Patricia Netta Todd
March 17, 1929 - May 28, 2019

Patricia Netta Todd, age 90 of Bradenton, Florida, formerly of Saginaw, Michigan, passed
away on Tuesday, May 28, 2019 at Boulder Creek Assisted Living in Rockford, Michigan.
She was born on March 17, 1929 to Edgar Gordon and Netta May (Stein) McKeown of
Montreal, Quebec, Canada. She emigrated with her parents to the United States as a
young child.
She was valedictorian of her high school class in St. Claire Shores, Michigan and
graduated with honors from Michigan State University.
Pat married her soul mate, Paul Franklin Todd, on August 30, 1952. Together, they
balanced their shared hobbies and interests while attending and supporting their children’s
functions and activities. Sadly, he preceded her in death in 1988.
She was a full-time Mom for most of her adult life and was a very active member of First
Presbyterian Church in both Saginaw and Bradenton. For years, she spent time
volunteering with Manatee Religious Services and the local nursery schools in Bradenton.
She was an avid sports and game enthusiast who loved to participate in golf, tennis,
bowling, pickleball, euchre, cribbage, Scrabble, and crossword puzzles. She scored not
ONE, but TWO holes in one on the Par 3 of her home golf course at Timbercreek in
Bradenton. She was tickled to see her name documented in the local newspaper and had
fun with the resulting celebrity.
Pat was quite adventurous later in life. She traveled in and out of the country and set sail
on several cruises to different locations. She engaged in sightseeing helicopter tours,
white water rafting, hiking in Yellowstone and Glacier National Parks, and experienced
skydiving at age 72.
Pat is survived by her children, Brian Todd (Louise Swiatek) of Rockford, Michigan, Laura
Platt (Bob) of Luther, Michigan, Rick Todd of Traverse City, Michigan, Elizabeth Todd of St.

Petersburg, Florida; and one grandson, Regi Dean Todd of Clearwater, Florida.
Cremation will take place and no formal services will be held. Her ashes will be scattered
at sea off the coast of Florida.
“If there ever comes a day
When we can’t be together,
Keep me in your heart,
I’ll stay there forever.”

Comments

“

I grew up living next to the Todd family for nine years, and we grew to love this family
forever. I remember going over too early on Saturdays ( before the chores were
done) to see if Laura was ready to play and being given the option of helping or
leaving- I usually helped so we could play sooner! I also remember that it was Pat’s
spaghetti sauce that I was willing to eat before my Mom’s- after I tried Pat’s I decided
it was ok to eat my Mom’s sauce that was good too. I remember watching Pat make
ground bologna and being able to take a turn at turning the handle. I remember
playing Michigan rummy with the family around the table. I remember Pat as a very
loving, yet firm Mother. I remember her laugh. And that wonder welcoming smile that
she always had. I have so many wonderful memories of Pat and the rest of the
family. You will be in my prayers for God to give you comfort and peace.
Julie Kay

Julie Kay Miller - May 30 at 12:14 PM

“

Whenever Pat would visit Traverse City, we would always make a point to play
cribbage, I think I still have Rick's board. I have her dip recipe too that calls for a
spice called Bon Monde?? Never heard of the spice, but the dip was great. Our
condolences to the whole family, Love you guys!! Mark and Kyle Schlereth

Kyle Schlereth - May 30 at 11:16 AM

