
Ian "Sandy" L. Sander
January 27, 1932 - April 13, 2018

Longtime Siskiyou County resident Ian “Sandy” Sander passed away on April
13, 2018, at the age of 86. 

 

Sandy was born in Manning, Iowa, on Jan. 27, 1932, to Louie and Lora
Sander. 

He married the love of his life, Stella, in Jackson, Minnesota, on July 27, 1950,
and the couple made their home in Yreka, where they raised their children. 

Sandy drove a cement truck for Yreka Transit and Sousa Ready Mix for about
30 years, and he loved spending his time with family and friends. 

He and Stella spent a number of winters in Arizona up until they stopped
going in 2004. They kept up another tradition, however; spending mornings at
McDonald’s in Yreka having coffee with friends. 

Sandy leaves behind his wife, Stella Sander; son, Arnie Sander, of Tacoma,
Washington; daughter, Jolene Foster (Jimmy), of Yreka; and daughter, Lynn
Knighten, also of Yreka. He also leaves behind four grandchildren: Tony
(Amber) Sander, George (Ally) Clink, Stacey Murieen, and Doug Foster; and
great grandchildren Damien, Victoria, McKenzie, Calina, Koltin, Lucas,
Jazmyn and Jaelyn; as well as numerous nieces and nephews. 



There will be no services, per his request.
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Don & Marge Gregerson - April 24, 2018 at 10:41 PM

We were sad to hear of Ian's passing and send our thoughts and
prayers to all of the family......Don & Marge Gregerson Spirit Lake,
Iowa

jerome casson - April 19, 2018 at 01:14 PM

Sandy was a good friend. Fun to be with. Lots of laughter Worked
with Sandy at iron gate dame dam and on an off at yreka transit mix
At iron gate Sandy was operating the grouting machine drilling and
pumping grout in the rock walls getting ready for the dam.
Iwoulddeliver a load of bag cement to sandy and his helper would
carry the bags over to the machine Sandy would back up to the flat
bed truck and I'd put a bag on his shoulder he would say put one on
the other shoulder. Off he'd go tWith a 94 lb bag of cement on each
shoulder. I will always rember that What a guy Enjoyed going to the
races an having a beer or two  with my old friend He will be
missed 
Rest in pease my friend Jerry Casson

Joe Suter - April 18, 2018 at 11:44 PM

I was a lucky person to push several well loaded wheelbarrows of
concrete behind this man. He would jump out of the truck and would
say” how much can yo handle today slim”. With a couple of warm
ups he would load me up. With a few steps and a spilled load he
would let out that friendly laugh and a few knee slaps. This was a
start of a long friendship. I also got a life lesson on drinking beer. I
would get a couple of swallows down and he would crush his can
and would be ready for another. Thank you to the Sander family in
sharing this wonderful man with me. Joe Suter


