Charles Warren Kewish
August 6, 1942 - May 25, 2020

Our beloved father, grandfather, brother, uncle, and friend, Charles Warren Kewish,
returned to his Heavenly Father on Monday, May 25, 2020. He passed peacefully at his
home in Provo, Utah, surrounded by all seven of his devoted children. He was our
patriarch and our guide. He was born on August 6, 1942, the eldest child of Charles
Harlan Kewish and Anna Marie Lillevick. His family lived in Woodside, on the wartime
California coast, where his father was active in the Merchant Marine Band. And as a true
‘war baby,’ his mother traveled to have him near her family in Salt Lake City, Utah, where
he was born at LDS Hospital. Once the war ended, the family relocated to southern
California where he spent his childhood. First living in Compton next to his paternal
grandparents, ‘Charlie’ attended Pioneer Elementary school until the 5th grade. The family
then moved to Costa Mesa, California, next to his maternal grandparents, where he
attended 6th grade at Lincoln Elementary and Junior High in Costa Mesa. He loved the
pristine Newport Coast of the early 50’s, and spent time surfing, sailing, diving, and fishing
with his Norwegian grandfather. The family would marvel that they could regularly hear the
shotguns of the duck hunters in the Back Bay from their home.
He was proud of his Manx and Norwegian heritage and loved his family history, which he
passed along to his children. His interactions with his Norwegian family included an
amazing odyssey when he was 15 years old. His Uncle Finn, who lived in Norway, came
into Long Beach that summer as the captain of a cargo ship with the Westfal-Larsen
Steamship Company. Somehow, ‘Chuck’ (as he was now called) decided to join the crew
and work on the ship as it sailed down the coast of Central and South America, through
the Panama Canal, and on to Argentina. After months of hard work, and rarely even
seeing his Uncle, he was left in Buenos Aires with what he thought was enough money to
fly home to LA. But when he got to the airport, he only had enough money for a ticket to
Miami. So he flew to Miami and bought a bus ticket to Salt Lake City to ask for help from
another Uncle, turning 16 years old during the Greyhound ride. But when he reached Salt
Lake City he found that his Uncle had died, so he hitchhiked from Salt Lake City home to
Los Angeles with a few Marines—just in time to start his Junior year of High School. He
had a grand sense of adventure and taught his kids to see the world.

By high school, the family had relocated back to the LA area, living in Lynwood, where he
attended Lynwood High School. He was a multi-sport athlete but found his most success
running track. He also worked hard at several jobs and took great pride in customizing and
racing his hot rod. It was here in Lynwood as a teenager where he was baptized as a
member of The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints, an association that would
deeply define the rest of his life.
With precious support of dear friends and hometown church leaders, he attended Brigham
Young University as a freshman and worked at the BYU Motor Pool. After some time at
BYU, he served as a missionary for the Church in Norway, the land of his heritage. After
his missionary service, he returned to BYU where he was a middle-distance runner on the
track team and, most importantly, where he met the love of his life, Carol Ann Mallea.
Chuck and Carol met in a Social Dance class at BYU and they became engaged just prior
to her graduation. They were sealed for time and all eternity in the Salt Lake Temple on
June 19, 1964 and are now enjoying a blissful reunion together.
Following graduation from BYU they moved to Pensacola, Florida, where Chuck entered
the U.S. Naval Aviation Officer Candidate School in 1966. He graduated 1st in his class
with the highest combined score across all disciplines and received his commission as an
Ensign in the United States Navy. Shortly thereafter, an injury limited his ability to serve
and he was honorably discharged from the Navy. Needing a new plan, he was accepted to
and entered Harvard Business School and earned an MBA in Marketing. He then started a
successful working career across many industries in many locations, but soon settled in
Anaheim, CA and Morgan Hill, CA for nearly 30 years, where we continue to have many
beloved family friends. Though he ran shorter distances at BYU as a young man, he fell in
love with long distance running and ended up completing over 30 marathons. Later in life,
Chuck and Carol moved back to Provo, UT, just up the street from their alma mater BYU.
There they led an active retirement, enjoying their extended family of 25 grandchildren
and serving as volunteers at the BYU Art Museum, professors at the Chinese Foreign
Affairs University in Beijing, and as missionaries for the Church in Hong Kong.
Dad will be remembered for his quick wit, unfailing work ethic, love of laughter, strong
testimony, and interest in connecting with everyone he met. He dutifully sent his children
and friends newspaper clippings with short notes on topics that interested them, even
decades after he could have just sent them via email. He served in Boy Scouts of America
and Harvard Business School Alumni leadership positions and was a natural teacher to
those around him. He was inquisitive and intellectual and loved learning. His lectures and
lessons were legendary. Sometimes he wouldn’t even let you know if you got the right

answer to his questions unless he was sure you were actually thinking about it. He never
lost a game of trivial pursuit…until they came out with a Kids Edition and he didn’t know
whether or not Papa Smurf shaved. He always dispensed valuable advice, from useful tips
like “don’t spit in the wind,” to deeper lessons like “Kewishes never quit.” He loved music
and had a powerful tenor voice. He loved to sing in chorales and choirs and adored
Carol’s beautiful soprano voice. He taught himself to play the guitar and taught his family
countless songs that they sang together on Family Nights.
He worshiped God in both word and deed and was devoted to The Church of Jesus Christ
of Latter-day Saints. He served as Gospel Doctrine teacher (his favorite), Seminary
teacher, the Bishop of the Anaheim 2nd Ward, and as High Councilor. His most sacred
possession is surely his testimony of the gospel of Jesus Christ and his life reflected how
important it was to him as a faithful member of the Church.
He is survived by his children Carolyn Claire, Morgan Hill CA, Kristina Wihongi (Vaughn),
Alpine UT, Heather Condiff (Graigg), Kearney, MO, Joe Kewish (Liz), Doha, Qatar, Holly
Lesue (Dave), Provo UT, James Kewish (Barbi), Syracuse UT, and Jonathan Kewish
(Wendy), Spanish Fork UT, his 25 grandchildren, and his sister Kathy McDevitt. He was
predeceased by his loving wife, Carol Ann (Mallea) Kewish, his parents, and his brother,
Ron Kewish.
All are welcome to attend a public viewing on Saturday, May 30, at 9:30 a.m. at Utah
Valley Mortuary, located at 1966 West 700 North in Lindon, UT. A private family ceremony
and interment will be held after the viewing and broadcast via Zoom. The Zoom link is
https://workfront.zoom.us/j/5900917713
The family would like to express heartfelt thanks to so many longtime friends who have
extended their condolences at this difficult time. In lieu of flowers, the family encourages a
donation to the Perpetual Education Fund or the Missionary Department of The Church of
Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints.
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Comments

