
Linda Arleen Martin Smith
July 4, 1943 ~ September 22, 2024

Thought of Larry, Keith, and Wilson on their beautiful and only sister Linda: Larry’s thoughts: One of my most

impressive thoughts about our sister Linda is when she came to me and said I'm going to marry Monte, and he has

three children, and I'm going to love & care for them which I already do. And as she spoke, I thought our sister is

"Amazing", and that turned out to be true. Our sister Linda was and is "Amazing" . Keith: I remember Monte calling

after my missionary farewell in 1965, for his first date with Linda, and the happiness I felt when I received the

wedding picture of Linda, Monte, Mona, Tina, and Lanette. Besides the love Linda had for her new family, she had

four life-long qualities I wish I had practiced before the past few years: 1) She expressed her love to everyone and

she looked at the top three things a person did right rather than the the bottom three things they did wrong, 2) She

thanked others. Linda always gave me multi thanks when I visited her. Now I’m doing the same to everyone who

helps me care for my wife Trisa, 3) She praised others. Linda always made me feel smart, whether I was a

struggling student in High School or receiving a PhD from the University of Utah. 4) Linda had stronger faith in the

Savior and our Heavenly Father than I have. I’m still striving to become as strong as she was. I love my sister Linda

and you her family and friends. Thank you for all you've done for my sister. You are a all fantastic. I love you for all

for the kindness you gave my beautiful sister during the last and hardest times of her life. Wilson’s thoughts: My

dear brother Keith, I have had many thoughts about how my sister treated me, but one thought came to mind and

that is my early life. I thought the celebration for the Fourth of July was for my sister and she deserved it. She was

always kind, forgiving and the best big sister one could ever have. May the Lord be with her family and know that

she is loved and missed.

    - Keith Martin

Grandma’s House❤■ Grandma’s house was its own little world— Family BBQs, smoke rising with laughter, Picking 

apples, pears, and grapes in the backyard, Sprinkling salt on snails, a silly tradition. She gave us chores and a few 

dollars, Teaching that hard work could still be fun. Visits felt like magic. Sleepovers in my own room, Exploring the 

secret tunnel From the washroom to the garage, Movies in the theater room. The picture wall on the stairs Telling 

the story of our family. If it was Sunday, we went to church— Her faith, steady as ever. The 4th of July belonged to 

her— Fireworks will always remind me of her. We went on lunch dates, Field trips to farms and a taffy factory, 

Library trips to borrow computer games, Hours spent in Grandpa’s office, Time slipping away too quickly. She was 

always there— At baptisms, graduations, weddings, Piano recitals, choir concerts— Always proud, always



watching. She ahhed in delight after a drink, winking. And I’d copy her joy. “You have a heart-shaped face,” she’d

tell me, Like it was something important. She was there for 5th grade grandparent day, And always had Grandma

Sycamore’s bread in the kitchen— I loved it there. She took care of me when I was hurt, Always gentle. The only

time she was ever stern Was when I wouldn’t leave her house, The place I never wanted to leave. I remember

trying on her wigs, I remember her smile. I remember singing in the kitchen together. Her hugs, the best I’ve ever

known— Wrapping me in warmth, Endless laughter and love. A place I’ll always carry with me. 

 

    - Kate Walker (Smith)

Linda my cousin, I loved your smile. You made me feel welcome. Thank you at age 15 for tending me as 4yr child

while my parents Dave and Virginia Martin went on vacation 3 days. You ponytailed my hair everyday and

introduced us to artichokes! We had fun times on your birthday 4th of July at Liberty Park. Later you helped give me

a wedding shower with Mary Lee and Marilyn. Then a year later, you taught me the best ways to feed my 1st brand

new baby, Jeremy. I remembered it with my 7 children. Thank you Linda for visiting me with Marilyn and Mary Lee

to clean my home when when my baby Julie Ann died of SIDS. I'm sad our lives did not entertwine often, because I

do love all my cousins from Grama Ruby. Love, Beth Ann Martin Griggs Roberts

    - Beth Ann Martin Roberts


