
Merritt Ansel Vaughn
August 10, 1940 - January 13, 2019

Merritt Ansel Vaughn died on Sunday, January 13, 2019, at Compass
Regional Hospice with his family by his side. He was 78. 

 

He was born on August 10, 1940, in Baltimore, MD, the son of the late
Frederick Carlton Vaughn and Ruth Biddle Vaughn. 

 

Mr. Vaughn received his B.A. at the University of Maryland, with a focus on
fine art and design. He was an art teacher in the public school system in
Delaware and was a professional artist. He served his community in many
ways, including teaching art to prisoners. Mr. Vaughn was the owner of a
general contracting company, building customized post and beam homes. 

He was a member of the Kingdom Hall of Jehovah's Witnesses in Easton. 
 

He is survived by his daughters, Shannon Gervois Vaughn of New York, NY,
and Tara Marie Vaughn of Easton, MD; his granddaughter, Esme Cornelia
Ryan; his brother, Kenneth Allen Vaughn of Chipiona, Spain; and his beloved
dog, Molly. He was preceded in death by his spouse, Pamela Marie Vaughn. 

 

A religious service will be held at 2 PM on Saturday, January 19, 2019, at
Kingdom Hall of Jehovah's Witnesses, 29250 Skipton Landing Rd, Cordova,
MD 21625. 



In the summer, a celebration of Merritt’s life will be held by his daughter,
Shannon.
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rose cooper - January 17, 2019 at 04:48 PM

Dear Tara and family, 
  

I'm so sorry for your loss at this time. 
  

My prayers are with you to find peace in the beautiful hope ahead,
given to us by our loving God, which is 'just around the corner'. 

  
Roseannette

misti. green - January 16, 2019 at 09:54 PM

I was sadden to hear about Merritt’s passing. He always waved to
me, when he walked 

 Molly across the back field.. sometimes he would come up and talk
to me, but that was rare.. There are no words of comfort. 

 Misti Green


