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William Carmien Daley (September 11, 1926 – June 30, 2019)
William—beloved husband, son, brother, father, grandfather, great grandfather, uncle,
friend and mentor—passed away peacefully and surrounded by family at his home in
Florida on June 30, 2019.
William (Bill) was born in Vineland, New Jersey on September 11, 1926 to Philip and Mary
Daley. From there Bill began a lifetime of service, innovation, and teaching.
Bill attended school in the Bronx, NY, and graduated high school in Suffield, CT, before
joining the Army. He enlisted as a Private in the Army Air Corps at Fort Devens, MA, on
March 10, 1944 and was quickly assigned to the 13th Air Force, 44th Fighter Squadron,
as a flight engineer. Stationed in the Philippines on Palawan Island during World War II he
and his fellow servicemen’s first task was to make a runway at the Puerto Princesa
airfield, which had recently been captured by the Marines from the Japanese. He serviced
all the aircraft used in the Pacific, including the well-known P-38 Lightnings, P-51
Mustangs, B-25 bombers, and the lesser-known P-61 Black Widows.
Towards the end of the war, he was injured in a B-25 plane crash where he was the sole
survivor. Back in the states he spent five years recovering from injuries at Walter Reed
Army Hospital in Washington, D.C. During his stay at Walter Reed, Doris Day gave a
concert at Ford’s Theatre, singing “It’s Magic,” a story Bill would often share with
fascinated family and friends. He was honorably discharged at the rank of Sergeant on
January 31, 1951.
Bill graduated in 1955 with a degree in Mechanical Engineering from Hillyer College at the
University of Hartford. As a graduate student at Cornell, with four children, Bill sought to
create improved-design prosthetics benefiting future servicemen. He graduated with a
master’s degree. This focus had him advocating for servicemen in circumstances similar
to his own; and he successfully lobbied Senator Kenneth Wherry for better care of

wounded veterans. After Cornell, Bill spent the majority of his long engineering career in
the aerospace, medical, and technology industries. Bill loved teaching and taught
engineering at Western New England University in Springfield, MA, for six years.
He was Chief Engineer for several companies with electro-optical and mechanical
products. He held 22 patents. In the 1960s Bill worked for Hamilton Standard, a contractor
for NASA and the military. There he was on a team tasked with producing an
environmental “scrubber” for the air breathed by astronauts in Project Mercury, the first
human space flight program of the United States. It was one of many engineering projects
he worked on throughout his life.
Bill had many interests and hobbies. He was an avid modeler and loved to build wooden
radio-controlled planes and boats. Many of these he gave to his friends and family or
donated. Early on, he started his modeling hobby with simple glider kits. Later he would
devise ways of making his own scale models from original blueprints. He took particular
interest in Gold Cup racers, attracting the attention of serious collectors and boat makers.
Bill made two copies of Gold Cup Racer “Impshi,” and delivered one to an owner of a
reconstructed life-size version of the historic boat at Lake Winnipesaukee, NH. In
exchange, the owner took him for a whirlwind ride on Impshi. In 2003 Bill debuted a model
of a Victorian-era river steamboat put together by three generations of Daleys.
Bill also collected and restored antique cars, and was an accomplished artist and jewelry
maker. He had a great sense of humor and was known for lively and interesting
conversations. He loved cooking and sharing his time with his family and friends,
especially at the beach. He was kind hearted and generous to all and loved teaching
others about his passions. Many of Bill and Helen’s friends and family maintain that they
would not have the wonderful lives they have today if not for the advice, encouragement,
and direction of Bill and Helen - they were an absolute inspiration.
William was predeceased by his beloved wife of 55 years, Helen Florence Daley, in 2004.
They made their home in Suffield and West Hartford, CT, and Longwood, FL. He is
survived by four sons: Philip C. Daley, William C. Daley Jr., Peter A. Daley, and Michael S.
Daley; two daughters: Helen O. Giunta and Mary Nunn; numerous grandchildren, great
grandchildren, nieces, nephews, god-children, grand-nieces, grand-nephews, many
cousins, and friends. William was predeceased by his brother Philip Daley and sister
Gloria Daley.
In lieu of flowers the family requests that donations be made to the William C. and Helen
F. Daley Memorial Fund at St. Jude Children's Research Hospital, 501 St. Jude Place,

Memphis, TN 38105. The public website is: http://giftfunds.stjude.org/daley
A graveside service will be held on August 31, 2019 at St. Joseph's Cemetery, Suffield,
CT, at 10:00 a.m., with a memorial gathering to follow.
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“

Truly the end of an era. We McCartys spent so much time at the busy Daley house
and Helen and Bill always treated us like family. I thank them both for being such
friends with our Mom, especially after Dad died. Bill's accomplishments were long
and varied but above all, he was a kind, welcoming person. Godspeed to you, Bill on
your way to re-join Helen, Dorothy and Dick.
Betsy McCarty Carr

Betsy McCarty Carr - July 11, 2019 at 12:48 PM

“

Growing up next door to the Daleys was a hoot. Mr Daley always had some cool
project like the old Packard or the Willys Whippet restoration going on. I learned a lot
about taking things apart and fixing them, hanging out in the barn in Suffield. Model
rockets and RC planes kept us out of trouble. I'll always remember his laugh. Just a
fun guy and big part of my childhood memories and life experiences. I remember the
time we all piled into a small boat we'd got running on Congamond lake. Bill didn't
want to leave anyone out of the maiden voyage. We got stopped by the
Environmental Police for exceeding the maximum number of people allowed by the
size of the boat and sent back to shore.. We all took turns after that and everyone
had fun. So many stories, so much fun. Sad to hear of his passing and my
condolences to all his children, my childhood friends
Russ MacIntyre
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“

I have so many special memories of my wonderful Uncle Bill. Growing up I loved his
joyous belly laughs when he watched old cartoons with my cousins and me at
grandma’s house, always with a child-like sparkle in his eyes. I remember the
elaborate tracks he set up in the basement with speeding trains, bells and whistles. I
loved that he flooded their yard in winter to make a skating rink. He adored his
children, always making time to have fun with them and I was delighted when I was
able to join in. I remember the summer Uncle Bill and Aunt Helen generously signed
me up as a guest at their country club so I could go swimming every day. I learned
about courage and resilience watching him remove his prosthetic leg and hop to the
pool to swim with all of us. I remember how he and Aunt Helen worked so hard
renovating huge houses in their “spare time”, even with the demands of jobs, six
children and his parents living with them. I was always impressed by Uncle Bill’s
energy and amazed at Aunt Helen’s ability to run such a large household, cooking
huge meals for 8 - 10 people or more every day. Their devotion to each other made a
lasting impression on me.
I was only four years old when Uncle Bill flew to Colorado with my mother to help her
bring me home after I had been separated from her for a year due to my parents’
divorce. Uncle Bill loved my mother and he loved me, watching out for both of us
through the years. When I retired, he was so excited by Ken and I moving aboard our
sailboat and understood our sadness when we had to give it up due to health
reasons so he spent a year building us a gorgeous model of our beloved sailboat,
Kahlua. It is one of our most treasured possessions. Uncle Bill was a wonderful
father figure to me and an inspiration to both me and Ken. I will love and miss him
always. Cathy McIntire
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