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EULOGY FOR: 
WILLIAM  CLARENCE  BENTON JR. 
By Laura Anderson 2nd April 2016 
 
Serendipity… Airport flight bridge – HSBC – “This is the story of 
human ambition” in all its forms.  Ellen – a 2 year gift of life.  
Henry – your poem. 

 
This is the best of times… 
This is the worst of times… 
 
This is the best of times… because we are all 
gathered here together… People he cherished. 
People he challenged… People he learned 
from… People he supported in unprecedented 
ways… People whose collective wisdom made 
his life rich… a lifetime of relationships… a 
lifetime of learning 
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This is the worst of times… because we are 

grieving the physical loss of a wonderful man.  

A man who came from the simplest of means 

and very challenged circumstances… A man 

who’s lifelong commitment was to better 

himself and to provide opportunities for his 

family and friends to maximize their potential… 

to make the impossible, possible.  A true family 

man dedicated to his children and his 

children’s children… A man dedicated to 

creating a family legacy of excellence for 

generations to come.  A man committed to 

staying “Forever Young” – where his potential 

would always outweigh his experience… 

 
This is a story of a man… a great man… a man 
of unshakable principles, great intellect and an 
unrelenting drive to maximize Human Potential 
– both within himself and those close to him – 
His primary tool was Education… He was 
always a student… a voracious reader… he 
had a memory like a vice and an unparalled 
ability to synthesis what he learned into 
simple, implementable concepts that forever 
refined his (and our) daily lives.  He was a great 
teacher who believed that “If the student hasn’t 
learned… the teacher hasn’t taught”.  He 
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always said “teaching is the noblest of 
professions”.   
 
He demanded respect… My father taught us 
that… “we all stand on the shoulders of those 
who have gone before us”…  to respect their 
contributions, listen and learn…. He also 
believed that we have the right AND the 
responsibility to empower the future.  A future 
that is bright, a future that is bold, a future that 
is full of unprecedented opportunity. 
 
Opportunities that present themselves as we 
embrace education and harness an unrelenting 
work ethic (“The harder I work the luckier I 
get…”).  Opportunities that are realized when 
we “walk through doors” and make things 
happen in a values based way. 
 
Work life balance was never a concept in our 
home…  True happiness was defined as a life 
well lived.  A life where you work hard, have 
fun, inspire and be inspired. Growing up, our 
weeks were rich with dinner time kitchen table 
debates… daily celebrations of successes 
(however small) and direct challenges of the 
status quo. 
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Dad’s drive to constantly challenge the status 

quo began in childhood – A childhood filled 

with love and special learning opportunities 

“post WWII”… but also experiences no child 

should ever experience…  Dark places… 

“Angela’s Ashes” equivalents… He never 

talked about the bad “stuff” but I saw the 

childhood terror in his eyes once when he was 

startled in the middle of the night… 

 
As a young teenager he moved north to be with 
his sisters and brother in the Greater 
Chicagoland area… Kathleen, Evelyn and 
David.  He truly loved his family and their 
families.  He would do anything he could to 
celebrate with them, lend a helping hand or 
mentor someone in need of some direction.  He 
was so proud of his nieces and nephews. 
 
Grace - his mother - was his guiding light…  
his beacon in any storm.  He cherished her, he 
respected her, he had an unwavering 
commitment to her wellbeing.  He built her 
house etc… 
 
Joyce - our Mom – was, is and forever will be 
the love of his life – forever beautiful… in his 
eyes and in his heart.  His pride… his joy. 
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Dad’s favourite “job” was being a father… I am 
the eldest of 4 Children – Laura, Susan, Karla 
and Bill.  Dad had just turned 23 in August 
when I was born in October 1959.  Mom was 
just 21.  They said I was their experiment… I 
never exactly new what they meant but when I 
went to college they gave me a book “First 
Born” and things started to make a little bit of 
sense  
 
We were all brought up to believe that we could 
do anything – Compliments but always 
comparisons… Brains, Beauty, Kindness, Hard 
Work… Then came along our brother Billy … 
son (San Francisco, Africa etc…) – Feminist – 
Iron men’s shirts!?... Ha!  Dad had already had 
his impact on inspiring our life’s ambitions.   
 
Dad was always telling us he would run 
through brick walls… overcome government 
coups… etc… etc… whatever it took if we ever 
needed him.  It gave us all an inner confidence 
that we were never alone in the world and that 
we had a lifetime safety net that allowed us to 
take chances… to strive to maximize our 
potential (individually and collectively)…  
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Which brings me to the “Art of Expectation”… 
it was/is ever around… it created a 
restlessness that prevents any of his children 
from resting on their laurels…  it has created a 
life of momentum for each and every one of us 
to “step in and step up” as we continue on our 
life’s journeys… to embrace opportunities that 
present themselves… to always add value…to 
constantly “raise the bar”… learn… stumble at 
times… learn again and grow.  A life long 
journey. 
 
That mantra has enable us to do some amazing 
things and taken all of us to amazing places… 
We all have our stories… 
 
In education: Grade 3 Mrs. Bath’s class:  I 
learned all my Multiplication Tables in 1 night… 
We never wanted to let him down. 
 
