Donald P. Smith Jr.
August 19, 1952 - January 9, 2019

Donald P. Smith, Jr., 66 of York, died at his residence on January 9, 2019. He was the
husband of Gidget A. (Adams) Smith of York, PA with whom he observed their 25th
wedding anniversary on February 14, 2018.
Born August 19, 1952 in Waltham, MA, he was the son of the late Barbara Jean (Rundlett)
and Donald P. Smith, Sr.
Don was a U.S. Navy veteran of the Vietnam War and was later employed as an Audio
Engineer.
In addition to his wife, Don is survived by a daughter, Shelby Ilgenfritz and her husband,
Rodger of Wrightsville, PA; a son, Sheldon Smith of East Prospect, PA; two step
daughters, Kandy Moul and her husband, Greg of York, PA and Cortney Shellenberger
and her husband, Derek of Fairless Hills, PA; four grandchildren; a sister, Julie Bear and
her husband, Wayne of Hellam, PA and a nephew, Brandon Bear of Virginia.
Following cremation, private services will be held at the convenience of the family.
Memorial contributions may be made to the American Cancer Society, 924-N Colonial
Ave, York, PA 17403 or because of his love for dogs, you may contribute to The American
Belgian Malinois Rescue by visiting the website at: http://www.malinoisrescue.org
Arrangements by the Etzweiler-Koller Funeral Home and Cremation Service, 2000 W.
Market St. York, PA 17404.

Comments

“

I miss you like crazy big brother, I can’t believe you’re gone. I hoped and prayed that
you would beat the illness. You’re in my heart forever. Love you.

Julie Bear - sister - January 15 at 05:24 PM

“

Don was more than a shipmate in the Navy. We became friends and had many
(mostly) harmless adventures together as young men will do. He, myself and our
third member, Steve, all had small dirtbikes and roared all over the slough next to our
apartments in Imperial Beach CA. Once, he took me out to a remote fire road on our
bikes. We began to race all of 40 miles per hour and I pulled ahead. Don suddenly
remembered a washout in the road ahead. It was invisible until one was upon it. He
frantically beeped his little horn and yelled but I couldn't hear him. Then, too late, I
saw my doom. I hit the brakes and rode that cut down to the bottom then back up the
other side to the road beyond-still holding my brakes. I was stunned of course. I
turned to look at Don, back on the far side. He was already laughing so hard he
nearly rolled off his bike. He explained later that he was horrified to see me charging
toward the wash. When he saw my brake light come on he knew I was too late and
about to die. A mere moment later I popped up again. He was both relieved I was
okay and nearly wetting his pants, laughing at me. I let him take the lead from then
on. That was our relationship. Don usually took the lead. Sometimes it felt sketchy(as
in, will the law be involved?) but we always managed to keep our hands clean and
we parted as friends, never conceiving that social media would bring us back
together 40 years later. I was delighted to restore our friendship and saddened when
I heard of his health issues. I'm terribly sorry to see him go and wish all of his loved
ones my condolences and peace.

Mark Scofield - January 12 at 01:17 PM

“

Thank you for being a good friend to Donnie. He told me near the end how much he
appreciated his friends.
Julie Bear - sister - January 15 at 05:25 PM

“

goodbye old friend i love you like a brother i miss you greatly ..see ya in heaven

scott s goulden - January 12 at 09:27 AM

“

Gonna miss you Donnie..not only as a wonderful friend but as an unequaled sound
engineer !!!! GOD bless you and keep you !!!! Love you my brother !!!!
Dan Decriscio - January 12 at 09:43 AM

