Thomas R. Kelly
March 15, 1959 ~ March 30, 2022

Thomas R. Kelly passed away unexpectedly at the home he shared with his fiancée, Lorie on March 30th, 2022.
Tom was born March 15, 1959, to William & Elna Kelly in Salt Lake City, Utah. He was the youngest of his siblings
Norman, Bill, Bud, Robert, and Patricia.

Tom worked as a truck driver and stayed with this career his whole life. He took pride in his job and loved the
independence of this field of work. At the time of his passing, he worked at FX construction.

Tom was the loving father of two children, Todd, and Trisha. He always stayed extremely close with his kids and
talked to both almost every day.

Wherever Tom went, he was the life of the party. He was quick to make friends and steal hearts. He would always
be the first person to help someone out and had great expertise in fixing anything that could break. He seemed to
have endless energy and was always working on a remodeling project, yard work, or building furniture. Tom loved
being outdoors, especially in his RZR, he enjoyed taking it to the mountains, and anywhere with dirt or mud. Tom
spent great attention to detail in keeping his trucks and RZR upgraded and immaculate. His sweetheart Lorie made
him fall in love with the Seattle Seahawks in his last years. He enjoyed watching football and even admitted to
becoming addicted to The Bachelor and Bachelorette TV shows. Thomas will be greatly missed and leaves an
unfillable void in many lives.

Thomas is survived by his companion Lorie Ashworth, his children Todd & Emilee Kelly and Jonny & Trisha
Anderson, his grandchildren Cobe Llewelyn, Caden Dobson, Kameron & Aubrie Anderson, and Jaxson Kelly, and
his brother Norm Kelly. Thomas was preceded in death by his parents, his siblings Bill, Bud, Robert, and Patricia.
A viewing will be held at Larkin Sunset Gardens, 1950 E. Dimple Dell Rd. (10600 S.), Sandy, UT 84092 on April
9th, 2022, from 2:00—4:00 pm. A celebration of life will be held at Allstar Lanes, 1776 W 7800 S, West Jordan, UT
84088 from 6:00-10:00 pm.

In place of flowers, please crack open a Bud Light, say a toast for Tom, and share a story of his life-Tom would love
that.



