
Rick Lynch 74, of Gillette, WY passed away June
18, 2025 due to a motorcycle accident. He was

born on October 18, 1950 in Beach, ND to
Patricia and Thomas Lynch. He graduated from
Beach High School in 1968. After graduation he
went to work on the highway crew constructing
the “new” I90. He eventually made it to Gillette,
WY where he managed the Coast to Coast store
for 10 years. Soon he found his dream job with
Western Gas/Anadarko. He enjoyed all outdoor

activities. His many interests included,
Airplanes (flying), RC Planes, Goldwings, and

NASCAR; of course, he was a Big “Ford” Guy. He
was chapter director for “GWRRA” association,

loving his Goldwing. He and his wife Connie
traveled extensively both on the bike and off in
the 26 years together. Rick also owned a used
washer/dryer business, fixing them for “beer
money”.  Rick is survived by his wife, Connie;

sons, Scott and Jeremy; stepdaughter,
Stephanie; stepson, Miles; grandchildren:

Willow, Dylan, Hayden, Lexi, Landon, Kira and
Jace. Sister, Roberta (Lynch) Fletcher of

Milwaukee, WI; brother, Dennis Lynch of Pasco,
WA; sister, Debby of Beach, ND; in-laws, Janie

and Bob Richardson; along with numerous
nieces and nephews. He is preceded in death by
his parents, Thomas and Patricia; brother, Ben;

sister-in-law, Donna and her husband Sonny
Rhone. Memorials and condolences may be
sent in care of Gillette Memorial Chapel 210

West 5th Street, Gillette, WY 82716. Condolences
may also be expressed at

www.gillettememorialchapel.com
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THE BROKEN CHAIN 
We little knew that morning 

That God was going to call your name. 
In life we loved you dearly; 
In death we do the same. 

It broke our hearts to lose you;
 You did not go alone, 

For part of us went with you,
The day God called you home. 
You left us peaceful memories; 

Your love is still our guide, 
And though we cannot see you, 

You are always at our side. 
Our Family chain is broken, 

And nothing seems the same, 
But as God calls us one by one, 

The chain will link again. 

When tomorrow starts without me,
please try to understand, 

that an angel came and called my name,
and took me by the hand;

The angel said my place was ready, 
In Heaven far above,

And that I’d have to leave behind all
those I dearly love.

But when I walked through Heaven’s
Gates,

I felt so Much at home,
for God looked down, smiled at me, 

and told me “Welcome Home.”
So when tomorrow starts without me, 

Don’t think we’re far apart, 
for every time you think of me,

I’m right here in your heart. 


