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L oniel (Lon) E. Saville passed away peacefully Monday November 27, 2017 in

Murray, Utah surrounded by his loved ones.
Lon was born August 29, 1941 in Holladay, Utah to Marvin and Lilly Pedersen Saville.

The eldest of five children, four of who survive him. Elden Saville, Dianne Laws

(Jay), Gary Saville (Linda), and Clifton Saville (Denise). He also leaves behind 19
nieces and nephews who loved and cherished him.

A celebration of his life will be held Saturday December 2nd at 10:30 am at the Juan
Diego High School chapel in Draper, Utah. Internment will be in the Salt Lake City

Cemetery.

For more about Lon's life see the complete obituary at premierfuneral.com

Lon's father was a farmer, and he loved working on farms in Pleasant Grove, Uinta, Crescent,
Sandy and Draper as he grew up with his family. He and his siblings had many fun adventures

together. His mother became ill with a brain tumor which required multiple surgeries, loss of
most of her normal functioning and chronic sickness that effected the entire family and plunged
them into emotional and financial ruin for the entire time he and his siblings were growing up.

Since he was the oldest, he became the caregiver to his mother, his brothers and his sister. They
worked together as a team to keep the family together and functioning. Lon's father Marvin did

all he could to provide financially for all of them during the many years of Lilly's illness. Lilly
eventually had to live in a care center for the remaining 34 years of her life. Lon worked as a
draftsman and later in electronics. He was employed at EIMCO, Evans and Sutherland, Electronic

Professionals and Radio Shack for many years. He was known for his precise and perfect
workmanship. The loves of his life were classical music, science, mathematics, history, science

fiction and trains. He loved to be surrounded by books of every kind. He was an avid reader,
usually having half a dozen books at once that he would read, analyze and discuss with anyone
who would listen to him. Lon loved a good hamburger from Wendy's, fish from Skipper's and

Chinese food anytime. He loved the holidays, and would spend hours wrapping Christmas
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presents using his favorite devise, the glue gun. He never married and said it was the biggest
regret of his life. He loved each of his nieces and nephews very much, and always made them feel

special. He was like a beloved teacher, and could explain and answer any question about any
subject that they asked him about. He taught them a love for books, classical music and history.

He was willing to babysit any of them at any time. Lon would be ever ready to share a good joke,
and could tell them like no other. He had a very unique sense of humor. His family will miss him,
but we know he is in a better place and we all look forward to the day when we can be reunited

with him in a place with no pain, sickness or unhappiness.
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CP Cherie Petersen posted:

Dearest Lon, I will always remember the hours we spent talking about every subject there was to

discuss. Thanks for all of the love and concern you had for my mother, Florence Diana. Love,

Cherie Petersen

December 4 at 10:58 AM

BC Bill Cotter  posted:

This is quite an unwelcome surprise to me. I knew Lon well for many years and though we

gradually went our separate ways, I always think fondly of him. I remember those Radio Shack

days when life was simpler and we'd take a long lunch to go play tennis or visit the Sugarhouse

Library (his favorite.) We had many late nights in deep discussions about any number of subjects.

I remember helping him move from his apartment. It was 2 or 3 flights of stairs up and he had an

enormous collection of books and records. those were heavy! It's a good thing that we were both

young then. He often invited me to go to concerts given by the Chamber Music Society of Salt

Lake to which he had season tickets for a number of years. I learned to appreciate good classical

music because of my friendship with him. Now, I carry that on by attending the symphony with my

daughter. I never got to thank him for that.Lon always referred to himself as a "Jack Mormon" but

the number of discussions that we had about religion led to my conversion and joining the LDS

Church more than anything else I can think of.Thanks, Lon. I hope your questions are finally

answered.

December 3 at 7:00 PM

EB Emily Black posted:

Where do I start? Lon was always involved in my life. I loved having him sleepover on Christmas

Eve for years so he could be with us on Christmas morning. I looked forward to my "day" with him

every year for my birthday when we would take the bus to lunch at Skippers and to the library or a

book store. He loved to hear me sing, teach me songs, make me laugh, and teach me about

everything he could. I remember a few years ago he came to my house; he had been trying to for

a while. He spent hours with me and my kids. We had lunch together, talked, and caught up. He

was always so interested with my family. In fact a couple years ago he really helped us out. He

asked Dan to fix his car, and then he WAY overpaid him for what he did. That was an amazing

blessing for us that year! He was very generous whenever he could be. I love him, and will miss

him!

December 1 at 5:29 AM
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DB Dan Black posted:

Words alone will never express a proper tribute to the great man that is Lon Saville. The kindness

of this man is how I and my family will always remember him. It has been my privilege to know Lon

for the past sixteen years, but in that time, he has had a tremendous impact on my personal and

family life. He was always willing to share what little he had with his family and he knew nothing of

selfishness. He was as sharp as they come. His intellect was well above my own and I cherish our

conversations and the many things that he has taught me.Just a few Christmas seasons ago, Lon

knew of my family's financial struggles and he came up with a way to help me to earn some extra

cash. He asked me to come and do some repairs on his old 1993 Buick Skylark. The repairs were

rather simple, not very expensive and took only about 5 hours to complete. He was so

appreciative that he gave me over triple the amount that I had asked for the repairs. I did my best

to refuse, but he would hear nothing about it. He told me that he had to make sure that my

beautiful wife and 5 children had a good Christmas. I don't believe he got to drive his car much

after the repairs were made, and I suspect that he knew that he wouldn't be able to drive it much

either. He did all of that out of the pure kindness of his big heart and for the well-being of my

family. We had a wonderful Christmas for our children that year because of Lon. For that, and

many other reasons, I will always be in your debt.Lon will be greatly missed by those who knew

him. What a tremendous gift to have had Lon as a member of our family.Dan Black

November 30 at 11:25 AM

LA Lesa  Anderson posted:

I'm so sorry for your family's loss. I will forever be grateful to Lon for saying that the spelling of my

name (Lesa) was the actual correct way to say "Lisa". Lon always made me feel so happy that

someone (besides my family) would acknowledge the spelling of my name (it was always hard

as a kid to be called "less"a). I have often shared my experiences with Lon, he has always had a

positive and joyful impact on my life. It didnt matter how often (or little) we saw each other thru the

years, Lon always remembered me, and I will always remember him.❤️With all my love and

condolences, Lesa Wilcock Anderson

November 30 at 7:55 AM
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Memories only last if you share them
Join us in honoring Loniel by contributing to a collection of shared memories.

Scan to Visit


