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Rex Vickery passed away peacefully on Sunday, January 25, 2015,
surrounded by his special niece, Cindy Flowers, and her two daughters,
Heather and Heidi. Rex was born July 9, 1926, in Stella, AR. 

 

He is survived by his niece, Cindy; and his two great-nieces, Heather and
Heidi, who he adored. Rex is also survived by his brother, Charles Vickery;
and sisters, Yvonne Mattix and Mona Lee Smith. Rex was preceded in death
by his parents, Charles K. and Laura Vickery; his sister, Eva Dean; and his
two brothers, Vernon and Robert Vickery. 

 

Cindy would like to thank Janet Adult Family Home for the love, care and
kindness they gave to Rex. 

 

There will be No Service. Arrangements are by Telford's Chapel of the Valley,
East Wenatchee.
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We met Rex 14 years ago shortly after we bought our home. Our
backyards were seperated by what was suppose to be a fence and
some trees that needed to cut down. It wasn't long (couple days)
after we cut the trees down that Rex was bored and tired of looking
at the mess we needed to clean up. While we were at work during
the day he had cut up and stacked up all of the downed trees the
backyard! That was the start of our relationship with Rex! Soon after
we put a fence up and of course he was there to help! Rex was
always on the other side of the fence telling stories and offering lots
of gardening advice. He loved watching our kids and dogs grow and
adventure through the backyard. Whenever we were outside in the
backyard we would see his curly white hair pop up behind the fence.
He usually had a sack of goodies for the kids or fresh vegetables
from his enormous garden. Sometimes he had plants and flowers
for us to transplant in our yard. We still have many of them today. If
life got too busy and we hadn't chatted in awhile we would see a
goody sack hanging over the fence(mostly cookies and usually
some root beer). The kids even had a ladder next to fence so they
could visit face to face. I included a picture of my daughter and Rex.
It is exactly how we will remember him-His white curly hair popping
up behind the fence to visit. He shared many stories with over the
years and we will miss him.


