
Rodger Wayne Johnson
August 19, 1961 - August 28, 2023

Rodger Wayne Johnson, age 62, passed away August 28, 2023 at his home
surrounded by family. Rodger was born August 19, 1961 to Donald (Don) and
Virginia (Ginny) Johnson. He attended Post Falls High School where he
graduated in 1979. After graduating, Rodger continued working at grocery
stores in Post Falls and Coulee City, where he had three sons with his first
wife, Carolyn Francis. 

 

In 1997, Rodger met his wife Pamela (Pam) Bardwell in Dryden, WA where he
had a delivery route. Rodger and Pam married on May 1, 1999 and resided
outside Okanogan, Wa where they added two additional children to the family.
On the weekends, Rodger could be found working on cars in his shop, riding
dirtbikes or snowmobiles, or out waterskiing. 

 

Rodger is proceeded in death by his brother Alvin, and his first wife Carolyn.
He is survived by his parents Don and Ginny Johnson, his wife Pam Johnson,
children David (Ashley) Johnson, Eric (Marci) Johnson, Timothy (Sandi)
Johnson, Randall Johnson, and Alison (Justin) Abrahamson, as well as ten
grandchildren. Services will be held September 16th at 1pm at Okanogan
Church of Christ 435 5th Avenue S. Okanogan, WA.



Previous Events

Celebration of Life

SEP 16. 1:00 PM - 3:00 PM (PT)

Okanogan Church of Christ
435 5th Avenue South
Okanogan, WA 98840
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October 23, 2023 at 01:06 AM

Rodger Wayne Johnson

Dell, Shawn and Tyler Bensley - September 12, 2023 at 12:28
PM

Dell, Shawn and Tyler Bensley purchased the Si
mply Elegant Spathiphyllum for the family of
Rodger Wayne Johnson.

Richard G Johnson - September 10, 2023 at 11:03 PM

So sorry to learn that my nephew Rodger Johnson has passed
away. I remember seeing him several times as a kid along with his
brother Alvin when they along with my brother Donald and his wife
Ginny would visit us in Manistique, Michigan. This picture is the last
time I saw him in 1986. Richard Johnson

https://www.rivervalleyfuneral.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1478&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.rivervalleyfuneral.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1478&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.rivervalleyfuneral.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1478&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
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Randy Wilson - August 31, 2023 at 09:12 AM

I am so sad to see this and pray for comfort and peace for Rodger's
family, and what a family he was blessed with! Rodger and I go
back to when we were kids attending Pleasant View Church as well
as classmates at Post Falls, go class of '79! I think about Rodger
and the Johnson's almost every time I pass by the Greensferry area
in Post Falls where they used to live. I am so glad I was able to
connect with Rodger a few years ago and catch up, was hoping to
see him sometime but seems like I will have to wait to see him on
the other side! God's blessing on the Johnson family, may His
peace be yours through this difficult time.

S(

SaraLee Sanchez (Kelley) - September 03, 2023 at 06:02 PM

I remember Roger when I started high school. We moved in across the
street in greensferry I was a great childhood he was always working on
his bike ( birtha) he was a very nice CJ person and yes he will be
missed. I sending prayers to all of the family such a good friend

Ali Johnson - August 30, 2023 at 03:19 PM

Rest in peace sweet Dad 



CW
Clell Wyant - August 30, 2023 at 04:32 PM

Thanks for the pics. Rodger was always a hoot in HS. Worried with him
at Farvers. Sorry for your families loss

CW
Clell Wyant - August 30, 2023 at 04:33 PM

Sorry meant worked with him at Farvers

SS

SaraLee Kelley Sanchez - August 31, 2023 at 08:04 AM

I am sending prayers and love to a beautiful family. I knew Roger when
he was very young. We were in high school together I lived across the
street from him. He taught me how to be me in his own way. I’m sorry
to hear about his passing but I believe, he’s preparing a home for his
loved ones. Bless you and all your family PS I’ll never forget his
motorcycle Bertha I used to call my motorcycle, George and Halle
Davis. She had her little minibike that she called Peabody, and all three
of us went to go riding in the hills across the street from her house.
those were the days the carefree days, the days that made us who we
are and he definitely was a fantastic individual.


