
Bernard "Bud" Semega
July 22, 1946 - January 7, 2008

Bernard Paul “Bud” Semega Jr of White Plains, Maryland died at 
his residence on January 7, 2008. He was 61 years old. 

 

Born on July 22, 1946 in Sewickley, Pennsylvania, he was the son 
of the late Frances Zgainer and Bernard P. Semega Sr. Mr. 
Semega served in the U. S. Air Force before being Honorably 
Discharged in 1972. He was with the Information Technology 
Department for the Army Material Command before retiring in 
1993. He was a Washington Redskins fan and attended many of 
his daughter’s activities and functions throughout her life. 

 

He is survived by his daughter Jessica L. Semega of La Plata, MD; 
sister Kathleen Whyte of Georgia; three nieces Robin, Lisa and 
Kim; his former wife of 24 years of marriage, Tamrah Semega of 
La Plata, MD. 

 

Mass of Christian Burial will be offered on Wednesday, January 16, 
2008 at 9AM at the Sacred Heart Catholic Church, 208 St. Mary’s 
Avenue, La Plata, MD. Interment to follow at the Maryland 
Veterans Cemetery in Cheltenham, Maryland.
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kimberly windell - January 29, 2018 at 06:50 PM

So, Tammy and Jessica, how are your lives today, without Bud? I
hope they are miserable.

LR

la plata resident - December 10, 2018 at 07:39 PM

Wow, bitter much? 
You didn’t live there with them, you don’t know the details. Let it go
already, you clearly have issues.



KW

kimberly windell - January 29, 2018 at 06:47 PM

My uncle was a troubled, yet deeply compassionate, man. The
years after his divorce from Tammy and the shunning and
"disconnect" from his daughter pained him deeply and caused him
great depression which he never overcame. 
 
I remember when they adopted Jessica and, at Tammy's overriding,
overbearing insistence, presented Jessica as if she had been given
birth by Tammy. The family was ignorant and believing because
Tammy had put on so much weight and kept out of sight. The look
in my uncle's eyes as he told the lie bore out the truth that
something was amiss which came to light later. 
 
As the years wore on, he became a "beaten" man in any ways, not
only psychologically , but more importantly emotionally; truly, we
came to know that Tammy also physically abused him. Her temper
was a tornado to be avoided at all costs. (To this day, Jessica - I still
hope - retains possession of a teak chest brought back from
Okinawa by Uncle Bud's father and rightfully belongs to his family;
Jessica refuses to return it) lest you not have the internal fortitude to
sustain yourself against her tirades. 
 
The sad closing is that my uncle was beaten to death and Tammy
subverted the police investigation, to the best of my knowledge,
information and belief, because she believed he was a police
informant or because she had "insider" knowledge of the brutal and
horrendous attack that ended his life during that Christmas season,
which will always mark this family's holiday. To date, we have never
hear anything from Tammy, or her ungrateful daughter, Jessica. 

  
What say you, Tammy? Jessica?



MS

Miriam Sullivan - April 24, 2023 at 01:46 AM

I worked with Bud Senega at the Army Materiel Command in
Alexandria, Virginia. Bud was a fine person. I learned much working
with Bud. I know he was facing some health issues, Bud was a very
decent person. May God bless him & May he be at peace with our dear
Lord.


