
Michael Lee Woodland
April 8, 1961 - April 8, 2018

The Comfort and Sweetness of Peace 
 After the clouds, the sunshine, 

 after the winter, the spring, 
 after the shower, the rainbow, 

 for life is a changeable thing. 
 After the night, the morning, 

 bidding all darkness cease, 
 after life’s cares and sorrows, 

 the comfort and sweetness of peace. 
 

Helen Steiner Rice
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Steven Grudzinskas - May 21, 2018 at 11:40 AM

I have known Mike "Woody" since cub scouts. Both our mother's
were Den Mothers. We even had a inter den football game at North
Park here in Roy. 

 In our youth we were close. I can remember many hiking, camping,
hunting, four wheeling and many other adventures. I remember
once coming back form Snow Basin after a day of sking, He was
driving his Dad's old 1967 ford truck and decided to take the Art
Nord cut off in the middle of a snow storm. I was nervous as we
slipped and slid down the road but we made it and laugh about it
later. 

 I wish to express my deepest condolences to his family for their
loss. 

  
Steven Grudzinskas



Braxton
Hobson

Braxton Hobson - September 01, 2021 at 12:56 AM

Michael was my best friend. loved that guy and his care free attitude.
He taught me so much about being really missing him right now. The
whole time I knew him he always lived for the moment (the next ten
minutes) and was never afraid of death. Going home is what he called
it. He referred to life as a dance and would alway say to just do the
dance such a beautiful soul! Michael you will forever be in my heart. 
Love you Braxton


