
Thomas Clifford Osmundson
Jr.
November 24, 1939 - February 22, 2020

Thomas “Tom” Clifford Osmundson, Jr., 80, of Virginia Beach, passed away at
his home on February 22, 2020. He was surrounded with support from his
loving family and friends. 

 

Tom was born on November 24, 1939, in South Norfolk, VA, and is the son of
the late Thomas Clifford and Helen Bell Osmundson. He was a 1960 graduate
of Princess Anne High School. From 1962 through 1965, he continued his
education at Old Dominion University and Kee’s Business College. 
Tom worked various jobs throughout his life, most notably 16 years as a clerk
typist for the Federal Government. He enjoyed spending time playing cards,
writing, playing piano, watching television, listening to music, and telling jokes.
He was also great with kids, volunteering time at Larchmont Elementary
School and excitedly taking time to play board/card games with his nieces and
nephews when they were children. 

Tom was preceded in death by his sister Janice Espinoza and is survived by
his brother Olaf Osmundson. Also left to cherish his memory are his brother-
in-law, Caesar Espinoza, Sr.; sister-in-law, Debbie Osmundson; nephews,
Troy, Caesar, Craig and Eric; and nieces, Kerri and Helen. 

 

Memorial contributions of flowers and/or a charity donation to CHKD or PIN



Ministries are welcome. 

For donations to CHKD, select memorial gift in memory of Thomas C.
Osmundson, Jr. Link: https://www.chkd.org/Support-Us/Donate/ 

 

For donations to PIN (People in Need) Ministries, ad “In memory of Thomas
C. Osmundson, Jr.” in the note field. 
Link: https://pinministry.totemfgf.com/donate
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Service

MAR 21. 12:00 PM (ET)

Calvary Assembly of God
4925 Providence Road
Virginia Beach, VA 23464
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Warner Athey - November 05, 2023 at 12:30 PM

1 file added to the album Kee's

Warner Athey - May 15, 2023 at 02:24 AM

I remember Tommy at Kee's Coastal Business College in Norfolk.
Warner Athey

Dennis Jones - June 15, 2020 at 12:03 PM

I knew him from age 10 (1957) and though he was several year
older then me, we were best of friends and spend a good amount of
time together building a tree house, playing ball games, teaching
me piano, riding motorcycles, and attending church together. He
was as good a person as I have ever known. Be at peace my friend.
Dennis Jones


