
Leslie Amile Deedon
December 13, 1944 - July 21, 2021

Leslie (Les) Amile Deedon, 76 went to be with the Lord July 21, 2021. 
 He was born in Eugene, Oregon and raised in Noti, Oregon. Les graduated

from Elmira High 
 School. He earned his associate degree from Oregon Institute of Technology

(OTI) in 
 Klamath Falls, Oregon. After graduation, he joined the US Navy serving in El

Centro, 
 California. He was then aboard the USS Repose and USS Hickman in

Vietnam. Upon 
 completion of his active duty service, he returned to OTI to earn a bachelor

degree in Diesel 
 Technology. 

 Les worked for WM Lyles Company in Fresno, California for his entire career.
He was 

 employed as the Equipment Maintenance Supervisor in training, advanced to
Equipment 

 Maintenance Supervisor then to Equipment Supervisor. He was also a
company, pilot from 

 1977. 
 Les was an avid Model A Ford restorer and was very active in the Sierra

Chapter of the 
 Model A Ford Club of America, Woody Wagons of MAFCA and Model A World



Tour Club. 
 Les was preceded in death by his parents, Norma and Amile Deedon. He is

survived by his 
 wife of 53 years, Lerri Deedon, His brother Edward Deedon of Redding CA,

his children: 
 Shelli Foust of Fresno, Steve Deedon of Clovis, Mary Deedon of Killeen,

Texas and 
 grandchildren: Micheal Pulliam, Matthew Pulliam, Tiernan Deedon, Diana

Soto, Elizabeth 
 Deedon, Christopher Williams, Anthony Deedon, and Sophia Arana. 

 Services will be held Tuesday August 10 at 10 AM. 
 Northpointe Church 

 4625 W. Palo Alto 
 Fresno, Ca 93722 
 In lieu of flowers, the family requests donations to First Baptist Church of Los

Osos or Hinds 
 Hospice.
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Judy Wisener - August 06, 2021 at 06:49 PM

The night that Lerri informed us that Les had passed Tim poured us
a glass of wine and toasted "To Les Deedon- a good man". 

 As I sat down to write about a favorite memory of Les I couldn't
decide which of my memories was my favorite. 

 There were memories of camping trips to Oregon, Washington,
Grand Canyon and of course Morro Bay. 

 Of his skill and craftsmanship in restoring old cars and his joy in
sharing them with others. 

 Of his laughter as he played with his children in the pool. 
 Of the fun evenings playing cards after a dinner of his bbq

hamburgers and the twinkle in his eye and the grin on his face when
he would get a pinochle. His enjoyment made losing much easier. 

 He was a man of honor, integrity, and generosity, and my life and
that of my family was better because he was part of it. 

 The world needs more good men like Les Deedon.


