Kip James Vasbinder
November 21, 1955 - December 30, 2018

Kip, affectionately known as Jim, was born on November 21, 1955 to Toby and Shirley
(Wilson) Vasbinder in Sumpter, South Carolina. He was a gentle giant. that loved his
family and did everything in his power to make our lives great. He always put his family
above everything else.
After high school, Jim served in the Navy for 5 years as a Seabee (Construction Battalion)
and then worked in Shipyard. While in the yard, he received many Achievement Awards.
He was proud of being a Rigger. Riggers thought they ran the shipyard, and all you had to
do to test that theory was try to get too bossy with them. That’s when you found out the
hard way that how difficult it is to get things done without them.
His first date with Kathy was Dec. 31st, 1977. He took her to an all you could eat buffet
and all the Champaign you wanted. That night right after midnight he wanted to go for a
walk on the beach because all the rich seafood/Champaign was a bit much. While we
were out on the beach we sat on a log and he put his arm around me and said "I'm going
to marry you"
She cracked up laughing and said, yeah right, you are really drunk and I'm going to drive
you home. 6 weeks later, they got married! That was February 17, 1978. He was still in the
Navy and they chose that date because it was payday and they just didn’t have a ton of
money, but they did prove that sometimes love at first sight does work.
He was a very committed and loyal man, the best man at their wedding was LeRoy. He
called LeRoy his brother from another mother and would call him every Sunday night. On
one particular camping trip with LeRoy and his wife at the time Dianna, Kip and LeRoy
thought it would be fun to go 'skinny dipping'. Well, the girls were not into icy cold water
and passed on the adventure. BUT, they did go and grab their clothes so they would be
'exposed' when they got out. They begged for their clothes for 10 minutes before they had
mercy on them and threw them towels. Kathy is pretty sure neither of them 'skinny dipped'
again!
Kip loved their children. He would do anything within his power for them. He loved to
taking Kathy to the ocean and he would go through thrift shops etc. to find her 'all things
Dutch'. He loved to surprise her with wooden shoes, or all kinds of chickens for my
collection. He always put his family above his needs.

He loved to go camping with family. His Uncle Jack and Uncle Bob planned a river float? I
guess you would call it. They all wore wet suits and floated down the river. He never
stopped talking about how much fun it was.

Kip LOVED movies and football. No matter how many times he'd seen a movie, he'd
watch it again. He also enjoyed hunting, fishing and anything outdoors. But his absolute
favorite thing was raising his children and being together with his family. Kind of along the
lines of his affinity for movies was his favorite song by George Strait "I cross my heart" he
would NEVER pass up watching the movie, and when it came to this song, he would
pause the TV and yell, "Woman, get in here." I'd come in and ask him what was up and
he'd start the song. They'd dance right there in the living room, even though he had NO
RYTHYM!!!!! Years ago she tried to count out the rhythm, but gave up on that like 20 years
ago and just followed his lead.
Perhaps the easiest lace to find him around the house was in his recliner. Kip was a 'cliner
monster' He loved time in his 'cliner'
He also loved his pets and maybe his favorite was Chewbaccasan (son of Chewbacca) A
Shiatzu they had for over 14 years. The problem was Chewie didn't know he was a dog,
he thought he was the family’s baby!!! Last summer a beautiful black kitty showed up in
the garage, on my laundry table on top of a pile of freshly folded laundry. Kathy looked at
the kitty, thinking she would scare it away and said "what are YOU doing here" she looked
back at her as if to say, "this is MY laundry...what are YOU doing here"
Miss Kitty came back over and over and several months ago became a permanent
member of our family. She LOVED da Wookie because he would feed her chicken. After a
series of heart attacks that seemed to resemble a bad flu, Jim’s body gave up the fight on
December 30th. When he died, before the coroner came, Miss Kitty curled up against his
body. We both miss him very much and he will be greatly missed by those who knew and
loved him.
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Comments

“

A tribute video has been added.

Rill Chapel's Life Tribute Center - January 14 at 01:20 PM

“

Kathy, Missy, CJ and "little angel" (I don't remember your little girls name, I just remember
her as a little angel),so sorry for your loss. Our sincere sympathy and prayers for you and
your family. If there is anything we can do for you, please let us know.
The Summits
Joyce Summit - January 15 at 10:31 AM

“

Kathy, Missy, and CJ. We are so sorry to hear of Kip’s passing. Our prayers are that God
gives you peace and comfort in the days ahead.
Gary & Naomi Faucett
Naomi Faucett - January 17 at 01:35 PM

“

A webcast video has been added.

