Ruth Lentz
February 26, 1915 - February 8, 2012

02/26/1915 – 02/08/2012
Ruth Lentz, longtime Everson resident, passed away Wednesday, February 8, 2012 at the
age of 96.
She was born February 26, 1915 in La Junta, Colorado to Solomon and Lurinda Tripp.
Ruth was the last survivor of the 17 children produced by Solomon and Lucinda. She was
an active member of the Everson Presbyterian Church and the Navy Mother’s Club for
many years. Ruth was well known for baking amazing wedding cakes. In recent years
Ruth had kept busy by making hand sewed quilts for her children and grandchildren. She
was preceded in death by her husband Emil “Babe” Lentz who she was married to for 53
years, son Dick Lentz and granddaughter Roni Lentz McMullen. She is survived by her
children Fred (Joanie) Lentz, John (Elaine) Lentz, Pauline Bogart, Sally Fields, Roy
(Shelli) Lentz, 22 grandchildren, numerous great-grandchildren and great-great
grandchildren, and many loving family members and friends. A Celebration of Ruth’s life
will be held at Westford Funeral Home on Friday, March 9th at 3 PM.

Comments

“

Gram, there are so many fond memories I have of coming up there to visit in the
summer. You made every visit so special, having my favorite cookies in the cookie
jar, ice cream sandwiches stocked in the freezer and our favorite pool game drug out
of the attic. The lessons you taught me about how important family is are what I instill
in my kids today. The love and passion for cakes and baked goods, gave me an
awesome career. There are so many things that I will always remember and pass on
the stories to my kids and there kids of what a terrific grandma I had growing up and
even as an adult the conversations we had are priceless. Say hello to everyone up
there for us, let them know we miss them all terribly, as we will miss you. I love you
Grandma Ruth.
Love, Betsi, Jayden & Jasmine Lentz (Hopfield)

Elizabeth Lentz - March 07, 2012 at 09:22 PM

“

It is hard to put into words deep feelings of love and admiration for this so very
special lady, my Aunt Ruth, my mother’s close-in-age but older sister.

Jerry and Bonnie (Mary Edith Tripp's daughter) Sudduth Plano, Texas - March 03, 2012 at 10:52 AM

“

My name is Kenneth Spencer, I am the grandson of Kenneth Thomason, whom is the
nephew of Ruth, I only met my Great Great Aunt Ruth once at her 90th birthday party
at the firehouse. I still remember how we got to here the story of her life as told
through music. My favorite story was about how she walked 20 miles when she was
young, to stay with her aunt for 3 or 4 weeks then when she got bored she would
walk back home again, this really struck a cord with me, because I can’t imagine any
kid today walking 20 miles to visit a family member. It was also at this party that I
found out that her grand daughter Jeannette lived in the same small town of 8,000
back in Holdrege, NE where my mother lived, and where I would live in the not so
distant future, it really made Holdrege feel a little bit more homey. Memories are
awesome things, it is through memories that we remember our past, and I felt that I
should share this memory, if only it will bring smiles to everyone who reads it.

Kenneth Spencer - February 29, 2012 at 08:41 PM

“

I didn’t get to visit with my Aunt Ruth, very much, as I spent so many years in the
Air Force, but the Tripp newspaper and the family kept me informed of all her doings.
We finally caught up with her, when we made a trip to Willamina, Ore. She was all
smiles and happy to see us and I said to her, “Aunt Ruth, you may not remember me”
but she interrupted with a hardy, “Of course, I remember you, I helped my sister
(Violet) bring you into this world!” We had a great laugh and I’ll always think of her as
a viberant and lovely lady and I’m so glad to have her as my aunt. Ray & Mercy
Brown

Ray & Mercy Brown - February 24, 2012 at 10:34 AM

“

Aunt Ruth was one of my favorites although I didn’t get to see her or Babe often
through the years. You know, I’m just remembering a time in Pablo, Freddy and I
were about 3 at the time, about 1939, and Aunt Ruth and another lady, don’t
remember who, were making ice cream on a snowy day. It was so exciting to me to
have ice cream that day.
My Mother, Emma Lentz Sanden, was the last surviving Lentz born to Wilhelm and
Paulina, blessed grandparents. Mom, Josh, my youngest son and I went to Everson
for Babe and Ruth’s 50th anniversary, which was one of the last times we saw either
of them.
I did get a letter just last week for Aunt Ruth giving me updates on the family. She
said she didn’t think she would make it to 100. I think she knew she wouldn’t last
much longer. She was truly a wonderful lady. I’m sure she will be missed for a long
time.

