
Woodrow Pea Jr
March 19, 1952 - January 15, 2018

Woodrow "Dusty" Pea, Jr., 65, a longtime San Bernardino, CA resident,
passed away January 15, 2018 in San Bernardino. He was born March 19,
1952 in Henry County, IN to Woodrow, Sr. & Phyllis (Terrell) Pea. Woodrow
was a 1970 gradate of Rushville High School. He served in the US Marine
Corp. 

 Woodrow worked in security while living in California. 
 He is survived by his mother, Phyllis Pea of Greensburg, sisters, Mary Tyler of

Greensburg, Penny Dewees of New Castle, Dawn (Gene) Garrett of
Connersville and Angie Schwier. Woodrow is also survived by several nieces
& nephews. He was preceded in death by his father and a sister, Dora. 

 Graveside services will be held at 1 PM Monday, January 22, 2018 at East Hill
Cemetery, Rushville. 
The Rush County Veteran's Honor Guard will provide military honors at the
cemetery.
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Woodrow Pea Jr

Lisseth Tupe - January 22, 2018 at 02:03 AM

I knew him as Brother Pea. He was a very nice man. Every Sunday
he welcomed us all to class with a smile. He enjoyed coming to
church and serving where he could. He was very respectable and
always very sweet. He will be missed.

Greg Raike - January 19, 2018 at 05:06 PM

Woody, Woody, Woody. We talked some over the past few years.
Thanks to Facebook or whatever new gizmo we communicated
with. Penny, Mary and the rest of you, my deepest condolences.
Keeping you in my thoughts during this time of remembrance. RIP
Woody... Semper Fi Brother!

Dawn (Pea) Garrett - January 19, 2018 at 02:13 PM

Our mom gave Woodrow (Dusty) a little white Lancer station wagon
and that was a stick shift. Mom had to work that day and she told us
kids not to leave town in the car but you know how kids are and we
did not listen to her. So we went to our grandparents house out in
Sexton and on the way back in town Dusty decided to down shift the
car going about 50 miles per hour, in turn this tore the transmission
out of it. We was out by the old Perfect Circle which meant we had
to walk the rest of the way home. So we was unable to hide it from
mom so in return she junked the car instead of fixing it.


