Chris Dee Lindsay
March 26, 1959 - October 14, 2019

The one, the only Chris D. Lindsay, born and raised in Heber City Utah has passed away
in an unexpected ATV accident at the highest point of Snake Creek on the first day of the
2019 deer hunt 10/14/19. This year was supposed to be the best year hunting, because
not only did he have an ATV that could take him to the highest most rugged terrain to bag
the biggest buck – but also because not only he drew tags for this year’s hunt, so did his
son and grandsons all of ‘em, and he was looking forward to spending each day this week
hunting with his family/friends.
We all knew that Chris was a lucky son of a bitch to still be alive, as he was diagnosed
with Stage IV Liver Cancer back in June 2013. Every year (since his diagnosis) that we
had with Chris has been counted as a blessing! We all watched this rough and tough
scrappy man fight harder and harder over the years to stave off that bitch cancer! It was a
testament to Chris’ stubbornness and determination and will to live that he survived as
long as he did because it didn’t make medical sense (you can ask his team of providers at
the Huntsman Cancer Institute) for him to be alive, he outlasted/outwitted/outplayed
cancer – and all the doctors predictions for over 5 years.
It almost seems like we were all that show Punk’d (see MTV series from the 1990s) to see
him leave this world in an ATV accident on the FIRST day of the hunt! Now, we are all left
holding our dicks in our hands and our mouths agape trying to make sense of the events
from this morning. Although, the past 6 years have shaped a lot of our memories of Chris,
we’d still like to pay our respects and honor Chris’ life!
Chris was born March 26, 1959 to Vern and Tunney Lindsay, in Heber City, Utah. The way
his mom Tunney would tell it, he was hell on wheels from the day he was born. Chris went
to school in Heber, and before finishing his diploma, he was off working hard and earning
money to help his family get by. Chris met the love of his life Lynda Harris in 1985. Lynda
and a friend had driven to Heber to “see some cowboys” and as destiny would have it she
was at the local bar “The Other End” and Chris came onto her in his usual charming way –
“you a flatlander?” When Chris met Lynda, he was pussy whipped. He loved her and

literally moved mountains and earth to be with her. Chris and Lynda were married that
same year they met – hell, he even spent a number of years living in “the shitty city” to
support Lynda and his children.
While Chris wasn’t the “typical” family man, as he quite often called his wife and children
“the old lady” or “it” or “little f*****s” he was the biggest softy – he couldn’t hide his kind,
generous, loving self behind the beard, hat and sunglasses for too long.
Chris loved his family!! As the years have gone by, he’s formed such close bonds with his
family… his kids, their kids, neighbors, friends, radio station hosts, more recently if you
talked to him on the phone he’d even tell ya that he loved ya before hanging up the phone.
Chris knew things, lots of things and he was a do-er. He didn’t talk, he just did. Chris was
humble, he helped people he didn’t know, he was the first to show up to help you move or
to fix your fence, or car – it was rare for him to sit still
Chris had a strong work ethic - he put in an honest day’s work and pushed his body to its
limits to do the job “right.” Chris spent many years working in construction, ultimately
spending time as a foreman and leading crews to build a large portion of the roads around
Parleys Summit. There wasn’t a heavy piece of equipment that he couldn’t operate
(including the old lady).
Believe it or not, Chris liked to travel. Because Chris “never met a stranger” and being a
man of meager means, quite a few close friends/family and even acquaintances made it
possible for Chris and Lynda to travel the last few years. They were able to check off a few
of Chris’ bucket list vacation destinations including Mexico, Hawaii, Fort Worth, Alaska.
The memories that were created will last a lifetime for Lynda.
He did not mix words, if he liked you, you knew it..if he didn’t, you knew it. While Chris
wasn’t “properly educated” by way of school, there was nobody smarter. If there was ever
a zombie apocalypse, natural disaster, martial law was invoked (or your electricity got
turned off) - you’d want to be next to Chris. He’d have a plan, know exactly what to do,
keep you safe, feed you, and make sure that all your needs were met, and he’d kill the
bad guys too! . Chris loved music! Old country music, he could sing along with the best of
‘em – he thought he could dance too (especially when wearing nothing but his Santa
underwear and cowboy boots). Chris was a natural athlete, to see him from a distance
you’d think oh. Who’s that good-looking cowboy? But there wasn’t a sport that he wasn’t
good at. Over the last few years Chris’ golf game was at its best.
His truest love was the outdoors! Chris woke, ate, breathed the mountains - there was no

