Zenith Anderson
December 2, 1937 - September 21, 2017

Zenith Anderson passed away on Thursday, September 21, 2017. Services
are under the direction of Anderson Bethany Funeral Home and Crematory.
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Zenith Anderson

December 29, 2022 at 05:26 PM

Zee, | didn't know that you passed away until days later and | didn't
know that you were at Anderson-Bethany for your services. | know |
don't have to say much because you know what | feel. Over 15yrs in
my life from a young adult with a little toddler until not long before
you left this world to be in Heaven with Ms. Nancy. You are missed
greatly....Godspeed...

Dionna Vallejos - October 27, 2017 at 04:27 PM

A private family service will be held at the Veterans Cemetery at
South Park in Roswell, New Mexico... Special invitations will be
extended to close friends of Zee's by the family, otherwise, the
service will be private...

Kathryn - October 11, 2017 at 02:12 PM

Zenith, Zee to many was known as uncle Red to me and my
siblings. He was always very kind to me. When my father past,
Darwin his brother, he helped me get through that tough time for
me. | regret | didn't get to see him the last few years. | will miss him.
God Bless you.

Rudolf Anderson - September 29, 2017 at 09:58 AM



| haven't seen Uncle Red sincel was a little girl but the memories are
fond. Prayers for the family and may God Bless You. See you upstairs
one day Uncle Rudy

Bridgett Anderson - October 01, 2017 at 06:12 AM



For years, almost every telephone conversation | had with Queen B
included rants about Zenith. Several times, | suggested that she
could evict him. In 2013, Zenith moved out taking a van and a travel
trailer. Apparently, he had changed the titles to his name only
without Queen B’s knowledge. Then, he sued Queen B for about
10K. | prepared and filed her answer and she prevailed. A family
member informed me recently that Zenith and Queen B were chums
until his death on September 21, 2017. | doubt that he knew that the
legal defense | prepared for Queen B was not personal. Rest in
peace, soldier.

"So live your life that the fear of death
can never enter your heart.

Trouble no one about their religion;
respect others in their view, and
demand that they respect yours.

Love your life, perfect your life,

beautify all things in your life.

Seek to make your life long and

its purpose in the service of your people.
Prepare a noble death song for the day
when you go over the great divide.

Always give a word or a sign of salute

when meeting or passing a friend,

even a stranger, when in a lonely place.

Show respect to all people and grovel to none.

When you arise in the morning

give thanks for the food and for the joy of living.
If you see no reason for giving thanks,

the fault lies only in yourself.

Abuse no one and no thing,
for abuse turns the wise ones to fools
and robs the spirit of its vision.



When it comes your time to die,

be not like those whose hearts are filled

with the fear of death,

so that when their time comes they weep
and pray for a little more time

to live their lives over again in a different way.

Sing your death song and
die like a hero going home."

- Chief Tecumseh, Shawnee Nation, 1768-1813

Daina - September 26, 2017 at 04:05 PM

| would appreciate it if the public would keep their posts to condolences
for the family instead of tales, please... Next of Kin

Kathryn King - September 27, 2017 at 08:44 PM



