
Linda Jane Mitchell
July 12, 1953 - December 16, 2018

Linda Jane Mitchell, age 65, of Wileyville, WV, formerly of Roundup, Montana,
passed away Sunday December 16, 2018 at Sistersville Center, Sistersville,
WV. 

 She was born July 12, 1953 in Albany, NY, the daughter of the late Frank
Vincent and Alice Jane Castle Mitchell. 

 She was a trapper/hunter in the Ranching Industry, a member of the NRA and
loved the outdoors. She was well traveled, loved and respected animals, and
built and raced her own cars. She touched the lives of so many. 

 In addition to her parents, she was preceded in death by her brother, Frank
Mitchell. 

 Survivors include one son, Jarrod C. Lehman of Perkasie, PA; one daughter
Monica (Jr.) Morris of Wileyville, WV; and three grandchildren, Deidre & Gavin
Morris and Aliyah Lehman; one sister, Mary Margaret Selby of Schaghticoke,
NY; and several nieces and nephews. 

 Private services will be held at the convenience of the family. 
 Arrangements entrusted to Grisell Funeral Home & Crematory New

Martinsville.
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CAROL VARENCHICK - December 20, 2018 at 06:32 AM

SO SO SORRY FOR YOUR LOSS. BUT ALL I CAN SAY IS LINDA
I MEET YOU BUT A FEW TIMES IN LIFE.. AND YOU.GAVE LIFE
TO TWO AMAZING KIDO. WHICH ANY MOM WOULD BE PROUD
OF. NOW FLY WITH THE ANGLES. YOUR LAST JOURNY. MY IT
BE A PEACEFUL YOU. R.I.P.LINDA.AND TO YOU TWO KIDO'S
MONICA AND JARRAD WHEN YOU MISS MOM AND WANT TO
TALK TO HER.. JUST LOOK UP TO HEAVEN AND TALK .YES
SHE WILL ALWAYS HEAR YOU.

William Castle - December 19, 2018 at 06:27 AM

My cousin Linda was a gypsy, that mop of hair, her smile, her
laugh!! What I 
remember most are here eyes.. the mirror of our souls they say, and
Linda's were vibrant! 
I was the youngest of the cousins on the Castle side. The majority
of my memories are the home movies my parents took at
celebrations and my sister's reactions while watching them. "Theres
Frankie!" "Look at Linda!", then they would talk of funny stories
involving everyone. 
My Dad loved talking about his Montana Mountain Women niece.
He would smile and shake his head as Uncle Frank would talk of
Linda's animals. I remember at Uncle Frank's funeral my sister
Davia brought me over to Linda, Linda looked my in the eye and
placed her hands on my face and said "Little Willie??!!!" She then
proveeded to give me a bear hug. 
Rest in peace sounds silly to say knowing who she is up in heaven
with... it should be more like Stay outta trouble cuz!!!
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Uncle Tom - December 18, 2018 at 02:03 PM

Uncle Tom purchased the 8" Angel holding Dove
for the family of Linda Jane Mitchell.

Marie Mitchell - December 17, 2018 at 10:53 PM

My thoughts and prayers are with you 
So sorry for your loss!

https://www.grisellfuneralhomes.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4180&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.grisellfuneralhomes.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4180&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
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Monica Gray-Morris - December 17, 2018 at 07:04 PM

How to describe my mom, what a challenge! I
could write a book. My mom was a gypsy of
sorts. Of course her favorite song, as is mine,
was Gypsy by Stevie Nicks. Mom had an
ability to turn anything she touched into pure
beauty with her artistic talents. She absolutely loved all of her fur
babies. She loved to sing, which she could very well and passed
that talent on to my brother Jarrod. She could play guitar, harmonica
and anything she picked up really. My Grandparents traveled
everywhere my mom chose to settle in. Needless to say, they saw
so much of our country because of her tendency to relocate. Mom
had the most beautiful smile, you know the kind that you saw in her
eyes and it moved your soul. She also had a laugh that can't really
be replicated. Mom could also be quite a prankster with us kids
when we were little. Mom never had a "lazy day", as she was
always tinkering with one thing or another. Whether it was her
greenhouse or hunting and trapping, or being artistic. I know she
loved us, I know she is waiting for me to "cowgirl up". I will Mom, but
to go on right now is pretty tough. I know you wouldn't want us to
crumble. But give me a bit, you raised me to be strong, and I know I
am strong because of you. So to my brother Jarrod, my Aunt Mary,
and all that loved her, thank you for loving her and giving us your
support and kindness.

Mary Selby - December 17, 2018 at 06:11 PM

I remember my sister as always being happy, always wanting to be
outside, and always wanting to make others laugh. She had a
beautiful smile that I got to see for the last time last New Years, and
was a bright light in our family. You will always be with me Linda, in
my heart, in my memories.
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Sharon vecchio-ritmo - December 18, 2018 at 07:42 AM

My deepest condolences Mary and family . Imagine a white dove ,
being released soaring above you. Bring love and beautiful memories
to you. And may your loved one finally find peace . And may your
family also be comforted . Love to all . Sharon vecchio-ritmo

Susan Salisbury - December 17, 2018 at 03:47 PM

I remember when we were young, Mom and Dad, (Aunt Mildred and
Uncle Ike) would bring us over to visit. Frank and I were the same
age. We had fun playing at Grandma & Grandpa Castle's house. 

 I also remember when Dad died, Linda came to the wake and
brought an eagle feather for Dad. She put it in the casket with him
and it was buried with him. 

 God bless you Linda and may you rest in peace. 
 Your cousin, 

 Susan Castle Salisbury 
 Hernando, FL
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Monica Gray-Morris - December 17, 2018 at 06:03 PM

Thank you for sharing your memories of my mom. Sorry we are so far
apart.
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Barbara Jane Mitchell - December 17, 2018 at 06:05 PM

My heart goes out my family mourning the loss of my beautiful and
spirited Aunt Linda...loved going to visit in my childhood..wished i could
have known her more in my adult years...regardless there is much love
in my heart for my Aunt Linda  

 Barbara Jane Mitchell 
 Troy, NY
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Susi - December 19, 2018 at 02:36 PM

There aren't any words to describe my relationship with Linda. She was
my friend/sister of the heart/partner in crime and there is nothing on
this earth that can compare to her. Fly Gypsy


