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L arry “Pat” Underwood, 74, passed away peacefully on February

4, 2020, at his home in Lehi, UT, with family by his side.

Pat was born Sept. 9, 1945, in Minneapolis, MN. His family moved to Burley, ID when he was an

infant and he remained there throughout his childhood. He attended Burley High School where
he was an outstanding basketball player. Pat went on to play basketball at the University of Idaho
and received a BS in Animal Husbandry. Pat loved the outdoors and spent many weekends

camping and hiking. He enjoyed working with his hands and became a builder in So. California
for many years.

Pat is preceded in death by his parents Francis and Aleen Underwood and his brother, Mike
Underwood. He is survived by his wife, Nancy, and son, Tyson Underwood, daughters, Haley
Farzley, Michele Gregory and Melanie Snow. Pat also leaves behind his brother Lee Underwood

and 12 beautiful grandchildren whom he loved very much.

Friends and family are invited to attend a Celebration of his Life on Saturday, February 15, at the
Hilton Garden Inn, 3150 Hotel Loop, Lehi, UT, from 3-6pm.

In lieu of flowers please make donations to the Huntsman Cancer Hospital @
Huntsmancancer.org.
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Nancy Underwood February 17 at 6:14 PM

Tears...no words 💔

Debi Tea  posted:

If you were lucky enough to have known Pat, you know that he was one of the greatest guys to

walk this earth! He had a great heart. He was deeply spiritual and enjoyed having conversations

about his love for God and his family. I will always cherish the times that I got to spend with Pat

and Nancy, especially some of the last ones. He was selfless and kind. What an amazing legacy

that he left. I hope he is hiking Timp and Lake Hardy, surrounded by hundreds of butterflies!

February 12 at 6:43 PM
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Nancy Underwood February 17 at 6:16 PM

Thank you

Linda  Waterman February 15 at 7:32 AM

I knew Pat as Ty’s dad. Ty was my daughter’s boyfriend in high school. I remember pat’s

easy smile and blue eyes. I also know him as Haley’s dad. Though he was far away, he and

Haley got together with him quite often. He was, by then a part of our family because she

is married to my son, Mike and the mother of our beautiful children and grandchildren. He

was loved and appreciated by us all. He will be sorely missed. Rest in the Everlasting arms:

friend, dad and Papa. Lunda Waterman, California

Linda  Waterman February 14 at 1:35 PM

Sending live to Nancy

Linda  Waterman February 14 at 1:34 PM

I knew Pat as Ty’s dad. Ty was my daughter’s boyfriend in high school. I remember pat’s

easy smile and blue eyes. I also know him as Haley’s dad. Though he was far away, he and

Haley got together with him quite often. He was, by then a part of our family because she

is married to my son, Mike and the mother of our beautiful children and grandchildren. He

was loved and appreciated by us all. He will be sorely missed. Rest in the Everlasting arms:

friend, dad and Papa. Lunda Waterman, California

Dwight Parish posted:

I remember Pat and my dad Oel Parish were both hauling hay for John Miller, south of Burley. I was

young and steered the tractor which pulled the hay wagon. As I drove up and down the field, dad

and Pat walked along and threw the bales up on the wagon where another man stacked the bales.

Two rows wide, four bales high and then a row down the center to tie the top. I remember It was

always a competition to see who could throw the bales in place. and who was strongest etc. Pat

was to be a senior and he was very athletic. Well I don't know who started it, but I looked back and

Pat and dad were throwing the same bale,back and forth over the top of the load.I kept going up

the field and they were laughing and joking and neither one would give up. My dad was in good

shape but he was 20 yrs . older. I think the bale finally broke open and they were both glad that it

did. Pat was always smiling and full of mischief as I remember. That was many years ago, but I

have told that story many times, a favorite of my childhood. Sorry to the family he has left,but you

are blessed to have known Pat. Dwight Parish Albion, Idaho.

February 10 at 6:43 PM
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Memories only last if you share them
Join us in honoring Larry by contributing to a collection of shared memories.
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