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December 25, 1960 - August 7, 2018

Wesley W. Glick, Jr.
1960-2018

Wesley Windle Glick, Jr., son of Windle and Irene (Hahne) Glick was born on
Christmas Day 1960 in McMinnville, Oregon. He spent the first 15 years of his
life in Forest Grove until the family moved to Sheridan. He graduated from
Sheridan High School in 1979.

During high school he worked at his father's grocery store, Agee's Market,
located in Sheridan. After high school he continued working in retail sales at
various stores.

He and Diane Biles married in 1980 and together they had one son. The later
divorced. He married Karen Brown in 1997. The later divorced.

He lived in Aumsville, Oregon and enjoyed the great outdoors especially
camping, fishing, and hunting. He loved Bob Dylan so immensely that he
named his son after one of his songs. Wes passed peacefully into the arms of
the Lord on August 7, 2018 at Samaritan Hospice House in Albany, Oregon
due to liver disease. He is survived by his parents, Windle and Irene of
Sheridan; his son, Forrest "Quinn" Glick (Ananda) of Georgetown, CO; his
sisters, Ronda Brawand (Ken McCann) of Banks; Tracy Grauer (Jerry) of



McMinnville; and grandchildren Brooklyn and Jakob.

The family invites you to a celebration of Wes' life on Sunday, August 19 at
4:00 pm at the home of his lil' sis, Tracy Grauer, 18600 SW Muddy Valley Rd,
McMinnville, OR. Wes will be laid to rest at Green Crest Memorial Park in
Sheridan, Oregon. Memorial contributions may be made to the Oregon
Humane Society.

Please share your thoughts and memories for the family at www.demossdurda
n.com



Tribute Wall

| was married to him for several years. Many wonderfull memories.
So sorry for his family

Karen Brown - August 19, 2018 at 12:38 PM

Wes named his son after a song by Manfred Mann about Quinn the
Eskimo as well as his best friend Forrest Sippy

Diane Glick - August 16, 2018 at 03:41 PM

We sang that song together so many times while listen to a transistor
radio. Yep with and antenna am only fm didn’t hardly exist and it was
used for emergency broadcast or ops stuff

Forrest Sippey - August 18, 2018 at 11:46 PM

Camping at the Metolius river in mid 80's with our son & nephew
playing creatively all around us. Loving the countryside & nature. Fly
fishing in the icy river. Waking in early morning to find nephew
Daniel curled in warm ashes of the previous night's fire unharmed.
You'll always be in my heart Wes. Love you & miss you.

Diane Glick - August 16, 2018 at 03:34 PM



DeMoss-Durdan Funeral Home and Crematory - August 13, 2018 at 04:55 PM

Wes was amazing person | enjoyed working with him-Leesa
Edwards

Leesa - August 12, 2018 at 10:19 AM

Wes , | keep picking up the phone to talk . | miss our calls and just
talking about everything .Miss coffee time and getting to see you
and hug you ,,, | keep going over all the years we have know each
other , and you know things about me that no one else knows , you
have goodness in you and you had me trust. | know you were
hurting here and now you are pain free and playing with the dogs,
meeting your loved ones . | am happy for that ,, but not for me ©|
hope you will like your garden of flowers . | will always keep you
close in me heart .And Hagg Lake will always be ours © Love you
still.

Virginia Brown - August 11, 2018 at 12:48 PM
He will be missed he was a good man and loving father and a good
friend

Linda - August 11, 2018 at 12:32 PM



I don’t remember ever not knowing Jr. He lived across the street
from me on 14th Avenue in Forest Grove for 15 years of our
childhood, he was my brother, | loved him deeply and | will miss
him. | have a thousand memories, if we were both home we were
together, unless we were fighting about something which never
lasted long. This song came to mind as | was recalling all of those
old memories of two boys and their dogs, (Pup and Mr Valentine)

Goodbye to you my trusted friend

We've known each other since we were nine or ten
Together we've climbed hills and trees

Learned of love and ABC's

Skinned our hearts and skinned our knees
Goodbye my friend it's hard to die

When all the birds are singing in the sky

Now that the spring is in the air

Pretty girls are everywhere

Think of me and I'll be there

We had joy, we had fun

We had seasons in the sun
But the hills that we climbed
Were just seasons out of time

Forrest Sippey - August 11, 2018 at 08:06 AM

Oh, this is just beautiful! And you remembered Mr. Valentine!

Tracy Grauer - August 13, 2018 at 10:55 PM

My prayers go out for his family

Diane Glick - August 16, 2018 at 03:07 PM



Isaiah 40:31 But those who hope in the Lord will renew their
strength.

See you back home, cousen. There our strength will be made anew
in the presence of our Lord.

Joshua Graber - August 11, 2018 at 07:51 AM
I am so sad to hear of his passing and sorry that | hadn't had the
chance to meet him in person. Rest in paradise, my Cousin.

Patricia St. Peter - August 11, 2018 at 12:31 AM
| would be working away and a message would pop up on my
computer... hi cuz, how you doing? We'd chat for a moment and
then off he'd go. | loved those quick chats, his wicked sense of
humor and gentle spirit. RIP Smoke. Fire will miss you.

Jan Foley - August 10, 2018 at 11:12 PM
I'm so so sorry. | was married to him for several years. Rest in
peace my dear

Karen brown - August 10, 2018 at 10:13 PM

I am so sorry for your loss. | worked with Wes ]
at Stayton Bimart for several years. He was a

very good person and will be missed.J Linda |
Delano “

Linda Delano - August 10, 2018 at 09:58 PM



You had a funny way of looking at the world and we had some good
laughs over the years at work.

I'll miss seeing your face and I'll miss your hugs.

Rest well and play some Dylan tunes up there in heaven.

Till we meet again.

XO

Lisa Hardy

Lisa Hardy - August 10, 2018 at 09:58 PM

So very sorry for Wes's family and friends for the loss of Wes. He
was a great neighbor.

Dotte Hass - August 10, 2018 at 11:19 AM



