Matthew F Mudd

September 3, 1964 - December 19, 2018

Matthew Francis Mudd was born on September 3, 1964 to Glendolyn and
George F. Mudd, U.S. Lincoln Highway 30, Matteson, lllinois. Matt lived in a
small community, like many of his ancestors, and enjoyed the freedom of
roaming open spaces, and finding treasures. The Mudd family moved to
Denver, Colorado in 1970, and Matt attended school at St. Philomena and
Teller Elementary. Dad's office was west, so the family moved to Lakewood,
and Matt attended Creighton Junior and Lakewood High School. He worked at
a local restaurant, did landscaping and loved woodworking. He made a
beautiful redwood picnic table for his parents, which they cherished.
Matthew had severe mental health iliness that affected his quality of life for
many years. He participated in a national preliminary trial of a new chemical
breakthrough for schizophrenia treatment, and began to experience true
emotions of joy, laughter, clear thought, and finally could participate in social
activities. Fifteen years ago, Matthew purchased his own home and furniture.
He moved to Foley, Alabama in 2007, walked daily, loved swimming and
snorkeling in the Gulf of Mexico, just a few miles from his home on U.S.
Highway 98.

Matthew Francis Mudd is survived by his three sisters, Elizabeth Mudd-
Connelly, Foley, Susan Mudd Powell, Chandler, Arizona, Kathleen Sawyer,
Parker, Colorado, one brother, Martin G. Mudd, of Lakewood, Colorado.
Locally, he is survived by his Aunts and Uncles, Rose Billie and Mike Melton
of Gulf Shores, and Donna and Bernie Tindall of Foley. His father's sisters,



Mary Bridges of Chicago, Mercedes Tonies, Wisconsin, and mother's sister,
Patricia and David Webb, Tennessee. He is also missed by two nephews, and
four nieces, and two great nieces and friends in Colorado, and many cousins
across the nation

Arrangements are entrusted to Cason Funeral Service in Foley Alabama
Memorial Mass at St. Margaret of Scotland is Wednesday evening Aug. 21.
2019
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Elizabeth Mudd-Connelly - January 13, 2019 at 06:38 PM

My favorite memory of Matt is the time he and his family came to
visit us in Chicago (my mom and Matt’s dad were siblings). Matt
was a baby, a really young baby. His mom, my Aunt Glen, was
dressed is a very nice black dress. We were in a car, | was in the
back seat, A. Glen was in the front passenger seat, holding Matt,
the infant. | remember that | was thinking how beautiful my aunt
looked. Matt then threw up...all over his mom. A. Glen was
unphased. Matt made a statement announcing his presence. A.
Glen just showed him love. God speed, Matt!

John Bridges - January 11, 2019 at 08:59 PM



