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July 20, 1945 - January 19, 2021

Celebrating The Life Of
“As for grief, you’ll find it comes in waves.  When the ship is first 
wrecked, you’re drowning, with wreckage all around you.  Everything 
floa�ng around you reminds you of the beauty and the magnificence of 
the ship that was and is no more.  And all you can do is float.   You find 
some piece of the wreckage and you hang on for a while.  Maybe it’s 
some physical thing.  Maybe it’s a happy memory or a photograph.  
Maybe it’s a person who is also floa�ng.  For a while, all you can do is 
float.  Stay alive.

Somewhere down the line, and it’s different for everybody, you find that 
the waves are only 80 feet tall.  Or 50 feet tall.  And while they s�ll 
come, they come further apart.  You can see them coming.  An 
anniversary, a birthday, or Christmas, or landing at O’Hare.  You can see 
it coming, for the most part, and prepare yourself.  And when it washes 
over you, you know that somehow you will, again, come out the other 
side.  Soaking wet, spu�ering, s�ll hanging on to some �ny piece of the 
wreckage, but you’ll come out.

Take it from an old guy.  The waves never stop coming, and somehow 
you don’t really want them to.  But you learn that you’ll survive them. 
And other waves will come.  And you’ll survive them too.  If you’re lucky, 
you’ll have lots of scars from lots of loves.  And lots of shipwrecks.”
                                                                                                                    ~GSnow

In the beginning, the waves are 100 feet tall and crash over you without 
mercy.  They come 10 seconds apart and don’t even give you �me to 
catch your breath.  All you can do is hang on and float.  A�er a while, 
maybe weeks, maybe months, you’ll find the waves are s�ll 100 feet tall, 
but they come further apart.  When they come, they s�ll crash all over 
you and wipe you out.  But in between, you can breathe, you can 
func�on.  You never know what’s going to trigger the grief.  It might be a 
song, a picture, a street intersec�on, the smell of a cup of coffee.  It can 
be just about anything…and the waves come crashing.  But in between 
waves, there is life.
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					Russell	“Ed”	Perritt,	75,	of	Sheridan,	Wyoming,	passed	away	on	January	19,	
2021.	As	a	consummate	planner	and	doer,	Ed	rarely	did	anything	wholly	
unexpected,	which	is	why	his	loved	ones	were	profoundly	shocked	and	
saddened	at	his	sudden	passing.		
					Ed	was	born	on	July	20,	1945,	in	Detroit,	Michigan,	to	Kay	and	Pete	Perritt.		
After	graduating	from	Allen	Park	High	School,	Ed	joined	the	Army	and	served	as	
an	artilleryman	and	a	drill	instructor	(DI).		It	was	during	his	time	as	a	DI	that	he	
met	Orlene	(Geier)	Perritt.	They	were	married	January	26,	1967,	but	if	you	
didn’t	know	Ed,	you	might	wonder	if	he	was	really	married.	Over	the	last	54	
years	he	frequently	asked	his	beautiful	bride	to	marry	him,	to	which	she	always	
answered,	“No!”		They	went	on	to	have	three	children:	Kassie	(Rick)	Haehnel,	
Kim	Genereux,	and	Kris	Perritt	(partner	Tara	Rose).		Ed	adored	his	six	
grandchildren:		Lexi	(Bryce)	McClain,	Brooke	(Johnathan)	Meadows,	Tyler	
(Chelsea)	Hanson,	Teren	Hanson,	Tory	Perritt	(partner	Amy	Cane),	Tristin	
Blackford,	and	seven	great	grandchildren	(Bailey,	Flannery,	Willow,	Lily,	Harper,	
Novaleeanne,	and	Karson).
					As	a	masterful	storyteller	and	a	man	with	a	witty,	punny,	quick	sense	of	
humor,	Ed	would’ve	appreciated	the	comfort	and	laughter	we’ve	found	in	telling	
his	stories:	his	grandchildren	were	taught	at	a	young	age	to	never	pull	
Grandpa’s	�inger;	“No	hugging	in	the	kitchen”	became	a	mantra	with	young	
ones,	which	almost	always	elicited	a	big	scrunchy	hug;	family	members	still	pull	
a	“‘number	32”	(code	for	a	surprise	visit).	Ed	also	loved	babies,	so	much	that	it	
didn’t	matter	if	the	babe	was	known	or	unknown.		And	babies	loved	Ed.		Hearts	
know	hearts,	and	love	attracts	love.		In	our	storytelling,	we	keep	coming	back	to	
this:	a	life	cast	in	dif�iculty	does	not	mandate	a	singularly	dif�icult	life.		While	
Ed’s	life	was	cast	in	dif�iculty,	he	lived	well,	loved	well,	and	was	well-loved.

Closing Prayer……………………………………………………………………Ken Pendergra�

         A recep�on will immediately follow the service at Kane Recep�on Hall.

Wally Perri�, Bill Raymond, Marlin Geier, Tyler Hanson, Tory Perri�

Memorials to honor Ed can be made to
 Legacy Pregnancy Center

 847 Coffeen Ave.

 The family would love you to share your memories. 
Please go to Ed’s page at kanefuneral.com 

Honorary Pallbearers

Sheridan, Wyoming 82801

Aus�n Eychaner, Zach Anderson
 Bryce McClain, Johnathan Meadows, Trevor Kay, Travis Kay

Military Honors…………………………….........………….U.S. Army, American Legion

Celebra�on of Life

Speakers…………………………………………Marlin Geier, Kris Perri�, Rick Haehnel
Memory Share………………………………………………………………………….Par�cipants

Ed Perritt

Flower Ceremony………………………………Knowing What I Know About Heaven

Friday, January 29, 2021, at 2:00 PM

Officia�ng………………………………………………………………………………Rick Haehnel
Opening Music…………………………………………………………………………I’ll Fly Away

Kane Funeral Home

Opening Prayer………….……………………………………………………..Ken Pendergra�

In Loving Memory Of


