Myrna Humphrey

December 16, 1938 - April 12, 2016

Myrna Humphrey of Shedd passed away April 12, 2016.

Myrna was born in Woodland, Idaho, on Dec. 16, 1938, to Roy and LaVerna
Emery.

Myrna grew up in and around Woodland and Pierce, Idaho. After World War I,
her family relocated to the mid-Willamette Valley area and started farming
around the Shedd area. She attended school in Oakville, Orleans and Shedd
school districts. In 1956, she married Jack Humphrey, who grew up in the
Corvallis area.

They raised their family on a farm in the Shedd area. She is survived by her
husband and all three of her children and their spouses, Dale and Leslie
Humphrey, Karen and Todd Marchbanks, and Bonnie Humphrey-Anderson
and Ron Anderson. She is also survived by five grandchildren, Taylor Sherfy,
Brittney Humphrey, Makenzie Kropf, Levi Marchbanks and Emily Marchbanks;
and four great-grandchildren, Wyatt Humphrey, Kaitlyn and Cole Sherfy and
Madison Kropf.And Her sister Veta Drahn and many nieces and nephews

Myrna was active on the farm especially when the children were young. She
was an avid cook and seamstress. She taught 4-H cooking in the Shedd area
for several years. Each year she raised a large garden and spent many hours



canning and freezing vegetables and fruit. She was very active in the Oakville
Church and community.

A funeral service will be at Oakville Presbyterian Church Friday April 15th at
10:00 am



Tribute Wall

Myrna was the best Cook in Shedd! She gave up so much of her
time teaching 4-H cooking, letting us takeover her kitchen. She was
always so patient, sharing stories about her childhood while we ate
our cooking. She was kind and sweet and; | have been told " The
Prettiest Girl at Shedd High School." She will be remembered as a
Bright Light in our community.

My deepest Sympathies and Love to Myrna's Family

Marcy Freitag

Marcy Freitag - April 20, 2016 at 04:41 PM

Myrna was like a part of the family. She was a candle lighter at Mom
and Dad's wedding, and Mom sang at hers. She was always part of
not just my life, but part of our whole family's memories. Every time |
look at the cookbook she gave me as a wedding present - recipes
written in her own hand - | will think of her. When | look through
photo albums, I'll see pictures of her and her family and it will make
me remember so many good times. She will be so missed, but
never forgotten.

Love to the whole family - Connie Bishop-Brown

Connie Bishop-Brown - April 14, 2016 at 02:52 PM



