Charla Miles
September 14, 1929 - June 12, 2018

My mother, Charla Miles was born on September 14th 1929 to Fredrick Rudolph Bauer
and Mary Rose Webb in Lead, South Dakota. She was born with a twin sister who passed
away at an early age. She also had an older sister, Darlene and an older brother, Kenneth.
Every time we would complain about our food my mother would remind us of her family's
struggle during the Great Depression during which time she had to eat rotten bananas and
walk for miles in shoes that were too small and had holes worn through them. She told us
stories of her father's catfish that would melt in your mouth and how she would walk for
miles and miles from school just to have it for lunch and then walk miles and miles back to
school. She really likes catfish I always thought.
Mother's family did not have an easy life, they moved a lot to places like Utah, Colorado,
Wyoming and so on. She did not get much of an education because of the constant
moving. She left home at an early age and told people she was older than she was. I
remember a story my mother told me about when she was waitressing at a diner. She felt
sorry for how little the portions were so she would add more and get in trouble and have
money taken out of her wages. She has always been generous.
Mother also worked at Hanford Nuclear Power Plant in Washington as a janitor. She
moved to the Tri-cities where her children were born in Pasco and Kennewick,
Washington. In 1966 she picked up and moved her family to Port Orchard where she
stayed until God called her home.
Mother had many grandchildren and great grandchildren and even a few great great
granchildren, and every one of them loved their Grandma very very very much.
Mother took a job at the Bremerton Naval Shipyard in the galley until she got a job at the
Bangor Base. She made the wiring harnesses for the submarine torpedos that were used
to protect the United States of America. She took her family to the Bangor family picnics
that the family still looks at pictures from and shares stories about to this day.

My mother was seen as a giver by me and my sisters. I remember her buying shoes for
my friends who could not afford them. There are too many stories like that fit on paper,
she would never let a child go without if she could help.
Her hobbies included doing crafts but the most memorable for our family is her collecting
Hot Wheels and making books of collector's cards, never for her self, always for her kids
and grandchildren, and even other children. I would sometimes tease my mother about
her having an addiction to collecting non sport cards. If she got an address to a new card
shop she would go sit in the car telling me It's time to go to the card shop, we went on a lot
of road trips for cards. Lynwood, Federal Way, Centrailia, etc. But her favorite was
Northwest Sport Cards where she would pick up supplies for her hobby. I remember
ordering entire boxes of cards such as The Flinstones, Batman, Looney Toons and others
and she was always anxious to get them, asking where they were the very next day.
Mother's addiction!
When her collector cards would arrive she would have a big smile and she'd turn night into
day finishing up card books for the kids. The happiness it brought her made it all worth it.
Tammi would help mother sort out the cards and keep them in order. Sometimes this was
hard for Mother, Tammi, and me because our eyes just aren't as good as they used to be,
but Mother fixed the problem by buying a high powered magnifying glass. Problem solved,
the work must go on!
Bottom line, she was not a selfish person, she was generous and loving and rarely
complianed. She taught everyone around her how to love.
Mother's hardest time was dealing with the passing of her daughter, Alice. She said a
mother is supposed to die before their children, it broke her heart. Now they can be
together. One of my mother's saying was " life is not easy in this world " I always helped
with the family and we did what we could to make her life easier here.
We will all miss her being here with us on this earth, but know we will see her again when
our time comes. We have reminders of her here in our everyday lives, she definitely left a
legacy. She touched our lives so much.
We love you forever Momma

Comments

“

I am so sorry for your loss. I worked with Charla at PSNS in the galley years ago.
She was a very nice lady. Again sorry for your loss.

Laura Dry - July 08, 2018 at 04:13 PM

“

2 files added to the tribute wall

Donny and Juanita - June 26, 2018 at 12:42 AM

“

Love and miss this fabulous woman more with every passing day. You have enriched
my life just by being part of it. Love you Aunt Charla.

