
Mrs. Patricia D. Crawford
January 26, 1926 - February 28, 2018

Pat was born in Melbourne, Florida. She worked for United Airlines beginning
in 1947 in New York at Kennedy and LaGuardia, and in Miami. She and her
husband Robert (“Bob”) Crawford later retired to Merritt Island, Florida to be
close to Pat’s sister Doris McMahon. Pat and Bob were married for 48 years
before he passed away in 1995. 

 

Pat volunteered for many years at Wuestoff Hospital in Rockledge, was on the
board of her HOA at Merritt Towers Condominiums and was an active
member of St. Luke’s Episcopal Church in Merritt Island, Florida where she
served as a member of the altar guild. Pat was proud to call herself a true
local (“Mosquito Beater”). Her mother and grandparents were homesteaders
in Cocoa in the late 1800s. 

 

Pat was pre-deceased by husband, Robert W Crawford and sister, Doris
Drysdale McMahon. Pat had no children but enjoyed spending time with her
nephews and their families. She is survived by nephews John F McMahon,
James A McMahon (and wife Karen) and David Rory McMahon (and wife
Julia). She is also survived by great nephews James Drysdale McMahon (and
wife Elizabeth) and David Ryan McMahon (and wife Jaime) as well as great
great nephews Liam McMahon and Aidan McMahon. 

 

A memorial service will take place on Wednesday, 3/7/18 at 11 o’clock at St



Luke’s Episcopal Church, 5555 North Tropical Trail, Merritt Island. 
 

In lieu of flowers, the family requests that donations be made on Pat’s behalf
to St. Luke’s Episcopal Church, Merritt Island at the address above OR to
Hospice of St. Francis, 1250-B Grumman Place, Titusville, FL 32780.
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Mrs. Patricia D. Crawford

Diane Tucker - March 06, 2018 at 07:04 AM

I volunteered at Wuesthoff with Pat for many years. When I first
meet Pat it was like I had known her forever. She was truly a nice
person who cared about everyone. I regret that I lost touch with her
in the last two years. I will miss her. She often talked of her
wonderful family, my condolences to you.


