
Don Welch Marsh
Jan. 11, 1948 ~ Nov. 7, 2022

Our brother has graduated. He lived and loved passionately both the Lord and his friends.

    - Stephen Drechsel

How do you say good-bye to someone who was and is the other half of your brain/life for many. many. many

years? How can we sail the seas of knowledge or sing the songs of joy that comes from sharing in it? How long has

it been since we worked together in service? The answers are all heartbreaking. I will miss this good man in my life

as I am sure all who knew and loved him will. It would be easy to allow sorrow to overwhelm us, but Don would

invariably remind us that this is only a temporary separation. To all the family and friends, I send my heartfelt

condolences and love. We will all miss him. Fortunately, we all KNOW death is only a temporary separation.

HERE'S TO OUR NEXT MEETING, GOOD BROTHER!!!

    - H. Chris Sorensen

Don was always so fun to visit with. He had a larger than life personality. He was such a very talented man. What a

great reunion he was able to have with his parents & brothers. Thanks for the memories, Don. You will be missed.

    - Diane Welch

Our deepest sympathy to the whole family, Don was an outstanding and caring individual with a great faith. He will 

be sorely missed. Fun memories of him, especially during his last trip in Paris with his Mom. Music, poetry, he was 

very sensitive, and we will miss his talents too. It must be a happy reunion beyond the veil with all his loved ones. 

You will continue to be a great missionary Don, no doubt. Lots of love



 

    - Domi and Carolynne from France

Don was a bundle of optimism with a love for his Savior and the Restored Gospel with his endearing smile and

jovial laugh despite the challenges in his life. He will always be my dear special friend. His musicianship during our

years in Mormon Youth Symphony and Chorus were without peer. God gave Don a special gift and sensitivity for

the beautiful world around him which many of us do not possess. He would amaze me with his Gospel knowledge

and curiosity and love for scholars such as Hugh Nibley. I rarely saw Don without an interesting book or two and an

engaging conversation. The Lord won't be able to do his work if he sits down with Don who will talk to him for hours.

I look forward to that as well. I assure you that Don is not resting but busily seeking out friends he can embrace and

assist. He is one of our Father in Heaven's special gifts and I will truly miss him.

    - George H Zinn

Don will be greatly missed. A good kind man who often visited and helped my Mom.

    - Venetta Huff Kofford

Dear Family, I'm so sorry I won't be able to be with you to reminisce, cry, and celebrate Don's life. I love his obituary

and the photos Patra sent to Pam. I'm so sorry for our loss and I'm crying and rejoicing for Don here in Colorado. I

love each of you, and miss you all. Love, Gaylene

    - Gaylene Bickmore

I am so very sorry for the loss of our Don...yes, he belonged to all of us. Don was and still is brilliant, he leaves

good feelings to those whom were so fortunate as to have known him. He was always smiling, always positive,

forever helping the needy. I was fortunate to know Don and he always left me with sence of belonging. He wanted

me to take food home because he knew I was not rich. Yet I was rich, knowing Don. He praised me more than I felt

deserving of...but Don always wanted to lift others up. I will miss Don's positive side, but I can see him smiling and

cheering up all the angels in Heaven, beyond mortal words. You gave me hope, you gave me the reason to follow

your example because you were so happy all the time. You were a real gentleman too, Sometimes I had a hard

time waiting for you to open my car door...when you started doing that, I was quite impressed for I experienced a

royal treatment like no other. I wonder if they have Cars in Heaven for you to open... Love you and missing you

dear.

    - JoAnna Johannesen

We are so sad we don't have him at the Eighth Ward. Second Ward, and Ninth Branch. He set color to the

neighborhood. He's gone ahead. I'll reach you later Don "The Mon" Marsh Be at peace forever.

    - Matt Peterson