Wilma Sanden Abraham - February 22, 2012 at 10:11 AM

“

My Nother was one of the grandest ladies the lord was good enough to make. She
and her sisters were some of the hardest working women around. Now they are all
gone I hope we can all remember them and it would be nice if we learned from them.
Mom’s cakes and cooking were her life. She lived to take care of other people.
Taking care of and providing for a large family took all her time. I to have memeries of
her when I was young. Dady always worked for a farmer in Lynden and the helps
house was usually a two bedroom,so if there wasn’t enough room in their bedroom
for me I slept on the couch. I remember waking up many a night and seeing mom in
the kitchen fixing produce to can the next day. She had to put up a lot of food to feed
all of us. There wasn’t any money to go to the store and buy a lot.When Dady quit
working for Ernie he still owed Dady money. Momma would go to town and buy what
we needed at the deptpartment store in Lynden and she would go to Ernie and his
wife would give her $25.00 She would take that and all of us kids would get a
quarter, the rest went to the gro. store. You can bet when we left Lynden and Dady
finally got a steady job at the mill that bill was paid.
I know mom you don’t want any one to cry for you or hurt,but I do I wish your last
years could have been without pain,I am so sorry you had to go the way you did.
Please be at peace now and tell Dady I love and miss him too.

PaulineBogart - February 20, 2012 at 04:50 PM

“

What a grand lovely lady! She will be missed by everyone who knew her. I will
especially miss her and miss her emails – her stories – her legacy. She was always
the first to send in her letter for the family newsletter and the last to give up on
anybody who hadn’t written. Within a year’s time we have lost the last two of
Solomon and Lurinda’s children (my mother Edith and now Ruth) and it’s hard not to
be sad. Aunt Ruth sent a note at Christmas and told us that it would be her last time
to write for the Newsletter. She also told us not to feel sorry for her and to be happy
that she made it to such an age and then she told us that she loved all of us very
much. I’m just glad to be part of her family. What a blessing!

Nancy & Bob Noffsinger - February 20, 2012 at 06:24 AM

“

I know that Mom is in heaven now, but I will miss her very much. She was a
wonderful caring person and she touched the lives of everyone she ever met in a
positive way.

Sally Fields - February 18, 2012 at 06:59 AM

“

It’s so very hard to put into words the emotions I feel when I think of everything that
Grandma was to me. Even though we rarely lived near each other, I always thought
of her as home. Any time we had a chance to visit, we were never visitors, just
family. I learned so much from her that I use every day. I still can’t throw left-overs
away without saying an apology to Grandma and hope that she isn’t looking. All of
the cooking, canning and baking skills she taught to her daughter, Pauline, who
taught them to me. I use them in my everyday life, so I like to think that her
knowledge and skills aren’t really gone.

Jeannette and Vern Ashcraft - February 16, 2012 at 08:04 PM

“

We were so sorry to hear of Aunt Ruth’s passing, but I can see her now trying to
recruit members for a Red Hat Club in Heaven. She was so full of life and liked to
have fun. She was a very sweet woman. She gave me a little red apple the last time
we were together because she knew my kitchen was decorated in apples. I’ll
treasure that. We enjoyed her visits to Iowa and enjoyed listening to her tell us
stories of their childhood and of when my parents (Arch & Violet Brown) were
married and then being present when some of us were born. She was a caring
person and a very talented person. She will be greatly missed.

Mervin Smith & Barbara McSorley-Smith - February 16, 2012 at 09:30 AM

“

We were both so sorry to learn of Aunt Ruth’s passing. She was a wonderful lady,
and will be remember by our family forever. We loved her visits with us. We loved
when she would tell us stories of her childhood, her adult life, and her wonderful
family. When she would visit, she was always delighted when the Seahawks, and
Sonics teams were being shown on TV, and she loved to watch any shows relating to
CSI. We were all very fortunate to have her in our life. We loved her dearly, Sincerely
Jack and Pat Brown

Jack and Pat Brown - February 15, 2012 at 12:17 PM

“

Grandma – You will be missed more than you can know. Thanks you for being such
a big part of my growing up, I will cherish all my memories of you forever! I know you
are thrilled to see Grandpa again, and not be in pain anymore, still the pain here on
earth is real. Tell Grandpa I love him and tell Grandpa Hal we love and miss him too!
I am sad you are gone, but so happy to have such faith to know you are safe, happy,
and eternally at rest. Thank you again for being such an amazing woman in my life. I
love you! Halli

Halli Kimball - February 13, 2012 at 09:24 AM

“

My Mom was the nicest and kindest person you could ever meet. She was one of
those people you’re lucky to meet maybe once or twice in a lifetime. She was an
amazing baker and cook. She baked all kinds of breads the old fashioned way
because that was how she learned to cook. She once told me after she married my
Dad they moved to a little town in Montana called Pablo and were living with my
Dad’s parents. Every morning she would go with my Grandmother down to the center
of town and all the town’s women would meet at a big wood fired oven. They would
get the oven hot and they would all bake bread for the day and take it back to their
homes.

Roy Lentz - February 12, 2012 at 04:55 PM

