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We gather together this late winter day to celebrate the life and mourn 

the death of Jennifer Warnock.  Jen was born on September 16, 1966.  

She died on February 23, 2010, in Portland, Oregon.  She lived only 43 

years. 

 

We come here to honor the time we knew Jen.  We come to embrace her 

family during this time of loss.  In times like these, it is important that 

people are together.  Together we may breathe out our collective grief, 

and breathe in our collective love.   

 

I invite you now to come into this present moment.  Become aware of 

your breath.   

 

(Signe starts to play softly.) 



Now hear these words from Rumi: 

 

This is love 

To fly toward a secret sky 

To cause a hundred veils to fall in each moment 

First, to let go of life 

Finally, to take a step without feet. 

 

Let Signe continue for 30 seconds-1 min. 

 

Jennifer Warnock was born on September 18
th

, 1966, to parents 

Alexander Benjamin and Jeanine Agnes Warnock in Portland, Oregon.  

She was the youngest of seven and was variously called Jenny, Toad, 

Toady, Toadifer, or Tigger.  She was a bright, sweet, stubborn, and free-

spirited child who held her own in her energetic family.  The family 

often went camping and on road trips, traveling each year to Starkey in 

eastern Oregon for deer hunting.  Jen and her siblings had daily 



adventures on the then-undeveloped Rocky Butte, just across the street 

from the family home. 

Jennifer took up theatre at Jefferson High, finished in three years, 

and went off to New York University. Unbeknownst to her, she would 

pass her future life partner, Michael, also a student, in those very halls.  

But Jen soon realized she needed a purpose in order to study, so she left 

school to live and travel the country in an old International Harvester 

Metro step van.  For a while she milked cows at a commune in 

Bellingham.  Eventually she landed in Quincy, California, where she 

found Steve, the father of her beautiful daughters, Ruby and Pele.  The 

family lived in a fairyland home, complete with stream and forest, called 

“The Pocket,” where the girls enjoyed a magical early childhood.   

Jennifer brought the girls home to Portland when Ruby was seven 

and Pele was four. She quickly found a graphic design and proofreading 

job, and settled in to a little apartment near Buckman Arts Elementary 

School. While the girls thrived in their new world, Jennifer expanded her 



computer graphics skills and began studying “Soulmotion: Ecstatic 

Dance.”   

In 2001, at a Sunday “Sweat Your Prayers” dance, Jennifer caught 

the eye of one Michael D’Angelo.  He invited Jen and her sister Anne to 

attend a costume party he was planning.  At that party, Jennifer declared 

her love for Michael. A few days later, she told him that she always 

knew true love was out there, and said, “I think you’re it.” He says he 

took her seriously, though with a degree of caution.  But once they knew 

each other more deeply, the caution transformed into deep love, trust, 

and ease. 

Within a year, the couple was looking for a house, and had begun 

to build a life together as a family with Ruby and Pele. For the next few 

years, they settled into their beautiful home, “Lucile.”  They infused it 

with their individual colors as well as the warm palette and esthetic they 

shared as a family of four.   

Jen continued to grow as a dancer, and formed a lasting partnership 

with Meshi Chavez and Winky Wheeler. The three expanded their 



practice while also forming a strong friendship, and their conscious 

movement classes became ongoing gatherings, and celebrated 

community events.  

As Ruby and Pele matured, Jen inspired them to trust their own 

wisdom by expressing her passions for creativity, presence, and intuitive 

living.  In this way she set an example for the girls to honor their unique, 

innate gifts.  In 2005, with Michael’s loving support, Jen decided to  

leave her graphics design career and become a midwife.  From 2005 on, 

first as a student, then an apprentice, and finally in her own practice with 

partners Kim Kincade and Laurie Mednick, Jen was witness to and 

participated in more than 80 births, helping mothers and  families 

welcome children into the world.  

In August of 2009, Jen, always vibrantly healthy, suddenly became 

ill.  She was diagnosed with a rare congenital condition that had caused 

her left carotid artery to occlude.  In mid-February, she and Chelsea 

Bennett, Adela Besayne, and Wendy Tucker Garrean performed a dance 

interpreting her relationship to her illness, called “OtherWise.”  Shortly 



after that, Jen’s right carotid artery also occluded, and she died just a few 

days later, on February 23, 2010. 

Words to describe Jen:  Passionate, healthy, strong, loving, 

organized, brilliant in color and intellect, warm, stubborn, nurturing, 

ladylike but sexy, beautiful, critical, creative, powerful, engaging, 

capable, artistic, and full of heart.    

