Commander Leonard "Ray" Womack
December 15, 1930 - October 28, 2017

Leonard Ray Womack, age 86
Ray Womack was the middle son of five children, born December 15, 1930 to Dallas
Womack and Clara (Warner) Womack in Fairview, OK. Ray entered the arms of his
Heavenly Father on October 28, 2017.
Ray was raised during the depression, and in his early teens, the family moved to
Oklahoma City where his dad worked on repairing planes for the WWII effort. Ray
graduated from Fairview high School and went on to obtain his Bachelor of Science
degree from Oklahoma State University. Ray then served for 30 years as a Naval Officer
and was a veteran of the Korean and Vietnam wars.
Ray married Shirley (Robertson) September 21, 1952 in Fairview, OK. He had four
children and traveled extensively in the Navy with his last assignments as the Commander
of the Defense Communications Agency in Clark AF Base, Philippines, and finally his last
tour was to the Pentagon, when he retired in 1978.
In his retirement, he built his dream home, and continued working as a relief Captain for
the UW aboard the Thomas G. Thompson. He was an active member of Christ the Rock
Community Church, Serving as their landscaping custodian, and conducting bible studies
in his home.
Ray was an extremely patient and generous man who advocated for pro-life ministries. He
had accepted Christ as his savior and began his walk of faith. Ray understood the price of
freedom in this country and always wanted to instill that in his grandchildren.
Ray loved his brothers and sisters and spent as much time with them as he could. Ray
enjoyed the outdoors, especially the sea. His favorite poem was Alfred Tennyson’s.
“Crossing the Bar”

Sunset and evening star,
And one clear call for me!
And may there be no moaning of the bar,
When I put out to sea,
But such a tide as moving seems asleep,
Too full for sound and foam,
When that which drew from out the boundless deep
Turns again home.
Twilight and evening bell,
And after that the dark!
And may there be no sadness of farewell
When I embark;
For tho’ from out our bourne of Time and Place
The flood may bear me far,
I hope to see my Pilot face to face
When I have crost the bar
Ray is proceeded by his parents, Dallas and Clara Womack, brothers; Willis, and Vernon
Womack, and son, Tom Womack.
Ray leaves behind; his wife, Shirley, and family; Chris Womack, Suzie Pride, Melissa Mills,
Terri Bayless, Connie Womack, Darin Mills, Brad Pride, eleven grandchildren, and one
great granddaughter. Sisters; Von (Jerry) Williams, and Vada Major and numerous nieces
and nephews.
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Comments

“

Although I did not know Ray well, I have been friends with Suzie for years and we
have shared many memories with each other about our dads. Through these stories
and experiences, it is obvious that Ray was well respected and a loved man. A man
who sacrificed for all, stood by his convictions, showed acceptance and forgiveness
to many, and taught his ways to others. Suzie and his close relationship was a true
testament of him being a wonderful father and a pillar of his family. I know how hard it
has been for her and the rest of the family to see him struggle the last few years. I
am so sorry for your loss of this great man. My condolences, Molly Foster

Molly Foster - November 16, 2017 at 01:07 PM

“

I just want to say as I read all the memories and saw the pictures what a great Man
and a great life Ray shared with so many. I met him briefly and I see I really missed
not knowing him better I remember his great smile and the twinkle in his eyes and his
presence was an impact I instantly liked and respected Ray. I feel I know Ray
through his daughter Suzie has I can truly see the physical and spiritual
resemblance. Suzie my heart aches for your loss as you two were connected at the
hip and you went beyond in the caring and making sure Ray was well these last few
years. I also give my condolences to Rays wife and family my heart hurts for your
loss.
Sincerely Laura

