
Mr. William "Bill" Hatch
June 23, 1967 - March 15, 2015

William "Bill" Hatch passed away peacefully at home on March 15, 2015. Born
on June 23, 1967 the son of Earl and Rosemary Fields Hatch, he was a
graduate of Pittsfield High School and received and Associate's Degree from
Berkshire Community College. 

 Mr. Hatch in Computer Support for Siemens Corporation. 
 He is survived by his fiance, Dorothy Curtiss and a sister, Patricia Wallace. 

 Funeral services will be private and at a later date.
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David Monterosso - April 03, 2015 at 10:24 AM

I am very sorry to hear about Bill, he worked for me many years ago
doing IT Support and I smiled thinking of our many shared
memories about cars of our youth. You have my deepest
sympathies

Joe Smegal - April 02, 2015 at 10:10 PM

So true Mike Mazzeo & Paul Del Gallo. Bikes, skateboards, sleds in
the winter, there was always a ramp or jump involved. Bill always
had a project in the works, a go-cart or a detailed model to
assemble. The neighborhood gang would meet in the Hatch's back
yard after dinner to watch Bill launch a rocket into the air, trying to
make each new one go higher than the last. We'd play games until
dark, then have a fire and listen to Steve Miller Band. You never
forget the kids you grew up with. Godspeed Bill, may you rest in
peace.

betsy robertson hiestand - April 02, 2015 at 09:44 PM

Betsy Robertson Hiestand lit a candle in
memory of Mr. William "Bill" Hatch
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Priscilla Hopkins - April 02, 2015 at 07:46 PM

Priscilla Hopkins lit a candle in memory of Mr.
William "Bill" Hatch

Mike
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Mike Mazzeo - April 02, 2015 at 09:54 PM

Thanks Priscilla

Mike Mazzeo - April 02, 2015 at 06:47 PM

Bill was a close childhood friend of mine too and I have many fond
memories of our escapades together. We had a difficult time
keeping our minds on schoolwork and would often be passing notes
that mostly consisted of drawings of rocket ships and homemade
fireworks and the like. On typical summer days we could be found at
the GE sand pits making campfires, wading in the pond to catch
frogs, turning over boards & logs to find snakes, and sinking plastic
model battleships with BB guns and firecrackers. I was always
amazed at Bill's interest & knowledge of all things military, it was
extensive to say the least. Growing up we drifted apart, going our
respective ways as many people do, but we'd run into one another
once in awhile and say hello. I am having difficulty accepting that
those meetings won't be happening again. I'm going to miss you
Bill...So long buddy.

Paul Del Gallo - March 22, 2015 at 07:33 PM

Bill was my best friend when we were little. I will always remember
spending our youth, fishing in ponds, riding bikes, and being boys.


