
George B. Benjamin
September 3, 1928 - December 16, 2010

George B. Benjamin 82, husband of Hairanush B. Yedigran of Turlock, passed
away. 

He is survived by his wife and his children. He also leaves behind his
granddaughter. 

 

A memorialization of the 3rd anniversary of his death will be recognized.



Cemetery Details

Turlock Memorial Park

575 N. Soderquist Rd.
Turlock, CA 95380
(209) 632-9111
http://turlockmemorialpark.com

http://turlockmemorialpark.com/
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January 28, 2023 at 09:01 AM

George B. Benjamin

naz - November 16, 2019 at 08:36 AM

Dear George B Benjamin! 
  

Loved and missing 
 We meet in the memories 

 In the heart hidden - never forgotten 
 Slept sweetly, loved George 

 No one who has been loved will disappear.

naz - March 04, 2017 at 05:18 AM

There are seasons of sorrow and joy. The most beautiful gift of
human beings has the capacity for joy. Just that there's joy is a
source of joy. Here is Mr. & Mrs. George B. Benjamin curious and
happy together, which are the parents of Fuad Benjamin Billor.



NA

NA

naz - November 04, 2016 at 07:09 AM

Time to remember, thoughts go to our beloved. 
 We gather where the autumn leaves have land and think of loved

ones. 
 It was as much as we would have said, but we never had time. 

 The heart is elated of love which lights shine so beautifully and
thoughts go to our beloved right now. 

 But life is both joy and sorrow when we gather this chilly night and
think back to how it once was. 

 Grief can be turned to joy when we know they do not have pain, and
it's just like they say, that thanks to you there.

naz - August 20, 2016 at 05:35 AM

Everything in friendship is the greatest strength.
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naz - July 25, 2016 at 03:57 AM

That to please others? It is with yourself, you have to live. Fuad
Benjamin Billor at home with parents George B.Benjamin och
Harianush Boghos Yedigaran.

naz - July 04, 2016 at 05:37 AM

There are seasons of sorrow and joy. The most beautiful gift of
human beings has the capacity for joy. Just that there's joy is a
source of joy. Here is Mr. & Mrs. George B. Benjamin curious and
happy together.
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naz - June 11, 2016 at 05:44 AM

Fuad Benjamin Billor son of Mr. George B. Benjamin, and Mrs.
Hairanush Acho Boghos Yedigaryan (Yedigran); passed away on
Monday, March 19, 2001. Burial in St. Peter Catholic cemetery,
Skokie. 

  
Fuad B. Billor was the light in the eyes of the anunt Siranush
Boghos Yedgarian (Yedigerian) eyes and much loved by all. 

  
He was deeply loved by his family and friends and will be greatly
missed.

naz - June 07, 2016 at 05:52 AM

Mrs. Hairanush Acho Boghos Yedigran is the wife of Mr. George B.
Benjamin, and mother of Benjamin Fuad Billor. 

  
Hairanush Acho Boghos Yedigran is now a newlywed. Here with his
sister Siranush Boghos Yedgarian (Yedigerian). A happy moment in
the sisters' lives, Hairanush Acho and Siranush as the picture
depicts.
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naz - March 29, 2016 at 06:55 AM

Mr. Silhouette photographer is George B. Benjamin. 
  

A hopeful greeting moments from the past, immortalized for the
future. Here is Mrs. Hairanush Acho Boghos Yedigran with her son
Fuad Benjamin Billor the age of four. Photographer silhouette
belongs to Mr. George B. Benjamin.

naz - March 11, 2016 at 08:00 AM

What gives life value can reach and losing. But never take. First of
all, the truth. Trust, love and true friendship between friends
consisting forever 

  
Mr. George B. Benjamin and Mrs. Hairanush Boghos Yedigarian are
parents to Mr. Fuad Benjamin Billor.



NA

naz - March 04, 2016 at 04:43 AM

Golizar Boghos Yedigarian is grandmother to Fuad Benjamin Billor.
Here is Golizar with her two little children Hairanush Acho Boghos
Yedigaryan wife to George B. Benjamin and mother to Fuad and
Siranush Boghos Yedgarian who is Fuad's aunt. 

  
It is some time ago.



NA

naz - February 17, 2016 at 05:47 AM

"To my beloved father: 
  

Thank you for gave me life, grateful that, I got you as a father. 
  

I have so many beautiful, bright, and precious memories of you. I
always look with admiration and respect to you and been proud to
have you as a father. 

  
You were intelligent, fair and wise adviser who created opportunities
in difficult situations for other people, counsellors in distress as
people turned to you, as a last resort. 

  
We will meet again. It’s me convinced. As my Lord said in John
11:25 

  
Jesus said to her, “I am the resurrection and the life. The one who
believes in me will live, even though they die; 

  
You will always be a part of my heart. Thank you that you were
always there for me. 

