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C hristopher “Chris” Workman

Passed away January 21, 2018 in Salt Lake City Utah surrounded by loved ones.

Chris was born April 29 1954, he grew up in Granger Utah and went to Granger High School.

Chris Married his sweetheart Sheila Diane Smith, they were married 30 years until she passed
from Breast Cancer. Chris loved the outdoors, Camping, Hunting, Fishing and Shooting, it was a

great time in life. He was always happiest when the family was all together.

Chris was a heavy equipment operator in Northern California for many years before moving back

to Utah and starting his own excavating company. Chris had experience in many trades and was
always happy to lend a hand.

After spending 11 years alone Chris met Beth Bogle on December 8th 2016, they began to court

and were very good for each other. On December 8 2017 they were married. His death was
sudden and a shock to all.
Chris is survived by his bride Beth Bogle Workman, his sister Debra Workman Butterfield, sister

in-law Cathy Hernandez, Sons Greg McDaniel, Bob (Michelle) Calufetti, Ron (Jennifer) Calufetti
and many nieces and nephews.

Chris was preceded in death by his parents, son Jeffrey McDaniel, brothers & sister in-laws Paul,
Jaylene, David, Tonya Workman and sister Karen Carsey.

A Celebration of Life will be held on Wednesday February 7 2018 from 6:30 - 8:00 pm at the LDS

Church he belonged to on 8950 South 400 East Sandy Utah 84070.
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Richard Whittle April 23 at 7:17 AM

Your presence is so strong today. Never been like this since you left. It's like your taking

me on A guided tour, I sure miss you buddy! Rick...….

Rick Smith February 8 at 6:06 AM

Omg uncle Chris I can't believe your gone I didn't even know you was sick. I will miss you

so much you was the last uncle I had please tell mom uncle Dale uncle Don aunt Sheila and

all the others that you are now hanging out with that I miss them all very much I will never

forget you you taught me so much in life

Beth Workman February 7 at 5:10 PM

He lives on ..he loves on..lets give peace a chance! Wow..what a concept!♡♡♡

Terry Hogan February 7 at 1:43 PM

God keep you Christopher B. I love you! Your cuz, Terry Hogan

Cathy Hernandez February 6 at 2:37 PM

You will always be family, now I have no more brothers. Love you always.

Debra  Butterfield February 6 at 7:58 AM

Hey baby brother, I can't believe you left me!, but I really can't believe you left you new

bride, I miss you so bad all ready it seems like a nightmare, I have been thinking of all the

camping trips and fishing days, we all had such a great time, even as we got older and

went from a tent or trailer to a hotel room, because it was just to much to get a camping

spot set up, we still had a blast, I think of the last real camping trip when you and Shelia and

me and Den took all the grandkids without parents, lol we were all so happy to see Jeremy,

what a great time I love you so very much I'm going to miss your whistle, it was always a

comfort to me, kiss the family, and tell the Lord thanks for having us in the same crazy

family I will miss you for ever, RIP my sweet baby brother

Beth Workman February 6 at 7:32 AM

We were watching his favorite movie "A river runs through it"...

Jeramy Butterfield posted:

Uncle you are missed greatly. I will miss watching you fly casting while sitting in a camping chair, It

was only casting because you never could get "that [blank-blank] fly pole to cast right". I will miss

you coming to see us in ND and going fishing here where you and pops would fight over who was

going to steal my spot when I started catching fish, even when you had three hooks on two poles

for six seperate chances to catch a fish without having to cross over my lines. I will cherish our

times, your stories, and your advice and knowledge. I will miss your smile, your hugs, and every

great thing about you. R.I.P uncle Chris, hold aunt cheeta tight. I love you.

February 6 at 6:12 AM
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Memories only last if you share them
Join us in honoring Christopher by contributing to a collection of shared memories.
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