
FLOWN WEST 
James (Jim) Carey 
07/14/1938~11/24/2016 

   
James Peter Carey was born on July 14, 1938 in Detroit Michigan, where he lived 
until his father, John Carey, served his country during WWII and decided to stay in 
California after his discharge in Oakland.  A sister, Jean, was born in Oakland, 
completing the family that settled down in Santa Monica, CA. 

Jim's parents were quite gifted musically.  John was the entertainment officer at 
Oakknoll Naval Base, arranging for entertainment for the troops where he met many 
stars, both in entertainment and sports.  Jim's father was accomplished in brass 
and violin.  Jim's mother's degree was in music and played piano and cello.  Jim 
played the trumpet as a youth and loved music.  He always had music playing 
wherever he was and preferred Jazz and Irish. 

When Jim was 12 years old, the family was involved in a tragic car accident.  They 
were on a road trip to visit grandparents in Minnesota.  It is guessed that a deer 
jumped in front of the car.  Jim's mother was killed, the rest of the family survived 
with minor injuries. 



Jim attended St. Monica's High School in Santa Monica and recently attended his 
60th Reunion. Upon graduating from High School, Jim married his "high school 
sweetheart", Judith Ward.  They had 2 children, Peter and Eleanor. He attended 
Santa Monica City College and his mechanical abilities led him to take a job at a 
local service station.  He eventually owned his own station. 

Jim always loved flying and airplanes, building and flying model planes as a youth. 
He was able to get his private and commercial rating and was hired initially by 
Trans International Airlines.  Shortly after, he applied and was hired by Flying Tiger 
Airlines and the career he built and friends he made during those years created his 
best memories.  He went on to Seaboard when they purchased/merged with Tigers 
and finally FedEx after final merger. 

Jim and Judy moved to Huntington Beach where they raised their two 
children.  They divorced when the children were young adults.  Jim re-married 
Sylvia Di'Giovanni and they lived in Huntington Beach until Sylvia lost her battle 
with cancer. 

A mutual friend introduced Jim and Pat.  Their first date was an airplane flight in his 
Cessna 310 to Catalina Island for a Buffalo Burger and low pass around the 
island...pretty impressive first date!   Pat was teaching school and Jim was still 
flying. 

Using his Cessna 310, Jim did a lot of volunteer work for The Flying Samaritans and 
Angel Flight.  Many weekends were spent with the Flying Sam's, transporting Drs, 
Dentists, Nurses, and Pharmacists to Mexico to administer treatments.  Jim also 
flew many patients for Angel Flight. 

After dating for a couple of years, Pat and Jim decided that they were "done" with 
the Orange County craziness and were seeking a different life style.  Pat wanted to 
live in the mountains and have property that would accommodate horses.  Jim 
wanted to live very close to a small airport and be able to walk to his 
hangar.  Pagosa Springs fit the bill!  Both of their properties went on the market - 
Pat's on Balboa Island, Jim's in Huntington Beach, and were sold within days!  1998 
was a big year...broke ground on their new home, both retired and got married! 

The first 10 yeas in Pagosa Springs were great, but the weather got to be too much 
for "California Girl Pat".  In search of sun, warmth and outdoor sports activities, Pat 
began wintering in AZ.  After 8 years, with neither being willing to compromise, Pat 
relocated in CA and Jim remained in Pagosa.  Due to increasing health issues and 
doctors orders, Jim left his beloved Pagosa Springs and  many dear friends in 
February 2016, moving to So CA where he resided with his daughter and her family 
while looking for his own permanent housing, which he had just found and was 
very excited about. 



Jim leaves his wife of 18 years, Pat;  Son, Peter of Pagosa Springs;  Daughter, 
Eleanor and husband Damion Bolick of San Diego; Sister, Jean of Modesto CA; 
Grand children, Zac, Rachel and Jennifer; nieces, Sarah and Laura; and his 
beloved, faithful, companion dog, Guinness.  

Jim will be remembered for his robust laughter, friendliness, and willingness to 
help anyone in need. 

To fly West, my friends, is a flight we all must take for a final check.  Jim Carey has 
flown West. 
 


