Stephen Jay Flanders
September 26, 1938 - April 26, 2020

Stephen Jay Flanders, a lifelong resident of Tooele, died Sunday, April 26, 2020.
Jay was born September 26, 1938 in a little home on Tooele’s 6th Street, to Stephen
Francis and Mary Gwendolyn Lewis Flanders. He loved his time growing up in “his” Tooele
with his older sisters and younger brother. A proud graduate of the Tooele High class of
1956, he cherished many lifelong friendships with his classmates.
After high school, Jay joined the Air Force and proudly served his country for four years.
He married our beautiful Mom, Carol LaRee Jasperson on February 16, 1963. Together
they enjoyed raising their two children, Stephen Martin (Marty) and Wendy. Many Friday
night sing-a-longs with Dad and his guitar and fun fishing, hunting and scouting trips were
had over the years.
Jay continued his civil service working at Dugway Proving Ground in the instrumentation
division until his retirement in 1993. Jay also served as the President of the National
Association of Government Employees at Dugway and enjoyed representing his
coworkers. The annual “Union” picnic was always a great event.
After retirement, Jay and Carol enjoyed several fishing trips as well as vacations to visit
family and grandchildren across the country. Dad also became active in the local chapter
of the Sons of the Utah Pioneers, and was instrumental in many historical projects around
Tooele County, including researching the information on the pioneer statues at the Tooele
Public library. In his later years, Dad enjoyed playing with his friends in their “band” for the
folks in area care facilities. He loved making people smile with his music.
Dad was so proud of his heritage and was an avid genealogist. His father was an
immigrant from England, and Jay was so happy to help his Dad reconnect with his family
in Liverpool. He and Carol travelled to meet many of his cousins in England, and several
were able to make the trip to come to Utah. Jay was at his happiest when he was with his
family.
Jay was an active member of The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. He held
many positions over the years and loved his 14th ward family.
After his beloved Carol died in 2018, Dad moved to the Beehive Home in Tooele. He tried
his hardest to be happy despite his dementia but longed to be with Mom. Many nights
were spent wandering the halls and trying to escape to look for her. We truly think he died

of a broken heart and are so happy he has finally found his love.
Jay was preceded in death by his parents, and siblings Marion, Betty, Margaret, Shirley
and Jim. He is survived by his children, Marty (Cheryl) and Wendy, grandchildren;
Stephen Flanders, Camille Coons, Naomi Leighton, Patrick McAtee and Parker McAtee;
and five great grandchildren, as well as a large extended family who all loved him dearly.
Special thanks to the many people who cared for our Dad, including the staff and
residents of the Beehive Home of Tooele, Dr. Sergio Abarca and Tori, and everyone who
took the time to visit and take him on rides. He loved all of you.
A viewing will be held Friday, May 1, 2020 from 11:00 AM to 12:00 PM at Tate Mortuary,
followed by a graveside service at Tooele City Cemetery.
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Comments

“

I want to send my love and support to the Flanders family. On may occasions I have
been bless to hear Jay and his fellow band members play. When serving in the Relief
Society of the Skyline Ward, we heard from the band and enjoyed it so much. The
sisters kept requesting songs and they would play what we wanted. Jay always
seemed happy and was fun to be around. My sympathy goes out to the family. Love
Geneal and Paul Dart

Geneal Dart - May 02, 2020 at 03:32 PM

“

Uncle Jay was truly one in a million! His sweet and fun personality was infectious,
and a joy to be around. He made everyone happy and feel better just being around
him. His deep love and concern for others was obvious and he never missed an
opportunity to let you know he loved you and share a hug. His rare history talents
and all of his hard work discovering our past is priceless, and has definitly earned
him a huge welcoming party. His wonderful musical talents brought happiness and
joy to so many through the years, as he took his sharing seriously and was always
playing and singing for others. Uncle Jay was a true hero and example to us showing
us how to love and respect his family, religion, country, and community. Sweet Aunt
Carol will be excited to get him back, but his loss here will feel heavy for so many.
Best wishes to his strong and wonderful family, you are in our thoughts and prayers.
We love you guys!
Tim & Patricia Haslam & family

Trish Haslam - May 01, 2020 at 12:08 PM

“

Ah, Jay. I was a little girl when Jay and Carol moved into the house next door to my
parents.. We all became like family almost immediately. Carol called my mother
"mom" and my mother called Carol her other daughter. And Jay and my dad felt the
same about each other. By the time Jay and Carol had their two babies, Marty and
Wendy, I was old enough to babysit for them. We all kind of grew up together. Jay
and Carol were always there for all of our important family events. Some years they
would come over and help us decorate the Christmas tree. Jay always walked over
to talk to me before every big dance I had gotten dressed up for - proms, senior balls,
etc. He had to give me the final approval before my date arrived! In summers, we
could hear through his kitchen window Jay playing his guitar and singing. As I had
my children and came over to my Dad's to sit on the front porch bench Jay would
always walk next door to sit with us and talk. So my kids grew up with "uncle Jay"
just as I had. He had a wonderful garden every summer and he would exchange his
garden goodies for my dad's peaches! I can still see Jay and my dad standing at the
backyard fence every night swapping stories of their days events. And, I will be
forever grateful to Jay for taking care of my mom after dad passed away. He would
make sure to check on mom every morning to make sure she was ok or needed
anything. Jay was kind, generous, thoughtful, respectful, and funny too! Jay, God has
a special place for you, My husband, Terry, my children, and I will miss you dearly.
We were very blessed to have had you in our lives.

Virginia Anderton - April 30, 2020 at 11:19 PM

“

Jason and April Harding and boys purchased the Serene Retreat for the family of
Stephen Jay Flanders.

Jason and April Harding and boys - April 29, 2020 at 11:22 AM

“

Jay "baby" was a very special person. I don't think he ever had an enemy. He was
certainly a friend to all. You could not help but love him because he loved you
individually, no matter who you were. He was a perfect example of a "Saint." While
we miss him we feel that he is in the arms of his Savior and Carol. Best wishes to his
family.
Alan & Jeanne Jeppesen

Alan & Jeanne Jeppesen - April 28, 2020 at 04:25 PM

“

Stephanie, Jana, Trevor, Mikol and Kirt & family purchased the Sweet Tranquility
Basket for the family of Stephen Jay Flanders.

Stephanie, Jana, Trevor, Mikol and Kirt & family - April 28, 2020 at 03:27 PM

“

Marty and Wendy:
Your mom and dad were special friends for years. Ralph worked with your mom
before we moved to Tooele. I have many memories of times shared through the
years. I send love and best wishes to you and your families.
Joyce Erickson

Joyce Erickson - April 28, 2020 at 12:53 PM

“

Before Chuck and I were sealed in the Salt Lake temple, Jay told Chuck not to wait
until he was perfect to go to the temple. He helped Chuck realize he was worthy. We
started taking temple prep classes shortly after that. We were disappointed when he
wasn't able to be at the temple with us - he was duck hunting!! Chris Holland

Chris Holland - April 27, 2020 at 10:52 PM

“

We had the privilege to meet and get to know Jay when we were over the Sacrament
Meetings at the he Beehive. Jay was a joy to know and talk with. Even after we were
released we would stop and visit with him.

Blackhams - April 27, 2020 at 08:46 PM

