
Kathryn E. Umbsreer Arlee McLeod 

September 12, 1996 

Dearest Family aDd Friends, 

This is II abort note to let Bll of you know thllt Arlee and I lost Out belovr:d mother, Marguerite JellD 
Umbsrger, on the 17th of August of this year. MaDY of youBlreBdy know this, and yout Jove lind 
support during this time hilS been invaJuBble. Fot those of you who don't know, Mom hlld suffeted 
with CIHlar of the larynx for the P"St two yelUS lind then enjoyed a smBll respite when this disellSe 
went into remission, only to have it return in June. This time it hit the lungs. The irony of it .u is 
that she never smoked She rarely complBined lind continued to live her /ife to the iWlest until the day 
abe had to lellve. She has left many loving mends behind She always gave of herseU; even when it 
would have been easier not to. 

You may recBll that we lost Dad (Scott Umbarger) on July 1.1, 1991. WeJJ, Mom always wanted to be 
reunited with him, lind we know that she truly believed she would rejoin him. We scattered her aabes 
at sea per her request, in the same manner and at the same Jocadon as we did for Dad. It was a 
beautiful day, we were in a 4O-foot sailboat, lind two seagulls new 0= her last resting place in a bed 
of rose petals lind 0CCIlD spray, while Mozatt's music liJJed the air. 

Because of the fast-moving days, weeks, months and years, and intermittent illnesses within the 
family, I know that many of you have not heard from any of us for a long time. This beclluse of the 
need to cate for Mom, het mothet (Grandma Ruth Marguerite BicJde McLeod, now 96 yeBrS old lind 
living in a very One Ilssisted living care facility), lind still mBintain Out respectiPe households while 
holding down jobs. But you are in Out helltts. 

The loss of both Out parents in the last 5ve yelUS is great, and the pBin lingers. We have been a close­
knit family, always weathering Out differences in lin environment of love lind tolerance. Mom and 
Dad both taught us eatly in life to think, love, embrace Bll that is good, reiect what we inherendy felt 
to be wrong, and to stand by Out convictions. They showed us the way to a world of booles, grellt 
music, att, history, and a thirst for knowledge. Through them, we saw much of the world lind were 
exposed to mllny different cultutes and ways of living. For this, we ate forever gratefUl. We will miss 
them deeply, but a part of them remains in us and our b"ves forever. 

My very special and magnificent sister Arlee and her thirtcen-year-old daughter, my beautiful niece 
Bevin, reside in Boulder, Colorado. Both are living, busy, creative and iWl lives. Arlee provides 
nourishing care to those in Deed, both spirituBlly and by way of assisting new life into this world 
througb her midwikry ptactice. Bevin, Il /ine violinist, is planning to study marine biology and 
music. I am working with a consulting Brm as an environmental/engineering geologist, lind hope to 
transition into coOege teaching soon. My life partner, Michael Anderson, is in the same profession. 
In addition, he is single-handedly remodeling out home and tutning it into a lovely place to live (when 
he's not reading). Grandma McLeod lives at the Anaheim Terrace Care Center, 141 South Knott 
Avenue Anaheim, California, 92804. She is as loving and gende as ever, only chooses not to remember 
the immediate past. 

We miss you all, and welcome you into our Jives and homes any time you fund yourselves out our way. 
May peace and good health remBin with you Bll. 

Love, 



E. R. ZUMWALT. JR. 
ADMIRAL, u. S. NAVY (RET.) 

December 18, 1996 

Kathryn E. Umbarger 

Dear Kathy: 

Mouza and I were deeply saddened to read in Shipmate of the loss of your 
mother. 

Our thoughts and prayers are with you during this time of travail. 

Sincerely, 

/! ~ ;/7 riW-:;4t) 

E. R. mwalt, Jr. 
Admiral, USN (Ret.) 

1000 Wilson Boulevard, Suite 3105 
Arlington, V A 22209·390 I 

Tel: (703) 527·5380 
Fax: (703) 528·5795 


