Charles Patrick Stewart
March 3, 1953 - June 9, 2021

Charles Patrick Stewart, 68, of Anthony, New Mexico joined our Heavenly Father on June
9, 2021. Pat or Charlie P
as he was known by his family was born in El Paso, Texas on March 3, 1953. He
graduated from Coronado High School where he went on to be a diligent and faithful
employee of Safeway, Furr’s and Canutillo Schools until his retirement. He loved the
outdoors. He was happiest hunting, fishing and being one with nature. He brought lots of
laughter and happiness to his family.
He was preceded in death by his parents, J. D. and Billie Stewart and his nephew, Jeffery
Charles Jones. He is survived by his daughter, Amanda Stewart, of Anthony, New Mexico,
Joy (John) Jones, of Mountain Home, Arkansas, Jay (Christy) Stewart of Katy Texas,
Susan (Phil) Matocha of Stevensville, Maryland, Mike (Donna) Stewart of Kansas City,
Kansas and Carol (John)Taylor of Roswell, New Mexico and many nieces and nephews.
Services will be held privately. He will be interred in Memory Gardens Cemetery.

Comments

“

1 file added to the tribute wall

Sonny and Christy - August 26 at 06:34 PM

“

The pictures we are seeing in this wall provide great memories of our dear brother
Pat, who is also a dad, a son, an uncle, a brother in law and friend who had a crazy,
fun sense of humor. As we are missing him so much, we can at least reflect on these
pictures and so many more that each of us have, and capture the love and laughter
that will help us get through his absence.
Pat and I had a different journey together at a very young age, making many trips to
the Southwestern Children's Home. We sure did not like leaving our family every
Sunday afternoon to go there, but we looked forward to coming back to them on
Friday after school. There's nothing like family! In the summer time we had to move
to the Children's Home in Ruidoso. We can remember going on hikes, catching
horned toads, playing outdoor games on the 4th of July, roller skating once a month
and especially waiting for the whistle to blow for "mail call" at noontime. That's when
we would patiently wait to see if we got a letter or package from Mom and Dad. The
best part was when our family was able to come up to take us out for the day.
There's no doubt all of us knew Pats greatest joy was fishing and hunting and some
how, he had a blast chasing me with crawdads. We'll never forget the picture of
Pat with his boat hanging down from the back of his head as he walked to the
drainage ditch. From the back, all anyone could see was a walking boat.
Another fun time was watching Pat being chased by large boxes as the strong winds
were blowing them down the driveway. He was so funny and we couldn't stop
laughing because he definitely made it into a comedy routine like no other. His
expressions were priceless!
Mom and Dad flew Pat and I to Bermuda one summer to visit Susan and Phil.
Barbara flew with us as well and I never laughed so much on an airplane flight. Pat
was in rare form as he was playing with the food on his tray and throwing his
earphones to the ground. I accidentally plugged his earphones in my chair and since
I wasn't able to hear anything, I turned it up full blast. You should have seen Pat. It
was so funny!
Our Senior year in High School we both signed up for Horticulture and ended up in
the same class. We loved our teacher Doc, and had such a great time in there, but
sometimes our giggling got out of hand. I wonder who started that?🤭 Pat would
answer many questions about plants with crazy answers. We laughed a little too
much! It's a wonder how Doc put up with us!
Who could forget our trips to Virginia and camping and skiing with Sis, John, Jeff and
Jodi? I remember all of us in their boat and as Pat was water skiing, we would throw
food and a coke to him to see if he could catch it on his skiis. He was fearless and
fun and great buds to Jeff and Jodi! So sweet to think Pat and Jeff are making
heavenly memories right now! Another time we were staying in a hotel and I was in
Sissy's bed and Pat was sleeping in John's bed. Poor John!🤭 We were all about to
drop off to sleep when we here Pat saying, "Johnny, can you get me a glass of
water? Then a few minutes later, "Johnny, can you get me a blanket?" This went on
and on. Sis and I laughed into our pillows but John was getting a little tired.
Then there was Mudder's 80th birthday party at Old Mesilla when Mudder kicked Pat
under the table for being too rowdy. Out loud Pat said," Mudder, you kicked me! Why
did you kick me? It hurt me Mudder!" Yes, everyone of us heard and laughed and
laughed.

Carol Taylor - August 24 at 03:35 PM

“

Many, many times we all spent at Katie's and Louie's for holidays, birthdays, anniversaries
etc. Easter egg hunts with the little ones was so much fun! As the little ones were putting
their eggs in their baskets, Pat was behind them taking them out and dropping them on the
ground. It was too funny because the little ones never knew what was going on behind
them. We also loved going to the Easter Sunrise Services at McKelligon Canyon. Sonny
would buy the girls Easter Lilly Corsages. When Pat and I were really little, the Children's
Home sent us to El Paso High School where he and I recited the Easter story from the
Bible.
Pat started working at a very young age selling donuts, then working after high school. He
was a lot like his dad and his brothers. A very faithful, diligent and hardworking employee.
He worked for Safeway for 25 yrs and the Canutillo School District until he retired. He
bought his 1st house at age 19. He loved his daughter Mandy and worked hard to give her
what she needed and wanted.
In our last conversation together, Pat thanked God so very much for giving him such a
wonderful family and a most loving Mom and Dad. I know without any doubt that the Lord
heard Pats sweet, powerful words and He knew exactly what was in Pat's heart!!!
Pat, we look forward to the day when we will all be reunited with you, Mom and Dad, Jeff,
Kate and Louie, Edward and other family members and friends and the best part is that we
will all be seated at the right hand of God. Until then, we will miss you dearly, but will
continue to love and hold you close in all of our hearts! I love you Pat, Dita
Carol Taylor - August 24 at 03:36 PM

“

2 files added to the tribute wall

Sonny and Christy - August 03 at 05:50 PM

“

57 files added to the tribute wall

Sonny and Christy - August 03 at 05:27 PM

