Iron 44 
On the evening of August 5th, a Sikorsky S-61 contract helicopter assigned to the Iron Complex on the Shasta-Trininty National Forest crashed. The helicopter was shuttling fire crews when it went down on the north end of the Buckhorn Fire, approximately 15 miles northwest of Junction City, California, in the Trinity Alps Wilderness.  

Four fire personnel who escaped the wreckage were airlifted and transported to medical centers. These individuals survived. Nine other firefighters who had been aboard the helicopter perished. 
An accident investigation was completed by the National Safety Transportation Board.
A tribute to the firefighters who died on the Iron Complex at Helispot 44 was held on Friday, August 15 at the Lithia Motors Amphitheater on the Jackson County Fairgrounds near Medford, Oregon. This tribute was organized by Grayback Forestry and Carson Helicopters with assistance from the interagency fire community. Individaul memorial services were also held.  
***
Shawn Blazer will be remembered as a genuine, warm hearted and loving son, grandson, brother, nephew and cousin. He was born in 1977 and enjoyed camping, fishing, hunting, and swimming. He loved computer games, family functions, and all sports. He played soccer, football, baseball, and basketball. He loved his mommas’ homemade tacos and was well known in the family as “The Stomach” because he could eat…and eat. 

Shawn had worked other jobs, but when he started fighting fires last year for Grayback Forestry, he discovered his calling. Firefighting was something he adored doing. He loved his job. He loved to take pictures of the fires and saw the wonder and beauty in them. 

Shawn lived in Medford, where he cared for his mother, Verna Wilson. 

His father, Steve, and sister, Jamie Nodwell , both live in California. 

Shawn’s life will be celebrated as the courageous and valorous person he was. Shawn loved to make people laugh! He was loved very much by his family, friends and co-workers. 

Scott Charlson will be remembered by his family, friends and other firefighters for his loyal and caring spirit, his sense of humor and his love of sports. He was born in 1983 to Rick and Nina Charlson. 

Scott loved sports! He was a sports nut! He played hockey, lacrosse and other sports. He was also a budding sports journalist, as an editor and writer for Southern Oregon University. He loved writing about sports as much as playing them. It was his passion. 

As a firefighter for Grayback Forestry, Scott was earning money for college. Despite the long hours and dangerous work of firefighting, he always stepped up to the challenge! He was also considering writing a book about wildland firefighting. 

Scott was a fierce competitor, but always found humor in situations. There are stories off the mountain of Scott even making a game of pulling brush by competing to see who could pull the most at one time. 

Scott’s parents and brother Jake live in Eugene, Oregon. 

Edrik Gomez had a passion for politics! He was a free thinker with a contagious humor who could relate to everyone. 

He loved to repeat the refrain: “Viva La Revolucion”! But it was not just a slogan, it reflected his love and knowledge of Latin American culture and history. He never took freedom for granted and exercised every ounce of it! 

He was an optimist who always had a desire to help others. Intelligent and quirky, he blended his intelligence and passion for politics with good humor…and his joking was meaningful and carried a message. 

He lived life with intention and cared deeply for his friends and family and was always there to support others in their time of need. 

Matt Hammer a 23-year-old from Grants Pass graduated in May with a business degree from Corban College, a small Christian school in Salem. In late June he married his college girlfriend, Monica Crumley, and left soon thereafter for what was supposed to be his final summer fighting fires. He had joined a firefighting crew the past few summers, often with buddies. Matt was unflappable under pressure. At the end of the day, he loved the adventure and loved being with the guys. 

Matt grew up in Northern California and moved to Grants Pass as a teenager. He graduated from Grants Pass High School in 2003. Matt was close to his parents and three sisters. At Corban College, Matt developed a reputation as a fierce member of intramural football and basketball teams. 

Matt was quiet, not wanting to be the center of attention. He was also fun-loving and enjoyed anything outdoors. He was the kind of person that was friendly with everybody. People fell in love with him, even if they didn’t know him. 

