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EULOGY FOR DAVID GARETTO 
Prepared By Pastor Richard Carlson 

After Spending Monday Evening Listening To The David Garetto Family 
 

Last Saturday began early for sixteen wood cutters, eleven men and five 
ladies. We drove north to Pinedale and on northwest, past Merna Junction, to 
Strawberry Ridge. For years, our church has taken an annual trek to Chuck 
Reinhart’s cabin to cut wood for David Moss, since he has had MS. We 
gathered at church in a circle to pray for safety at 6 AM. We arrived at 
Strawberry Ridge at 9:30 AM. David Garetto and Pastor Larry arrived a half 
hour ahead of the rest of us. They already had five or six trees down. We 
again gathered in a circle, prayed and Chuck divided us into two groups to 
fell trees, to cut them up in furnace size lengths, and to load our pickups and 
trailers. It was no different from any other year until David Garetto shut off 
his saw and sat down. Something was wrong. David works hard and he was 
hurting. When asked what was wrong, he said he had pain in his chest on the 
right side. At first, he didn’t want to go to Pinedale for medical help, but 
when the pain radiated down into his right arm, and it felt numb, he agreed 
to go. Pastor Larry had traveled up in David’s truck with him, but Steve 
Pilley asked now to take David in to Pinedale so Pastor Larry could keep 
felling trees. Dan McCarron helped David to the truck and the race was on—
to get David to Pinedale. David talked with Steve as he began to realize the 
urgency of this ride. He told Steve to tell Dodey how much he loved her in 
case he didn’t make it. Steve called 911 and miraculously got through. 
EMT’s were rushing on their way to meet David’s pickup at Daniel 
Junction. Their efforts were heroic but in vain. David apparently died on the 
way, slumping on Steve’s right shoulder as Steve was racing to the Junction.  
 
For many of us, time stopped sometime last Saturday. Who is this special 
man whom we have come to honor and remember today? Dodey’s words to 
me were, “My David was a true father. He was a little rough at times, but he 
ruled with a gentle hand. He determined his children would grow up with 
dignity, integrity and honor…He was a burly man with a golden heart.”  
David was the leader always. Tony told of a day when he didn’t want his 
Dad putting him behind him as they drove a line of cars from their cabin to 
Jackson. When David said, “Tony, you follow me…,” Tony said, “I’ll bring 
up the rear.” David’s face dropped in his characteristic way. He glared at 
Tony and shook his head saying, “I, yi, yi, yi, yi!” On one occasion, Tony 
told David he was going to lead. David said, “No, son, I will lead.” That day, 
when the entourage of cars and pickups got to Alpine, David was going his 
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normal 68 MPH when Tony passed him on a straight stretch. Tony saw his 
Dad shake his head, but he couldn’t hear David tell Dodey, “Your son just 
passed us!” David was the leader. He always had a plan and he wanted all 
his ducks in a row. David was also a driver who let his passengers know his 
feelings about any foolish drivers on the road. David had special words we 
won’t quote, but one of his words was “Those Ubangi’s!” David and Dodey 
had friendly banter about driving. He would say, “Put the car on cruise.” She 
would call back, “I’m on cruise.” As she would pass him, he’d call out, 
“Dodey, what are you doing? You’re not on cruise.” One day he dodged a 
box in the road and she followed suit. At their destination, he said to her, “I 
saw you hit that.” One day David was riding Dodey’s case about all the 
miles she was putting on the car. She replied, “You’re right. I go over every 
day to DaLinn’s for coffee. I get in the car and drive next door.”  David 
looked at her; he knew she had him stopped in his tracks.  
 
Monica remembered the day David took the family to a show. She said her 
Dad must have later marveled at her stupidity. The movie playing at the 
theatre was “Sixteen Candles.” David told the man at the booth, “Two adults 
and five children under 12.” Monica admittedly was short for her age, but 
she piped up, “I’m not 12; I’m 16.” When they got inside the theater, 
David’s head was down and he was still shaking his head. He said to 
Monica, “Don’t do that!...I, yi, yi, yi, yi!” All the children, Monica, Pam, 
Spring, Sherri and Tony knew that unique body language of their Dad. 
Those words could have them walking on egg shells. “I, yi, yi, yi, yi! 
 
