
Pamela Kim Baggett
May 3, 1962 - November 8, 2013

Pam K. Baggett, 51, peacefully went home to the arms of her loving Savior on
Friday at Samaritan Evergreen Hospice House in Albany, after a sudden and
arduous battle with amyloidosis. Born May 3, 1962, in Klamath Falls, she was
the daughter of Sharon Christenson and David Molatore. She graduated from
Klamath Falls Union High School and attended LBCC. On September 8, 1984,
she married Mitchell Baggett in Corvallis. The couple has two children, Nicole
and Daniel. Pam took great pride in being a homemaker, and was also
employed as the manager of the Santiam Christian School cafeteria. She
loved the outdoors—hiking, biking, and walking her dog, Mollie. She enjoyed
watching sports of all kinds and was an avid Oregon State Beaver fan. She
also loved to cook, and always made plenty to share. Pam will be
remembered as a self-less, loving, and giving woman who poured herself into
her family and friends, and was a reliable source of encouragement and
advice. She valued people over material “things” and was always serving
those around her. Despite the unexpected and difficult situation surrounding
the end of her life, she always trusted Christ and found peace and hope in
Him. 

 

Pam is survived by her beloved husband of 29 years, Mitch; daughter and son
in law Nicole and Keith Marshall; son and daughter in law Daniel and Krystal
Baggett; parents, Sharon and Wes Christenson and Dave and Donna
Molatore; and her brother Roger Molatore. 



A Memorial Bench in Pam’s honor is planned in her favorite walking area. If
you would like to help with this memorial, please direct donations to the Pam
Baggett Memorial Fund in care of McHenry Funeral Home 206 NW 5th St.
Corvallis, OR 97330.



Previous Events

Celebration of Life

NOV 15. 4:00 PM (PT)

Northwest Hills Community Church
3300 NW Walnut Blvd
Corvallis, OR 97330
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Ellen - November 25, 2013 at 11:02 AM

I've hesitated to write here, since I heard of Pamela's death.
Because I knew Pam so little, just from meeting her and her
husband when they walked their lovely dog, Molly, past my house,
on their way to the park. Later, our dogs 'danced' together in the
park a few times. She and her husband were always so pleasant.
And they seemed to be so happy to be in one another's company.
I've lost a really nice neighbor -- her family and close friends have
lost so very much more... Ellen Patterson