In life’s journey… everything had to have 
context and wherever possible enable a 
formulae to be applied or an acronym to be 
created: China pre-Tiananman: “Pie R 
Squared”… No “Pies are round!” –  
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Grandchildren – Poppy was SO Proud of each 
and every one of you!… Dad’s love of family, 
sense of humour, sharp intellect and uncanny 
ability to make complex concepts simple… 
creating a lifetime of memorable moments… 
was demonstrated in his “NOTNEB” Concept… 
(NOTNEB is BENTON spelled backward).  His 
grandchildren, nieces and nephews are his 
pride and joy and his legacy… Will all the 
“NOTNEB’s” please stand up… Remember 
how Poppy’s humour anointed himself as 
NOTNEB 0 and Nana as NOTNEB 00?… Now -  
roll call: Max (1), Melanie (2), Eric (3), Claire (4), 
Jessica (5), Jonathon (6), Henry (7), and 
Madeleine make 8… a very lucky number.  
Dearest NOTNEB’s… The future is in your 
hands... It is a future that is bright, bold, and 
full of unprecedented opportunity!  (Dr Seuss 
“Oh The Places You Will Go”)… It is about 
life’s ups and downs but in the context of Life’s 
Ambitions – celebrating human potential… 
 
Poppy’s wish for you… Support one another, 
work hard, embrace education – now and 
throughout your life… add value where ever 
you go, have fun and maximize your potential.  
You have a great starting point… you are 
“standing on the shoulders of those who have 
gone before you”…   You are “standing on 
Poppy’s shoulders…” 
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So, in closing, on behalf of William Clarence 
Benton... I wish you all a lifetime of happiness 
through a “life well lived”… “may your 
potential always outweigh your experience”… 
“stay forever young”. 
 
Thank you for honouring him today. 
 
I love you Dad.  Xo 

 
 

 

  



  

9 

 

WILLIAM  CLARENCE  BENTON, 

JR. – Obituary 28th March 2016 
 

A wonderful man who knew no boundries and always put family first… an 

inspiration… a life well lived with an overarching commitment to 

maximizing human potential…  

 

William “Bill” Benton, Jr., age 79 of 941 Cherry Hills Lane, Naperville, IL, 

USA at rest Monday 28th March 2016 at Edward Hospital in Naperville, IL 

USA.  Born 3rd August 1936 in Raeford, NC, USA the son of the late William 

Sr, and Grace Benton,  Beloved husband of Joyce, loving father of Laura 

(Peter) Anderson, Susan (fiancée Sten Thorborg) Benton, Karla Benton and 

William H. (Jennifer) Benton, cherished grandfather of Jessica and 

Jonathon Anderson, Eric, Melanie and Claire Bruning, Henry and 

Madeleine Benton.   

 

Gary High School, Purdue University (Kappa Delta Rho), Inland Steel (Gary 

Indiana), Fry Consulting, Founder - President and Chairman of Benton, 

Schneider and Associates, Inventor of GAINS… An inspirational teacher 

who believed that if “the student hasn’t learned, the teacher hasn’t taught”.  

A respected colleague always adding value and lending a hand.  An 

incredible intellect who overcame the odds embracing the adage “the harder 

I work the luckier I get”.  A beloved family man - husband, father, uncle, 

son, brother, friend and inspiration to so many. 

 

Lover of golf and his beloved Long Boat Key, Florida.  A true blue Democrat 

through and through.   Southern Roots with Northern Refinement. 

 

In lieu of flowers, please donate to your favourite charitable cause in 

celebration of human potential. 

 

Visitation Friday 1st April 2016 from 3pm to 8pm at Friedrich-Jones Funeral 

Home, 44 S. Mill Street, Naperville, IL 60540 USA. Additional visitation 

Saturday 2nd April 2016 from 9am to 10am at St. Timothy Lutheran Church, 

1313 N. Mill Street, Naperville, IL 60563 USA. Funeral services will follow 

at 10am in the church. Interment following the church service at Naperville 

Cemetery, Naperville, IL, USA. For additional information call 630/355-

0213 or www.friedrich-jones.com.  A celebration of life at Cress Creek 

Country Club, Royal St George Drive, Naperville, Il, USA 2nd April 2016 

from 12 noon. 

http://www.friedrich-jones.com/
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May the road rise to meet you. May the wind always be at your back. May 

the sun shine warm upon your face. May the rain fall soft upon your fields… 

and until we meet again – May God hold you in the palm of his hand.  Amen 

 

We love you so much. xo 
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Eulogy notes… 

 

Laura:  Family and Family Values 

 

Billy:  GAINS, Work… “Roots” NC… 

Being a Man… Florida… Fraternity… 

Africa… Democrat… Christianity 

 

Susan:  Places he lived… Friends… 

Ellen (kidney), Possum Pete and 

Squeaky Squirrel… Our parties… 

Laura, Susan and Karla… PhD… 

Teaching… 

 

Karla:  Special Reading 

 

Grandchildren:  From their heart… 
 


