Anthony Kirtley
July 21, 1917 - August 19, 2013

Funeral services for Anthony Kirtley, 96, formerly of Melcher-Dallas will be
Saturday, August 24, 2013 at 11:00 a.m. at the Pierschbacher Funeral Home in MelcherDallas. Family will receive friends prior to the service beginning at 10:00 a.m. Interment
will be at the Dallas Cemetery. Memorials are requested to the New Hope United
Methodist Church. Online condolences for the family may be left at
www.pierschbacherfuneralhome.com . Anthony was born July 21, 1917 in Melcher, Iowa
to John and Mildred Watters Kirtley. He attended school in the Melcher-Dallas area. He
served in the Army during WWII, being stationed in the Philippines. Anthony was a farmer,
he loved working with the soil and growing a garden. He also enjoyed canning the
produce he grew. He mowed many yards in Melcher-Dallas for many years only charging
3 or 4 dollars to help out the older folks. Even though he was never married his family was
very important to him. He took care of his brother Ray for 11 years and loved spending
time with nieces and nephews and great nieces and nephews. He took his nieces to
church every Sunday until they were 18 years old and always treated them like his
grandchildren. Anthony passed away August 19, 2013 at the Marshalltown Medical &
Surgical Center at the age of 96 years from complications of falling and breaking his hip.
He is survived by nieces and nephews, and locally by nephew, Ronald Kirtley of MelcherDallas. Preceding him in death were his siblings: Harry, Jack, Ray, Ralph, and Dorothy.

Comments

“

I don't have very many childhood memories that don't include uncle Anthony, I
remember when I was little following him all around the farm like his little shadow, I
thought he was a giant so big and strong, he taught me to be frugal and that you
have to work hard for anything you want, he taught me how to be a care giver as I
watched him take care of my grandpa and grandma and how to love unconditionally.
I loved sitting in the circle on summer nights helping shell peas snap green beans or
just sit and talk. I loved that after 50 years I was the one that got to see the look on
his face as I took him to his first restraunt McDonalds, that trip was the first of many
when we would visit him in Marshalltown off to Long Johns for fish we would go. My
kids loved to go visit he would take them down for ice cream I think it was more for
him then them. Uncle Anthony you will be missed! But remembered forever I love
you, Shannon
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