Deborah Lynn Ganshaw
August 10, 1954 - December 12, 2019

Deborah Lynn Ganshaw, also known as “Deb” or “Debbie”, was born August 10, 1954 in
Ransomville, NY. Although she longed to move back to her home state, she was a
resident of Tracy, CA for twenty-six years. After a long battle with cancer, this beautiful
fighter was finally able to rest on December 12, 2019 when she went home to be with the
Lord. Debbie was an LVN, for about thirty years, working in home healthcare. She enjoyed
music, loved to sing and had an uncanny ability to sing any song that came to anyone’s
mind. Debbie also loved to crochet and delighted in gifting her creations to friends and
family. She was a life long Buffalo Bills fan and would be ecstatic that her team is playoff
bound this season. While she had a stubborn streak a mile long, Debbie was a funny,
kind-hearted woman, who always put others before herself.
Debbie was preceded in death by her father Delbert and her son Dean. She will be missed
by her family that loved her beyond measure, husband Grant Ganshaw, sons Nicholas
and Steven Ganshaw, daughter Tristen and her husband Otis Treat II, her beloved
granddaughters Alexis, Brooklynne, and Madison, mother Marjorie and siblings Katherine,
Mark and Joyce.
A celebration of life will be held Friday December 20th at 2pm and St. Paul’s Lutheran
Church 1635 Chester Dr. Tracy CA. A reception will follow after in the Life Center at the
church. It was Debbie’s desire that no one wear black to this celebration, so the family
desires that everyone wear something purple in honor of her. In Lieu of flowers, the family
asks that donations be made in Debbie’s name to a charity of your choice.
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Comments

“

My sister was fearless! In our younger days, her and I canoed lake placid and lake
serinak in upstate New York, fishing for bass, crack of dawn, no life vests, just her
and me slipping thru the water, the only sounds wer our paddles in the water and the
loons that were calling, she scouted our fishing spots and we caught 7-8 bass for
everyone for breakfast.
On cold winter days when we were young, and couldn’t go outside, we’d watch
westerns and deb would pull out a hidden snack like hoho’s or chips. She sure knew
how to make a bad day better.
After a snow, she would hook up a sled to her horse and give us rides, she bought us
a toboggan, bicycles, took us fishing... a lot... in her 68 firebird convertible.
Every now and again, she’d load up my brother mark. AKA Bart, and take us to
McDonald’s. Which was a big deal because, it was the early 70s. And there wasn’t a
mcd’s on every corner. And she Didn't make a lot of money but always shared.
She was the one that gave me my love of music. She always had the latest albums,
newest music, she took me to buy my first 45. Rolling Stones, Angie. Still got it.
She raised strong independent kids, I love them all. They are smart, hardworking and
honest people.
She endured so much, the loss of dean, her oldest son, was her hardest loss.
Deb I miss you everyday, your wisdom and your wit! but I believe I will see you
again..
Love your little sister, Joyce

joyce - December 20, 2019 at 01:42 PM

“

Crystal Cross Bouquet was purchased for the family of Deborah Lynn Ganshaw.

December 20, 2019 at 11:50 AM

“

I have known Debbie and her family for 45 yrs. Actually Mark is one my best friends.
One memory I have of Debbie and Mark and one other is driving around in her
convertible. She would buy the beer and we would drive around. But one day driving
down the Robert Moses, the other person with us stood up and mooned the cars
behind us. I was laughing so hard. But I am sending my heart felt condolences to all.
Take Care. Dave Hejza

David Hejza - December 17, 2019 at 09:00 AM

“

My prayers are with you all. I haven't seen Debbie for many years but with Facebook
we could keep in touch. Deb certainly was one of the brave ones. Your obituary
certainly pays a tribute to her. I remember when she still lived here when Uncle Rudy
would see her she was always pleasant and kind. I wish I could hug all of you but
know my heart is with you. God Bless you all like he Blessed Debbie by taking her
home. I love you all. Aunt Gloria

Aunt Gloria - December 16, 2019 at 07:42 PM

