Irene Louise Palmen
March 18, 1930 - March 27, 2019

Irene L Palmen, 89, of Moses Lake, Washington passed away March 27,
2019. She was born on March 18, 1930 in Pittsfield, Massachusetts to Frank
and Irene Allesio.

She was raised and educated in Pittsfield schools and graduated from P.H.S.
As a teen she loved roller skating and ice skating. She moved to Moses Lake,
WA in January of 1979 where she worked for the Division of Developmental
Disabilities. She was compassionate and caring for the people she learned to
love as her very special clients. Shortly after moving to Washington she met
Gerald and started a 14 year courtship. They were married April 23, 1994,
becoming fishing, hunting and camping partners for life. They enjoyed
traveling and liked to spend the winter months in Texas visiting family and
grandkids.

Irene is survived by her very dear companion and husband Gerald Palmen of
Moses Lake, WA; sons, Ronald Murray of Pittsfield, MA, James Murray of WA,
daughters, Pamela Murray and Mary (Stephan) Farrell of Texas; two perfect
grandchildren, Kristi Lee and Corey Alexander Brown of Dalton, MA; two great
grandchildren Landon and Levi Brown; two sisters, Jean (Richard) Duclos and
Ethel (James) Eastland both of Pittsfield, MA; brother Robert Allessio of
Pittsfield, MA; many loved nephews and nieces.

She was preceded on death by her parents.

Services will be held at Our Lady of Fatima Catholic in Moses Lake on April
12, 2019. Rosary will begin at 1:30 followed by Mass at 2:00 p.m.






Previous Events

Rosary

APR 12. 1:30 PM (PT)

Our Lady of Fatima Catholic Church
200 N. Dale Road
Moses Lake, WA

Mass

APR 12. 2:00 PM (PT)

Our Lady of Fatima Catholic Church
200 N. Dale Road
Moses Lake, WA
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In The Loss of Your Loved One

Oh my precious friend,

| know your pain

The ache within your heart
That seems to pull
unceasingly.

| hear your silent cries,
Helplessly realize

As your tears

Burn your eyes and fall.

I, too, feel the hollowness,
The deafening silence —
Empty arms

That literally ache

And long for another.

Time crawls

Much too slow,

And the world

Suddenly seems

Much too large to bear.
You see, | too have lost someone,
And wept helplessly,

As they slipped

Beyond my grasp and reach.
And now

I long to temper the trial
To sooth your troubled brow
To lift the weight

Of your grief,

But | cannot.

And so | stand by you,
And love you,

Offering prayers

In your behalf,

Shedding a tear,



And sharing your grief.
By Kathy Carrico Himle

From Your Loving Friend ~
Myrna Lea Houston

Myrna Lea Houston - April 09, 2019 at 01:40 PM