Donny and Juanita - June 26, 2018 at 12:38 AM

“

1 file added to the tribute wall

Bill Cowley - June 21, 2018 at 09:43 PM

“

9 files added to the album old school by Daryl Miles

Daryl miles - June 20, 2018 at 08:48 PM

“

24 files added to the album Our Mother from the Miles Family

Daryl miles - June 20, 2018 at 08:41 PM

“

1 file added to the album grandma was selfless woman,and a brave woman and was
alwas helpful. from the day i was born to 25 ye

nick miles - June 20, 2018 at 08:02 PM

“

5 files added to the album In memory to Charla Miles form your loving daryl miles. i
will never forget you talking about your h

Daryl - June 20, 2018 at 07:07 PM

“

4 files added to the album Mothers Family Homemade RV

Daryl - June 20, 2018 at 06:14 PM

“

5 files added to the album Our Grandmother & Family Cowley's photography

Bill Cowley - June 20, 2018 at 01:02 PM

“

3 files added to the album Our Grandmother & Family Cowley's photography

Bill Cowley - June 20, 2018 at 12:57 PM

“

My Grandma was everyone's Grandma. She was strong and an amazing example of
an independent woman. She loved and gave more than anyone else I have ever
met. She hated to see anyone "go without". She taught me and my cousin Krysta
that we don't need men but if we do have them they better be good to us. Even in her
last days kids were always her favorite people. She enjoyed the visits from my
daughters and knew exactly which grandkids had been there, and who hadn't. Thru
all of her stuggles with health problems she always pushed thru. She was a fighter
and wanted to be there for her family. It made sense to me that her heart was tired,
after all she loved all of us so much with it I'm surprised it didn't run out of steam a
long time ago. Love you Grandma. Thank you for being my Grandma. Thank you for
loving us.

Summer Hill - June 20, 2018 at 12:55 PM

“

Grandma is the Family love she is the Bed Rock of our Family Love,We will all miss
the rock that made the Families love, Its been a rolling rock, But this family will never
forget our Grandmas love. Thats why we never left your bedside love Grandma. We
all have that rock of love and never you'll be forgotten.
Lost but never Forgotten
We all love you
Love always Shawn

Shawn Cowley - June 20, 2018 at 12:22 AM

“

I was born August 20 1947 to my mother Charla Mae Bauer at St. Lady of Lord
Hospital in Pasco,Washington. Throughout my childhood my mother would always
work hard to provide for us kids working at the local Potatoe Shed sorting and other
tasks as well as a janitor cleaning buildings at Hanford in richland, Wa. Always loving
us kids unconditionally. She went through a lot of trails and tribulations as we were
growing up trying to keep food on our table. She always set goals and let nothing get
in the way of her raising us kids and Providing. not having alot of money she always
made things work around times such as Christmas getting us at least one gift that we
really wanted as well as helping other kids in the community that were going through
hard times.
We did a lot of things together as a family such as Picnics at Parks throughout the
county and state we were always together as one. My mothers passion was her
Animals which throughout the years she had many and her cards were we went to
conventions in Seattle and her cards shops in Tacoma. She made books for All her
Grand kids and Great Grand kids as well as Other peoples kids in the community
My Mother helped me with things growing up such as the Passing of my Husband
and the Father of my two kids, i moved in with her after a divorce and we helped one
another. we lived in a house off locker rd for years and eventually decided to build a
bigger house on Sidney. I Couldn't have had a Better mother and role model in this
world and I am going to miss her dearly she was my Best friend we always talked
about our lives and the way we wanted things.
Now you are up there with Alyce in Heaven taking care of one another.
You Are Greatly missed
In Loving Memory from your daughter
Tamara Ann Cowley

Tamara Cowley - June 19, 2018 at 08:37 PM

“

20 files added to the album Our Angel

Tamara Cowley - June 19, 2018 at 08:01 PM

“

I will always remember my younger years and all the time I spent with my Great
Grandma and my grandma. The lived in a little trailer off locker rd. Between the two I
spent a majority of time at there house where my fondest memories we would go to
"Town" mainly Silverdale Jc Penny's or Sears, but before we arrived there we would
go to the bowling alley for breakfast. I even remember a couple trips to seattle that
we went to comicon. My grandma was one in a million and always thought of other
people before herself. Her passion was her animals and her cards. She instilled to all
us grandkids the importance of cherishing what you have in life as there are people
out there that have it worse. How do I put into words a loss of such a beautiful soul
that impacted not just my family and my life but a community were she didn't even
have to know you and would bring a smile with her advantageous and loving attitude.
Love you always Grandma
Jason Cowley
P.s. I get my stubbornness from you

Jason Cowley - June 19, 2018 at 07:50 PM

