
Cynthia A. Winn
March 11, 1948 - February 12, 2010

Cynthia A. Winn, 61, of Wenatchee, WA died at home on February 12, 2010.
Cindy was born March 11, 1948 in Wenatchee, WA to Richard and Glenna
(Troxler) Fox. Cindy was a lifetime resident and graduated from Wenatchee
High School. She was married in 1966 to her high school sweetheart, JR
Winn, they later divorced. They had two children, Tina N Parker and
Charemon M Wihelmi. She worked at the Chieftain Motel until 1987. She also
worked at Wenatchee Valley Medical Center starting in 1990 until she retired
in Noverber 2007. Cindy enjoyed reading, traveling, spending time with her
grandchildren and volunteering at St. Joseph's Catholic Church in Wenatchee,
WA. 

 

She is survived by her father Richard Fox of Wenatchee; her sister, Mary
Sandra Sterling of East Wenatchee; her daughters, Tina Parker of East
Wenatchee and Charemon (Jerry) Wilhelmi of Wenatchee, WA; her
grandchildren, Brandon Parker, Kelsey Wilhelmi, Colby Parker and Katelyn
Parker. She was preceded in death by her Grandparents; her mother Glenna
A Fox and her granddaughter Stephanie K Wilhelmi. 

 

A Mass will be celebrated at 11:00 a.m., Thursday, Februrary 18, 2010, st St
Joseph's Catholic Church in Wenatchee, WA. Rosary will be recited at 7:30
p.m., Wednesday, February 17, at Jones and Jones ~ Betts Funeral Home.
Please express your thoughts and memories on the online guest book at



jonesjonesbetts.com. Arrangements by Jones & Jones ~ Betts Funeral Home.
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St. Joseph's Catholic Church
625 S Elliott
Wenatchee, WA 98801
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Debbie Lapo - February 22, 2010 at 01:27 PM

Dear family of Cindy - 
  

Though I never directly worked with Cindy at the Clinic, she was a
pleasant and familiar coworker/friend to us in Family Medicine. She
always had a nice smile, words of encouragement and a great
giggle. Even when she struggled with the surgery and recovery from
her shoulder years ago, she never complained. She shrugged off
her own concerns and was always thinking of others. I was
privileged to share a path in life with her a number of years ago and
she blessed me. God Bless. 

  
Dr. Debbie Lapo

Michelle Auvil - February 21, 2010 at 06:28 PM

I had the privledge to work with Cindy and her daughters. My
thoughts and prayers are with her family, may you rest in peace!

Brandon Parker - February 20, 2010 at 04:07 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall



David Fox - February 17, 2010 at 10:34 PM

I remember when we lived out on Saunders road in Peshastin Dick
and Glenna and Cindy and Sandy would come and visit us , it was a
special time . Us kids would make up skits and put on plays for our
parents. while the grownups would play card , one we filled up
about half of the bathroom with soap sudds from the bath tube ,
then we thought ooo we are going to get in trouble, so we tried to
get them out the window, 

 Other times we would all pile in the 46 dadge and go see them in
Wenatchee, 

 I know she loved Jesus and she accepted in to her life and thats
where she's at with Him and her mom, and a whole lot of other
people ,yep we'll catch up with her. 

 In Jesus her cousin Dave Fox



JR I want to tell Cindy's family how shocked and sorry I am to hear that
she is gone. She was a very special person to me, and I will miss
her very much. I had just sent her a package last week with a
Valentine's Day card and some items I thought she'd enjoy, but I am
sure she never received it. 

  
I met Cindy when she came to VA the first time, through her new
friend/my longtime friend, Judy. The moment I met her, I knew she
was unique, and we would always be friends. 

  
When she came back to VA the second time to visit, I surprised her,
through the help of Judy making a few phone calls, by picking Cindy
up at the Martinsburg WV Amtrak Station, instead of her having to
stay on the train an extra day and going all the way into
Washington, DC to be picked up there. She was shocked when the
train personnel told her to get her things, because I was picking her
up in WV. She cried and cried and laughed and laughed about it all
the way to Rockingham County. 
That is one of the many memories I will never forget. 

  
Whenever I talked to her on the phone or received mail from her,
she expressed concern for my happiness and well-being. She
always cried when she said she was glad to hear from me or when
she said how much she missed me. That IS the action of a true
friend. 

  
Even though we were a continent apart, we remained friends, and I
will miss her soooo much. 

 I know the family is heart broken and I share in your loss. I can only
hope that someday I will have the privilege to see her again in a
better place. 

  
Cindy, if you can hear my words and feel my sorrow, please know
that you are very special to me and to many others. I had no idea
that this would hurt this much, but it has. I will never forget you, your
kindness, your voice, and your laugh. I am so glad that you was,
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Johnny Raines - February 17, 2010 at 02:30 PM

and still are, a part of my life. God has blessed me, and I know He is
certainly happy to have you there with him now. 

  
Even though we have never met, I want the family to know that you
are in my thoughts and prayers. I wish I could physically be there for
you, but I know you understand. Be strong, keep your faith, and
take care of each other. God bless you always. 

  
Love & prayers, 

  
Johnny Raines 

 Timberville, VA

Judy Hulvey - February 17, 2010 at 01:10 PM

Cindy was very special lady and very dear friend. I will miss her
everyday.

Judy Hulvey - February 17, 2010 at 01:07 PM

Candle lit by
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Kelly Severson - February 17, 2010 at 12:54 PM

Candle lit by

Alisa Allen - February 17, 2010 at 10:17 AM

Candle lit by



AD Growing up with Aunt Cindy, we went on many late night trips to
Dusty's, Artic Circle and to the store for bottles of Pepsi. We
watched scary movies together, made popcorn and she would blush
at all of the inappropiate moments. She also made sure to remind
everyone to watch their language any time someone slipped up in
front of her. 
 
She had an insane amount of Christmas stuff and I definitely
inherited that trait from her. We spent 4 hours going through her
Christmas stuff this winter and would I teased her that she had
enough items to decorate 4 or 5 houses instead of her condo, she
just laughed and said "yep, I keeping that too". 
 
One of my favorite memories of the past year was when Aunt Cindy
was always say that she wanted to go on a road trip in my
convertible. We would often go to lunch or breakfast up in
Cashmere but she determined that "was not far enough to have the
top down to enjoy it". So my mom (her sister) and I drove her to
Yakima to go to Red Lobster with the top down. My mom was in the
back seat and her hair was flying everyhwhere and she was totally
freezing. Aunt Cindy just laughed and told her she would just have
to "buck it up" because it was "not that cold". Then she giggled her
silly little giggle because she knew I had the heat set on 92 degrees
blowing on her the whole time. :) When we got there my mom's hair
looked horrible and it was all matted together from the wind, Aunt
Cindy, insisted that my mom's hair looked beautiful (it's a good thing
my mom forgot Aunt Cindy couldn't see very well). Then she turned
to me with her big smile and said "how does my hair look"? 
 
She always had a kind thing to say about her grandchildren and
would tell us stories of funny things they had said or done that
previous week if she had the chance to see them or speak to them
on the phone. 
 
Family was very important to her throughout her entire life and she
strived to let all of us know that each and every day. 
 



Angi Dooley - February 16, 2010 at 03:06 PM

I want to thank Marie and Kay for always taking time for her, she
loved you both very much, you were great friends to the very end. 
 
During our conversations in person and on the phone, she would
often have me laughing, crying or just shaking my head at her silly,
sweet thoughts. I love her and I am going to miss her each and
every day. 
Love Angi


