
Teddy Bollinger
October 24, 1939 - January 14, 2021

Teddy Bollinger - "The storyteller" as he was affectionally called by his friends
at the Senior Center, was called home peacefully in his sleep on January 14,
2021 at the age of 81. Ted is survived by his wife, Nora, daughters Lorie, Lisa,
LouAnn, sons Ron & Teddy. As well as his 11 grandchildren, 12 great
grandchildren and 6 great-great grandchildren. 
Ted was a resident of Redondo Beach through his childhood and returned
home to the South Bay after his discharge from the Air Force in 1960. Shortly
thereafter he was married and began building not only a family, but a
successful business, Bollinger Doors. Ted was well respected in his field for
his honesty and his knowledge as a skilled service technician. He operated
his business until his retirement in 1989. 
Ted fell in love with Visalia during his search for the perfect place to retire and
in 1990 decided to make Visalia his new home. He spent much of his
retirement helping at the local senior center. He was always willing to lend a
hand. Ted would run the seniors to appointments, shopping and the airport.
He would house and pet sit while they traveled and would perform minor
home repairs whenever needed. He got his nickname because he was always
ready with a story to tell and a big smile to share. Ted could brighten any room
with his smile and contagious laugh. We are all blessed for having known him.
He will be deeply missed. 
A virtual service will be held in February and the family encourages all their
friends and family who are interested in attending the service or who wish to



extend condolences to reach out via email to TB11421@yahoo.com. Your
email address will be added to the list of those to receive an evite for the
service.
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Salser & Dillard Funeral Chapel - March 08, 2021 at 09:09 PM

Salser & Dillard Funeral Chapel created a Tribute Video in memory
of Teddy Bollinger

Ronald A Bollinger - February 12, 2021 at 12:15 AM

When I was in 3rd grade we lived on Robinson St every other week-
end or so Dad would wake me around 5 or 6 am and ask me if I
wanted to go for a ride on the motorcycle and we would go up to the
Santa Monica and/or Hollywood hills and we would stop at the
beach and grab a bite, This is one of the best memories of dad. Had
a few friend's that also had step-dad's but all of those guys sucked
some more than others, But not my dad he always treated me like
his own , I couldn't have hand picked a better one in my life. Thank
you Dad for being my Superman... I love you thanks for being my
teacher of life... See you on the other side soon enough...


