Anna Capriola

Anna, our time on this earth was a short seven
years, but you left me with a lifetime of love,
joy and wonderful memories.

Margaret F. Brown
2/18/1940-2/6/2016

Dearly loved and missed

Jessie Border

Love you to the moon
and back!!!!
Two peas in a pood........
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Sisters together again..loving mothers,
and grandmas..We Miss You!

Evangelo “Van” Rafios
See you on the other side!
Forever my Always -

Heidi

Matthew Leombruni
9/30/1983 - 6/28/2002

Love and miss you everyday! Nancy Schumacker Kiplin

You are loved and missed more
than words can say.

John Reynolds

Best Brother in the whole world.
You will always be in my heart.

The L ove between
Mother & Dayglter is

“My mother taught me
everything, except how
to live without her.”

Forever!

© MothersQuotes.com

Barb Baker

Amanda Leigh Tracey
2/9/1984 - 2/10/2003
She was full of courage, grace,
kindness and love.
She will forever be in our hearts.
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Cathie Rockey Harris
A great Mother, Daughter and Big

sister. We love you always!
Missed but never forgotten!

Unseen,
Still loved

Jimmy “Tank” Maples
A brother and a friend.

He was a gnetle giant.
Someone who knew how to
make you laugh.

Dawn Arnold
Miss your caring soul.
Always in our hearts.
Family and Friends
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Keither and Nancy Peterson
In memory of two wonderful and
loving parents.

ays near

d very dear

Larry Schumacher
Always in our hearts!

Don Samp
The love of my life for 43 years.

A true gentleman.
He is greatly missed!

Gone but not forgotten

Doris Jane Clark
She loved everything about
Pecatonica.
Especially the people!

Jim Stroup

You can soar like an eagle and enjoy
tinkering in heaven

Laurie Brod
She was a wonderful horse woman,
she loved her Alaskan malamute’s along
with other animals.

She had two children myself and my brother
Jeremy and she was the loving wife of Fly Brod.
She was also a fellow bike rider. My stepdad Fly
has been putting on a very successful poker run
for the last 19 years. This year will be the 20th

and the final run in memory of my mother.

tragedy of his wife Lavrie’s death from breast cancer, Fly
Brod’s vision for a motorcyle event fundraiser has raised about
5173,000.

The Cancer Fun Run keeps growing ond the one-day, early-June,
270-mile ride attracted 365 participants in 2014 who paid 520 to
sign up.

A motoreyle rider since 1971, Brod, 61, with a white beard and
graying long hait, cannot believe so much time has passed since his
wife died in 1996 and how his little event has grown.

The first year 30 motorcycle riders participated and 51,200 was
raised for the Cody Cancer Support Group.

“| thought that was great,” he said.

Entries exponded, merchants donated more and more prites for
auction, and more and more money was raised. Money now is given
to help others in addition to those in the cancer support group who
need help.

“But all the money stays in the Big Hom Basin,” said Brod who
works for Park County as a night custodian,

Riders gather ot Cassie’s Supper Club and leave of staggered -
intervals during 90 minutes and then make stops around the northern
basin. Traditions have grown up around the run, including pizza
donations in Cody, and bor and restaurant eating opportunifies in
Powell, Lovell, Greybull and Meeteetse.

“You get fed well on this day,” Brod says with a grin.

He hears many sad stories about people with cancer or who have
been affected by the deaths of loved ones. His motivation for starting
und overseeing the event is never far from his thoughts.

When asked how his wife of 12 yeors would react to the long-
term projedt, he said, “She’d probably be embarrassed. She was a
modest woman.”

Brod, who takes long-distance motorcycle vacations around the
tountry every summer, said he’s constantly humbled by people who
help make the event successful.

“The merchants in Cody and this area are generous,” Brod adds.
“I'm always on the lookout for door prizes.”

The 19th annual Cancer Fun Run will be Saturday, June 6. 1t will
be a long day with a fun ride and the opportunity to ingest many
calories.

Brod will organize the start, ride the distance, auction off goods,
and dean up ot the end. A day later he will decompress and reflect.

“You just let the air out of yoursell,” Brod odds. | just sit there.”

And the same as every other day he will think of Laurie.

“| miss her every doy.”

N early two decades after being inspired to help others by the

Rvyan Alan Rhodes

6/5/1980 - 3/21/85
Our Precious Boy



