
Dennis Lowell Smith
February 9, 1945 - July 29, 2019

Dennis Lowell Smith was born February 9, 1945, in Salt Lake City, Utah, to
Gerald and Merle Bird Smith. He had three sisters, Pat, Kathee and Bonnie,
and one brother, Ron. In 1968, he married Barbara Elaine Nelson and they
had two daughters, Kari Anne Smith (Marty) and Brandee Kaye Smith, and
two grandkids, Jesse Aaron and Kaedyn Kaye Marty. He was a journeyman
electrician by trade and was employed by Pacificorp, retiring as a substation
foreman. Dennis was a devoted family man, worked hard to provide a good
life for those he loved, and was always willing to help in any way he could. He
died at home on July 29, 2019. His memory will live on in the hearts of those
who loved him.
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Pam Kirkendall - August 07, 2019 at 10:36 PM

I grew up a few doors down on Van Buren and will always
remember how nice (& handsome) Dennis was. So sorry to hear of
his passing. Barbara, May God bless you and your friends and
family give you lots of hugs. Love, Pam (Koehler) Kirkendall

Bonnie Vaccaro - August 06, 2019 at 10:01 PM

Kari,
 Though I only met your dad once many years

ago, I have a fond memory of him. I am sorry
for your loss and pray you find solace in the
arms of your loved ones.

 May perpetual light shine upon him. 
 Love you my dear friend.

 Bonnie V

Vikkie Smith - August 01, 2019 at 01:56 PM

Our thoughts are with you. May Dennis RIP ... We love you guys
and know we are here if you need anything.



KM

Kari Marty - July 31, 2019 at 09:22 PM

Dear Dad, 
I want you to know how much I appreciate you as my DAD. You
have given me so much over the year’s, you have guided me and
encouraged me through all the stages of my life. I am the strong
capable woman I am today because of what you have taught me,
because of you I have the confidence to take care of anything that
comes my way. Thank you for being the dad who got things done,
who always took care of anything that needed fixing and never said
he would do something and then not do it. There are few people in
this world that people can truly count on, and many can’t depend on
their DADS, but I always knew that you were there I love you more
than you know, and I am grateful every day that I have you as my
DAD! You will be missed and so much  Give B, both grandmas
and grandpas, and Aunt Pat a huge hug from me  
I LOVE YOU


