
Dale William Roy
December 7, 1955 - June 27, 2019

Sgt First Class Dale William Roy passed June 27th 2019. 
 Born Dec 7th 1955 to Florence Watson Roy in Tallahassee, Florida. 

He is survived by his 5 children. Caressa, Marc, Rebecca, Jonathon and Jade
Roy. 
His strong genes also live via his beautiful grandchildren. 

 Kyler, Ayla, Dylan, Cozy, Dax and Elena. 
 Survived also by his Brother Donald Roy. Sister Donna Racine. Nephews

Anthony and Jeff. Uncle Tom Ross. 
 Preceded by his mother Florence Watson Roy, Grandparents William & Emily

Watson and Uncle Charlie Watson. 
He was a a part of the the Army 82nd Airborne. An Infantryman. Berlin
Brigade Military Police. Recruiter and Career Counselor. 

 Being all that he could be. GO ARMY! 
 Member of The American Legion and Honor Guards. 

A volunteer and educator for the America Red Cross. 
 Was a beloved friend and coworker to many in the service industry after he

retired from The Army. 
 Working at the Thunderbird, Grandstay and Courtyard Mpls Hotels Overnight

Security in Minnesota. 
 His final years he was Personal Security for local Estates in Arizona and

Private Companies out in Kansas City, Missouri . 
His passions were the Chicago Bears, Grilling, Cooking and trying to get



people to test his spicy concoctions. 
His rememberace of life will be held at the Apple Valley American Legion
Sunday Aug 4th 2019. 

 2-5pm 
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 Fort Snelling Mpls,Mn 
 12:30pm
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Marc - October 18, 2019 at 11:08 AM

Dad your death was very unexpected but this is apart of life . You
were my hero!! I never got to tell you this but I am the man I am
today because of you . I love you and miss you every day . U are
truly missed by so many . Go army !!!

Caressa Roy - August 06, 2019 at 04:02 AM

Today was one of our last memories. It was beautiful. 
I had privilege of 41 yrs with you. 
My favorite story is still one you tell before I could remember. 

 As a toddler I was told I was a fabulous artist. Dad kept a pair of
shoes I colored on for years. And the picture mom took of me
writing on them while he was on the phone. 
Unaware of my masterpiece below. The picture is something I'm
looking for. The shoes we lost in the Berlin fire. 
The story was told often. Proud and upset because those were his
favorite shoes. I always had those shoes teasing me growing up. 

  
I cried when I found your shoes this time around. 

 I love you dad. I miss you and your shoes.

Myra Penney - July 12, 2019 at 10:14 PM

There was a time at The Thunderbird, Northwest airlines sent over
their distressed guest, The front desk area was so loud! You could
not communicate! Then all of a sudden Mr.Roy in his MP voice goes
"Listen up! "An it got quiet real fast! Should had seen the complaint
letter!


