
James Urquhart
October 21, 2011

James Clarence Urquhart of Chatham and formerly of Wallaceburg and
Mitchell’s Bay, passed away peacefully at his home on Friday, October 21,
2011 at the age of 61. Jim is the son of the late Wilfred Herman & Ethel
Margaret (Larson) Urquhart. Beloved husband of Margaret (Furtah). Loving
father of Kellie Fraser (Bruce), Lori Comartin (Tim), Billy Hubbarth (Sonia),
Mathew, Christopher, Angela, and Jesse Urquhart. Dear grandfather of
Brandon, Kelsi, Haili, Allyson, Jade, Tayven, Abby, and Jake. Brother of
Robert (Bob) Urquhart, Marie Gordon, Larry Urquhart, 
Betty Wilkins, Bill Urquhart , Penny Ellsenpeter & the late Jeff Urquhart
(2006).James was a millwright with Chrysler Canada. Friends may call at the
HAYCOCK-CAVANAGH FUNERAL HOME, 409 Nelson Street in Wallaceburg
on Monday, October 24 from 2-4 PM. The funeral service will follow at 4 PM
Monday. If desired, remembrances to the OSPCA may be left at the funeral
home. 519.627.3231. Online tributes may be left at www.CavanaghFuneralHo
me.ca
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Haycock-Cavanagh Funeral Home - October 21, 2011 at 12:00 AM

Haycock-Cavanagh Funeral Home created a Tribute Video in
memory of James Urquhart

January 29, 2023 at 11:37 PM

James Urquhart

lori - February 19, 2012 at 04:52 PM

Lori lit a candle in memory of James Urquhart

LO
lori - February 19, 2012 at 04:54 PM

dad-amazing father grandfather husband and friend.
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kris vincent - November 04, 2011 at 12:12 AM

Kris Vincent lit a candle in memory of James
Urquhart

Larry Urquhart - October 24, 2011 at 01:03 PM

1 file added to the album Jim Hunting

Larry Urquhart - October 24, 2011 at 01:02 PM

1 file added to the album Jim Hunting

Penny Elsenpeter(Urquhart) - October 24, 2011 at 10:28 AM

Penny Elsenpeter(Urquhart) lit a candle in
memory of James Urquhart
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Gary and Kathy Vickery - October 24, 2011 at 09:12 AM

Gary And Kathy Vickery lit a candle in
memory of James Urquhart

GV
Gary and Kathy Vickery - October 24, 2011 at 09:14 AM

So sorry for you loss Marg.



NL I am honored to have walked with Jim on this world. 
 
I met Jim when he was about eight years old at Mitchell's Bay
where my family had a cottage. On the weekends we would drive
out from our house in Detroit. When we got there I would help my
parents unload the car of the food and clothing that we brought
along. As soon as that was done, I would open up the tool shed, get
out my well used old bike and take off to see what the guys were up
to. The guys being Jim and his brother Bill. 

  
Mitchell's Bay and it's people were so much different than Detroit. I
had my Detroit friends and I had my Bay friends. I consider myself
very lucky guy ! It was a great time to grow up. 

  
We'd play in the park, get the big tall swings going high enough till
the chains went slack, the more slack the better. Try to bounce each
other off the teeter-totters. Throw sand on the big slides and put
waxed paper under our butts.....seems once or twice it felt like we
passed 120 MPH at the bottom. Fireworks.....I wish I had all the
money back that we spent on fireworks. Going fishing, catching
frogs, helping his family pull feathers during duck season, monster
sized pea shooter wars in the park, diving for pop bottles on the
mucky bottom, off what we called the 'government dock' across
from the beach, and turning them in for candy. I still bear the scars
on my right hand from sticking my fingers into a broken bottle at the
bottom. I could go on and on as to all the things we did together. 

  
Then Jim and brother Bill would help me launch my control-line
model plans in the park. Some times the engines would pop and run
backwards while trying to start them. I think it was Jim that said, "
What are you doing....checking for weeds?" ( Like when you were
out on the lake and your outboard prop gets full of weeds and you
would put it in reverse to clear the prop. ) 

  
What ever we were doing on Sundays, when the bell rang at the
little church, we would head over. If our shoes or boots were muddy,



Nels Linde - October 24, 2011 at 12:50 AM

we'd take them off and leave them by the front steps of the church
and go in our stocking feet. The kids that came without the rest of
their family would sit in the front two rows. I remember that when
they passed the basket, we'd sometimes have to make change in
the basket.....had to save some for candy later. I loved that little
church much better than the one I went to in Detroit. 

  
A couple months ago Jim and I were talking on the phone. He
reminded me of a time in church when an old lady sitting behind him
swatted him with her purse because he wouldn't stop laughing. He
got into too much of a hurry to get to church. While sitting there,
noticed he had on two different style shoes ! He just couldn't keep it
together ! 

  
As years went along, the Viet Nam war took me away and four
years and later dropped me off here in Glendale, Arizona where I
live today. Then comes along the internet and email. That put us in
contact again. Seems to have ended up almost a daily thing.
Sending whatever back and forth. Jokes, news articles,etc, etc. We
refused to grow up....that's boring ! It also allowed me to say what I
wanted to tell him while I still had a chance, with the time remaining.
It would have been terrible to have missed that opportunity. I feel
OK now. 

  
I lost a good friend, eh ! He will be in my mind and heart the rest of
my life. 

  
 
His friend, 

  
Nels Linde 

 Glendale, Arizona
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Penny Elsenpeter (Urquhart) - October 24, 2011 at 07:23 PM

hey send me an email Nels, Jim's little sister Penny

Penny S. Elsenpeter(Urquhart) - October 23, 2011 at 07:12 PM

I remember playing hockey as kids and I took all their hockey pucks
because they kept shooting them at me to hit me. So I kept these till
I got married. 

 Love you bro and will miss you till I see you in heaven with the other
members of our family. 

 Penny

Penny Susan Elsenpeter (Urquhart) - October 23, 2011 at 04:20 PM

We always played hockey as kids, I got the
worst of the game being a girl, but I always
took their hockey pucks and hid them and
then went back after the game and I had quite
a collection of them till I grew up and got
married.

 See you in heaven Jim, love you so much bro and will miss you alot.
 Little sister

 Penny
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Bill Urquhart - October 23, 2011 at 04:09 PM

8 files added to the album New Album Name

TE

Terry and Kendra English - October 25, 2011 at 08:35 PM

Deepest sympathy to you and your family.
  

Terry and Kendra English


