
In Loving Memory Of

Cody Weaver

October 2, 1999 - July 31, 2025

     Cody Austin Weaver, of Ranchester, Wyoming, passed away on July 31, 2025,at the young age of 25.

     Cody was born on October 2, 1999, to Travis Weaver and Janet Weaver in Vinita, Oklahoma.

     Cody was not just an amazing friend but a dedicated Father. He not only carried a smile on his 

face wherever he went but he also made it a mission to leave a smile on the faces of those he 

interacted with. Cody was the kind of person that walked life with his heart on his sleeve and would 

give the shirt off his back to someone in need. Cody had many passions in life but the ones that 

stood out the most to anyone who truly knew Cody was his dedication to being a Father, his passion 

for baseball, and his love for working with his hands. Cody had always dreamed of owning his own 

business and he accomplished that not once but twice. He became part owner in his father's 

company and was an active part of it until his father unfortunately passed. Shortly after his father's 

passing Cody met his goal of being an owner by starting the company back up in memory of his 

father. He honored his father's memory by building subdivisions and spec houses spreading locally 

from Ranchester, Wyoming to Bighorn, Wyoming and he also was fortunate enough to make a 

name for himself contracting through parts of Southern Oklahoma. Cody always put those he loved 

first and was dedicated to accomplishing what he set his mind to. In the words of Helen Keller 

"what we have once loved we can never lose, All that we love deeply becomes apart of us." While he 

may no longer walk the earth with us. Cody will always be held deep in our hearts and forever 

remembered as the loving warm hearted man we all came to know and love throughout 

our time in his presence.

     He is preceded in death by his father, Travis Weaver, Melvin N. Cummings grandpa 

and his grandmother, Nancy Weaver. Cody is survived by his mother, Janet Weaver, of 

Sheridan, Wyoming grandfather Ival Weaver, his uncle's Greg Kevin Weaver, his cousins 

Nathan, Nicholas, Lucas, and Jackson Weaver. his brother, Bryan Cummings, of 

Sheridan, Wyoming; his brother, Derek, and his wife, Wendy Roofe; his grandma, Ruth; 

and multiple aunts and uncles of the Oglala Sioux Tribe of South Dakota. He had one 

nephew, Ty Roofe, and a best friend who was more like a brother, Jarrod Roberts. He is 

also survived by Don Evans, William Truax, Kaleb Anthony, Colter Swan, Vincent Cossel, 

and numerous aunts, uncles, and cousins.
Until we meet again, you will be missed dearly. Or as we Ogalala Sioux Say doksa Ake 
Waunkte (we will see you again.)



In Loving Memory Of
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CELEBRATION	OF	LIFE
Reception

Saturday September 6, 2025, at 11:00 am
Champion Kane Funeral Home

OFFICIATING	
Pastor Scott Lee

MUSIC
I Can Only Imagine

PALLBEARES
Jarrod Roberts, Kalab Anthony, Bryan Cummings

Colter Swan, William Truax, Vincent Cossel

HONORARY	PALLBEARERS
Ival Weaver
Jim Stevens

Kane
Funeral Home

www.kanefuneral.com

Baseball In Heaven

A young boy that loved the game
Would always practice and never rest
Because he always wished someday 

To play with the very best

Dad and son played together
Bonding with games of catch

Both together for love of the game
Which no one else could match

Then one morning the man awoke
To go practice with his team

And when he arrived at the field
Its grass was an amazing green

It didn’t look in anyway close
To the way it was before

And his teammates were now all different
And there were so so many more

As he ran to take his position
His teammates caught his eye

They were all the baseball legends
That he was passing by

He thought how was it possible
That these greats were there to play
Because he knew that they were all

His heroes that passed away

He walked up to a player
Whom he knew to be Babe Ruth

To get an answer to what was happening
And he only wanted the truth

The great man thought the easiest way
For a young man who’d been playing since seven

Was to tell him that they were a player short
And he was needed in baseball heaven

The young man grinned with a child’s delight
And now knew he wanted to stay

Because God granted him more than his wish
He could now play with the best everyday
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