Jack M. Tominaga

January 4, 1924 - April 21, 2021

Matsuo “Jack” Tominaga was a loving husband, father, grandfather, and
friend. He died at the age of 97 on April 21, 2021.

Jack was born to Daijiro Haro and Nobu Tominaga on Jan. 4, 1924, in Shelley,
Idaho, and he had six brothers and three sisters. He went on to serve in World
War Il in the distinguished and highly decorated 442nd Regimental Combat
Team. It was a Japanese American infantry regiment with the motto “Go for
Broke™— and in 2011 they were awarded the Congressional Gold Medal in a
ceremony in Washington, D.C. On the flight to D.C., the pilot shook Jack’s
hand and thanked him for his service. The passengers applauded when they
learned he was on board, though he napped through the fanfare.

His name, along with that of his four brothers who also served in WWII, is
engraved in the Memorial Park in Pocatello, Idaho. His service is also
commemorated at the Veterans Plaza in Spring Canyon Park in Fort Collins,
Colorado, and the Go For Broke Monument in Los Angeles, California.

He married the love of his life, Toshie “Betty” Nishioka, on Jan. 18, 1951. They
celebrated their 70th anniversary in January. They raised three children on a
farm in Blackfoot, Idaho, where they grew potatoes, raised Hereford cattle,
and had a series of dachshunds all named Sammy. He loved to ride his horse
and check on the cattle, especially in the spring when they were calving. He
won numerous awards for the quality of his potato and sugar beet crops, and
he used the award money to take his family on trips to Disneyland.

Because Jack was unable to finish his own education, he prioritized education



for his children. He encouraged his children (and grandchildren) to seize every
opportunity to expand their knowledge. Jack and Betty put their children
through undergraduate, graduate, and medical school. They sold cattle when
the kids needed extra money and used horse trailers to move them to their
various colleges across the country.

Despite the prejudice he faced as a Japanese American, and the challenges
he faced as a farmer, he never complained or held a grudge. He was quiet
grace. Jack enjoyed simple pleasures: secret gas station ice cream cones
(and forgetting to wipe the chocolate evidence off his chin), quiet naps in the
potato fields under the Idaho sky, and boisterous card games with his children,
grandchildren, and friends. His one extravagance was a diamond ring he wore
proudly when he played cards.

Jack drove other seniors to play bridge at the Blackfoot Senior Citizens
Center. He was a devoted member of the Jason Lee Memorial United
Methodist Church in Blackfoot, as well as a lifetime member of the Pocatello-
Blackfoot Japanese American Citizens League (JACL). In 2015, he and Betty
moved to Fort Collins to be closer to their daughter Jacquelyn.

He is survived by three children: Bruce Tominaga in Sandy, Utah, Dr. Julie
Tominaga (Dr. Kevin Coulter) in Davis, California, and Jacquelyn Niedringhaus
(Scott Niedringhaus) in Fort Collins. He is also survived by five grandchildren:
Kiera Coulter, Dr. Andrew Tominaga, Katie Tominaga, Cassa Niedringhaus,
and Elise Niedringhaus.

He was laid to rest in a private ceremony due to the pandemic, and the family
thanks everyone for their kindness during this time. In remembrance of Jack’s
life, consider making a donation to the Blackfoot (Idaho) Jason Lee Memorial
Methodist Church www.umoi.org/churchdetail/350394 or the National
Veteran’s Network www.nationalveteransnetwork.com whose mission is to
preserve, educate and advocate how the Japanese-American World War Il
soldiers’ loyalty, courage and patriotism embody American values and shape
future decisions about justice and equality in our democracy.






Tribute Wall

My Dear Sweet Uncle Jack: Always welcoming, a quiet presence
we all knew to be the most precious of human being because of the
way Aunt Betty cared for him. was so proud to see his military
service honored. Always near and dear to my heart! Carole Rainey

Carole Rainey - May 01, 2021 at 11:50 PM

Grace Ogoshi lit a candle in memory of Jack
M. Tominaga
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Grace Ogoshi - April 27, 2021 at 10:19 PM



Although we didn't get to see each other often, due to the distance
between our family locations, | will always remember Uncle Jack for
his gentle, kind, spirit that found humor, and grace in every day
occurrences. Nothing ever seemed to be so important that required
losing his temper, or providing a way for another to save face. He
was a hard worker, devoted to his family, and a gentle, forgiving,
soul. After my siblings and | had children, we all descended on
his/Auntie Toshi's home in Blackfoot Idaho, to celebrate our
grandmother's 80th birthday. He and Toshi hosted us with grand
fanfare, allowed the kids to catch polliwogs in the farm ditch, and he
even saddled up old "Gypsy," the horse, and took all of the "littles”
for a ride. Those "littles" are now in their 30's-40's and remember
those polliwogs, riding Gypsy, and eating "ldaho potatoes" which
were touted as the best in the land, so much so, my nephew snuck
from dinner and put them in his suitcase to take home. Uncle Jack
would practice his golf swing in their shady, front yard, and joked
about sending errant balls out on the highway, which ran next to
their home. He and Auntie Toshi were a vital part of their
community, and volunteered their services to others most willingly.
He supported his three children in their lifelong pursuits, and all
have become outstanding contributors to the wider world in their
professional capacities. To think of Uncle Jack's legacy, is one of
hope, love, humor, service, and eternal kindness in the most basic,
and simplistic ways without pretense. You are a dear-heart that is
greatly missed. - Grace Ogoshi

Grace Ogoshi - April 27, 2021 at 10:16 PM



