George Purcell
July 4, 1938 - August 14, 2018

George Richard Purcell, of Keller, TX, passed away on the evening of August 14, 2018.
He was 80 years old.
George was born July 4th, 1938, in Teaneck, NJ, to Thomas and Elsie Purcell of Tenafly,
NJ. Upon graduating from Tenafly High School, George enlisted in the United States
Marine Corps. He trained as an aircraft mechanic and enjoyed working in the exciting
world of Marine Corps aviation.
After military service, George pursued his pilot license while attending North Texas State
University. Between shifts as a Braniff ramp and gate agent, George gained enough flight
hours to successfully secure a pilot position with the airline.
While flying for Braniff, George met his wife, Donna Lee Bennett, of Tullahoma, TN. Their
marriage spanned 50 years together. The happy couple travelled extensively and enjoyed
time with friends and relatives around the country. George went on to finish his flying
career with Piedmont/USAir and retired as a USAir Captain in 1998.
In retirement, George could often be found at Keller Athletics events with his treasured
coffee pals. George was usually in charge of transporting the enthusiastic bunch of Keller
fans to games and thoroughly enjoyed the camaraderie of the group. George was also an
animal lover and adopted many spoiled pets through the years. He gave much to many
and asked for little in return.
George was preceded in death by parents, Thomas and Elsie, of Tenafly, NJ. He is
survived by wife, Donna Lee Purcell of Keller, TX; son, Thomas and family of Justin, TX;
son, David and family of Aledo, TX; siblings, Cathy Gilligan and family of Prospect
Heights, IL, and Glenn Purcell of Milton, VT.
The family would like to thank the medical professionals, caregivers, and dear friends that
provided George with exceptional care during his later years. Their support brought great

comfort to the household.
A private service will be held on Friday, August 17, 2018.
Dear friend, Frank Tucker of Keller, TX, is an honorary pallbearer.
In lieu of flowers, the family requests donations to the Union Gospel Mission of Tarrant
County and the Humane Society of North Texas.

Cemetery
Bourland Cemetery
900 N. Bourland Rd
Keller, TX, 76248

Comments

“

George is one of the nicest people I have ever know. I knew him through Braniff,
Piedmont and U S Air days. My prayers are with your entire family for your loss.
Richard (Dick) Curtis

Richard Curtis - August 21, 2018 at 01:42 PM

“

Dear Donna,
I have lost a mentor and friend. George was very helpful to me and my family when I
was
a new hire with Braniff and throughout my career.
Blessings to you and yours,
Ken Dieffenbach

Ken H Dieffenbach - August 19, 2018 at 08:51 AM

“

I am so sorry for your loss. I thought George was a great friend, pilot and a very
special sort of guy.
He will be missed by many. Our thoughts and prayers are with you all.
Sincerely
Jerry & Susan Borchin9l

jerry Borchin - August 17, 2018 at 05:30 PM

“

Flying West
I hope there's a place, way up in the sky,
Where pilots can go, when they have to dieA place where a guy can go and buy a cold beer
For a friend and comrade, whose memory is dear;
A place where no doctor or lawyer can tread,
Nor management type would ere be caught dead;
Just a quaint little place, kinda dark and full of smoke,
Where they like to sing loud, and love a good joke;
The kind of place where a lady could go
And feel safe and protected, by the men she would know.
There must be a place where old pilots go,
When their paining is finished, and their airspeed gets low,
Where the whiskey is old, and the women are young,

And the songs about flying and dying are sung,
Where you'd see all the fellows who'd flown west before.
And they'd call out your name, as you came through the door;
Who would buy you a drink if your thirst should be bad,
And relate to the others, "He was quite a good lad!"
And then through the mist, you'd spot an old guy
You had not seen for years, though he taught you how to fly.
He'd nod his old head, and grin ear to ear,
And say, "Welcome, my son, I'm pleased that you're here.
"For this is the place where true flyers come,
"When the journey is over, and the war has been won
"They've come here to at last to be safe and alone
From the government clerk and the management clone,
"Politicians and lawyers, the Feds and the noise
Where the hours are happy, and these good ol'boys
"Can relax with a cool one, and a well-deserved rest;
"This is Heaven, my son -- you've passed your last test!"
Piedmont Silver Eagles
Colleen Fields - August 17, 2018 at 03:19 PM