Rill Chapel's Life Tribute Center - January 10 at 12:27 PM

“

I am so sorry to hear that my friend for 40 years, Jim Vasbinder has passed away.Jim
was the most hard working man I ever worked with in the shipyard. Everybody loved
Jim.I think Jim got his son into the riggers. To all the riggers left behind, Please help
his son. Take him into the rigger family.Jim would love that. Jim was one of a kind.
His son will take his place and keep his memory alive. I am sorry to his family for the
loss of Jim.My heart goes out to them. I will see you on the other side Jim. Rest well.
S/72 Brad Pride.

Bradley - January 22 at 08:06 PM

“

1 file added to the tribute wall

Ryan Harrison - January 17 at 02:56 PM

“

Kate Vasbinder is following this tribute.

Kate Vasbinder - January 12 at 01:55 PM

“

I am so sorry to hear of Jim's passing. He was a great man and will be missed by many.
You're in my thoughts and prayers.
Laura Genoe - January 14 at 08:19 PM

“

Kathy,Missy, cj, I would like to extend my most sincere condolences, Kips montana
family extends theirs also. I think that I am still cold from that swim in the creek. Kip
and I shared alot of memories and good times. The one thing that was written in
stone was the love he had for his family. Kathy I am so glad that you and kip got
together for you captured his complete love and devotion , leroy

Marion Albaugh - January 12 at 12:28 AM

“

“

Love you Leroy, like a brother from another mother.
Kate - January 12 at 01:53 PM

My God Bless you, Kip, I remember when I first met him, a coach said we have this
guy that is going to play for us on the rigger's softball team. The first two swings at
the ball "BigFoot" (as we called him then) missed the ball completely. We thought
wow, he can't even hit the ball. Then on his 3rd and final swing "BigFoot" hit the ball
further than I had ever seen a softball hit anywhere. We were on a baseball field, the
old Roosevelt Field. We were all jumping up and down when "BigFoot" rounded third
base headed for home. God Bless the family and friends as he will greatly be missed
by many.
Terry Frazier

Terry Frazier - January 11 at 07:59 PM

“

Beautiful service and wonderful tribute to a man who was clearly loved by many. Our
thoughts are with you today as you say your goodbyes.

Jane Ver Steeg - January 11 at 03:55 PM

“

“

Love you Jane
Kate - January 12 at 01:54 PM

I remember meeting Kip, I ran smack dab into him trying to box out for a rebound
playing basketball with the church kids. Kip was camped in the key and for some
reason I thought my wiry teenage body would somehow push him out of position and
give me a chance to grab the ball. Nope! It was like hitting a brick wall. I looked up at
him and he gave me a wry smile as if to say, "take your puny Ash somewhere else!"
It was an intimidating look upward. He towered over me with his bearded face and
brawny frame. He reminded me of Grizzly Adams. That was the only intimidating part
though because inside he was really more like Gentle Ben. I always enjoyed playing
basketball at the gym with Kip because I knew I'd have to learn to rebound with
finesse - and to learn how to get a shot off without getting it blocked back into my
face. I also enjoyed it because he was always fun to be around. Kip liked to tease
and be teased. I found this to hold true years later when I became a rigger and found
out that 'Kip from church' was also a rigger at the shipyard named Jim, aka 'Binder.
'Binder was always engaged in friendly banter and oft referred to his fellow
antagonists as Scupper Lips and other creative shipyard jargon. I ran into Kip for the
last time at work just before he had his heart attack and all I said to him was, "Hey
old man, you using the Grecian formula because your hair is darker than your
beard?" Jim mumbled something back...I coulda swore it was, "Haha you're funny
Scupper Lips!" When I heard the sad news he had passed I thought about my last
words with him and started to feel bad because I teased him but then realized it was
exactly how it should have gone. Kip left a legacy of friendly, fun banter and will be
remembered with laughter because that was something that often surrounded him at
work. He had a way of brining out smiles. It was a pleasure to know and work with
you Sir - I'll fondly recount some stories about you to those you left behind and keep
the smiles going. I'm sure you're en route to making all of heaven smile as no doubt
St Peter is still asking, "What's a Flange Head?"

Ashley Wegner - January 10 at 04:07 PM

“

My condolences to Jim's family. I'm sorry for your loss, he was taken way too soon. Jim
was an original for sure, I think he brought more laughter and joy into the Shipyard than
anyone I've ever been around in my 34 years in the Rigger trade, Joking, trading insults
back and forth as Men do, he was an asset to the moral of the men and woman who he
came in contact with. May God keep him in his hands until we meet again. For his family I
pray for the peace of God.

wayne Jacobson - January 15 at 02:35 PM

