Mrs. Pamela Mae McBride

July 7, 1957 - April 14, 2020

Mrs. Pamela Mae McBride, 62, passed away at 3:46 pm on Tuesday, April 14,
2020 at her home in her husband’s arms. In her final days, Pamela was
regularly surrounded by her family and Mac.

Pam was born on July 7, 1957 in Peoria, IL to Lester “Pete” and Stella
(Evans) McDannald. She married Edward McBride. They were together for
almost 35 years.

Pam loved everything outdoors. Flowers, Birds, Animals, Camping, Fishing
and just being in the woods. She also enjoyed making jewelry, wood carving
and wood burning. She was quite talented. Pam Loved her family and mine.
Pam leaves to cherish her most precious memories, her devoted husband,
Edward McBride; her children Ty and Caressa; her brothers Rick and Mark.
She is preceeded in death by her parents and her brother Mike.

A special Thank You to: Ty, Brooke & Ryder, TJ, Sheena, Tyler, Syanne,
Paula, Darin, Madison and Judy, who always referred to her as her daughter,
Mike, Patty, Cydney, Ryan, Gary, Cheryl, Nic, Selena, Paige, Steve and RC
for their help, love and laughs.

Thank You Family, extended Family, Neighbors, Friends and Friends of the
family. Your help, Prayers, Food and Flowers were truly appreciated and were
Heart Felt, Enjoyed and admired by Pam and the whole family.

Thank You to all the Doctors & Nurses who cared for her with compassion,
empathy and respect.

Thank You to Hospice for allowing Pam to be comfortable and at peace in her



final days. Words can’t describe my most humble appreciation for how much
you all went above & beyond to make Pam & | able to be together in our
Home.

Pam & Ty has heard me sing this to them a million times over the last 35
years. Family has heard me too. Pam & | were now teaching it to the next
generation. But when it was just Pam & [, | sang it a little differently.

“You are My Sunshine, My Only Sunshine,

You Always make me Happy.. each & every Day,
You'll Always know Dear.. how Much | Love You,
PLEASE don’t take my Sun Shine AWAY.!!I”

Pam was very Loving and Loved very much and will be Greatly missed!!
Thank You & God Bless You All.

No services were rendered.

Simons Mortuary has been entrusted with funeral arrangements. Online
condolences may be made at SimonsMortuary.com.
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Where to begin, well I'm your daughter so many memories to pick
from the first one that comes straight to me and puts a big smile on
my face is Christmas of 1990. | was of course in love with the boy
band New Kids On The Block, especially Joey baby Joe. | wanted
their cassette Hanging Tough so so bad. On Christmas Eve every
year at Ed's mothers house. | was so excited, thought for sure | was
going to get this cassette. Opened every present last one to one |
just knew was it. So I ripped it opened so fast to find out it was
Madonna's cassette Like A Prayer. If i wasn't disappointed. Then
thought ok, | will get it the next day on Christmas. Brother and |
opened every single present.. Brother with all his ninja turtles. But
guess what? Opened all of my presents and still wasn't one of my
presents. You turn to us two and say ok take your Christmas
presents to your rooms. As we were gathering them up you walked
o er to the fireplace and said "what the hell, why is the board moved
by the fireplace?" We were so confused. We knew to not touch the
fireplace. So you moved it and to my surprise there was a huge
Christmas box all wrapped up inside there. You turn and said "Sha
it's for you!" | was so excited. | open it and it's a home stereo
system with a record turntable player, cassette decks, two big
speakers. In a beautiful wood frame box. Then you reach back in
the fireplace and there is was a 4 inch little present nicely wrapped
up and drum roll...it was the New Kids On The Block cassette. | was
the happiest little girl in the world!!! | played that cassette over and
over and so loud. I'm sure you thought to yourself you made the
biggest mistake ever. | can't count how many times you asked and
told me to turn it down.

Now it's been 2 years since you have been gone. No more
memories can we make but not a single day goes by | don't think of
you. | wish | could have told you goodbye, till we meet again. |
know, that you know everything now and | find peace in that. So,
until we meet again, mom dance the beautiful dance you wanted to
every moment with Jesus. | love you! Sha
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