Laura Knight - November 16, 2017 at 12:53 PM

“

6 files added to the album Memories Album

Melissa Mills - November 14, 2017 at 03:04 PM

“

I wish I could bring my two sons and their families to the Memorial Service.. We will
be with Shirley and family, on that day and always,in our hearts . Ray was a
Wonderful Brother to me and a Loving Uncle to my sons. The three tombstones that
are near Mom and Pop' graves will forever be a memorial to the three retired Military
brothers, AF Colonel Willis. Navy Commander Ray, and AF Colonel Vernon. They
made us proud, and left us with wonderful memories Shirley I love you and your
family. You and Ray came to be with me when Willis died. I wish I could be there with
you now.
We love you , Mary , Steven, and Scott

Mary Womack McAfee - November 10, 2017 at 02:23 AM

“

7 files added to the album Memories Album

Haley - November 04, 2017 at 03:46 PM

“

Shirley, Christina, Suzanna, and Melissa, I am happy I was able to meet your husband/dad.
By looking at the videos and pictures, you must have had lots of fun with him. Losing a
husband or dad is never easy. Love, Helen Hoover, Shirley's former teacher at OC (a
student I had lots of fun with) heladho@comcast.net
Helen Hoover - November 07, 2017 at 05:59 PM

“

A Sailor Died Today
Papers tell their life stories
When politicians leave this earth
Their bodies lie in state
While thousands note their passing
And proclaim that they were great
From the time that they were young
But the passing of a sailor goes unnoticed and unsung.
Is the greatest contribution to the welfare of our land
Some guy who breaks his promise and cons his fellow man?
Or the ordinary fellow, who in times of war and strife,
Goes off to serve his country and offers up his life?
The politician's stipend and the style in which he lives
Are often disproportionate to the service that he gives.
While the ordinary sailor who offers up his all,
Is paid off with a medal, and perhaps a pension, small.
It is not the senators with their compromise and ploys,
Who won for us the freedoms that our country now enjoys.
Should you find yourself in danger with your enemies at hand,
Would you really want some copout with his ever waffling stand?
Or would you want a Sailor, his home, his country, his kin
Just a common Sailor who will fight until the end.
He was just a common sailor, and his ranks are growing thin.
But his presence would remind us we may need his likes again.
For when countries are in conflict, we find the Sailors part
Is to clean up all the troubles that the politicians start.
If we cannot do him honor while he's here to hear the praise,
Then at least let's give him homage at the ending of his days.
Perhaps a simple headline in the paper that might say:
OUR COUNTRY IS IN MOURNING, A SAILOR DIED TODAY.
Anon - November 09, 2017 at 10:40 AM

“

A better man, son, brother, father and grandfather would be hard to find. Always had a
smile and a willing hand to lend. No matter what. Ray you were such a great role model to
my kids. I will be forever grateful to you.
B.P. - November 09, 2017 at 08:57 PM

“

When I look at my dads life, one of the first characteristics that screams to me is,
Sacrifice…….My dad was stationed on the Marshall Islands during the Korean war, and he
saw first hand, sacrifice,,,,,,, men with missing body parts were called back from WWII to
serve in the Korean War…He was also away a lot during the 60’s and 70’s as a naval
officer, and sacrificed his time away from family to serve.
My dad knew his time was limited, and in the last 5 years, he would mail me pamphlets,
magnets, and posters to hand out, explaining to a new generation that freedom is bought
and paid for with a price. That price is blood . Blood on the battlefield gave us our freedom
in this country. Those posters are at our local high school, showing the different cemeteries
throughout the world that intern our soldiers. Another characteristic my dad
instilled……..freedom ……at a price.
My dad was always serving,,, to family, friends,,,,, at CRCC as their landscaper, and he
taught bible studies at his home,,,,,,,,, servant hood ,,,another ideal my dad displayed.
Hard work and perseverance. My dad had purchased buildings at Fort Lewis that were up
for auction,,,,, barracks and shop buildings. And in the summer time when I was in high
school, I would go with Dad and we would dismantle those buildings and haul them back to
his property. On one occasion, there was a shop building that had a large metal tank
embedded in the ground that had been used to store used oil. My dad wanted that tank for
a septic tank……….If you’ve ever trained at Fort Lewis, you know that there are super large
mounds of ant hills, and right there on top of this tank was a mega ant hill,,,,,,,,so we
brought raid, and bug spray, and shoveled the ant hill aside, stomping on ants all the way.
But dad had rigged a wench, and we managed to dig, and wench, and dig and wench that
tank onto his truck…..perseverance,,,, we don’t grow when things are easy, we grow when
we face challenges..
My sister, Chris, brother, Tom, and I emulated dads act of service, sacrifice and
perseverance, and we also went into the military.
So, my dad showed me, whether intentional or not, a big picture of Christ’s redemptive
plan,,,,1)Sacrifice, 2)Freedom is bought with a price, 3)Servant hood, and 4) Hard work and
perseverance.
In the OT, God required a blood sacrifice to atone for the sins of the Hebrews. The best of
their flocks and first fruits of their labor. To show themselves and God that they trusted Him
to provide. Jesus was the final sacrificial lamb….. He offered himself as a lamb for the
slaughter, that whoever believes in Him, shall not perish, but have eternal life…freedom
from sin and death… Jesus was a servant, he returned to his disciples for further
instruction for 40 days, teaching them to go….tell all creation…. The disciples, through
laborious perseverance and unto death,,,,,, spread the gospel.
When we were young, and my dad would return home after being so long away,,,,,, he

