
Douglas James Loomis
October 14, 1952 - January 1, 2020

Douglas James Loomis passed away on January 1, 2020, after an extended
illness. Doug was born in 1952 in Kansas, and while in the 5th grade his
family moved to Spokane. Doug served in the Navy for 6 years as a
Telegrapher, and after the military, Doug worked at Huppins Music while
attending SCC earning an Electronic Technician certificate. Doug was hired by
Hewlett-Packard at Liberty Lake in 1981 and held several positions (electronic
technician, technician supervisor, team advisor) through his career that lasted
until 2001. Doug then worked for Spokane Housing Ventures as a
Maintenance Supervisor until 2015. Doug loved golf, Gonzaga basketball,
good friends, and enjoyed life to it’s fullest. Doug is survived by his sister,
Patricia Loomis of Sonoma County, California and his niece Carli Stroyan. He
is also survived by his wife Jayne’s extended family of children, grandchildren,
and siblings. His parents (Wayne and Anna Loomis (Johansen) passed away
in 2007. Doug’s wife (Jayne Auld) passed away in 2016. In lieu of flowers,
please consider a donation to Hospice of Spokane in Doug’s name. No
memorial is planned as per Doug’s wishes. Cheney Funeral Chapel, Cheney,
WA. Online guest book at cheneyfuneral.com



Tribute Wall

DM

MD

Diana L Miller - January 08, 2020 at 05:35 PM

Diana L Miller lit a candle in memory of
Douglas James Loomis

Matt Dixon - January 06, 2020 at 10:59 PM

Matt Dixon lit a candle in memory of Douglas
James Loomis



KO

Ken Oler - January 05, 2020 at 03:44 PM

Words cannot express what I feel for you Dad… I met “Dad”, as I
fondly call him, back in 1993 after getting out of the Navy and
starting a new job with Hewlett Packard. I could fill a book sharing
our story and times together. In the years that followed Dad and I
spent countless hours together golfing, shooting pool, cheering on
the Zags and just hanging out. 
 
We shared a deep connection… Loving, supportive, unconditional
and fun… A groomsman at my wedding and my best friend…
Admittedly, although two grown men, we would often act like
adolescents when we were together. It’s how we rolled... God bless
Jayne for putting up with us and our antics. We perfected our
“Happy” dance together on the golf course and no matter what we
were doing it always involved side-aching laughter. 

  
Dad, I am forever grateful for our time together… Forever in my
heart and thoughts, until we meet again, Rest in Peace and Stay
Schwankie My Friend… Much Love…



DK

Dianna Keller - January 05, 2020 at 03:42 PM

Doug was one of the best. I came to know
both Doug & Jane through the veterinary
clinic that they brought their beloved dogs to.
Always ... always there was a smile, asking
how we were doing. talking over the little
things in life... even after Jane passed, Doug always greeted me
with a smile making my world a better place after a long difficult day.
It was a pleasure to be included in his life even if was but a bit of a
corner. Each life is a miracle that changes the world and leaves it a
better place than before. You were one of these very special people
Doug...and will be remembered with a smile.


