Lyle Lynn O'Brien
May 3, 1940 - December 6, 2016

Lyle Lynn O’Brien, longtime Seattle area resident, died on December 6, 2016 in Port
Orchard. He was 76. He was born on May 3, 1940 in Monahans, Texas to Ellis Henry
“Pat” O’Brien and Mary Vergie Carr O’Brien, who were longtime cattle ranchers in Texas
and Montana. He attended public schools in Monahans, Texas and Miles City, Montana
and graduated from the University of Montana at Missoula in Anthropology. He served in
the U.S. Army Intelligence in Western Europe and North Africa.
An archeologist with a focus in Great Plains Native Americans, he spent many years doing
field archaeology in Montana, Arizona and North Dakota, and taught at the college level,
as well. He worked as a cartographer and retired from the U.S. Census Bureau.
He was a member of the First Lutheran Community Church and also served Port Orchard
as a Southworth Buccaneer. He participated in many Mountain Man Rendezvous and was
a Boy Scout leader. He had fond memories of his youth 4-H involvement and was an
accomplished silversmith who took great pride in gifting these beautiful jewelry pieces to
his loved ones.

Lynn had a magnetic personality that drew others to him. He was a born leader with a
generous spirit and great sense of humor. With a home like a museum, Lynn was an avid
collector of treasures which he generously bestowed on family and friends. He could not
pass a garage sale or a secondhand store without stopping. In addition, Lynn was very
proud of his Irish heritage and passed that on to his children. He had many favorite Irish
ballads and ditties and loved to entertain and delight others with his baritone voice and
harmonica.
He battled cancer for the last year and gently passed in his home, just as he had wanted.
The family is very grateful to all of the friends and family that came to care for Lynn and
visit as his disease progressed. These important visits lifted his spirits. Lynn will be sorely
missed by his numerous friends and grieving family. Right up to the end, he was hugging,

kissing and of course joking with all of his dear ones.
Lynn was dearly loved by his family, and he adored his children and grandchildren. He is
survived by his children Patrick Denver O’Brien and his wife Hillary of Port Orchard, Darcy
Lynn O’Brien Alban and her husband David of Chapel Hill, NC, Connor Harrison O’Brien
of Bremerton, Liam Henry O’Brien and his girlfriend Heidi and Fiona Anne O’Brien, all of
Port Orchard, and the mothers of his children, Carol Wright and Marcie Martin of Port
Orchard; his brothers, George Van O’Brien and his wife Dorene of McRae, Arkansas and
Truman Ellis O’Brien and his wife Mary of Vashon; four grandsons, Garret Patrick O’Brien,
Keegan Bidwell O’Brien, Shadmon Evan Alban and Henry Lynn O’Brien; cousins, nieces
and a nephews; and a multitude of other family and friends throughout his life.
A memorial service will be held at the First Lutheran Community Church of Port Orchard
on Friday, December 16 at 2 pm. He will be buried at the Retsil Veterans Home Cemetery
of Port Orchard.
If you would like to send a donation in lieu of flowers, please send to Vashon Community
Care.
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Comments

“

I met Lynn in the summer of 1958. We married on June 27, 1965, in Miles City, MT,
and were married for 14 years. I feel blessed to have had this man in my life as my
husband and friend and as the father of my two awesome children, Patrick and
Darcy. I treasure that union and appreciate it and forgive both of us for our past
mistakes and misunderstandings we've had when our lives took different paths.
I do not feel guilty because I consider our marriage a success. It supported Lynn
during the formative years of his archaeological career and I am very proud of that.
Some of the best times of my life were pursuing that career with Lynn and enjoying
the fruits of our labor with all our friends and coworkers for years to come. It also
produced our two beautiful children who were loved and are loved by both their
father and me. I don't feel our family was ever broken. It was shaped differently
because of the divorce, but we loved our children unconditionally and I believe we
still loved each other as the parents of these two children until the end. What a
blessing for all of us.
I loved Lynn for all the same reasons everyone loved Lynn: his magnetic personality,
his generous spirit and great sense of humor; his wonderful baritone voice and gift of
song and harmonica with which he loved to entertain friends and family; his beautiful
silver and turquoise jewelry he made and left for all of us; his love of the best of
everything, i.e., the best bourbon, the best glasses to serve it in and the best friends
to enjoy it with. We couldn't afford it, but we had it and enjoyed it very much. I loved
him for his love of animals and people, regardless of size, shape, color or status.
Lynn was a good teacher, always teaching his kids something, and anyone else who
was around, and there were always lots of people in our lives. His children will love
him forever, and I couldn't be prouder of the care and love they gave their dad during
his life.
There were lots of good things about my time with Lynn, but the best to come from
our marriage are our two children, Patrick and Darcy. Thank you, Lynn, and blessings
to you, my friend, and to all the wonderful family and friends we have had the
pleasure of being with in our lifetime. I will never forget.
love,
Carol

Carol Wright - December 27, 2016 at 04:38 PM

“

Patrick and Darcy, children of Lynn and Carol, taken in summer of 1971.
Carol - December 28, 2016 at 12:31 PM

