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Allan McConnell Ross, 39, passed away October 6th, 2017 in Grand Junction, 
Colorado from injuries sustained in a motorcycle accident. He was born in 
Big Timber, Montana but spent most of  his childhood growing up in 
Sheridan, Wyoming. He loved to ride his motorcycles, go fishing, spend time 
with family and most of  all he loved to spend time with his daughters. He 
had a big heart and loved helping people. He also loved surprising people. 
He loved to spend time with his dog Jake. He enjoyed travelling and seeing 
new parts of  the world. He loved taking his daughters out on his boat. He 
loved watching shows on aliens and conspiracy theories, always looking for 
an opportunity to solve a riddle. He was a hard worker, respected and loved 
by his co-workers. He lived life on his terms, enjoying every moment of  it 
that he could.
He was preceded in death by his brother Travis Ross, his maternal 
grandparents, Bernice Moor and Wayne Thompson, his "PaPa Jack" Ralston 
and aunt Lorene Hartman.
He is survived by his two daughters, Kierra and Karley; his parents, Mack 
and Joyce Ross; his brother, Elias Voldberg and sister Dusty Knox; his 
paternal grandparents, Paul Ross and Louise Ralston; and numerous aunts, 
uncles, nieces, nephews and cousins.
In lieu of  flowers, the family has asked that donations be made to go for 
Allan's girl's education. Please send donations to: Joyce Ross, 689 
Huntington Street, Sheridan, WY 82801.
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Do not stand at my grave and weep 
I am not there. I do not sleep. 

I am a thousand winds that blow. 
I am the diamond glints on snow. 
I am the sunlight on ripened grain. 

I am the gentle autumn rain. 
When you awaken in the morning's hush 

I am the swift uplifting rush 
Of quiet birds in circled flight. 

I am the soft stars that shine at night. 
Do not stand at my grave and cry; 

I am not there. I did not die. 

Do Not Weep... Allan McConnell Ross
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