
Scott Christopher Ralston
March 25, 1970 ~ December 28, 2025

I’m so sorry to hear this unfortunate news

    - Scott glover

So nice for you to publish this, and so very well done. Thank You! Grant

    - Grant Ralston

I’m so sorry to hear you’re gone. You were a great friend and you could always make me laugh. I hope Mojo was

happy to see his daddy again. Rest in peace Scott.

    - Becky Hendrickson

I am terribly sorry to hear of Scott's passing. He was a loveable spunky dude, who we all spent years with in

Moscow as metal head, long-haired youngsters. And, sporadically in Seattle during those early grunge days in the

late 1980s - early 1990s-- including when he was in Thinkfeed (I still have some of those tapes!). My favorite

memory of "Flatch" was us all shopping at a grocery store near NorthGate before we hit the magical 21. He

exclaimed, "All these years, I have been eating mayonnaise sammiches and Ramen, and a steak is only $6 that

could last me for a week? Thanks for takin' me shawppin'!" LOL! He was a kind, rocker kid at heart who I adored for

his easy-going nature. While I lost touch with him all these years, I will never forget his massive smile, big soul, and

his love for all things guitar, along with his claim that Seattle's drizzly, wet weather made his "rocker mane" happy

and healthy. So glad to see that he kept his long hair, and this photo is EXACTLY how I remember him. What a

great snap: his smile and love for life is represented well, here. My heart goes out to his family, especially his

daughters who I never met but hope they know what a great person he was and will always be. Rest in PNW

peace, Ralston. Hope you find the best geetar strings ever invented-- and find a way to let the restuvus know.

    - Reendog


