Mr. Keith H. Hutchings
February 21, 1956 - January 20, 2019

ATTLEBORO – Keith H. Hutchings, 62, of Attleboro, passed away unexpectedly on
Sunday, January 20, 2019 at Sturdy Memorial Hospital, Attleboro. He was recently
engaged to James Wininger of Atlanta, Indiana.
Born on February 21, 1956, in Providence RI, he was the son of the late David and Marion
(Haskins) Hutchings.
Keith received his Bachelors of Arts degree in Political Science from Syracuse University.
He was employed for the past 15 years, as the IT Director for Amego, Inc. located in
Attleboro until his recent retirement at the end of 2018. Previous to working at Amego, Inc.
he had worked for MASS SAVE.
Keith was extremely active and dedicated to the City of Attleboro. He loved Attleboro and
was the Chairman for the Zoning Board of Appeals in Attleboro for the past 20 years. Prior
to the Zoning Board, he served on the Attleboro School Committee from 1980-1984.
Keith was devoted to his family and friends, but especially devoted to his niece and
Goddaughter, Michaela. He was present at every event in her life and he sent a card to his
niece and sister for every holiday. He had a vast knowledge of everything and he could
just read something and know how to build or fix it. If people had any problems with their
computer, they could bring it to Keith and he would help. Keith was always a person you
could depend upon. He has resided at the family home in Attleboro for the past 54 years
and was an avid reader and enjoyed watching movies.
Keith is survived by his loving sister, Penny Potter and her husband Stephen of Cranston,
RI and his beloved niece, Michaela Potter.
Relatives and friends are invited to attend a memorial visitation on Sunday, January 27th
from 1 – 3 p.m. in the Duffy-Poule Funeral Home, 20 Peck St., Attleboro, immediately
followed by a funeral service at 3 p.m. in the funeral home.

Burial will take place privately at a later date.
In lieu of flowers, donations in Keith’s memory may be made to: Cure PSP, Supranuclear
Palsy, 1216 Broadway 2nd Floor, New York, NY 10001.
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Comments

“

I just found out about Keith's passing from one of my SU alumni friends. A bunch of
us would hang out together to eat in the dining hall or go to the Varsity on campus for
pizza. Keith was an amazing and thoughtful person and a friend I will always
remember with love. I am so sorry for your loss.

Janet Pease - February 22, 2019 at 11:19 AM

“

Penny, I was very sorry to read about Keith's passing. I wish you and your family the
very best as you begin a life without him. Tom Gibney

Thomas Gibney - January 28, 2019 at 04:29 PM

“

Dear Penny, my thoughts are with you and your family.
my memories of Keith is when you guys would come up and visit us and Keith would
have a suitcase full of comics!
god those were the days. please get in touch with me ,I hope you still have my email
address.
love cousin Nancy

nancy fischer - January 27, 2019 at 10:27 AM

“

Arrive in Style was purchased for the family of Mr. Keith H. Hutchings.

January 26, 2019 at 10:55 AM

“

===== PART 2 OF 2 =====
Keith loved Michaela, his niece, even to the extent of dealing with iTunes and buying
her those gift cards.
Keith loved Penny, Murph (Steven), and the family's little dog, Roxie, too.
Penny always makes enough food for an army. Keith would describe in detail the
layouts and leftovers.
Attleboro is better zoned because Keith endured the pleas of rapacious developers
and foil-hatted NIMBYs.
Keith got a lot out of the Time-Life book series on home repair, and he became an
innovative Mr. Fixit. He would exchange his help for others', refining his skills as
learned from those guys. When I bought my Southern fixer-upper, Keith and I, over
phone and Web, started to enjoy brainstorming repairs not only for his place but
mine.
Keith would get up early on a Saturday to enjoy brunch with carpet-guy David,
sometimes helping out later that day, fixing things.
Brunch at the Harbor (sorry, I cannot recall its proper name) was among Keith's
favorite rewards for his computer work, because he was able to invite a table of
friends to accompany him. CTS always showed its appreciation, too, and Hung
sounds like a great guy to work with.
Keith appreciated and told kind stories about his friends in and around his
community, most of whom, since I relocated to the South, I have never met but wish I
had. Cal & Sharon; Jerry; David; Bricky; Phil & Steve; Mark & Steve; Mamadou;
Hung...and so many more.

