
James P. "Jim" Baker
May 19, 1949 - February 9, 2018

Newburyport – James “Jim” Baker, 68, of Newburyport, died suddenly Friday,
February 9th from complications of the flu. 

He was born in Cambridge Mass, May 19th, 1949, the youngest of four
siblings and the only son of the late Edna and Paul Baker. 

Jim graduated from Newman Preparatory school in 1967, a private high
school in the Back Bay of Boston, and earned a golf scholarship to the
University of Notre Dame. He finished his Bachelor’s Degree in World Studies
in 1972 at Eisenhower College, a small, progressive school that supported
creative thinking in Seneca Falls, NY. Although both he and Parkie attended
Eisenhower and had many mutual friends, they actually never knew each
other. It was after Parkie graduated that she serendipitously moved into the
same apartment building where Jim was living in Boston. Parkie was his best
friend, kindred spirit and love of his life. Jim loved Parkie, his “Lucy” who he
could make laugh more than anyone else in the world (and as she would often
say was his ‘saving grace’ during less funny times). He delighted in her insight
and her passion for the world as well as her own humor. He shared her strong
sense of social justice, feminism and helping those that needed a hand. They
married in Boston in 1982 and enjoyed 36 years of marriage, creating a sense
of community, fun and love for all who crossed their threshold. 



Jim was a cabinetmaker at Pine and Baker; the family company founded 75
years ago in Cambridge by Jim’s father and his uncle, Ted Baker. Both Jim
and his cousin, Phil Baker worked at the ‘shop’ since they were young boys.
Jim was an excellent craftsman but also an artist who honed his craft for 40
years restoring and custom designing wood products and furniture. His
creativity flourished in the interior design of the home he shared with Parkie,
evidenced by the beautiful pieces he created. His friends and family members
also benefited from his wood working. 

 

One of Jim’s greatest joys was his daughter, Lily. Lily and her Papa shared a
common sensibility, humor, and a wry intelligence that delighted him. They
were each other’s comic relief and sophomoric soul mates. Often, Lily
described him as her “out of the box father.” Many experiences, travels,
shopping excursions, phone messages, texts, and family events revolved
around Jim’s and Lily’s repartee, commenting on the world and each other.
Their’s was a special and intimate routine like no other. 

 

Jim had an intuitive sense, making people laugh without intention. He was
comfortable in the company of both men and women alike. With his Jerry
Garcia looks, Jim was a man of witty comments and comebacks and he could
tell a story like no one else. His stories were often self-deprecating or being
the fool in a moment that was either embarrassing, hysterical or both. 

Jim was beloved in the community by local bank tellers, dry cleaners, store
clerks and mechanics. His Saturday routines involved visits of connection and
humor, not just business — no going through the bank drive-through for Jim.
He was worshiped by a host of friends who had the privilege to learn from him
and laugh with him. Jim was equally adept at telling a joke, offering satirical
commentary or elaborating on a funny story. His wife and daughter were
always his best audience. 



Jim was generous in spirit and practice. His home included his family, a
menagerie of animals, and often stray people who needed respite and peace
from their own lives or troubles. He held court at the kitchen island, drawing
everybody in for good food, companionship and humor. Jim made everyone
feel at home no matter the circumstance or position and made ordinary
occasions special. 

 

He will be deeply missed by his family, his extended relatives and his hordes
of friends and their children, all of whom have their own Jim Baker stories to
share and remember. His upbringing and the attention of his older sisters
shaped his frame of reference about life and honed his irreverent wit and
sharp insight into the dark, absurd, and silly aspects of the world around him. 

Jim leaves his wife and best friend, Lee Parker “Parkie” Jones; his daughter,
Lily and her husband Travis Bickford; his beloved, honorary sister, Mary
McLaughlin; his nieces, nephews and grand nieces and nephews, as well as
his beloved Corgi, Inky, his bewildered mutt, Eddy and his always underfoot
cats. 

 

In addition to his parents, he was predeceased by his sisters, Mary, Pat and
Fran. 

 

A remembrance party to celebrate Jim’s life filled with music will be
announced at a later date.
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James P. "Jim" Baker

Maria Andriotakis Connor - February 26, 2018 at 10:08 AM

James was the bright start to any work day. His smiling face and
kind disposition was always welcomed a midst a day filled with
bumps and hurdles. The wood he so generously brought to us for
the fire pit in summer and fire place in winter warmed our bodies.
The warmth that James exuded warmed our soul. Parkie and Lilly,
we extend our prayers for peace to you at this time and hope that
your knowledge of how much people loved your sweet husband and
father will ultimately bring you comfort for a long time to come. With
heartfelt sympathy Louis and Stella Andriotakis and daughter Maria
Andriotakis Connor.

Joyce shipley-alders - February 22, 2018 at 02:06 PM

Parkie I am sorry to learn of Jim’s passing. May you and Lilly find
comfort and strength through each other, your friends, your family,
and the memories you hold dear. 
Although I only had the pleasure of meeting Jim twice I can
understand the empty space left behind. 
Sincerely, 
Joyce
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Paul Baker - February 22, 2018 at 12:18 PM

I still reminisce about the days we spent "working" together on the
3rd floor of the original P&B in Lechmere Square. Parkie, Lily: Your
obituary was a great tribute to Jim's memorable life. Please accept
Jane and my condolences. 

  
Paul Baker (a P&B alumni)

Nancy Ledoux - February 22, 2018 at 09:37 AM

Dear Family and Friends of Jim, 
 I have never done this before, sending condolences for the loss of

someone I never met, but this seemed like a good time to act
"outside the box". 

 I am so very sorry for your loss. It's clear that Jim was an
exceptional man who enriched all the lives he touched. His vitality,
wit and heart shone through every sentence of his obituary, leading
me to join you in your sorrow that he has passed from this world. 

 Please take care and know that the joyous ripples from Jim's life
continue to go out to touch our hearts. 

 Peace to you, 
 Nancy Ledoux 
 Newburyport

Liz Desmarais - February 22, 2018 at 09:08 AM

I think that Jim's obituary was probably the most beautiful I have
ever read. I love you, Parkie. xo



Susan Schutz - February 25, 2018 at 12:04 PM

Parkie and Lily, since hearing of Jim's sudden passing my heart
  

has been heavy, filled with sorrow. Until I saw the obituary, I held
  

back in reaching out to you. Now that I have read this loving 
  

tribute to Jim, my sorrow abates somewhat and my soul is 
  

holding you close. We will all laugh together again...and Jim will
  

be there with us. Love...
  

Susan Schutz
  

Plum Island

GM

Gary Mikoluk - April 21, 2018 at 04:46 PM

Parkie, Lissy and I are so sorry for your loss. We truly 
  

appreciated the effort you and Jim made to attend
  

our wedding in California a few years ago. The last time I spoke 
  

to Jim was in late December over the phone on our annual
  

bi-monthly call. I'll miss the many laughs we had talking about 
  

this and that. He was a true friend that I will miss dearly.
  

 
Lissy Friedman and Gary Mikoluk

  
Boston, MA