Jim Ramage spent more than four decades inside helicopters. At age 63, Jim was a helicopter inspector pilot for the US Forest Service, a position he took 11 days after retiring from a long career with CAL Fire, California’s state fire agency. 

Jim’s life with helicopters began in 1966 when he started flying for the U.S. Army. In 1970 he completed one tour of duty in Vietnam, then continued flying in Southeast Asia after that for Air America until 1974. He joined CAL Fire in 1984 as its first forestry pilot, carrying a badge that bore the number “1”. 

Jim is survived by his wife of 38 years, Diane, and their 28-year-old daughter, Ginger. 

Steven “Caleb” Renna, beloved son of Catherine Renno and Bruce LeMay, is loved by all whose lives he touched. He is a seeker of truth who understands the interconnectedness and sacredness of all things. A quote from one of Caleb’s favorite artists reveals his guiding principle: “When the power of Love overcomes the love of power, there will be Peace in the world.” 
Caleb walks the path of a peaceful warrior with intent. He is a warrior in the highest sense of that word – fearless when needed and always a defender of the women and children. He died while protecting the community with a crew of men he called his brothers. 
Caleb’s family loves and cherishes him and will never be the same without him. Death, while separating us in the physical, has only made our love stronger. He will be loved and missed until we meet again. 

Bryan Rich loved to fish the Rogue for steelhead salmon and felt blessed to live here in southern Oregon. Bryan was a Christian man with a big heart and a contagious laugh who embraced all God’s creation. He was a builder of homes, an avid Denver Broncos fan, a skilled journeyman carpenter, and a great friend to stray dogs. 
Bryan was born in Klamath Falls, Oregon to Jimmy and Donna Rich on September 9, 1978. He attended Riley Creek Jr. High, Hanby Middle School, and Crater High School. Bryan wrestled, ran track and field and was an all around athlete.
Bryan left the construction business recently to start a career in wildland fire fighting. Bryan was great with a saw and a Pulaski on the line. He was a hardworking crew member with a passion for his work. Bryan was proud to be a firefighter, but his greatest passion in this life was for his childhood sweetheart Katie O’Donnell. 

Roark Schwanenberg came by flying honestly. He shared the passion of flying with his father. Roark was born in Long Beach, California on January 19th, 1954 to Don and Joyce Schwanenberg. He spent his later childhood years in Klamath Falls, Oregon where he graduated from high school. 

From 1974 to 1978, Roark served his country in the U.S. Army. During that time, he completed flight school at Fort Rutker, Alabama. He loved flying helicopters and had over 40,000 hours logged. He was certified in at least six helicopters. 
Roark was preceded in death by his mother, Joyce and his brother, Jon. He is survived by his wife, Christine; daughter Margo Schwanberg; son Chris Tsiatsos; and daughter and husband Deena and Darron Hahn, with a baby on the way. He was also survived by father, Don and wife LaVerne Schwanenberg; and brother Kip; and loving in-laws, Kenneth and Irene Barklow. 
He found refuge with his family in the Wallowa Mountains embracing its quiet beauty and solitude. 
A veteran firefighting helicopter and heavy lift pilot, Roark Schwanenberg died the way he would have wanted to enter heaven. 

David Steele was the son of Paul and Susanne Steele. David was raised in Ashland, Oregon where he played football for the Grizzlies at Ashland High School. He was a passionate football player, hard worker and devoted teammate. 

In 2007, David went to Bend, to study at Central Oregon Community College. He wanted to become a firefighter and emergency medical technician. 
Last summer he battled forest fires to pay for his education. This year he signed up with Grayback Forestry again. David died doing what he wanted to do. 
David was dedicated to making a difference. His motto on his MySpace page read: “Live for something or die for nothing. It’s your choice.” 

He will always be remembered by his family and friends as a beloved older brother, a solid student, and fun-loving friend. He was a big, strong boy with a warm smile and heart of gold. He is our family HERO. 

***