===== END OF PART 2 OF 2 =====
T o m B a l g a - January 26, 2019 at 10:23 AM

“

===== PART 1 OF 2 =====
Folks,
I met Keith decades ago, via text-based CompuServe. Our nerdy interests
(computers, sci-fi, etc.) matched up so well, that, after a number of phone
conversations, we decided to meet at a Chi-Chi's restaurant in Springfield, MA, which
is about half way between Attleboro, MA and Schenectady, NY. Keith was intelligent,
witty, interesting, and apparently of good character, so, we spent hours talking and hit
it off amazingly.
I surmised then that he would become my best friend — a lifelong buddy — and he
did.
I did a Schenectady/Attleboro commute for a while, including a part-time stint in
Braintree at a small energy-management company called "ARIS," where I met many
nice people, including Jerry Freitas, whom I see left his condolences here (Good to
see you, Jerry!). That was a consistent trait about Keith: He had many decent people
around him. Though I have not managed to conquer it and fear that I never will, I am
a loner, so, Keith was a good role model for me.
Anyway, the offer of full time at ARIS became problematic, and, about that time,
Keith and I had a falling out, so, in a slight panic, I called Microsoft in Charlotte and
asked if I could have the job that I had turned down. Two weeks later, I was in North
Carolina.
Some time passed. Then, within a few months of each other, the remainder of my
family, my dear mom and grandma, died.
As chance would have it, it was on line that I again randomly stumbled upon Keith.
With one phone call, we picked up right where we had left off.
Keith visited Georgia briefly when I had an apartment here some years ago, but
when he later went to Disney in Florida, we did not meet up. We talked almost every
other day, at times, so, he always seemed present.
We were supposed to talk this weekend. We were supposed to have decades of
conversations to come. Keith, the declared bachelor, no less, was supposed to get
married to James and live happily ever after.
I am devastated by his sudden passing, and I so wish that I had a proper, in-person
chance to say goodbye, but I know that he would say not to worry about it.
Agreed, Keith, but I cannot stop crying right now, and I cannot help forever missing
you.
((HUGS))
Tom

(T o m B a l g a – at – A O L – dot – C O M)

P.S. Below, some random thoughts and remembrances:

Keith's handwriting was that of a drunken doctor, but his Christmas cards always
reached me.
Keith agreed that the acquirers of the recently ridiculously renamed Dunkin' Donuts
ruined their doughnuts about the time that the stores went boutique and no longer
made doughnuts on premises.
Now that Keith is no longer drinking his fixes of Dunkin' Donuts coffee, the stock
price may plunge.
Self-checkout notwithstanding (Be a volunteer employee!), Keith abandoned in line
his cart full of perishable groceries or DIY materials whenever he and other
customers suffered a solitary, overwhelmed cashier adjacent to a slew of unmanned
registers.
Keith believed in recycling (the government-subsidized, time-wasting busywork of
color-coded trash), but, otherwise, he was not particularly kooky, excepting his
occasional rants about banning spacious SUVs.
Keith suggested bringing to the supermarket one's own reusable cloth shopping bag.
"One step closer to owning cats that will eat your face when their food is gone," I
warned.
Keith claimed that nearly all of his CFLs had zero defects. 75% of mine were junk,
and my vision is worse. We both preferred LED lights, which seem even more
blinding but wonderfully bright.
Keith's iPhone has tin-can call quality, making it, we agreed, an insanely crappy
phone.
Keith knew local roads and traffic better than Siri. Put away your iPhone, Mike.

===== END OF PART 1 OF 2 =====
T o m B a l g a - January 26, 2019 at 10:23 AM

“

Dear Penny. Our thoughts are with you and your family. Was there ever a better time
than the 60,s on County and Wolfenden Sts
He is with your Mom and Dad now. Love to you Andy and Bev Anderson

Beverly Anderson - January 25, 2019 at 09:23 PM

“

Dear Penny & Michaela,
I'm so very sorry for your loss.. Keith was a great man and will be missed by many..
Sending my love and prayers to you both and your family in this very difficult time..
All my Love,
Rachel Valentine

Rachel Valentine - January 25, 2019 at 01:16 PM

“

Hung Tran and CTS Family purchased the Full Of Love Bouquet for the family of Mr.
Keith H. Hutchings.

Hung Tran and CTS Family - January 25, 2019 at 09:23 AM

“

Dear Penny
I am so sorry to read this sad news. Your father / mother / you and Keith were part of
the Highland memories for me. May compassion and comfort guide you through this
difficult time and along with my entire family I am praying for you.
Sincerely,
Patti Metzger

PATTI METZGER - January 25, 2019 at 06:44 AM

“

Penny,
Our deepest condolences for the loss of your brother. I know Joan was in contact
with him often,unfortunately Laurie and myself lost contact. We will be paying our
respects Sunday....Rob Haskins

Rob Haskins - January 24, 2019 at 05:51 PM

“

To Keith's family - Deepest sympathy to you all at this most difficult time. Sincerely,
Nancy Libby Adams

Nancy Libby Adams - January 24, 2019 at 03:29 PM

“

Penny, so sorry to hear about Keith. He was a wonderful guy who helped so many people. I
am out of the country but would definitely be there in spirit Sunday. Norma Perry
Norma Perry - January 29, 2019 at 08:39 PM