 It was an obeisance greeting to you, my beloved father from: naz."
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naz - February 16, 2016 at 05:40 AM

A dream is a wish your heart makes. 
 Life is like a camera… 

 Focus on what’s important, 
 Capture the good times, 

 Develop from the negatives, 
 And if things don’t work out, 
 Take another shot.

naz - February 12, 2016 at 09:38 AM

Success is not the key to happiness. Happiness is the key to
success.

naz - February 10, 2016 at 06:14 AM

A moment of friendship and joy.



OF

Oshana Family - May 19, 2014 at 12:00 AM

To a wonderful neighbor of ours who we miss deeply.. You were
always very well respected throughout the neighborhood always so
helpful and respectful. May your beautiful soul rest in peace.



FT Mr. Benjamin was like a father to me both at work and when we
visited with his family. I was a 23 year old when I first met Mr.
Benjamin. 
 
He showed me the way to succeed at work. I did what he said and
got promoted just like he said would happen. 

  
 
 
Mr. and Mrs. Benjamin were the stand-in God Parents for my son
Brian. The Benjamins arranged that Brian would be baptized with
wather from the River Jordan. 

  
 
 
Mr. Benjamin had extensive experience in travel arrangements as it
was once part of his government duties. 
 
He arranged that Pan Am Airlines would pay for our stop in London
on the way the the USA so we might meet with our relatives who
were visiting England that week. 

  
Through a stroke of luck we were able to connect with them and
they were the first family members to see 3 month old Brian. It was
brian’s first flight. 

  
Now Brian has flown almost 2 million miles and he has three
children Emma (7), Kate (5) and Brennan almost 2. 

  
 
 
“I am a soldier” – the answer to the question from the Benjamin
children “what do you do?” Their response to me when I asked the
same question was “I am a student”. 

  
 
 



Frank W. Tolly - April 18, 2014 at 12:00 AM

I remember Mr. Benjamin’s trip to NJ when we reminisced about the
“good old days” in Teheran and at the Flight Line in Galehmorghi
(sp?). 

  
We also took Mr. Benjamin to New York City and visited several
places including the World Trade Center and the Empire State
Building. 

  
 
 
I remember a helicopter “training flight” around Christmas when Mr.
Benjamin was our interpreter with the locals as we tried to find a few
Christmas trees in the desert. 

  
We did find a few after being asked to leave the Shah’s private area
of trees that we landed in. 

  
 
 
I remember when Fuad stayed with us for sometime in New Jersey.
It is so sad that his life was so short.



WS

William Bill Schwend - April 15, 2014 at 12:00 AM

When the TOPO Headquarters was being drawn down in positions,
George's position was deleted. When this happened I was able to
create a position as a Supply Clerk in my Aviation Section. Now
instead of coming to work every day in a dark suit, white shirt and
tie, George now came to work at the flight line in work pants and a
flannel shirt. George took to the new position as a Aviation Supply
Clerk as if he had been doing it for years. When my Aviation Section
was also drawn down I was able to get George a position in the US
Embassy. When Frank Tolly told me that George and his wife were
living in California I called him and we must have talked on the
phone for over two hours. So many great memories that I have of
George, I will never forget him. One being a day when he was flying
with me in a helicopter. We had been flying for sometime when I told
him to take hold of the flight controls and follow me as we made a
few right and left turns. Then as we leveled out in straight flight I
took my hands off the controls as George now had full control of the
helicopter. I told him to lean the cyclic to the right and the helicopter
started into a right turn. Okay George now lean the cyclic back to
the center position. At this he looked at me and when he saw that I
did not have my hands on the cyclic he did not know what to say. I
just told him that he was going to have to learn a little about flying a
helicopter as what would he do if I was to die of a heart attack? I
took George flying with me on several occasions and showed him
how to make a slow descent and land the helicopter in a slow
running landing as he would follow me on the controls. But his eyes
got the biggest one day when I rolled the power to the engine off
and went into auto rotation with a power off landing. I only had one
problem with George as no matter how many times I told him to call
me Bill he would always call me Major Schwend and then I would
call him Mr."B".



NA To my beloved faher: 
  

 
 
Thank you for giving me life. 

  
 
 
I am thankful that I got you as a father. I have so many beautiful,
bright and fond memories of you. 

  
 
 
I always looked with admiration and respect to you and was proud
to have you as a father. 

  
 
 
You were fair and wise counselors who created opportunities in
difficult situations for other people. You were the counselor as
people in need turned to you as a last resort. 

  
 
 
You saw the escape and created opportunities where there was
nothing. You opened the doors that were closed and looked forward
to and was hopping for the new day. 

  
 
 
We will meet again. I am sure. As my master said in John 11:25
“Then Jesus said to her: I am the resurrection and the life. He who
believes in me shall live even if he dies.” 
 
 
 



NM

Naz - April 14, 2014 at 12:00 AM

You should always be a part of my heart. Thank you that you were
always there for me. It was an obeisance greeting to you my
beloved father. 

  
 
 
From naz.

Nicole D. Munoz - January 16, 2014 at 12:00 AM

Thank you for everything.


