Raymond T. Smith Sr.
April 18, 2020

Raymond T. Smith, Sr., passed into eternity on Saturday, April 18, 2020. Ray was
preceded in death by his wife Barbara J. Smith and his sister, Mary Jane Roznowski. He is
survived by his daughter Julia Waltz, his sons Ray Smith, Jr. and Lou Madonna, his
brothers Larry Smith and Ron Smith, his sister Valerie Mazzola, Grandson Nathan Smith
and numerous nephews and nieces.
Ray was a retired U.S. Navy Chief Petty Officer, a parachute rigger, and a member of the
Chuting Stars Navy Parachute Team. His most memorable assignment was with the Navy
pararescue team supporting Operation Deep Freeze in Antarctica. After his retirement
from active duty he continued to serve the Navy as an engineering technician at the Naval
Air Engineering Center, Lakehurst, N.J.
Ray will be inurned with his wife Barbara at the Brigadier General William C. Doyle
Memorial Cemetery in Wrightstown, N.J. A memorial service celebrating his life and
honoring his service will be planned for a later date.
In lieu of flowers or condolence gifts the family requests donations be made to the
Wounded Warrior Project in his honor.

Comments

“

Retired Navy and member of the Navy Shooting Stars Parachute Team with over
2,200 jumps, Ray has made his last jump .. but this time he jumped up .. to Heaven,
to be with the Lord, and the love of his life and bride Barbara, parents, extended
family and friends who had gone home before him.
Oh, the stories of your life are so many and will never be forgotten. I think about all
that you have shared. I thank you for your service, remember your mischievousness
and one of the greatest sense of humor. It is with honor and respect that we are
making a donation to the Wounded Warrior Project in your name.
Love and miss you brother forever,
Ron & Susan Smith

Ron Smith - April 22, 2020 at 05:35 PM

“

My dearest Ratman,
It has been some time not hearing from you.So sad to come across this tribute this evening
in my search of your well being.
Such a prankster you were as my JumpMaster, spending hours training me until I could do
perfect PLFs. I'll never forget that slap on the leg to push off of the tiny step on that
Cessna's strut as we flew over Perris Valley and your huge smile to send me off into the
blue sky. I'm sure you are missed by many here but there are many that have waited to
happily greet you. Farewell Ratman, until we meet again.
Joye Nonnemacher LaBarrett - September 16, 2021 at 02:13 AM

