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Rosemary Snyder (nee Ticknor) passed away peacefully on June 19, 2025 in
Ft. Collins, Colorado. She is survived by her three sons, Darren, Greg, and
Brian; her grandson Joshua; her granddaughter Desiree; and her youngest
sister, Marvel Ruth Joyce (Robert). She was predeceased by her daughter
Jody, her former husband, Kenneth Snyder, her sister Carol Joan, and brother
Duane just four months ago. 

Born on May 4, 1936 to Marvel and George Ticknor in San Diego, California,
Rosemary grew up in Greeley, Colorado to a single mom after losing her
father during World War II. She went on to have many jobs and interests
including: all things beauty, music, dance, art, and fostering and mentoring
children. She spent most of her adult years in Cheyenne, Wyoming where she
and Kenny raised their four children. She later returned to Colorado to be
closer to her daughter and grandson. 

Ft. Collins is where she spent the last 14 years in the Rehabilitation and
Nursing Center of the Rockies to be cared for during the progression of
dementia. The staff took loving care of Rosie for which Ruthie and Duane are
so grateful. She was an amazing and loving older sister and contributed much
to Duane’s and Ruthie’s childhood. 

There will be no public memorial as she will be laid to rest in the Pacific



Ocean by her family privately this summer with her brother Duane’s ashes at
the same coordinates of their mother’s burial at sea. 

 

If you knew Rosie, please do a kind act to pay forward the kindness and smile
she left the world.
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Chase DaBag - July 02, 2025 at 05:36 PM

Rest in peace, Grandma. 
 Your love was the kind that made everything feel safe, warm, and

unforgettable. From the very beginning, you gave me all of your
heart—and I always felt it. 

  
Some of my best childhood memories are from nights at your house
—when you let me and my friends stay up late playing San Andreas
because you knew my parents wouldn’t. You always made us laugh,
made us feel welcome, and most of all, you made those brownies—
the ones nobody else could ever match, with that secret recipe you
kept close. 

  
You didn’t just spoil me with treats, though. You taught me how to
cook, how to care for others, and what real love looks like. You
looked after me in ways only a grandma could, and for that, I’ll be
forever grateful. 

  
Now that you're by God’s side, I know He’s welcoming you with the
same warmth and love you gave so freely in this life. I’ll carry your
spirit, your lessons, and those sweet memories with me always. 

  
I love you forever, Grandma.

Sherry L Murphy - June 25, 2025 at 07:22 PM

Rosemary was more than my foster mom she was my light at the
end of a very dark tunnel. I can never thank her enough. RIP 
Sherry