“

Lynn was my closest friend for many years. We hit every joint in Missoula at the U. of
Montana and when our combined GPAs could not meet a 3. the school asked us to
leave. We went to California and continued our lifestyle. When the Berlin wall started
to go up, the U.S. Army gave us both a chance to enlist to get a school. We both
opted for the Intelligence school in Baltimore. Lynn however changed his mind in
Butte when we went for our physical. He wanted scrap one of the best schools to go
into the airborne. The problem was for him was that he was deaf in one ear excluding
him. He demanded a retest. Clearly, the first one was flawed. After a six hour wait
they called his name for the retest (he didn't hear his name) so I nudged him and
pointed toward the sergeant. Lynn looked up and said "what?" Not kidding, obviously
he never made Airborne. We enlisted under the "buddy plan" where you get to be in
the same basic training barracks. After basic we went to Intell school in Baltimore for
six months. Very hard school but we had time to hit the hot spots. One weekend we
went to New York to see a couple of college friends from the U of M. After a great
week end, we were headed home. Lynn was driving the car that his father had
bought him and we went over the Brooklyn bridge. On the other side he missed his
exit. No problem OB do a U turn and we will try it again. He did and he missed the
exit again. After five times and tons of bad language, we forced him out of the drivers
seat and someone else got us home. OB was not the best driver I ever met. Six
month later we were on the good ship Darby headed for Kaiserslautern Germany to
the 2n MI. Within months Lynn, me and two others were selected to go to France to
be attached to the Air Force. On the 4th of July all four of us went to Amsterdam. At a
canal we noted a group of girls (who worked nearby) were all upset and looking
down into the water. A small dog treading water. This was only about 15 years after
the war and all the Dutch said that a German had kicked the dog in there from a
bridge. No one wanted to go in but Lynn, my friend said in a loud voice "Hey Herm,
you are a good swimmer aren't you" and gave me a shove. Got the dog and handed
it up via a chain of men. I got out after much effort and found out it was a sewage
canal. What a smell - thanks Lynn. We saw a lot of Europe together. My father was ill
with Parkinson's Disease so I had to get out of the army to go home to help. On my
last night Lynn said that we should get a carload of guys and hit some French joints.
Great idea. After a number of drinks, OB was driving back to the base and I was
jammed into the front seat with two others. Lynn got too far into the other lane and
side-swiped a French civilian car. Oh my God OB, are you blind or what? Turn this
thing around so that if he tries to chase us to get your license number you will be
going in the opposite direction. Lynn made a fast U turn and headed back to the
town, side-swiping a second car. Two near death experiences in less than three
minuets - thanks OB!
After the army we both found beautiful girls to marry. Lynn stood up at my marriage
and I at his. Lynn drove with no sleep to get to mine after an all night card game. He
really looked and felt rough.
He went his way working for his father down along the Mexican border and I trying to
make it in real estate. Several years later Lynn and George came to my house in
Billings Mt and said that that they were going to go back to school and convinced me
to get the GI Bill and in spite of our low GPAs we all attacked school, but this time
with wife's to keep our noses somewhat to the grindstone.
From there, we kind of split up and went our separate ways but stayed in constant
contact. I loved Lynn dearly; he added so much to my life. I don't think that I will ever

get over his hard death. I remember all the good times and it softens the pain of the
loss.

Herm Venable - December 15, 2016 at 08:16 PM

“

Extending my condolences to the family of "Lynn"-often wondered where the family
moved to and remember,often, the times in Miles, on the Moon Creek Ranch, Birney
and at Missoula and how the O'Brien family made me feel like a part of the familymay all you find the strength to help with with this difficult time and rest in peace
Lynn- Gene Bankey

Eugene Bankey - December 15, 2016 at 08:14 PM

“

1 file added to the tribute wall

Terry Hanson - December 13, 2016 at 10:46 PM

“

Lynn and I raced about in Miles City in the 50s, causing minor problems, in his Studie Hawk
and my 49 Merc. Later, in Missoula, in the late 60s, we spent many a night partaking of
libations at my place in town and his place out past East Missoula, on the banks of the
Clark Fork river. We even did some gold mining with his motorized gold dredge when he
visited Deborah and I in Helena in the early 70s. This picture was taken on Miles City Main
Street in 2013 when he was passing through. Even though we didn't see much of each
other these last years, we will miss him and feel a loss knowing that he's gone.
Terry and Deborah Hanson, Miles City, Montana.
Terry Hanson - December 13, 2016 at 11:04 PM

“

Only spent a short time with hi while visiting my Daughter. He took us out on his boat
and showed us how to set crab traps. It was an amazing day and he was so
entertaining. A gentleman we won't soon forget.Rest in peace Lynn This is a memory
from Bert and Sharon Dwyer. We live in Minnesota and Jennifer Kane is my
daughter.

Sharon Dwyer - December 12, 2016 at 03:45 PM

“

1 file added to the album New Album Name

Skeet and Rolene - December 11, 2016 at 01:56 AM

“

1 file added to the album New Album Name

Skeet and Rolene - December 11, 2016 at 01:55 AM

“

2 files added to the album New Album Name

Skeet and Rolene - December 11, 2016 at 01:53 AM

“

1 file added to the album New Album Name

Skeet and Rolene - December 11, 2016 at 01:50 AM

“

1 file added to the album New Album Name

Skeet and Rolene - December 11, 2016 at 01:49 AM

“

1 file added to the album New Album Name

Skeet and Rolene - December 11, 2016 at 01:48 AM

“

1 file added to the album New Album Name

Skeet and Rolene - December 11, 2016 at 01:38 AM

“

1 file added to the album New Album Name

Skeet & Rolene - December 11, 2016 at 01:16 AM

“

A kind man whom will be missed. God bless his soul.

Sam & Kila Massey - December 10, 2016 at 04:58 PM

“

Lynn's family and ours (Parkers in Wickett) were good friends. Have lots of good memories
playing with the O'Brien boys. So sorry for your loss.
Nancy Parker Crider - December 10, 2016 at 10:11 PM

“

Thanks Nancy - I found a great photo of Lynn and James with their 4-H calves - James had
won Grand Champion and Lynn reserve! What a pair!
Truman O'Brien - December 11, 2016 at 01:24 AM