David was not only a leader, but a teacher. Loading firewood was a special 
art. Loading wood was to be a certain way. There was no other way. Dodey 
knew David’s way always worked. She discovered that by trying other ways. 
David enjoyed coaching little league basketball. He started a new league that 
reached down to 3rd and 4th graders when Tony reached the 3rd grade. David 
coached two teams and he started the league having traveling squads. Soon 
David was the president of the Basketball League. He was a great basketball 
player himself. He was offered positions coaching both at the Jr. High and 
Sr. High levels. Tony loved to watch his Dad coach and teach. David always 
wanted Monica to keep the books with the vital basketball stats. He would 
say to her, “Monica, did you get that down?” She would say, “Yes, Dad.” 
 
As David and Dodey had a blended family, they found amazing ways to 
make it work. No one mentioned whose children were who. All five children 
were brother and sisters. Dodey wouldn’t let relatives single out two of her 
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daughters or two of David’s daughters to give presents. It was a standard—
“If you are giving my five children a gift, give something to all five or we 
won’t have any gifts at all. There was no favoritism, although the girls said 
of Tony, “He is Dad and Mom’s golden child.” Sherri said, “Our family 
wasn’t perfect; we had ruffles like everyone else has.” But she added, “We 
figured things out.” She said every year at the cabin, it seemed like Dad had 
someone with him and Dodey in the bedroom. David would not let matters 
rest without resolving them. At family gatherings at the cabin, David mowed 
the yard, painted everything, and took care of the cabin, asking for no help. 
He did it himself and he would tell the children, “You go and have fun.”  
 
Family problems occur in all our families. Sherri came outside the cabin one 
day when her Dad was mowing the yard. She started yelling, “Dad, Dad!” 
David stopped the mower.  He asked what was wrong. “Spring’s bothering 
me. She’s going to chop my head off.” David stopped and just replied, loud 
enough for Spring inside to hear, “No, she’s not!” The problem was settled. 
As the grown children came home, David still was the leader. He told his 
grown children what they couldn’t do. He’d tell them things they all knew, 
but he would say them again and again, as they would take off with the 
grandchildren on four wheelers, “Stay out of that canyon. Remember that 
big hole on that trail. Stay off of that road.” He wanted nothing to go wrong. 
 
Spring and Sherri remembered when they flew home to see their folks, that 
David and Dodey reminded them of the movie, “Great Outdoors.” David 
would have the whole car singing all the way home from Salt Lake City to 
Rock Springs. They said their Dad could sing like Elvis and he knew all his 
songs. David would have the whole car singing “Unchained Melody.” Then 
when he got to that high note, David would put the cassette tape in reverse 
and go back over and over to hit that high note—10 times. Spring and Sherri 
often came home to Rock Springs for antelope season. Those hunts were 
usually just a drive to the hills for David’s shot and they would come home.  
 
Spring remembered one elk hunt when she was along. Those hunts, Tony 
said were all about doing things quietly. Once he got out of the pickup and 
forgetting, he slammed the door. David was shaking his head. David would 
whisper, “Put on orange. Follow my footsteps. Don’t step on hard snow. 
Step lightly on leaves. Watch your step, but watch for elk.” On a Greys 
River hunting trip, “a demon squirrel,” Monica said, always was dropping 
pine cones on Ryan’s and her camper. He ignored David’s warning about 
being quiet. But on this hunt Spring remembered, it was just Dad, Spring 
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and Tony. Tony was only about 11 years old. All of a sudden, David told 
Spring and Tony to hide behind a rock, just as a big bull elk stepped out in 
the clearing. David had a cow tag. He whispered, “Do you see it?” Spring 
kept hoping Tony saw the bull elk. She kept saying, “Tony, do you see it, do 
you see it? After about four or five of those same questions, Tony said 
outloud, “Spring, I can see it!” The elk ran away. David later got his cow 
elk. Spring couldn’t remember David getting the elk, but she remembered 
the guts. Those hunts were all about being prepared, knives sharpened, 
lunches made, plenty of water, and everyone wearing the right clothes. 
 
Once David drove all the way to Ontario, Oregon to watch Spring and Sherri 
play basketball. Spring was a senior and Sherri was a sophomore. They both 
were so proud their Dad was in town. He would come and take them away 
for a month every summer. It was such a long way. They used to worry that 
he might not come, but Spring said, “He never didn’t come.” Monica said 
her Dad was never prouder of his own children than when he held his 
grandchildren. When Spring’s little Shayla was born, David boasted that 
“She fits in a shoebox.” When Monica was expecting Gabrya, David was 
going hunting. He kept telling Monica, “You don’t have that baby til’ I get 
home.” Gabrya wasn’t listening. The next morning, Monica went into labor 
and Gabrya came.  
 
