
Lesa Jean Wareham Mandt
April 26, 1968 - February 29, 2016

Lesa Jean Wareham Mandt, 48 lost her battle with chronic heart failure on
Monday, February 29th, 2016. Lesa was born in Newberg, OR on April 26,
1968. After graduating from Newberg High School in 1986, she attended New
Mexico Junior College in Hobbs, NM on a rodeo scholarship. She met Lars in
1992 and married him December 21, 1993. The couple and their infant
daughter, Alicia moved to Montague in the fall of 1997. Son, Phillip joined the
family in 2000. 

 

Lesa bred, raised and trained paint horses. She is most widely known for her
stallion, Cajun Eclipse. In 2011, Lesa attended cosmetology school, and
started her own nail business. She was a hard worker, devoted to her
customers. Lesa truly found her niche as a manicurist, it allowed her to do
something nice for people, and they in turn let her express herself in the
artwork that she put on their nails. 

 

Lesa was a happy, caring soul, and touched many lives with her kindness and
generosity. In her free time she enjoyed cooking and watching her children
compete in athletics. 

Lesa was preceded in her path to heaven by her mother Bonnie. She is
survived by her immediate family, her father, Dave Wareham, brother Kurt
Wareham and sister Sally Brown, all from Nebraska, also her sister Janea



Green of Tigard, OR. 
 

A celebration of her incredible life will be held at the Yreka Church of the
Nazarene, Saturday March 12 at 2:00. A memorial fund has been established
in her name at Siskiyou Central Credit Union.



Previous Events

Celebration of Life

MAR 12. 2:00 PM (PT)

Yreka Church of the Nazarene
415 Evergreen Ln.
Yreka, CA 96097
http://www.ynaz.com

http://www.ynaz.com/
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Barbara York - March 12, 2016 at 03:17 PM

To Alicia and the family, 
 I am so sorry that you are going through this loss. My prayers are

that you will know that God loves you and can bring you comfort
that no one else can. I will be thinking of you and praying for you
now and in the days to come. 

 God bless you, 
 Mrs. Barbara York