place he’d rather be. It’s poetic that he passed away “high on a mountain top” – we all
know, he wouldn’t have chosen any other way to go.
Chris is survived by his loving wife Lynda (who deserves a special place in heaven for
fighting cancer arm in arm with Chris), his son Jake Brinkerhoff, his daughter Teisha (Ivan)
Rivera, his daughter Kelli Lindsay, and his baby boy Cody (Tynell) Lindsay. Chris is also
survived by 13 grandchildren, many of whom will have memories of him for the rest of
their lives as he served as the anchor to ALL of them as they’ve been growing up. Chris
LOVED Heber City and sooo many of you, he is going to be missed dearly. Preceded in
death by his parents; brothers Ted and Ed Lindsay. Thanks to his favorite providers at the
Huntsman Cancer Institute - and to the other ones, see ya never! Per Chris’ wishes we will
have a cremation/celebration of life at a later date.

Comments

“

Chris was a good friend, after Eddie drowned, Chris grew supper strong, he was
Street wise, & starving, took him 2 SLC many times, he knew who he LOVED, and
ALWAYS let you know it, HE WAS A GREAT PERSON

Murdock - October 19 at 06:14 PM

“

Of course that is how Chris would ride out of our lives. What an awesome, straight
forward, big hearted man. Chris and Lynda have come to mean so much to me over
the years. All of my love and all of my heart goes to Lynda and the family.

Michelle - October 18 at 05:30 PM

“

“

Michelle Embry
Michelle Embry - October 18 at 05:36 PM

Chris was a wonderful neighbor to me for the 17 years I lived across the street. He
actually carried in my TV on the first day into my new home. He has trimmed trees,
cut grass, plowed my driveway and most recently redid my stone patio in the spring. I
will miss him very much. Condolences to the entire Lindsay family.
Lisa Angotti

Lisa Angotti - October 18 at 10:48 AM

“

He will surely be missed! Had some great times with Chris & Lynda & Kelly &
Cody..when they lived in Bullhead City AZ. Wish I could have made it to Heber to see
him. Ornery shit..many drinking & BBQing days. Very good friends! Sending good
vibes to the family..love you & miss you immensely..Debi

Debi Kerr - October 17 at 09:12 PM

“

I grew up with Chris on the west side of town. We roamed the neighborhood from the
bowling alley to the Crown Cafe to the vacant lots playing baseball. You never had to
wonder where Chris was as you could always here him laughing ,teasing, or being
teased. Later on in life I had the opportunity to work with Chris. He was always the
first one to work and the last one to leave. After we quit working together, our
friendship was still the same. He never failed to hauler hello or hang his arm out the

window to give a big hello.
Rest In Peace my friend, I will see you on the trail ! SCOTT Coleman
Scott Coleman - October 17 at 10:25 AM

“

What a unique soul!

Brian Jorgensen - October 17 at 09:58 AM

“

*sorry if this is a duplicate, my other post hasn't shown up yet*
The day before Chris/Lynda, Cody/Tynell came to visit me in Texas last May, there
was a storm that came through and blew down a huge branch of my neighbors tree which subsequently landed on our fence and broke out a few boards and the post.
Within 4 days of his arrival, Chris (and Cody but mainly Chris) not only dug out a
bigger/deeper hole for the fence post and replaced the fence and declared "nothin's
gonna break that fence post" but he became besties with 2 of our neighbors. Mind
you, I specifically TOLD him not to talk to one of them because he was a creeper.
Chris did things. He did things his way, but one things for sure, his intentions were
good and he typically knew more than me.
We are sure going to miss him and his sass, but probably not nearly as much as
Lynda and the kids will. My strongest prayers are being sent for my sissy and her
kiddos was they try to make a new "normal" without Chris... Love and ++ vibes and
peaceful juju is being sent your way.

Ginny - October 17 at 06:38 AM

“
“

That’s a great pic!
Bonnie Whitney - October 17 at 09:50 AM

Chris has always been fearless in life. He is such an icon in the Heber Valley. Chris will be
missed by many. Fly high my friend.
Deb - October 17 at 11:53 AM

“

See ya on the other siide bud .till then we all will miss chris. Prayers for his family.
Ray - October 17 at 11:59 AM

“

Grande Gourmet Fruit Basket was purchased for the family of Chris Dee Lindsay.

