
Alan A Besh
July 24, 1942 - May 29, 2017

Alan Arthur Besh, 74, of Lafayette, GA passed away on May 29, 2017. He
was a long time resident of Georgia and Wisconsin. He was a history buff; he
liked to travel and loved gardening. He is preceded in death by his parents,
Arthur and Hermina Besh, and his wife Phyllis Besh. 
He is survived by his children; Greg (Kelli) Besh of Ringgold, GA., Deborah
(Bo) Alexander of Lafayette, GA,. Jeff (Chris) Besh of Ringgold, GA.
Grandchildren; David Besh, Will Besh, Andy Besh, Lexi Besh, Jessica Lewis,
Jennifer Turner, and Brittney Kinsey, Six great grandchildren and several
nieces and nephews. A private family memorial service will be held at a later
date.
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France Paoletti - July 03, 2017 at 06:33 PM

France Paoletti lit a candle in memory of Alan
A Besh
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France Paoletti - July 03, 2017 at 06:34 PM

You were special. I will not forget you my friend.

Rob Zirbel - June 13, 2017 at 11:59 PM

Alan was a cousin of mine. In our younger days, we were quite
close since there was a difference of 10 months in our ages. Al was
always quite gracious and had a sense of humor. I always kidded
him about his always being older than myself. For this reason, i
called him "ancient torpedo". The last time I talked with him, he
reminded me that he was the ever dangerous torpedo. I particularly
remember the days when Al lived in Montello, Wisconsin. Then, he
lived with his parents at a house that was directly across the street
from a baseball diamond. Al and I along with a good number of his
friends played pick up games at this site. Interesting guy to be
around. -- Rob Zirbel, Milwaukee



Jeff Buller - June 12, 2017 at 12:38 PM

Alan was my cousin and, although I hadn't seen him for many
years, I have many fond memories of him as I was growing up. I
was just a boy when I'd meet him, already a young man, at the
house (and local grocery store!) of his parents, Minnie and Art, my
aunt and uncle. Later I recall attending his wedding with Phyllis and
visiting their first apartment, memories I recalled vividly years later
when I finally had my own apartment. He and my aunt Minnie, my
mother Marian's sister, were always so kind to remember my
mother as she grew older and more frail. Ironically and sadly, I
found this obituary when I did an online search for Alan because I
was going to reach out to him and write him a thank-you note for
that. --Jeff Buller


