
Jay P. Bowers
December 6, 1956 - December 20, 2022

Jay P. Bowers, 66, Columbia, entered into glory, Tuesday, Dec. 20, 2022. He
was the son of the late Richard James and Ruth (Doutrich) Bowers. Jay was
the loving husband of Nancy (Hornig) Bowers with whom he celebrated 43
years of marriage. 

 Jay loved being retired. A gentle and kind man, he loved nature, his family, a
good meal, and a deep laugh. Jay’s witty, quirky, and inventive personality will
be missed by all who knew him. 

 Surviving in addition to his wife, Nancy are daughter, Sarah J. Bowers, York,
son, Joshua P. Bowers (Gladys Crespo), Centennial, CO, daughter, Rebecca
R. Bowers, St. Petersburg, FL, grandsons, Jake and Luc Bloom, Mount Joy,
brother, Gary Bowers (Luce), Willow Street, and sister, Brenda (Curt)
Krushinsky, Columbia. 

 A private family life celebration is planned.
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David Fix - December 27, 2022 at 07:48 AM

Sincere sympathy to Nancy and family on your loss. Thoughts and
prayers to you and your family.

Joan Hornick - December 26, 2022 at 06:58 AM

My prayers for Jay and the Bowers family. May he Rest In Peace
and may the family be consoled. I knew Jay as he worked for the
Adorers. He was gifted with his skills and shared them. Peace. Sr
Joan
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Patricia Peak - December 26, 2022 at 08:41 PM

Nancy I am so sorry for your loss. You and your family are I my
thoughts and prayers.

Sister Barbara Ann - December 23, 2022 at 06:28 PM

My deepest sympathy to the Bowers family! Jay was employed by
the Sisters(Adorers of the Blood of Christ) for many years. He was
an amazing worker who could do anything and fix or repair
anything. He was like a brother to all the Sisters! May he rest in
peace! 
Sister Barbara Ann
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Kim Garber - December 23, 2022 at 01:56 PM

I saw the obituary in the paper today. I am so sorry for your loss. I
am an old friend of Jay - even though I did not recognize the picture
I saw his name and read what was written about him and knew that
it had to be him. 
If this is the Jay Bowers that lived on 700 block of Union Street in
Lancaster city - then it is him. 
He was the most peaceful, gentle and kind guy I knew. His eyes
were beautiful - and a bit mysterious. I remember thinking that there
are deep thoughts going on inside of him. 
I think I was only 15 when we met - he was four years older but we
quickly became good friends. Over the years I have thought of him
and wondered how he was doing. 
Again, I am sorry for your loss. He was so young.