Last Saturday morning, David was telling Pastor Larry about his plan for 
meeting Tony and Elise and his big grandson, James Garetto, in Laramie on 
October 15th. David loved football. He was an avid, almost rabid Wyoming 
fan. He would yell at the coach from the other side. Only Monica could 
outyell David. Soon, David planned to see little James, and James would be 
with “Poppy” again. That game of Wyoming against UNLV in Laramie was 
just three weeks away. It was a great plan, but God had other plans. God 
took David Home to His arms before “Poppy” could hold James in his arms. 
James kept saying on Monday, “Poppy” open your eyes!” David was very 
close to his little dog, Toby. Toby still keeps running to the door, waiting for 
David to walk in. If only Dodey or someone in the family could explain it all 
to him. The way that little dog feels is how we all have felt and feel today. 
We all just want David back, but he cannot come back to us. The only way 
we can see him and be with him forever, is if we surrender to Jesus by 
repenting, believing and receiving Jesus as our own personal Savior.  
 
Tony shared how David was so sad and so deeply affected when his Dad, 
James Batista died. Tony wanted to comfort his Dad, so he planned a trip to 
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take his Dad to the Wyoming TCU game. It wasn’t Wyoming’s day. The 
team played miserably. As it got close to half-time, David put his arm 
around his son and said, “I’m proud of you, Tony. I needed this.” Then for 
the rest of the game, Tony and David kept holding each other. In stead of 
rushing to leave three minutes early, as David did normally when Wyoming 
was behind, David stayed until the bitter end. He and Tony walked out arm 
in arm together. That day, as David often did, he bought a football, signed it 
with the score on the ball, and then he played catch on the field with Tony. 
Monica told of her first football game to go with David. It was homecoming 
against Hawaii. She loved it. David’s way of watching football was unique. 
He wore ear phones and listened to Dave Walsh, the announcer. He did the 
same at home watching television. Few people could impersonate David 
Walsh like David did as he would announce, “The score, oh, the score!”  
 
Pam sent a text to Monica at our family gathering on Monday. She told 
about David going fishing with her. The family was camping at Dutch Joe. 
David took Pam, just her alone, with him all the way up to Dad’s Lake. 
What a hike it was! They got no bites, but she said, “We could see God all 
around us.” Ryan told of how he and Rick Harmon made a fire one morning 
when David wasn’t up yet. That was the first fire ever made at camp without 
David making it. David had nicknames for each of his children. For David’s 
ten grandchildren, he had funny “mucous” names that made everyone laugh. 
David enjoyed getting a rise out of his children. He loved to throw them into 
the water. In the camp, David loved to read Pat McManus stories. When he 
started laughing, everyone laughed more at David laughing than at the 
stories. David loved to tell scary stories in the dark around the campfires. 
Tony loved when his Dad and Mom sang around the fire and David would 
reword songs until the children couldn’t remember which words were right. 
David and Dodey would get up and dance the two step. David would take 
Gabrya and stand her on his shoes and they would do the two step together.  
 
Wherever David went, he had to watch a western movie, “Silverado.” David 
couldn’t hear well, so he turned the volume up loudly so anyone close by 
could hear his favorite western along with the family. David wanted his 
family to have fun and not be bored. He was full of practical jokes. He loved 
to play hide and seek at camp. He would go out at night and hide in tall 
grass. When everyone was found but David, all five of the children went 
searching deeper and deeper into the tall grass not far from the camper. 
When they almost stepped on David, he would jump out. Dodey said, “It 
was like the mountains screamed. David would come around the girl’s tent 
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and start making noise and growling like a grizzly bear. He was convincing. 
The girls ran inside the camper to get in bed with Dodey. David lost his bed 
for the night. One night in 2007, they all had seen a couple bears in the area. 
That night Tony and Elise were in their pup tent. David acted like a bear and 
pounced on their tent. They have never forgotten that grizzly attack. 
 