October 17 at 01:06 AM

“

I would tell Chris, he was my favorite son-in-law and he would laugh and say cause
I'm the only one. As Chris grew older he certainly mellowed out and had a good
heart.
When he came to visit us the first words out of his mouth were "I can't wait to get out
of this shitty city", he did enjoy visiting for awhile, but would always stay for dinner.
I was amazed how determined he was to lick the Cancer, and he tried very hard not
to give up.
I am very sad that he is gone and he will be missed by all our family. RIP Chris til we
meet again.
Love ya, Mom-in-law Marilyn

Marilyn Harris - October 16 at 10:51 PM

“

I always meant to look Chris up whenever I visited but never did. I first met Chris when I
was 4 yrs old. We lived across the street from them for about a year before moving east to
the Hilton trailer park. I ate my first tuna fish sandwich with ketchup on it at his house. I’ve
never eaten one since and would not advise anyone to eat one. But Chris did and he raved
about them. We hung around at times over the years While growing up and worked
together in the summer on jobs with my stepfather Neil Harris. He was always a free spirit
and a lot of fun to hang with. He was a big part of my formation years and i will never forget
him. My deepest condolences to his family and loved ones. Dan Talbot
Dan Talbot - October 16 at 11:59 PM

“

I don’t know anyone that would fight cancer like Chris, every time I talk to him on the
phone he would say, either he just got done with that damn chemotherapy or was
going to have a scan done and no matter what he was always ready to do something
else in the meantime. This time we talked we talked about what they were going to
do and it didn’t sound good, his cancer had grown and his belly hurt a little more, but

no matter what that cancer could wait and so could the pain, because he was going
hunting first. He was going to contact the doctors and tell them he was going hunting,
because he thought the amount they were going to put in him would make him to
sick to go hunting. I’m so glad to have had him in my life and have memories of him,
because growing up together like we did is a big part of who I am and lessons we
learnt together.
I’ll share one story of our adventures of trouble we always found ourselves in, we
found a knife one day, can’t really remember how old we were but between 5 to 7 but
we took the knife to the north fields and there we found some cattle in a pasture, as
dumb as they are we were practicing our knife throwing skills and them cows made
really good targets. Leave it to Chris he managed to stick that knife behind the left
ear of one of them there cattle, just as the rancher pulled up. Now that rancher didn’t
see the blood dripping and the knife trying to fall out of the hide onto the ground he
was pissed that we were out there chasing the fat off then there beef. He loaded our
asses up and took us home and told our parents we were costing him money, but as
he loaded us up that knife hit the ground and we just smiled at each other cause
chasing fat was a lot better than slautering cattle. Chris you will be in my heart and
memories until my end. I love you pal
John Talbot - October 16 at 09:54 PM

“

You might have been "hard core", but you were one of the most honest, upfront
people I ever had the privilege of knowing! You and Lynda were one of the first to
give me, personally, encouragement and support when I was entertaining. I knew
Tunney Ted, , and Remember Eddie a little. Never knew Vern, but I knew your
cute girls and have the remembrance of cutting their hair when they were little! God
bless you, Lynda and family!
May you find comfort and solace in the days to
come. He left this earth doing something he enjoyed doing rather than that dang
cancer!!!!
Love ya,
Susan Kohler

Susan Kohler - October 16 at 08:47 PM

“

Heather (Davidson) Olsen And Family lit a candle in memory of Chris Dee Lindsay

Heather (Davidson) Olsen and family - October 16 at 08:11 PM

“

I have so many memories I wouldn't know where to begin, Chris was always a part of
my life as well as Lynda, Tunney, the whole family. He sure as hell showed cancer
who the boss was, and left us in a way that fits much better. Never a quitter, or
having a pity party, he is a teacher of how to live life on life's terms. Rest In Peace
Chris. Thank you for everything. I love you brother.

Terry Larsen Hauck - October 16 at 08:10 PM

“

Lynda, and family. You know I haven't been to close with you these last few years.
But please know how much I love your family. I remember Chris was the first person
over to our home yelling fire get out. He has always treated me and my family with
nothing but love and respect. My thoughts and prayers are with you. May you be
comforted by knowing he died doing what he loved.

Valerie Shaffer - October 16 at 06:46 PM

“

Red Leaf Japanese Maple was purchased for the family of Chris Dee Lindsay.

October 16 at 06:43 PM

