o-i Cassandra L. Lutz
{  March 7, 2013

September 5, 1986 - March 7, 2013 Loving mom of Briseis. Survived by her
Grandpa Bob and ""Mom"" Ann Lutz; her Gramma Pat; her ""sisters"",
Courtney (Katie) and Nichole (daughter Eloise); her parents, Troy (Barb) Lutz
and Colleen (Jason) Frizzell; her sister and brother, Andi and Johnathon; her
grandparents, Kathleen and Joel Dedering; her ""Aunties"", Mary, Kay and

Kyle and their children. Further survived by aunts, uncles, cousins and Justin.

Private services were held.



Tribute Wall

Angel In The Sky © Anita Hermalin When | look up at the sky | see
a pair of wings go by. It's not a bird but an angel | see Through the
clouds, she smiles at me. And when | see the fiery red hair | know
then that Cassie is there. My arms long to hold her next to me. But
this is a dream that can never be. She waves and continues on her
way So it is without her that | must face each day. | can only
remember her in my heart With the love and memories, we're not
apart.

Gramma Pat - March 18, 2013 at 12:00 AM

I'm so very sorry for your loss. My thoughts and prayers are with
your family during this difficult time.

Vicki Lonaberger-Franske - March 18, 2013 at 12:00 AM

Oh Ann and Bob....I am so very sorry to hear about Cassie's
passing. | just cannot imagine your pain. | think of how the years
passed and we lost touch, but you and Cassie and the rest of your
family were a huge part of our lives when the kids were little. So
many memories...Please accept my heartfelt sympathy, and know
you are in my thoughts and prayers. God Bless~. Lori

Lori Gersonde - March 17, 2013 at 12:00 AM
I'm so sorry for your lose. Cassie was one of my favorite students at
the school | worked at. She will be missed dearly. She now has her

angel wings. R.I.P. beautiful girl

dee(deb0 baginski - March 17, 2013 at 12:00 AM



Sometimes Sometimes | catch a glimpse, In softened waves of blue
My child, my heart ...when | see a smile | can't help but think of you
Sometimes these waves fill oceans. And feelings string on every
shore A collections of each memory And every way | wish for more
Sometimes | watch for answers Because each day | call to you | ask
for faith and courage And strength ...to help me through Sometimes
| ask for bravery Like dolphins in the deep Because time moves oh
so slowly And some times the road is steep Sometimes | want to
scream This was not what | had planned Why you ever suffered A
mom can't understand Sometimes | hear your laughter And
remember you at play But My Child | will always miss you Not
sometimes, but everyday © Colleen Ranney

Ann Lutz - March 13, 2013 at 12:00 AM



