
her passing. I remember her fondly. Life is short isn't it? We must
take every day on as our opportunity to love those around us. I hope
her family is coping okay. Did she leave children behind?

Barb Hughes - December 04, 2012 at 03:11 PM

I am so sorry to hear of Shelly's passing. We were gradeschool
pals, and played at each others' houses- splashed in the sprinklers,
waded in her wading pool. When her folks built a new house on
their orchard property, the 'old' house became Shelly's play house -
and that was so cool! She talked of her older brothers fondly. She
seemed to be loved and cherished by her parents as their special
little gift. As an adult I visited her folks trying to find out where she
was and how I could reach her to say 'hello'. They were kind, and
told me about her older brothers, and themselves, and Mr.
Brender's military history, but they never answered my question
about where Shelly was or how she was doing. I hope that Shelly
had a wonderful and full life helping others through her nursing
career and adult friendships. May she rest in peace and know that
she was appreciated and will be missed.
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Lynne Barnhart - December 02, 2012 at 09:49 PM

So very sorry to hear of Shelly's passing. I remember your family
and enjoyed teaching with Lucille. Peace and Love to your families.

Randy Hunter - November 29, 2012 at 11:10 PM

Sad to hear of Shellys passing,I first met her in 1978 and have fond
memories of her.

Tom Clark - November 28, 2012 at 11:44 PM

Reading about Shelly's passing has brought incredible sadness to
me. We met during the summer prior to her senior year in high
school and dated for over a year. She was a special person and I
will forever remember her fondly. She had a great personality and
was always happy and full of adventure. My condolences to all of
her family.
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LaVern Strawn - November 28, 2012 at 09:49 PM

To Dennis and Daryl: I'm sad to hear this. I haven't heard hide nor
hair about your family ever, and this isn't what I could hope for
either. Shelly was probably a very caring person doing good things.
I think about 'old days' now and then and always think about your
Mom because she taught both of my kids and they remember her
well and fondly, and about your Dad. When I drive down the road
and past the house, I remember the several Septembers when I
picked apples. Your dad had only one aluminum ladder which he hid
from Miriam and I for your Mom when she would pick after school. I
had a heavy wooden thing!!! Whenever my elbows hurt, I think of
your dad! LOL Good days, nice people, Shelley was just a high
school girl. I'd say her life was a bit too short. All of you take care of
yourselves, please! Maybe I will see you Friday...I'm having
arthroscopy on a knee, Thurs afternoon-day surgery.


