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Eugene "Gene" Byron Hall 
 

East Wenatchee, WA 
 

Eugene "Gene" Byron Hall passed away at his home in East Wenatchee, WA
on 

 Tuesday, January 19, 2016. Gene was born in Lathrop, MO on December 26,
1930 

 to Glenn and Maureen Hall. The family moved in the early 40's to Richland,
WA. 

 Gene graduated from Columbia High School in Richland in 1948. He went on
to 

 attend the University of Washington, where he graduated with two degrees in 
 Engineering. In 1953, he joined the United States Air Force. Gene married 

 Betty Ann Palmer on June 1, 1957. They began their 58 amazing years
together 

 in Vancouver, WA, where Gene became a volunteer firefighter while beginning
his career with Alcoa Aluminum. Gene, Betty Ann and their three children then
moved to Wenatchee, WA. Gene became active with Little League Baseball,
The 

 Boy Scouts of America, American Legion, Kiwanis and the Salvation Army.
Gene 



retired from Alcoa after 39 years. Gene and Betty Ann enjoyed travelling 
 across the U.S. and later made many trips abroad. But first and foremost, they

were beloved parents and grandparents and never missed an activity or
sporting 

 event (or the opportunity to go fishing!). In his later years, Gene worked on 
 the replication of Miss Veedol and spent a great deal of time researching 

 genealogy. 
 

Gene is survived, at the home, by his wife, Betty Ann; his children, David 
 (Janine) Hall of Spokane, WA, Karen Hall and Mark Hall, both of Wenatchee,

WA; 
 four grandchildren: Jessica, Kyle, Kerstyn and Keagan; and four great- 

 grandchildren. 
 

The family wishes to thank Bonaventure Assisted Living for all the wonderful 
 care they provided Gene. 

 

A Memorial Service will be held Wednesday, January 27, 2016 at 1:30 p.m. at 
 Telford's Chapel of the Valley. Memorial donations may be made to the 

 Salvation Army. Arrangements are by Telford's Chapel of the Valley, East 
 Wenatchee.
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Kerstyn Heimbecker - February 05, 2016 at 06:13 PM

I've waited awhile to write this out. A big part of me wanted to
pretend like this wasn't real. I've repressed this for a few weeks now
and finally I feel like I can say something about my grandfather
Eugene Byron Hall. He was a man who always had a smile on his
face, who cared so much about his family and loved his wife to no
end. He taught me so many things in 24 years of life. Mostly to have
a sense of humor and not take life so seriously. I was always
excited to see him. My children might not always remember him but
they will hear stories from me for the rest of my time on Earth. My
son is named after him, because oddly enough my husband shares
the same name Eugene. But also because if my son grows up to be
half the man my Grandfather was I'll be happy. He was truly a
genuine person. I remember one year when I was in high school we
were given an assignment to write about our biggest role models. I
chose my grandfather because of how hard working, happy and
loving he was his whole life. I don't think I ever told him about that
but I know he knows how much he meant to me. Its hard to choose
one memory, but between fishing and taking me out of town for
basketball tournaments, being at every single game no matter the
sport and being my own personal cheerleader giving me advice
between games or halves there are so many amazing memories to
choose from. I'll forever have him in my heart and I want to
personally thank everyone for their kind words and love. My
grandfather was a pretty amazing guy and it's easy to see that. I
love you Grandpa.