When the family went boating down at Flaming Gorge, the waves often got 
high in storms. David showed no fear ever, except one time when the waves 
were 6-8 feet high, the engine died, and David put on his life jacket. That 
was scary. God brought them through. David was still the leader. Another 
day David ran out of gas. A sports supply boat from Browning pulled them 
back to Buckboard. Since David’s boat was new, he asked them to pull them  
back by having him and Tony hold the tow ropes. He didn’t want to scar his 
new boat. They pulled him back to Buckboard where they got gas. Down at 
the Gorge, David would help strangers all the time. He would even take 
them skiing and offer them food. “Dodey, do we have some more burgers?” 
“No, David, but we have more hot dogs.” David was a man of generosity, 
willingness, and kindness. Everyone was welcome in his camp. 
 
David’s favorite restaurant was Taco Johns. The manager tried to make him 
sweat when he ordered three tacos with their hottest hot sauce and sour 
cream. One day Tony tried ordering the same thing. His dad looked down 
and shook his head. David told the waiter, “Give him a large drink.” Tony 
barely survived. Since Monica worked at Taco Johns, David had her make 
his tacos extra hot. Steve Dodson, the manager would come out and say, 
“David, hot enough for you tonight?” David would answer, “Not tonight!” 
 
Elise told of her deep respect for this “grizzly bear of a man.” She said, “He 
was more man than ten men. She told how David stared down a man who 
was rude to her. She loved his robust desire to go hunting and fishing. But 
she added he was never more of a man than when he was tenderly holding 
her little James. Yet, with all the man that David was, David was lost in sin 
and his son Tony knew it. When Tony was 11 years old, his Aunt Bonnie 
and cousin Nathan Christensen took him to Grace Baptist Church where he 
went to the altar and the Lord saved Tony. Tony began praying earnestly for 
three years for his Dad and Mom to come to faith in Jesus. David was 
interested in Bible prophecy and things to come. God used this to tug at 
David’s heart as Tony prayed. God used David’s interest in prophecy to 
bring David and Dodey to our church to see a movie on the Lord’s return. 
Then a spiritual battle for David and Dodey’s lives began. It became intense. 
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In 1997 there was a day the family wanted to go to Lagoon. Dodey wanted 
to go up that Saturday to Farson to see the people coming through on the 
Mormon Trail, part of the Oregon Trail. This was a battle the Lord won. 
David’s family went up to Farson. Just outside the ice cream store, Pastor 
Jerry Reed and his wife Teresa put up a platform to sing and preach the 
Gospel. They asked me to come and sing with them. I played and sang with 
my tenor guitar. Finishing a song, I stepped down to speak to David. I said, 
“Come back and see us. I’ll pray that you do.” David chuckled. Sometime 
after that, David woke up on a Sunday morning around 9 AM. He asked, 
“Dodey, do you want to go to church?” She answered, “I do if you do. 
Where shall we go?” David said, “Let’s go back to that church where we 
saw the movie about Jesus coming back.” That started David and Dodey 
coming to church. They didn’t yet know the Lord personally. They had not 
repented of sin, believing and receiving Jesus. Tony watched God work.  
 
One day David said, “Tony, let’s go to the mall.” They went into Our 
Brother’s Keeper Bookstore. Gerald showed David some Bibles as Tony 
walked around wondering what was going on. David bought Dodey a Ryrie 
Study Bible. He also got himself a big Bible too. God was working. David 
started reading and memorizing the Bible. He became a self-taught student 
of the Word. Tony kept wondering, “Is this for real?” One Sunday morning, 
I asked David if I could come over and visit the family. He said I could. That 
Wednesday night, after prayer meeting, I went to their home. After sharing 
the Gospel as clearly as I could, David surprised me by quoting John 6: 44 
perfectly, “No one can come to Me, (Jesus said,) unless the Father who sent 
Me draws him; and I will raise him up on the last day.” I asked David and 
Dodey if they wanted to repent, believe and receive Jesus. Dodey was ready. 
David hesitated. I asked him one more time. David jumped up, got off the 
couch and hit his knees to pray. Tony said, “That day Dad changed.”  
 
Four days later, David and Dodey and Tony were all baptized by immersion 
right here at the church on January 18, 1998. I cannot forget baptizing them. 
Monday night, Elise took out David’s worn Bible with the elk hide Dan 
McCarron made for him. Monica looked at the Bible and started to cry. This 
Bible is filled with verses marked about Jesus coming back and with verses 
David shared especially with unsaved friends who believe in many gods. 
David would show them clearly that God is One God, three persons, Father, 
Son, and Holy Spirit. May God bless the memory of this man who wrote in 
his Bible, on January 14, 1998, “My name is written in the Book of Life of 
the Lamb.” We love you forever, David. We’ll meet you in the Morning. 


