
Norman McGowan,
February 13, 1925 - February 19, 2012

Norman Lloyd McGowan, Jr., 87, loving husband, father, grandfather, great
grandfather, brother-in-law, friend, and PROFESSIONAL pilot, passed away
with his family around him on Sunday, February 19th, at Universal Hospice,
Fort Worth, Texas. 

 

Celebration of Life: Saturday, March 17, 2012, at Richland Hills Christian
Church, 3908 Ruth Road, Fort Worth, 817-284-8679. Pictures and
memorabilia from his life will be set up in the gathering area of the church at
10 a.m. and the service will start at 10:30. Please join us in the church
fellowship hall for lunch afterward so we can continue to share stories about
him. 

 

Norm, also known as "Mac" and "June", was born in Greenville, TX on
February 13, 1925, to N. L. McGowan, Sr. and Dura Bowen McGowan. Norm
grew up in the Cumby and Campbell area east of Dallas and attended
Friendship School near Cumby. After the death of his mother he and his dad
moved to the Dallas area. Norm graduated from Wilmer-Hutchins High School
where he played on the varsity basketball team. It was during high school that
he met the love of his life, Peggy, at a youth event at Fernwood Baptist
Church in Oak Cliff. Many days, he walked four to five miles to see her. They
married in 1943 in Chickasha, Oklahoma when he was in Officer's Training
School for the Army Air Corps. 



Other than his family, flying was Norm's greatest passion. He was inspired at
an early age from seeing airplanes overhead while picking cotton and from
flying rubber-band powered model airplanes with his pals. Norm flew the C-47
for the Army Air Corps during WWII, the A-26 with the Air Force in Korea, the
DC-3 with Pioneer Airlines, and then everything from DC-3s to jets with
Continental Airlines-- the Proud Bird with the Golden Tail! His proudest career
achievement was becoming an International Captain on the DC-10. After
retirement, Norm continued with his love of flying by instructing as well as
piloting airplanes for the Civil Air Patrol and the Commemorative Air Force. He
also flew the Continental Airlines Historical Society's restored DC-3, N25673,
to many air shows. In 2011 Norm bought a 1976 Cessna 172M and loved
flying with son Andy, grandson Tony, closest friend Russ Coonley, and good
guy Nick Richardson. His last flight was with Andy and Nick on Jan 5, 2011.
"We all shot landings and then had lunch at the Runway Cafe, it was a really
good day!" 

Just as he served his country, he served his church and community. He was
affiliated with the Disciples of Christ, serving as elder and deacon at Richland
Hills Christian Church, Hurst Christian Church and Rosemont Christian
Church (Oak Cliff) where he was a member of the Builders class. Norm and
Peggy were proud of having served as temporary managers of the Christian
Youth Camp in Athens, TX in the 1980's. Together he and wife Peggy served
20 years with Meals on Wheels. He and Peggy loved meeting up with old
Continental friends through ARECA and CARM (the RV offshoot of ARECA).
They caravanned to annual meet-ups all over the country with these groups. 

Most of all Norm loved his family. He celebrated family special events and
enjoyed many family trips and weekends with his children, grand, and great
grandchildren as well as with the Thompson clan and friends and relatives
from Friendship Church. He and Peggy loved travelling and created many



wonderful memories during their years of air travel, cruising and being on the
road in their motor home. 

 

Norm was loved and respected by his family, fellow flyers and friends. He was
preceded in death by his beloved Peggy, his father and his mother. 

 

Survivors: daughter Vicki Malley; daughter Susan Phillips and husband, Bill;
son Andy and wife Marlene Mendel; grandson Tony Malley, wife Michelline
and great grandson Aaron McGowan Malley; granddaughter Lara Shankle,
husband Steve and great granddaughter Madison; brother-in-law Leon
Thompson and wife Dixie; brother-in-law Sonny Thompson; nieces, nephews,
cousins and many friends.



Tribute Wall

BS

Bob Skeltonq - March 21, 2012 at 09:17 PM

In the 60's I boarded a Continental flite ABQ to DAL about 4:00pM.
Norm was the pilot, we exchanged howdy's as i got aboard. The
attendant said they had a problem with my window seat and would I
mind sitting on the aisle. Iagreed and was seated next to a young
lady who read from a gook with funny looking print most of the
wway to Dallas. She declined the offer of dinner. I on the other hand
always looked forward to dinner on that flight so I enjoyed an extra
glass of wine (after all I did give up my preferred wubdiw seat) and a
good dinner. Limited attempts at conversation were minimal at best
{didn't know that she spoke very lttle English.) Flite landed in Dallas,
on deplaning Norm called out as I walked by the nose "How did you
like your ride with Martina Oswald???" The light came on, I should
have known. Norm appologized for having userped my favorite seat,
explaining he had seen my name on the manifest and so arranged
that he knew the person seated with Marina. 
 
Norm and I are about the same age. I enjoyed the Primary Army Air
Corps Phot. Just think of the contributions he made in so many
respects in his 87 years. I last saw him at a Happy Wariors meeting
sometime last year, I think. He will be missed 
 
Other commitments made it impossible to attend the service, but I
thought this little story might bring you a smile or two. 
 
God Bless 
 
Bob Skelto



BS

Bob Skelton - March 21, 2012 at 08:38 PM

In the early 60's I spent a lot of time in Albuquerqe, NM.My routine
was to take Continental's 4:00P dinner flight to Dallas. I preferred
awindow seat left side, back row. This day, the flite attendant asked
if I would mind taking the aisle seat as a favor. I agreed. Young lady
occupied what was to have been my seat. She was not
conversational, mostly just read a book with funny looking print. On
landing in Dallas, deplaned to the ramp and Norm called to me from
the cockpit window "Did you enjoy your ride with Marina
Oswold???" Norm had spotted my name on the manifest and had
put her in my seat with me on the aisle on purpose. He just didn't
tell me and I never suspected who my seat mate was. 
 
I am very sorry was unable to attend the service. Would have loved
seeing everyone. Your dad and your mom were both great people.
We are goothe same age, I liked the Primary school photo, just
think what a great contribution He would make between 1943 and
2012. 
 
I pray Gods blessing for all of you. Have good memories 
 
Bob Skelton