brought with him gifts…..a jewelry box that plays “somewhere my love” from Japan,
kimonos, tabby shoes, jewelry and perfumes from Hawaii…And one gift, in particular, each
having our own name on it, that I never unwrapped….. It was a can, containing an oyster,
with a pearl inside…..I came across it recently , looking for photos,,,,,, ….Scripture tells us
the Kingdom of Heaven is like a Pearl…..a treasure just waiting to be opened……
That’s what my Dad showed me
One thing I ask from the Lord, this only do I seek; that I may dwell in the house of the Lord
all the days of my life, to gaze on the beauty of the Lord and to seek him in his temple.
Psalm 27:4
Melissa Mills - November 14, 2017 at 03:42 PM

“

I never used to miss the chance to climb upon his knee
And listen to the many tales of life upon the sea
We'd go sailing back on Barkentines we'd talk of things he did
Tomorrow just a dream away for the Captain and the kid
His world had gone from sailing ships to rakin' mom's backyard
He never could adjust to land although he tried so hard
We both were growing older then and wiser with the years
That's when I came to understand the course his heart still steers
He died about a month ago while winter filled the air
And although I cried I was so proud to know a man so rare
He's somewhere on the ocean now that's where he oughta be
With one hand on the starboard rail he's wavin' back at me
I never used to miss the chance to climb upon his knee
And listen to the many tales of life upon the sea
We'd go sailing back on Barkentines we'd talk of things he did
Tomorrow just a day away for the Captain and the kid
Jimmy Buffett - 1975
I got to know the Commander over the years through my longtime friendship with Suzie. I
was always thrilled when I would be the first to call Suzie in the morning and let her know
that . . . they printed Ray's Letter to the Editor! Ray always had something pithy and
significant to say while being a big old Oklahoma burr under the saddle of editors
everywhere.
Bill Zupancic
Bill Zupancic - November 16, 2017 at 09:12 PM

“

I miss you so very much Dad,,,hurts, ..I long to see you
Melissa Mills - October 02, 2018 at 09:11 AM

“

2 files added to the album Memories Album

Rill Chapel's Life Tribute Center - November 03, 2017 at 02:43 PM

“

Ray was a great cousin in-law and a lot of fun to be with. We joked about being the
Robertson/Wilson outlaws. I watched Ray raise "OLD GLORY" on his flag pole that he
designed as a ship mast. It brought tears to my eyes. Joe Jensen
We have wonderful memories of our visits/times with Ray and Shirley! We have to let God
be God. Even though we have heartache and grief, He is always faithful. He never leaves
us nor forsakes us! Love ALL of YOU! Velma
Velma & Joe Jensen - November 10, 2017 at 12:50 AM