“

I grew up in the Anaheim 2nd Ward and we loved Brother and Sister Kewish and
their family. He was good friends and running buddy with my father Phil Strong. I
remember his kindness and quick sense of humor, always willing strike up a
conversation even with a teenager. I searched through my old pictures and found
found this one, not really sure how I got it. What a great example he was to us all.

Larry Strong - May 30 at 01:00 PM

“

What a great picture of Bro Kewish. I always loved them too. They were so upbeat. Carol
and I got along well. I’m sorry to hear that she has already passed too. Well at least they
are together!
Patty Boardman Haines - July 15 at 03:54 AM

“

Our prayers are with the Kewish family during this difficult loss. Your parents were
good people. May peace be with you all.
Hermes and Maria Zanandrea.

Zanandrea - May 30 at 11:28 AM

“

My family lived in the Anaheim 2d Ward for many years where Chuck served as our
Bishop around the time I went to College and off on a mission to Chile. I remember
clearly returning to Anaheim after my mission and meeting with Bishop Kewish. Later
my family lived in Provo in a neighboring ward and we were able to rekindle our
relationship. My you your memories be fond ones as he is now reunited with Carol
and may God bless the Kewish family.

Marc “Dewey” Boberg - May 28 at 09:36 PM

“

It was a pleasure for our family to live across the street in Morgan Hill, California. We
were able to associate on many occasions and ended up having a son-in-law
through
the association. Both Carol and Chuck were very kind, friendly and spiritual in nature.
It has been a pleasure to see their example to each of their children. May each be
comforted and we send out condolences and God bless the entire family.

Paul and JoAnn
Paul and JoAnn Martineau - May 28 at 07:56 PM

“

Our family valued our association with Chuck and Carol and all the children we knew
from our time together in Morgan Hill. Truly honored to visit their home each month
and sit and chat. Reading his obituary I never knew some of the things mentioned in
it. Makes him even more remarkable. I love that your old homestead has been not
only a home for your parents but through the years so many of the children have
carried on there with their own families. I also love that you have carried on with
some of the things your parents treasured like raising sheep and a love for your
heritage. God bless each and every one of the Kewish clan. I post my most favorite
photo of your parents that I took near Christmas one year. That is how I picture them.

Jim & Sharon Anderson - May 28 at 09:32 AM

“

We appreciated knowing Chuck and Carol and send our sympathy and love to each
family member. Clyde and Dianne Hardman

Dianne Hardman - May 27 at 11:17 PM

“

When I was about 14, my mom and I were driving over “south hill” and we saw
Bishop Kewish jogging toward us. My mom told me it was his birthday and that I
should wish him a happy birthday! I rolled down my window and stuck my head out
as far as I could and yelled “Happy birthday Bishop Kewish!” The next Sunday, he
told that story over the pulpit at church, leaving out my name, but he winked at me! I
felt so special. We bonded for sure. I loved that man. His calmness always made me
feel at peace.

Tracy Meunier - May 27 at 10:13 PM

“

Chuck and Carol were so gracious, welcoming, and always made you feel special. We
loved living in Morgan Hill and interacting with the family. Gary worked with the boys in
scouting. Jon was a good friend to our daughter Kimberly and James was a friend to our
son Glen. James do you remember the film you made with Glen when you walked your
chicken on a leash in front of Just Breakfast as Kramer, and then came to our house to
finish the "Seinfeld" episode. I cannot remember the girls name that played Elaine - but she

was perfect.
When Chuck and Carol were in China we received a special letter from Chuck thanking
Gary for all the scouting things he did with the boys. It was so thoughtful of Chuck and it
meant the world to Gary. We LOVE the Kewish family and feel privileged to have been
involved with their family in Morgan Hill and consider all of them dear friends.
Sharon Saul - May 28 at 11:15 PM

“

Chuck and I were in the same graduating class at Lynwood High School. We also attended
the same LDS Ward in Lynwood. He was my friend through out those years. I remember
him as a quiet, kind, soft spoken young man. I remember having two tickets to go hear a
light opera singer, can't remember her name but I asked Chuck to go with me which he did
and we both enjoyed the concert. Never even knew he could sing. We lost track of each
other after graduation going our separate ways in the world. It was wonderful to read his
obituary and read of his accomplishments in his adult life. So sad I didn't know that he was
in Provo. We could have renewed an old friendship and caught up on the years since high
school as my husband and I travel to or through Provo each year. Nina Ebeling Slobodian
Nina Mae Slobodian - May 30 at 02:15 PM

“

Chuck was my very good friend in Anaheim and throughout the years since. He had a great
family and they were good examples to mine in their growing years. He was my running
buddy, my hiking buddy, my home teacher, my bishop and a faithful brother in the Gospel.
Phil Strong
Philip Strong - May 30 at 06:27 PM

