
George Roger Alstat
August 20, 1941 - January 5, 2011

George Roger Alstat, age 69, of Venice, Florida, and formerly of Murphysboro,
Illinois, passed away at 8:03 a.m. Wednesday, January 5, 2011, at the Venice
Regional Medical Center in Venice, Florida. 

George was born on August 20, 1941, in Murphysboro, Illinois, to George
Alstat and Venice (Pugh) Alstat Rosenberger. 

He was a retired Special Education teacher and had also been an insurance
salesman. 

Mr. Alstat was a member of the South Biscayne Church in Venice, FL. 

George is survived by three children Joseph Todd Alstat and his wife Lori
Alstat of Greenville, IL, George Ryan Alstat and his wife Jennifer Alstat of
Rapid City, SD, and Jessica Danielle Alstat of Troy, IL; 

four grandchildren Katelyn Alstat, Hudson Alstat, Cohen Alstat, and Teague
Alstat; 

his maternal aunts Rosalen Pugh and Lucille Lipe, and his paternal uncle
Purle Alstat. 



He was preceded in death by his parents.
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George Roger Alstat

Pam Nausley LaReau - February 02, 2011 at 12:59 AM

George's mom, our Grandma Vernice, married my grandpa,
Leonard Nausley, when I was quite young. George became an
instant uncle although only 6 years older than I. My two younger
sisters(Penny and Pat) and I loved to go to Grandma and Grandpa's
house to play with "Georgie" and his dog Pal. George was always
very kind and patient with us when I am sure he would much rather
have been with his own friends rather than stuck with three little
girls. We were thrilled to get a ride on the back of his scooter; we
were laughing in the face of death! It was thanks to one of your
dad's growth spurts that I got my first pair of jeans -- Lee Riders! I
didn't care if they were hand-me-downs; they were Georgie's, and
they were real jeans! I felt myself quite a "wild" sixth or seventh
grader! (Those were the late 50s when girls just wore pedal
pushers, shorts, and slacks.) 
 
After my dad, George's step-brother Robert Nausley, was
transferred to Ft. Worth in 1956, we only made it back to M'boro
twice a year for vacations. I think George must have gone off to
college about that same time because I don't recall seeing him
much after that. But we had made great memories playing down in
the basement of the house on Illinois Ave., and I look forward to
visiting with him again on those golden streets above at the feet of
our Savior.
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Pam Lipe - January 11, 2011 at 05:44 PM

I'm so sad to have lost a great cousin. As adults, Roger and I didn't
have much contact other than a few e-mails here and there. As
children, our families were close. His mother always reminded me of
my mother but I always loved her in her own right. I don't think I
ever told Roger, but I always thought I would marry him when I grew
up. (I didn't know about cousins not marrying). He was the cutest
boy I knew. I'll miss him. Pam

Karen Allison - January 08, 2011 at 11:20 AM

Dear Dana, I am so sorry to hear of George's passing and wish to
express my deepest sympathy to you and your family ~ Karen
Allison Zaki 
 
Do not stand at my grave and weep, 
I am not there, I do not sleep. 
 
I am a thousand winds that blow. 
I am the diamond glint on snow. 
I am the sunlight on ripened grain. 
I am the gentle autumn rain. 
 
When you wake in the morning hush, 
I am the swift, uplifting rush 
Of quiet birds in circling flight. 
I am the soft starlight at night. 
 
Do not stand at my grave and weep. 
I am not there, I do not sleep. 
Do not stand at my grave and cry. 
I am not there, I did not die! 
 
Mary Frye (1932)
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Diana Alstat - January 08, 2011 at 07:14 AM

Roger, I was so blessed to have had you in my life. Things did not
go according to our plan, but God's plan is perfect and ours was
not. Valentine's Day, the day we were going to renew our wedding
vows, will never be the same. I love you so much. I have a huge
hole in my heart that is almost unbearable. I have comfort and
peace in knowing that you knew I was there with you during your
final days and you knew that I loved you. You loved me
unconditionally and you will always be the love of my life. As I
promised you, I held your hand and walked with you as close to the
gates of Heaven as I could and I was holding your hand when you
took your final breath here on earth. My life has been changed
forever because you loved me and I was lucky enough to be Mrs.
George Roger Alstat. I love you now and forever. Rest in peace my
love, until we meet again in Heaven. Diana

Sarah E. Sullivan Russell - January 07, 2011 at 08:53 PM

I am very sorry to hear about a classmate and facebook friend's
passing. My sympathy goes to the family from my heart. He was a
gentle, lovely person. Sarah Russell


