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McDonald, Cynthia age 65, passed on 10/5/14 Preceded in death by
grandparents Glen and Clare Petters; grandmother Emma Gluek McDonald;
father Frank L McDonald; and sister Martha McDonald. Survived by son
Trevor Glenn McDonald; mother Virginia Petters McDonald; sisters Ann
Brennan and Jean Shipman; brothers-in-law Pete Brennan and Larry
Shipman; and cousins, nieces and nephews. Cindy was an avid adventurer
who loved to see new sights and meet new people. She was a devoted
mother and animal lover, and an all around warm human being who touched
the hearts of everyone who had a chance to meet her. A memorial service will
be held 12-4pm on Saturday, 10/11/14 at the Metropolitan Ball Room, 5418
Wayzata Blvd, Mpls. In lieu of flowers, please send donations to the Basset
Hound Rescue of Wisconsin and Minnesota. www.Washburn-McReavy.com
Davies Chapel 612-377-2203
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Joyce Kamp - October 29, 2014 at 04:25 PM

I was stunned and saddened to read in the Bozeman Daily
Chronicle of Cindy's passing. 
 
We met in our freshmen year at Montana State University. I was
born and raised near Bozeman and Cindy was my first out of state
friend. She talked often about growing up in Edina, of her parents
and her family. She introduced me to Gant shirts! She was on the
ski team and taught me how to ski. And it was with her input that I
bought my first pair of skis-Head 720's. The skis were a bit of a
challenge as they were racing skis, but I was able to master them,
and still love the sport today. 
We spent a lot of time together in college. She would often come
home with me for a diversion and a home cooked meal. When she
was working up in Yellowstone I would frequently spend time there
with her. 
I remember how very ill she was during the final stages of her
pregnancy. And how pleased she was when Trevor was born. She
was such a proud mother! 

 Cindy and I got together severals years after school and had a great
evening at the Gallatin Gateway Inn reminiscing about the days that
were. 

 We lost touch over time. My career as a nurse took me to Colorado
and then to California. 

 But I will never forget her, her infectious smile and that wonderful
chuckle she had. She was truly a wonderful friend. 
My sincerest condolences to Trevor, her mother and to her entire
family.


