
Teddy Kiddle
October 20, 1951 - June 9, 2020

Edwin H. "Teddy" Kiddle 68, joined his beloved brother Norman in their
heavenly home with Jesus on June 9, 2020. He and Norman watched every
New York Yankee game together for 50 years. Teddy was born August 20,
1951 in Virginia when his dad was in the Army Air Corp. His parents, Howard
and Shirley Kiddle are deceased. He lived most of his life in the Syracuse
area. He attended East-Syracuse-Minoa High School. He then worked at
LeMoyne College as an Assistant Equipment Manager for 35 years. He was
the Dolphin Award Winner in 2007 and inducted into the LeMoyne College
Athletic Hall of Fame in 2011. He developed many friendships with students
and staff at LeMoyne. He was especially happy for his friendship with Coach
John Beilein who invited him to many basketball games, picked him up with
the team bus and had him sit on the player’s bench. 

 Teddy is survived by his brother Brian (Angela) of Kirkville, his sister Sandy
(Bob) of East Syracuse, and his sister Peggy (Don) of Fairfield Township, OH.
Also surviving are nephews Matthew (Amy) Sanders, Tyler Kiddle, and nieces
Bethany (Ryan) Peak, Kristen Briggs, Kari Briggs, and Jolie Kiddle, and 3
great-nieces and 2 great-nephews. Services are pending at the R.H. Schepp
& Son Minoa Chapel, Mino NY. Burial will be in St. Mary’s Cemetery in Minoa.
Online condolences are available at www.weigelfuneralhome.com
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Anthony prince - June 21, 2020 at 02:45 PM

I went to e.s.m 
With teddy.i am so broken hearted over his and Norman's death

Spud Collins - June 17, 2020 at 10:29 PM

I was an assistant basketball coach at LeMoyne for 4 years. I had
the honor of picking up Teddy before the game and taking him
home after. Teddy always had a way to make a win important, and
make a loss just a lesson in life. Plus, I was a Red Sox fan so many
of our conversations were about baseball. Just a nice, kind hearted
man who was as loyal of a man I have ever met. Rest In Peace
Teddy 
Spud Collins

Keith Brown - June 17, 2020 at 03:39 PM

Many hours working in Peggy's home and I never grew tired of
hearing Teddy and Norman talking with each other. They were so
close, and loved to tease each other. Sometimes it might be about
Yankee stats, other times it might simply be a blood glucose reading
"slightly embellished" to get a rise out of the other. You know, the
way brothers do. More than a few times while working in another
room I bowed my head while they prayed before they ate their
lunch. They knew the Lord Jesus I'm sure of it. They were both,
incredible men. I am so thankful I got to know them. Keith Brown


