Barry Wayne Snyder

September 24, 1963 - September 1, 2011

Barry Wayne Snyder, 47, Brookfield, passed away Thursday September 1,
2011 at his home.

Funeral services will be held at 11:00 am Tuesday September 6, 2011 at
Rhodes Funeral Home with Reverend Mike White officiating. Visitation will be
from 10:00 am to time of service Tuesday at the funeral home. Interment will
be Friday September 9, 2011 at Mamre Evangilical Free Church near
Marquette at 10:00 am. Memorials have been suggested to the American
Heart Association or Linn County Humane Society and may be left at or
mailed to the funeral home, 216 Linn Street, Brookfield, Missouri 64628.

Barry Wayne was born on September 24, 1963 at Kirksville, son of Ron and
Tressia Ashenfelter Snyder. He served in the Army and Marine Corps, serving
in nearly all continents and was a veteran of Desert Storm. Barry was united
in marriage on September 12, 1998 to Marni Nelson at Mamre Evangilical
Free Church near Marquette, Nebraska. He worked at the veterans Hospital
for several years, and was an avid hunter and fisherman and doted on his
girls.

He is survived by two daughters, Noa Renae and Zoe Mae Snyder,
Marquette, Neb; his parents, Ron and Tressia Snyder, Brookfield; brothers,
Brady and Brent Snyder, Brookfield; sister Brenda and husband Kevin Allen,



Marceline; nieces, Kate, Krista, Rebecca, Natalie and Hallie Allen; nephew,
Eric Allen; great-niece, Lennix Neblock; uncles, Dean and wife Pat Snyder,
Brookfield; Richard and wife Donna Ashenfelter, Trenton.

Barry is preceded in death by his grandparents, Loren and Ruth Snyder, and
Walter and Lillie Ashenfelter.



Tribute Wall

Our thoughts and prayers go out the all the family.

Mike and Rena Morin - June 08, 2018 at 11:21 AM



THE FINAL INSPECTION

The Marine stood and faced God,
Which must always come to pass.
He hoped his shoes were shining,
Just as brightly as his brass..

'Step forward now, Marine,

How shall | deal with you?

Have you always turned the other cheek?
To My Church have you been true?’

The Marine squared his shoulders and said,
'No, Lord, | guess | ain't.

Because those of us who carry guns,

Can't always be a saint.

I've had to work most Sundays,
And at times my talk was tough.
And sometimes I've been violent,
Because the world is awfully rough.

But, | never took a penny,

That wasn't mine to keep...
Though | worked a lot of overtime,
When the bills got just too steep.

And | never passed a cry for help,

Though at times | shook with fear..
And sometimes, God, forgive me,

I've wept unmanly tears.

| know | don't deserve a place,
Among the people here.

They never wanted me around,
Except to calm their fears



If you've a place for me here, Lord,
It needn't be so grand.

I never expected or had too much,
But if you don't, I'll understand.

There was a silence all around the throne,
Where the saints had often trod.

As the Marine waited quietly,

For the judgment of his God.

Step forward now, you Leatherneck,
You've borne your burdens well.
Walk peacefully on Heaven's streets,
You've done your time in Hell.
Author Unknown~

John 15:13

Semper Fi Devil Dog

Trevor cash - June 08, 2018 at 11:21 AM

Brenda you and your family are in our thoughts and prayers. If you

need anything just let us know. Crystal & Doug

Crystal & Doug Thompson - June 08, 2018 at 11:21 AM

I am so sorry to hear about your loss. | will be praying for your

family.

Jerry Lou McCracken Rowland - June 08, 2018 at 11:21 AM



| just remember so many great memories of us growing up as
children and then as adults, and how close we got in the last few
years. You hunting with my hubby and the stories, oh the stories... |
love and miss you terribly but remember you everyday of every
minute... | know your my angel in heaven watching me and your not
hurting any more.. R.I.P Barry ....Love Keith and Cathy Wilson

Cathy Wilson - June 08, 2018 at 11:21 AM

My heart goes out to the family of Barry, those | know and don't
know alike. | have so many memories of Barry and | out hunting and
having a good time, some of which i'm sure he wouldn't want me to
share! | have known him and Ron since | was a Cub Scout, and the
great times we had are numerous. | have great respect for his many
years of service to our Country, of which he is was very proud. I'm
sorry | will not be in town to attend services, but my heart will be
with you throught.

September 05, 2011 at 12:00 AM



