Troy Eddy

May 18, 1976 - July 9, 2011

Troy Eddy, age 35, Osage City, passed away July 1, 2011. Troy was born May
18, 1976 in Topeka KS to John Gordon & Connie Marie Manis Eddy. He was
preceded in death by his grandparents John A. and Delillah Eddy and Lowell
E. and Bessie Manis. Troy had a great love of music and had a real talent for
the trumpet. He so enjoyed doing things with his son A.J. Survivors include,
his parents, Gordon and Connie, Harveyville; son, A.J. Ackerson-Eddy, Osage
City; fiancée, Heather A. Richmond, Osage City and several aunts and
uncles. Funeral Service will be 11 a.m. Sat. at Dover Federated Church. Troy
will lie in state 1 hour prior to service time. Burial will follow at Dover
Cemetery. In lieu of flowers, memorial contributions may be sent to the A.J.
Educational Fund c/o First National Bank of Harveyville.



Tribute Wall

Troy Eddy

January 28, 2023 at 12:08 PM

Rev 20:13

And the sea gave up those dead in it.

Rev 21:4

And He will wipe out every tear from their eyes and death will be no
more neither will mourning nor outcry nor pain be anymore. The
former things have passed away.

If a man dies, can He live again?
Hear the promise God has made.
He will call.

The dead will answer.

They shall live at His command.

For He will have a longing.

For the work of His own hand.

All those who in God's memory stay,
From death (sleep) He will awaken.

Job 14:13-15
John 6:40

John 11:11,43
John 5:28,29

Lorraine Denson - July 11, 2011 at 12:14 PM

Connie, Gordon, Heather, & A.J., | am so sorry for your loss. Love,
Lynne Christ

Lynne Christ - July 07, 2011 at 10:59 AM






Rose Bush Theory

e From my book, “Life is a Choice” written in 1999, part of my
first book, “Keep on the Sunny Side of Life.”

Many years after my husband’s death, 1982, still mourning Loren’s
loss; my favorite brother, Bob Eastman, 1988, (age 54,) died a
lingering cancer death and | spent many hours with him. | had time
to console him with our childhood memories by laughs and our
favorite taped music. As | sat with him during his last weeks, | spent
time on the front porch outside his bedroom window in the porch
swing when he slept. There was a big rose bush there that had not
been manicured because his wife was busy keeping her head
above water taking care of Bob and keeping her job.

One morning early with the dew on the roses and the sun shining on
the dew (God'’s angle,) | formed what | call my “Rose Bush Theory
of Life and Death.”

The Rose Bush Theory

| relate life and death to a big, beautiful rose bush. Picture a large
blooming rose bush and you can see your family or circle of friends.
Some of the roses are in full bloom with gorgeous color and perfect
shapes. Some roses are starting to form buds. Some of the buds
never complete the full growing process. Some of the roses are
dead and remain on the bush, while others are starting to wither.
Now, relate each and every one of those blooms to different
members of your family or your circle of friends and you can see the
living and dying process. Life is a process with death being the final
phase. Please do not wait ---- live life to the fullest each and every
day.

Keep in mind, to maintain that “rose bush” (loved ones) big and
pretty, it must be fed, watered, nurtured, pruned and protected from
the elements and loved with a gentle caress plus some tender talk.
The care is more essential when caring for people. 1995 *******



Love and prayers,
Dorothy Masters
Harveyville, Ks.

Dorothy M Masters - July 06, 2011 at 06:11 PM

Connie, Gordon, Heather and AJ.

| am so sorry for your loss. Troy was a great friend. He will now be
the one watching over you all. Everyone that knew him will surely
miss him.

Love Karrie Becker

Karrie Becker - July 06, 2011 at 03:30 PM

Connie, Gordon, A.J., and Heather:

We send our deepest condolences. May God watch over you during
this difficult time. Take comfort in the many memories you have of
Troy. Know that he will be a guardian angel watching over A.J.

We will be thinking of you and sending our prayers during the next
few weeks and months ahead. Love,

Shari, Craig, Claire and Brady

The Westfall's - July 06, 2011 at 09:26 AM
"Death leaves a heartache no one can heal, Love leaves a memory
no one can steal.”

A Caring Heart - July 06, 2011 at 08:35 AM



