
James C. Caddell
September 20, 1940 - June 25, 2024

James (Jim) C. Caddell, age 83 of Eastlake, Ohio passed away on June 25, 2024. He was
born in Wolf Creek, KY. on September 20, 1940 to the late Wymer and Neaner Caddell. 

 

James was a tool and die maker by trade and retired from ABB, previously know as Bailey
Controls, in Wickliffe, Ohio in 2003.He liked to make gadgets to make life easier and
followed all the Cleveland sports teams. He was a member of the Weslaco Sportsman's
Club for 40 years. In addition, he played guitar and sang in a country blue grass band for
many years that played at area nursing homes and senior centers. 

 

James (Jim) is survived by his daughter, Barbara "Jeannie" (Mark) Reddick, his brother
Henry Caddell of Williamsburg, KY, and a host of nieces, nephews, relatives and friends. 

 

He was preceded in death by his wife, of 57 years, Barbara (Huddleston); his parents,
Wymer and Neaner Caddell; siblings; Raymond Caddell, Otis Caddell, Jackie Lambdin,
Lucille Caddell, Irene Lambdin, and Geneva Caddell. 

 

A celebration of life will be held at a later date. Please visit Monreal Srnick.com to offer
condolences or share a memory of James (Jim). 

 

In lieu of flowers, donations can be made to the American Cancer Society or the National
Multiple Sclerosis Society.
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Jessica - August 07, 2024 at 08:11 AM

Mr, Caddell has such a special place in my heart. I always looked forward to
seeing him and hearing about his stories.. this "wizz kid" will always remember
him as one of my favorite patients.. Fly high Mr Caddell, you will be missed 

 Jess RN

Darlene Calore - July 02, 2024 at 10:49 AM

Jim and Barb were always friendly, kind and comfortable to be with, and they
loved the gathering of friends every Tuesday night for Country Music Night at the
Brown Elementary School and later at the Willoughby Senior Center. Jim had a
great sense of humor, and liked to share quips and funny stories. He sang and
played guitar with the Country Grass group and my favorite songs he did were,
"I'm So Lonesome I Could Cry," "I Can't Help it if I'm Still in Love With You," and,
my favorite, "I Come to the Garden Alone," which everybody would sing along to.
I will always remember his friendship, kind smile, and his down home country
sweetness. While I will miss him, I also take comfort knowing he is with the Lord,
and his beloved Barb. It was a gift to know him.


