Tony Tomsich
January 24, 1981 - May 10, 2018

Tony Tomsich would like everyone to know that his work on this earth is done. He received
his call May 10th 2018 for an appointment of which he will be guiding the rest of us
through the remainder of our time here on earth. This assignment also comes with a huge
sign-on bonus, a reunion with family and friends he has not seen in a long time. Although
his greatest happiness will come when he is reunited with his son for the eternities, his
new mission has taken him to a wonderful place where he will work an his eternal
progression, and just as he always has, he will be guiding and helping his family and
sticking up for the underdog.
Freedom from earthly trails, happiness, peace and love are guaranteed here, and
because of his great love and gratitude for food, he can eat all the delicious food there and
never gain a pound. Because of his love of animals, he’ll take in all the dogs he “finds” and
give them a good home.
Side by side Tony and Michael will be in the most beautiful mountains working on the
family lodge. It’s going to be an amazing hunt.
Tony will be lovingly remembered by his son Morgan, Parents Shaun and Ima Jean,
Siblings Nicole (Dave) Stoke, Joe (Julie), Jacob (Stacy). Tony will also be forever
remembered and missed by his nieces and nephews and extended family and dear
friends.
A Funeral Service will be held on Tuesday May 15th at 10:00 am at the LDS chapel on
12852 S. 3200 W. Riverton Utah.
Graveside Services and tribute will be held at Orangeville Cemetery Tuesday May 15th at
3:00 pm.

Tribute Wall

DF

Happy birthday! I can’t believe it’s been 3 years
I think about you often and
this morning I felt you. I can’t explain it something drew me to you so I came here
to your obituary and seen it was your birthday. This month is extremely hard for
me you helped me through a traumatic experience and for this I will always be
thankful for you. Words can’t express how thankful and blessed I am for you. Rest
in paradise and know I miss you.
Deanna Foster - January 24, 2021 at 06:18 PM

Morgan Tomsich lit a candle in memory of Tony Tomsich

Morgan Tomsich - December 23, 2020 at 10:38 PM

i know i’m a little late but it has been difficult looking through a telescope at life
since the passing. i know come to understand the true meaning of death and
what has happened. my dearest memory was sneaking out with my dad and
going drifting in the toyota. rest in paradise dad
Morgan Tomsich - December 23, 2020 at 10:37 PM

JS

The reality of one of my first friends passing away is still surreal. I’ve known Tony
since preschool and I have a lot of great memories. My favorite memory of Tony
was his witty sarcasm that always made me laugh. I haven’t seen Tony in several
years but we have always been friends that could pick right back up after our
disagreements. We spent a lot of time together over the years and he will be
missedMy prayers go to the Tomsich family for the loss I cannot begin to
understand. I’ve always loved Tomsich family.
Justin Sjogren - May 15, 2018 at 07:16 PM

JB

So sorry to hear of Tony's passing! We love you!
Sterling and Jill Bateman
Jill Bateman - May 15, 2018 at 12:27 PM

PJ

I remember Tony coming to our house in Ferron to give our puppies their first
shots. Then he grew up and moved on. Happy to have known him and his family
for a brief time. My best to you Sean and Ima Jean.
Sincerely, Paul Jensen
Paul Jensen - May 15, 2018 at 08:46 AM

CS

I met Tony and Joe in the summer of 2001 in Silvergate/Cooke City, MT. We
became instant friends. I think I hung out with the Tomsich boys every day that
summer. Some of my fondest memories of one of my favorite places on Earth
include anxiously waiting for the boys to get off work, hanging out in the caboose
where they lived and driving around the mountains in Tony’s Toyota looking for
critters. Of all the people who have come and gone throughout my life, Tony was
one of my favorites.

carrie steinhorst - May 14, 2018 at 06:52 PM

JS

Tony, Tony, you have been one of my favorite Nephew's, Bob and I loved it when
You and Joe lived with us for a while, Tony would lose the house key, and crawl
through the doggie door to get back in. Always a beautiful smile, and such good
looking boys, so kind, considerate, You will be missed, take care of your little
Brother!!
Imogene and Shaun, hope God gives you the strength to get through this, it will
take a lot, everything happens for a reason, wish I knew why, he is in God's
hands now, on a new journey. Love you guys, my prayers have been with you all
week,
Love Aunt Dodie
Josephine Shepherd - May 14, 2018 at 02:13 PM

FJ

Our hearts are broken for you all.......sending our love and sending Angels to
surround you and bring you peace and comfort.......Val and Floree Jenkins
Floree a Jenkins - May 14, 2018 at 09:15 AM

Dickcie
Tuttle

We are so very sorry for your loss! You are in our thoughts and prayers!
Love, Mark and Dickcie Tuttle
Dickcie Tuttle - May 13, 2018 at 06:02 PM

AB

Flooding out groundhogs and shooting them with bows, my first bow hunt in the
jungle, learning how to install a sound system, cleaning carburetors on a two
stroke engine, getting the Stewart’s lady to sell us fresh donuts at day old prices,
teaching me how to drive a manual transmission, camping out in Cole Wash,
lighting a fire in the cliffs, hours and hours and hours “cruising” on the mountain
scoping for deer, hunting Skyline with our bows and shooting at bucks that were
200 yards away on the last day like Robin Hood, making me smoke an entire
cigarette so it made me sick and i wouldn’t do it again. Protecting me from peer
pressure when kids tried to get me to smoke weed. Getting into fist fights in
Carbon, i could write a book. I love you brother. I’m going to miss you so much.
Andrew Blackwell - May 13, 2018 at 02:09 AM

Lori
Wallace

I met Tony when we were in 7th grade. I remember when we became good
friends. We were talking on the phone one day. He told me about his younger
brother and I said that I had a little sister that was the same age. I jokingly said,
"wouldn't it be funny if they grew up and got married one day." 12 years later my
little sister Stacy and his younger brother Jake got married. Tony was a great
friend and he will be missed.
Lori Wallace - May 12, 2018 at 11:46 PM

