Patrick G. "Pat" Collins
December 11, 1946 - September 21, 2017

COLLINS, Patrick G., age 70 of Kettering passed away on Thursday, September 21, 2017
surrounded by his loving family. He was born in Columbus on December 11, 1946 to the
late, Scott and Ruth (Hill) Collins. Pat (PC), who was the love of his wife’s life for 32 years,
Polly Wehner-Collins, is also survived by daughter, Crystal Collins “Doodlebug,” brother
and best buddy, Michael Collins; step-siblings, Brenda Taylor, Pam Henderson, Jeff
Metzger and many other extended family and friends. Pat retired as a Lieutenant Colonel
after 20 years of service as a Logistics Manager with WPAFB. There will be private
services at the convenience of the family. In lieu of flowers, please consider donating to
Cat Welfare at 741 Wetmore Rd., Columbus, Ohio 43214. Arrangements entrusted to
Westbrock Funeral Home

Comments

“

“Good night, sweet prince; may flights of angels sing thee to thy rest.” I know
because you truly were my “sweet prince” that this quote from Hamlet sent to me by
“Fleckie!” as a tribute to you was so for you. I love you forever and always, Pol

pol - October 24, 2017 at 03:05 PM

“

Been trying to figure out what made Pat so special. I think it was that he had
experienced deep hurt , loss and betrayal, but he did not hide from the pain or avoid
or suppress it, but faced it, felt it , owned it. And by working through the pain , he
became this remarkable, genuine,compassionate man. We will remember his unique
combination of wit, intelligence, integrity and compassion .
Our deep sympathy to Polly and Crystal and all who loved him. May the warmth of
his love comfort you everyday .

mary scherl - October 12, 2017 at 08:42 AM

“

Pat was never my brother-in-law. From the day he married my sister, Polly, he was
always my brother. I remember when Pat and Polly were first married, he had
business in Atlanta, which is where I live. We arranged to meet for dinner. It was then
that I understood immediately why he was the perfect match for my sister. You could
talk to Pat about anything. He possessed the rare gift of being a great listener, an art
I truly admire.
Pat and I would often talk on Saturday mornings during college football and
basketball seasons to discuss the South Eastern Conference (SEC) vs. the Big Ten. I
would always gave Pat, a graduate of Ohio State, a hard time, but Pat, ever the
gentleman, was very gracious. Whenever I called to razz him about a game, he
would kindly tolerate my teasing.
Last year, when the Falcons played in the Super Bowl, I received an anonymous
package with a silly, light up Falcons cap. It flashes different colors and glows. After
contemplating who would send such a funny cap, I realized it came from Pat. I think
that act of fun and kindness speaks to Pat's humility and the joy of knowing him. I
shall miss him.
Irene Moore

Irene Moore - October 04, 2017 at 02:23 PM

“

Uncle Pat had many different roles in my life. Since before I can remember, he has
always been my Uncle Pat. He always fulfilled the important roles as Uncle: Bad
puns, good jokes, heavy laughs and just always fun to be with. As I got older, I
realized he was also a friend. Pat, my father Edward, my brother Scott and I would
pile into a car and go hit a theater for the latest "guy" movie or head to the gun range
and blast through some rounds trying to out-shoot one another. As an art student,
Pat was one of my biggest fans and supporters. Speaking of which, also as my
godfather, I remember Pat telling me something in a way I will cherish forever: He put
has hands on my shoulders, looked me strongly in the eye and said "As your
godfather, you make me proud. You make this family proud. Now go and knock their
socks off." He also said this in his best/worst "godfather" voice. I laughed, he laughed
and it was everything I needed to hear. Uncle Pat will always be my uncle, godfather
and friend.
I miss you very much uncle Pat. While you aren't physically here, you will never be
gone. The memory of you is so strong that your family will never truly be without you.
As we all remain patient to see you again someday, we can thank God for the time
we knew you, while short as it seemed.
I will see you again Uncle Pat and I will always make you proud,
Very much love,
Tyler

Tyler Gill - September 30, 2017 at 03:48 PM

“

Oh Tyler Oh Tyler you are so extraordinary and have written so beautifully about your uncle
Pat. He so treasured you as his godson and nephew. Your words bring me such joy and
strength. I shall forever treasure them and when we take and place his ashes over the
splendor of his favorite Air Force assignment, Alaska, you will be there to read these words
which pay such honor to him. Love you “Teebser” Aunt Polly
polly wehner - October 03, 2017 at 02:31 PM

“

Pat was a wonderful Uncle. He was always in a good mood and quick with a joke.
Talking to him made me feel warm. I was and always will be impressed by the
amount strength Uncle Pat had throughout the years and all the way up to his last
moments. He was constantly thinking of others first, especially his wife, Polly and
daughter, Crystal. Driving up every year around Christmas to spend time with them
was always one of my absolute favorite things about the season. I will miss him
dearly, but knowing that he stands in heaven celebrating God pain-free, with his
loved ones brings me comfort and joy.

Scott Gill - September 29, 2017 at 03:16 PM

“

My sweet wonderful Scott, you have said it so well your wonderful uncle Pat stands in
heaven with God and pain free. Thank you Scott for those thoughts as it is those that give
me the strength I need. I just know with the love we all have for “your uncle Pat", we can
make a Christmas to honor him and somehow again make it an absolute favorite and fun
time as it is so what he would want us to do. You, Scott, with your gift of faith and music,
which your Uncle Pat so admired and respected will most certainly lead the way for us and
I will be expecting it. I love you “Skooks”. Aunt Polly
polly wehner - October 03, 2017 at 02:40 PM

“

Putting out a grass fire the natural way, hitting fluorescent golf balls one winter, long
island ice teas before golf, and other things we won't go into-Pat was my butt-brother
(so-named because our wives called us "Butts" because of our continual joking and
pulling stunts). They say that one second in heaven is equal to a century on earth. If
that be so, see you soon brother!
Edward Gill Woodstock, Ga.

Edward Gill - September 28, 2017 at 07:07 PM

“

I had the high privilege of having Pat as my brother in law for over 30 years. He
served his country as an Air Force office in SE Asia during wartime. He loved his wife
Polly and daughter Crystal. And, they will honor him forever! Pat was a gentleman, a
good guy and as 68 OSU grad, a real Buckeye fan. RIP Pat, you are missed. Ottis
Moore, Ellijay, GA

Ottis Moore - September 26, 2017 at 05:28 PM

“

One the kindest, most humble, and intelligent men I've had the blessed fortune to
know. I will miss your goodness and fun sense of humor.

Julie Gill - September 23, 2017 at 04:34 PM

