Timothy "Timbo" Flanagan

November 14, 1953 - November 13, 2008

Timothy "Timbo" Flanagan passed away 13 November 2008 after a 5 year
battle with cancer. He was born in Euclid 14 November 1953. He was a gifted
artist, with a particular interest in comic book illustration. After High School in
Bedford, Timbo went to London and then NYC to act and learned carpentry as
a stage hand off-broadway, including a memorable stint at Studio 54. In the
'90's he returned to Ohio as a free lance carpenter and artist until the cancer
cut short his career. He was the youngest son of the late James B. and Mary
L. nee Furcolow; the beloved brother of Margaret A. Daver Yukl Flanagan,
Mary Kay Ray Land, Matthew Flanagan and the late Michael W., J. Brian and
Regina Flanagan; brother-in- and out-of-law to Linda Flanagan, Monica Mikula
and Suzanne Sajewski; nephew of Anne and Neil Jackie Flanagan; uncle of
Marcella, Meredith, Patrick Brenda, and James Bartholomew Flanagan, Eric
Marta Topeka, Amy and Jacob Land. Cousin of many and devoted owner of
the late beloved pup Chewie Twoie. VISITATION 2-4 PM SUNDAY,
NOVEMBER 23 AT MONREAL FUNERAL HOME, 35400 CURTIS BLVD.,
EASTLAKE. Memorial Service at Mentor Cemetery Monday 24 November at
10am. Donations may be made to The Visiting Nurse Association/Hospice
Northeast Ohio, 2500 East 22nd Street, Cleveland 44115.



Tribute Wall

| remember Tim with that scarf he wore, it was his trademark in high
school.l was younger than him, but | remember he was always
looking out for us kids. | will always have fond memories of him. |
will see you on the other side my friend. Rest in peace.

Fran Byrne Semhric - October 12, 2016 at 12:00 AM

I'm at a loss, i just googled Tim's name so we could touch base, and
with today's tech, the PC, here i am. What a great, high spirited guy
he was,back in school he was unmistakable. My thoughts and
prayers are with your family Tim. I visited you in Brooklyn, planned
on staying a few days. Then we walked to the local diner for some
lunch, walking back, i had a guy walk up behind me, stick something
against my back and said "your the cop that put me in jail". | said no
way dude, i'm here from Florida on a visit, looking to Tim for a little
backup. The guy says "i never forget a face. Tim, you wispered
"keep on walking and dont turn around”. Thankfully, the guys
girlfriend talked him out of his rage and i got back to the apt., we lost
touch, you being busy and me, out to sea doing my Carribean
crossings. Your mom and dad were always so nice, remember
when "Lone-scum” your dog, had a litter and she greeted me at the
door with a good chomp to the leg. And i wanted to find you, my
dear friend, Captain Penny and Linn "Barnaby" Sheldon have a
facebook page, your dad is mentioned and i wanted you to chime in
with your stories. | remember Celeste Holm coming home with your
dad for dinner. And i find you here, and i'm so sad right now. I'll
close for now, see you in Heaven. As you named it, and i still use
your saying, Fritz from "Fritzburgh"

Fritz Lachoff - October 12, 2016 at 12:00 AM



Tim was my best friend at Bedford High school. | lost touch with him
after we graduated and | moved out of state. In later years, | tried to
locate him to see how he was doing. \'m glad he had the chance to
pursue a career as an artist; it was always his greatest strength. |

regret not catching up with him, would have been great to talk about
our adventures again!

Bill Velbeck - October 12, 2016 at 12:00 AM

| knew Tim in high school. He was a free spirit. Always had that
scarf! Very talented. Sorry for your loss. Gwen

Gwen Edwards Spicuzza - October 12, 2016 at 12:00 AM

Little kindnesses can take on great significance. \'m remembering

the angel figurine and note after my losses. All is well now. Happy
for your freedom.
"Chomps"

Mary - October 12, 2016 at 12:00 AM

You were a bud when | was ten, you still are. Life throws us together
just long enough to be friends, then separates us long enough to
only leave good memories. We did it all when we were young. Many
or our friends went before us, and now you join them. You\'re in
good company. Save me a good seat. I\'ll see you soon my friend.

Greg

Gregory Fort - October 12, 2016 at 12:00 AM



My deepest sympathy on the loss of Tim. | will never forget that
Saturday phone call. What a wonderful memory he left me with. We
are thankful and grateful to have the Lands and Flanagans as
neighbors. Much love, Dee Dee

Dee Dee - October 12, 2016 at 12:00 AM



