
Ernest Arthur Ames
September 26, 1934 - May 27, 2012

Ernest Arthur Ames, 78, of Port Charlotte, Florida passed away May 27, 2012.

He was born September 26, 1934 in Cumberland, Rhode Island the son of
Ernest and Isabelle (Blodgett) Ames. 

 

He proudly served in the United States Army. 
 

He leaves to cherish his loving memory, his sister Clara Schofield and close
friend Mary Kussmaul. 

 

Services will be held at the convenience of the family. 
 

Funeral arrangements under the direction of Gendron Funeral & Cremation
Services Inc., 135 N. Lime Ave, Sarasota, Florida 34237 941-365-1767.
Online condolences may be made at www.gendronfuneralhome.com.
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October 09, 2023 at 02:01 AM

Ernest Arthur Ames

January 28, 2023 at 12:09 PM

Ernest Arthur Ames

Thelma Jane Davis - May 30, 2012 at 12:00 AM

Well, Mary Ann, you and I know Bud is now smiling down on you
and he will watch those hurricanes from the best view ever. You
gave him a family and that is the greatest gift of all. Love Mom and
Harry sends his love too.

Jonathan Miro - May 30, 2012 at 12:00 AM

He was a kind and gentle man. He was loved and will be missed.
God bless, rest in peace, with lots of love.

staphany larsen - May 30, 2012 at 12:00 AM

I remember Mcdonalds trips feeding the birds nd a new bike every
birthday. Then I remember playing cards pushing him on a skate
board from one end of the house to the other... my last memories of
him is him doing everything he could to be just as good of a great
grandfather to my daughter as he was a grandfather to me.
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Stephen Kussmaul - May 30, 2012 at 12:00 AM

You will be missed.

Alice Sherwood - May 29, 2012 at 12:00 AM

Dad we will miss you, But know you are at peace.

Mary Ann Kussmaul - May 29, 2012 at 12:00 AM

Dear Dad You were the best. Talk to you later. Love Me

Stephen Kussmaul II - May 29, 2012 at 12:00 AM

All I can do is paint an image, an image of what a five yearold bot
saw as a 12 foot tall old man. An old man that would show up for
trips to McDonalds that meant the world, a man that, despite the
weight of the years, still had the strength to chop wood even when
younger men had given up, a man of inspiration and strength. That
was my grandfather.

Amber Drexler - May 29, 2012 at 12:00 AM

He was a very cool guy, he is missed very much, and he will look
over everyone


