
DECEMBER  23 ,  1983 ~  DECEMBER 31 ,  2021  

I N  L O V I N G  M E M O R Y  

Ryan  “Bud” Sandmeyer 

My Brother you will never know 

How much I truly loved you so. 

Having you so very close is what I always miss the most. 

No words describe, or could say 

The sorrow I feel everyday. 

Each day you are on my mind 

Brother you were one of a kind. 

In my heart you live 

And will always be. 

No one could, or would ever 

Mean so much to me. 



I N  L O V I N G  M E M O R Y  

Ryan Sandmeyer 
 

December 23, 1983 ~ December 31, 2021 
 

Service 
Open House 

Karvonen Funeral Chapel ~ Wadena, Minnesota  
Friday, January 7, 2022  ~ 4:00 p.m.  

 
Ryan Miles Sandmeyer was born on December 23, 1983, in Wadena, Minnesota. His parents are 

Ronald and Lonnie (Maland) Sandmeyer.  
 

Ryan graduated from Eagle Valley High School in Eagle Bend with the class of 2002. Ryan had 
his first job in high school working as a mechanic for Neil’s Service Center. He most recently 

worked for BW Transmission in Eagle Bend.  
 

Ford Trucks were Ryan’s all-time favorite, no questions asked. Ryan loved to attend rock 
concerts, watch movies, and read. He also enjoyed hunting and fishing. Ryan wasn’t afraid to 
tackle any job, big or small, and would always find the solution he needed. He was a kind man 

and was always willing to help out a friend.  
 

On December 31, 2021, Ryan passed away unexpectedly, along with his dog and best friend 
Winnee. He will be dearly missed by his family and friends.   

 
Ryan is survived by his parents: Ron and Lonnie Sandmeyer; sister: Amber Sandmeyer of Eagle 

Bend; brother: Clay (Katie) Sandmeyer of Eagle Bend; 1 niece and 2 nephews: Leyna, Colton, 
and Weston; along with many other relatives and a host of friends.  

 

Loving Memories of a Special Son 

To lose someone so special 

Is really hard to bear 

It hardly seems believable 

That you’re no longer there 

You left us far too early 

Before your time, it seems 

And now you’ll never have the chance 

To fulfill all those dreams 

However hard it is though 

We’ll take comfort in the thought 

Of all the memories we have 

And the happiness you brought 

You always lived life to the fullest 

But ours won’t be the same 

Until the day when we can see 

Your smiling face again. 

To me, an outlaw is a man  
that did things his own way,  
whether you liked him or not. 

 I did things my own way. 
~ Johnny Paycheck 


