Roger Michael Lincoln
May 13, 1947 - June 17, 2020

Roger Michael Lincoln, of Smithfield, Utah, was born in Yakima, Washington on May 13,
1947. He was a spry 73 years old at the time of his passing. He was working on a
gardening project with Nancy, his wife of 48 years, when he suffered an accident resulting
in an unrecoverable brain injury.
Roger moved to the Territory of Alaska with his parents Robert and Elverda Lincoln in
1950, as early settlers and homesteaders of the Matanuska-Susitna Valley. He was an
attendee of the historic Old Wasilla School House, and graduated from Wasilla High
School in 1965, six years after Alaska became a state.
Roger attended South Dakota State University and Brigham Young University, where he
earned a Bachelors of Science in Geography with a minor in Cartography.
Roger joined the Marine Corps and served as a radio technician in the Vietnam War. His
military service spanned decades. He was in the Marine Corps, Navy, and Army, where he
retired as the acting first sergeant of the last Arctic scout unit in the Alaska National
Guard.
Roger also retired from the Matanuska-Susitna Borough School District as an electronics
technician, and was the first computer technician when computers were introduced to the
school district.
In 2002, Roger and Nancy moved to Northern Utah, settling in Smithfield, close to the
Logan LDS Temple, the site of their marriage in 1972. He was one of the woodwrights at
the American West Heritage Center and spent a couple decades sharing his love of
woodworking with the community. He assisted with woodshop classes at Sky View High
School, and was the president of the Cache Carvers Club for several years.
Roger served an LDS mission to West Virginia with his wife Nancy from 2007-2008.

Roger is survived by his wife Nancy, also of Smithfield, his mother Elverda Lincoln and his
sisters Linda Lincoln (Mike Hendrix) and Barbara Servin, all of Wasilla, Alaska. He is also
survived by his children Blaine Lincoln (Colleen) of Fontana, CA, Kristin Cable (Dwight) of
Eagle Mountain, UT, Kathleen Provow (Jeremy) of Longmont, CO, Bethany Mott
(Anthony) of Parker, CO, Jana Hill (Ron) of Nibley, UT, and 22 grandchildren, with his first
great grandchild on the way. He is preceded in death by his father, Robert Lincoln, and his
brother in law, Bruce Servin.
Roger was quiet about his contributions to community but was a believer in helping others.
In lieu of flowers, he would appreciate contributions to the LDS Philanthropies
Humanitarian Fund at
https://donate.churchofjesuschrist.org/donations/church/humanitarianservices/humanitarian-aid-fund.html.
Funeral services will be held on Tuesday, June 23rd at 1 pm at the Smithfield 26th Ward
Chapel (640 N 200 E) with a viewing from 11:30-12:30. Interment will follow at the
Brigham City Cemetery. Condolences & memories may be shared online at
www.nelsonfuneralhome.com

Comments

“

I am sorry to hear of the loss of Mr. Lincoln. Mr. Lincoln and the entire Lincoln family
was so important to my early years as a teacher in the Mat-Su in Alaska. I am
indebted to their kindness, sense of humor and their patience with my inexperience.
My sincere sympathies to everyone. Emily (Abbott) Forstner

Emily Forstner - June 25 at 01:25 AM

“

I have nothing but fond memories of Roger. One of the most recent was when Nancy
and I spent the day at the Family History Center in Salt Lake—after returning to her
house, Roger so kindly had a wonderful meal of orange chicken all ready, table set,
and the works. Such a kind gesture. I will always remember his story telling,
especially at our life story classes. He was a great story teller, and could ALWAYS
make me laugh. I’ve told many moms the story he tells of telling his kids to look on
the back of their birth certificate for a blue dot. When they whine that “it’s not fair”, he
tells them if they have a blue dot then life will be fair for them. Miss you, Roger.

Royce Piggott - June 24 at 09:44 AM

“

1 file added to the album Roger

Nancy - June 22 at 05:23 PM

“

Nancy and Jana, we are so sorry for your loss. Roger was kind, fun, and always had
a story or good conversation to share. His service in helping others understand
history was appreciated by everyone. His woodworking was awesome, too. I'll miss
seeing him on his walks... Love the Pat and Melissa Draper Family

Melissa Draper - June 21 at 01:55 PM

“

I first met Roger when I was a young child and our family was still living in Southern
California during the late 60's. Our dad had told my brothers and I, that our cousin
Roger from Alaska was coming for a visit. We were excited because we had never
met this cousin before. He arrived and I was shocked, because before us stood a
young man in his Marine Corp dress uniform. I had been expecting another kid like
the rest of my cousins.
Because we didn't live too far from Camp Pendleton, one of the joys of what turned
out to be many visits from Roger, was listening to him and my dad have philosophical
discussions about life.They were both Marines, and they were like peas in a pod
when it came to their discussions. Especially the discussions of politics. Living in
Southern cal, we were in the hotbed of the Vietnam war protestors, but it became
very clear to me that Roger had a very strong sense of duty because we were a
nation at war, and instead of waiting to get drafted, he enlisted in the Marine's so he
could do his duty to his country.
As it turned out, I saw more of Roger when I was a child, than I did as an adult. The
last time I saw him was a couple of years ago when he and Nancy came to visit my
wife Jamie and I, while they were traveling. We thoroughly enjoyed their visit. It
saddens me to know that he will not being coming for another visit again.
I would be remiss if I didn't close without talking about Roger's heart. The last few
years he would see Jamie's post on facebook about her hobbies and projects, that
she would be working on, and out of the blue a package would arrive for Jamie. It
would be a wood working project that Roger had built to help her with her hobby. She
was always very emotionally touched by Roger's unexpected gifts. It was the little
things that Roger did out of the goodness of his heart, and they mattered. He
mattered.
- David Thiesfeld

David M. Thiesfeld - June 21 at 10:07 AM

“

Roger and I served together in B Troop, the 297th Armored Cavalry of the Alaska
National Guard. I can't recall what year we came together but it was for a number of
years between 1976 and 1982. He was serious and "tactical" when it was
appropriate but fun and happy every other second of the day. We wore a CVC, a
helmet that wrapped around your head and had a communication set up in it that
plugged into your Tank/Track. Everyone was authorized to paint their own as they
saw fit (think fighter aircraft nose art). I vividly remember being on Fort Greeley with
Roger. Bitter cold and the Black Spruce trees heavy with snow. We were providing
the "Aggressors" for a bunch of Paratroopers from the Lower 48. I directed my driver
to ease up to the crest of a ridge so that I could barely see over but my driver
couldn't. After a few minutes I began laughing. I had seen a little spot of red off in the
trees about 200 yards. It was Roger's CVC. I couldn't see the camouflaged Tank he
was standing on. But I could see his red CVC trimmed in gold with USMC printed in

gold neatly on the back. I sent a runner to approach through the trees (very arduous
for him) to tell Sgt. Lincoln where I was and what I had seen. Roger backed his rig up
10 ft and disappeared. We were successful with our "L shaped ambush". He has
given me SO many happy memories. We know the "Plan", it's all going to be okay.
Richard James Roberts - June 21 at 03:45 AM

