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Nick & Kat Oropeza - July 02, 2008 at 12:00 AM

Dearest Big Brother, your heart and spirit will be greatly missed in
this life. Thank you for always being there for us, your unconditional
love and understanding, patience and teaching will carry us through,
until we meet again. I will be missing my big brother, your comfort
and guidance, but most of all I find myself incredibly grateful to have
loved, and been loved by such an amazing, talented, creative,
funny, fun, stubborn, intelligent and loving man. We will keep your
fires burning... Love always, Kat & Nick

Lynn Brown and the Schips - July 02, 2008 at 12:00 AM

My life has been enriched by knowing you Woody and of course, my
sister Janet. I'll never forget that first phone call from you, and all
the fun times since. A heart as big as the world, we will all miss you
so, but I know we shouldn't mourn your loss, but celebrate your life. 
 
Love always from the CA schippies and me 
 
Lynn

Don and Doris Sanders - July 02, 2008 at 12:00 AM
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Don and Doris Sanders - July 02, 2008 at 12:00 AM

We know what a wonderful, optimistic person Woody was, from his
parents. He was a real fighter, and did his best to overcome the
cancer that was taking his life. Maynard kept us up-to-date on how
things were going, and shared some of Woody's & Janet's letters.
We actually only met Woody and Janet once, but felt close because
of being such good friends with his parents. We offer our deepest
sympathy and pray that God will be with you all and help you
through this time of sorrow.

Sandy Church - July 02, 2008 at 12:00 AM

Because of a little black dog, we had the honor of meeting Woody &
Janet 8 years ago. Two sweeter people you will never meet. We
had the honor of their visits many times over the course of these
years and it is the laughter I will remember most. Woody's quick wit
just endeared him to us. We are all richer for knowing him . . . a
bright light may have been extinguished on this eartly plane but his
spirit shines on brightly in the heavens. I saw his star last night in
the bright Montana sky and could hear his chuckle reverberate
through the sky. Rock on, dude . . . we will always love you and
promise to keep your sweet bride close to our hearts. For every tear
a memory, for every memory a smile. 
 
Until we meet again, 
Warren & Sandy
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Drinda Lombardi - July 02, 2008 at 12:00 AM

Janet - Our hearts are with you. Woody was truly one of the "good
guys" ... I smile when I think of him with all your "kids" ... Know we
are thinking of you and wishing we could help across the miles. 
 
Love you 
Drinda 
Leah, Andy & Roca

Tim Woo - July 02, 2008 at 12:00 AM

Itâ??s hard to understand why people are taken from us, but find
comfort in knowing you were a special part of such a well-lived life.
May happy memories carry you through this sorrowful time.

Marilyn Muse Meyer - July 02, 2008 at 12:00 AM

Woody was an outstanding individual with great strength, humor,
wit, intelligence and passion for those people and places that he
loved. 
He will be greatly missed and hugely remembered. Woody made
lasting postitive impacts here in the Mokelumne Wilderness on the
Eldorado National Forest. Thank you Woody for setting the
example!