And no description of Jennifer Warnock would be complete 

without mentioning her hair.  Jen’s cousin Tim says that she wore it 

“feathered back and high on top as a teen,” and then she had a braided 

rat tail.  For a while she had long, multi-colored hair extensions.  After 

that she had long dreadlocks, then she shaved it all off, then she wore it 

in a short, rich red.  Tim says, “The last few years might be my favorite 

because to me the long flaming red and orange reflected her personality. 

No matter what her hair looked like, it was always an extension of her 

passion—whether that passion be the birth and lives of her two 

incredible daughters Ruby and Pele, or the love she shared with 

Michael.”   



Jennifer Warnock, we honor you.  You have let go of life.  You 

have taken that step without feet.   

(Signe’s interlude.) 

I have only sketched here a bare outline of Jen’s life.  Her family 

and friends can share much more.  And so, I would like to invite Annie 

Warnock to share her remembrance of her sister.    

 

Now I invite Pele and Ruby Warnock to share their remembrances 

of their mother. 

 

Julie Larsen, will you come and play your song? 

(Special Music:  “All I Need”  - Julie Larsen) 

 

Now I invite Kim Kincaid and Laurie Mednick, Jen’s partners in 

midwifery, to share their remembrances of her.  

Now I invite Winky Wheeler and Meshi Chavez, Jen’s partners in 

dance, to share their remembrances. 



Now we will see a film of Jen’s solo performance in “OtherWise,” her 

final dance piece. 

 

Now I would invite anyone who would like to share a memory of 

Jen, that would have particular meaning for this group, to come forward 

to the microphone down here to do so.  You can form a line in the center 

aisle.  We will have about twenty minutes for this part of the service, so 

I would ask you to keep your sharing brief, and limited to less than about 

two minutes.  I will ring a bell when two minutes have gone by.  If we 

run out of time, before everyone who wants to, can share, please know 

that special paper and pens will be available for you later, so you can 

write your memory down to be included in a memory book. 

 

Thank you all.  Your memories honor Jen. 

 

And now I would invite Michael D’Angelo, Jen’s husband, to offer 

his remembrance of Jen.   



Thank you, Michael. 

 

Now let us follow the bell into silence as we honor Jen in our 

hearts.  (Ring bell, wait 1 minute, ring bell.) 

 

Stella and Carol, will you come and lead us in song? 

When you were born, you cried 

And the world rejoiced 

Live your live so when you die 

         The world cries and you rejoice 

 

Thank you. 

 

Will you pray with me? 

 

 

 



Spirit of Life, 

O Great Immensity of Love that birthed the stars 

and that washes through our bodies 

with every beat of our hearts: 

we are so grateful 

for the gift of Jennifer Warnock’s life. 

The bright comet of Jen’s being has streaked across our skies 

and dissolved into the great mysterious dance 

that is our starry universe. 

But we have been indelibly touched by her light. 

So let us remember her 

Every time our bodies move toward one another in a dance 

Let us remember her  

Every time we see the color of flame 

And let us remember her 

Every time we hear the laugh of a baby. 

Let us honor Jen 



By sharing her light with one another 

Let us honor her 

By nurturing new life and growth 

And let us honor her  

by caring for the family she leaves behind. 

 

With deepest gratitude, 

And in Your many names, 

We pray. 

Amen. 

 

It is time now for our service to come to an end.  We offer you two ways 

to honor Jen afterward.  One is by making a donation to the Jennifer 

Warnock Memorial Fund, which will help the family defray the costs of 

this memorial and then provide Pele and Ruby with college funds.  You 

will find envelopes for your donations in boxes in the seat backs in front 

of you, and there will be a collection box in the hall outside the door.   



Please make checks out to the Jennifer Warnock Memorial Fund.   

 

The second way you can honor Jen is by coming downstairs to Fuller 

Hall after the service, for a reception.  There are stairs on either side of 

the hall, and an elevator on the north side if you need one.  If you 

wanted to share a memory of Jen and were not able, there will be paper 

and pens downstairs for you to write them down.  Please join in breaking 

bread and sharing your stories of Jen together. 

 

And now, as we leave this sacred time, I offer you some words that 

Michael sent me earlier this week.   

 

“Words cannot touch the magnitude of our loss, nor can they begin to 

capture the energy with which Jen danced through life. As we mourn 

her, let us remember her light, her passion, and her spirit.”   

 

To this I say, Amen.  Our service has now ended. 


