
Frank Duane Damato
April 8, 1940 - January 21, 2020

Frank Duane Damato died peacefully in his home on January 21, 2020, in
Vancouver, WA, at the age of 79. 

 

Frank was born April 8, 1940, in Omaha, Nebraska, to William and Hazel
Damato. The third of four children, he was raised in the San Francisco Bay
area, California. Frank enlisted and proudly served in the Marine Corps, 1957-
1962. He joined the El Cerrito Police Department, in El Cerrito, California,
from 1964-1971, while also earning his Associate Degree from Contra Costa
College in 1967. In 1977, Frank relocated to Portland, Oregon, where he met
and married the love of his life, Kim. He pursued his passion of owning and
running his own business, becoming a 7-Eleven Franchisee. 

 

Frank is survived by his wife of more than 40 years, Kim Damato (née
Tallady); his beloved children Tracy Anguiano, Frank Jr, Michael (Hilda), and
stepdaughter, Tasche Simons; grandchildren Savannah Harris, Christa and
Cody Davis; Camille and Dane Anguiano; Dante; Christopher and Joseph;
and Tiana Boller (Brett); and five great-grandchildren. He is preceded in death
by his daughter Kelly Fowler, his brother Bill, and sister, Gayle Jorgensen. 

 

Frank was friendly and convivial—he never met a person he didn’t like.
Generous in heart and spirit, he loved and was loved greatly. His interests
included traveling with his wife and studying Civil War history. 



A graveside service will be held this summer in northern Michigan.
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Tasche Laine - February 13, 2020 at 09:03 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall

Kim Damato - January 29, 2020 at 10:55 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall

Kim Damato - January 29, 2020 at 10:56 PM

Frank, tending Military row in Curtiss Cemetery.

Tasche - January 28, 2020 at 03:00 AM

Tasche lit a candle in memory of Frank Duane
Damato
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crystal damato - January 27, 2020 at 09:33 PM

Some of my fondest childhood memories include Uncle Frank.
Thanksgivings, back yard bbq’s, and watching him and my
grandfather (Bill) have a few margaritas and get to singing the night
away. There was never a dull moment, and I’d give anything to
experience one of those moments again. Until I can, I’ll always hold
them forever dear to my heart. 
Uncle Frank, thank you for lighting up the room, and bringing many
laughs to my life, you will be greatly missed.

Kim Damato - January 27, 2020 at 10:50 PM

Love you Crystal, as did your Uncle Frank.


