
Shumaker L. Cindy
November 18, 2013

Cindy L. Shumaker, 57 of Malinta, Ohio passed away Monday, November 18,
2013 at her residence. She was born December 16, 1955 in Napoleon to the
late Burr and Lucille (Bremer) Shumaker. On October 26, 1985 she married
Randy Warren in Midland, Michigan. Cindy was employed by Dow Corning in
Midland, Michigan. She then worked for the State of Michigan as a CPA
retiring in 1989. She was a member at Trinity Lutheran Church, Malinta. She
was an avid reader and enjoyed taking care of her lawn and garden. She is
survived by her husband, Randy. Sister; Janine (Tom) Reimund, Malinta.
Brother; Dennis Shumaker, Tucson, Arizona. Nephews; Michael Shumaker,
Inverness, Florida, and Douglas (Jenny) Shumaker, China. Funeral services
will be at 11:00 a.m. on Friday at Rodenberger Funeral Home, Napoleon.
Interment will follow at Forest Hill Cemetery, Napoleon. Visitation will be 2-8
p.m. on Thursday and from 10-11 a.m. on Friday at Rodenberger Funeral
Home, Napoleon. The family suggests memorials to Trinity Lutheran Church,
Malinta or charity of the donor's choice. Online condolences may be made at
www.rodenbergerfuneralhome.com
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Linda Leonard Koehler - December 03, 2013 at 08:05 AM

To the Shumaker Family so sorry to hear about Cindy ......our
families shared so many great memories growing up in Malinta With
our deepest sympathy, Randy Leonard & Linda Leonard Koehler

Kathryn Buchhorn - December 03, 2013 at 08:04 AM

Cindy was a classmate of mine since Kindergarten. She was so
intelligent and very athletic, too. I know she will be missed by friends
and family. May God comfort you with His love.



CL This past week has been full thoughts of great memories made with
Cindy. We met our freshman year at BGSU through a mutual friend
and it was 4 years of gaining new friends, studying at her
apartment, polka fest events, drinking,church,camping in
Frankenmouth Mi and co-ed softball at BG and womens' leagues in
the summer. When we met we hung out until Thanksgiving and we
were both headed home. It was then that we asked where each was
from and were shocked to know we grew up just miles apart. That
weekend when she came to pick me up to go to Downeys Town Tap
my dad asked her if she was Burrs' daughter. Doyle and Burr went
to school together. Small world! I don't ever remember getting in to
trouble when I was with Cindy..I always wondered if it had anything
to do with the fact that our dads knew each other. Some of my best
times were with Cindy. We put 40 polital signs along the lane of
Schweberts farm one Halloween. Hedding to our weekend in
Michigan we made a wrong turn in Detroit at midnight and the car
stalled. Cindy hopped out to fix it. When cat calls were cast her way
she yelled at em and flipped em off. She wasn't scared, I was
locked in the car and hiding under a blanket..something to be said
about opposites make great friends.) We used to close the bar in
Hamler and I fell asleep on the bathroom floor of her parents house
because of it. Also during one of these nights out..plowed became a
2 syllable word, as in I am Pay-lowed! It still makes me think of
Cindy when the word comes up. We were different. She knew how
to fix em and I knew how to run out of gas with a Volkswagon. She
was a lefty at first and could pound the ball. I was 3rd or catcher and
couldn't hit worth crap. She knew all the words to the poka songs..
and had to teach me the words. (when we fed her hourse and did
chores we did smoke "out behind the barn") The best part of
knowing Cindy was getting to know her friends, Rodney & Rick RIP,
Joe, Tammy and Lou, and soo many more. We baked a "nappy ole
dog cake for Rod Keiffers birthday party and then shared in 16 oz
Genni Cream Ale and cigars. We played the dictionary word game a
parties during the Blizzard of 78. As I type these memories my
smiles are salted by tears. I wish I had known she was back in the
area...I would have loved to share old photos and stories with her.
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Cheryl Ward Leclerc - December 03, 2013 at 08:04 AM

She would know the memories, especially the ones made with Rod.
Cindy and I met in the fall of 1974 and this time of year,
Thanksgiving, when we found out we had a lot in common, even if
we were different. My prayers go out to her family and friends. We
all are better for having known her. (Hey Cin...tell the others I say
Hello!)

Joyce (bishop) Arthur - December 03, 2013 at 08:03 AM

My deepest sympathies to the Shumaker family. I'm so sorry to hear
of the passing of Cindy, I have great memories of her while we were
in horse club together.


