Cynthia N. (Warwick) Rizzo
December 10, 1941 - October 18, 2020

PAXTON - Cynthia N. (Warwick) Rizzo, 78, died peacefully at home on Sunday, October
18, 2020 after an illness. She was born in Brooklyn, New York, the daughter of James and
Geraldine (Hamman) Warwick and grew up in Wayland, MA.
Cynthia graduated from Wayland High School with the class of 1959. She later relocated
to Fort Collins, Colorado where she lived for 25 years, to be closer to the natural beauty of
the Rocky Mountains. Cynthia had a passion for animals and dedicated many years to the
Rocky Mountain Raptor Program, in an effort to rescue, rehabilitate and release wild
injured birds of prey. She also had a special appreciation for her two horses and enjoyed
riding and caring for them while living in Colorado. Above all she was dedicated to being a
loving mother and grandmother.
Cynthia will be lovingly missed and remembered by her son, Darrin Rizzo of Paxton; her
daughter, Kristin Mayo and her husband, Derek of Frisco, TX; her brother, Bryan Warwick
of Fort Collins, CO; and her grandchildren, Dylan Rizzo and Jessie Mayo.
Funeral services are private and under the care of Miles Funeral Home, 1158 Main St.,
Holden. Memorial contributions may be made to Rocky Mountain Raptor Program, 2519
South Shield St., 1K-115, Fort Collins, Colorado 80526.
To share a memory or offer a condolence visit the "Tribute Wall" on this page.

Comments

“

She came to Stonegate Ranch in Ft Collins Colorado sometime between 1988 and
1990 (don’t remember the exact year) because she wanted to learn to ride.
Stonegate was predominately an English barn where people learned to jump. When
asked if she wanted to jump she had said no, just wanted to ride. English or
western? Western she said. I was managing the barn and was the only western
instructor. This was the start of Cyn’s horse life. She tried leasing a horse but came
up without a ride too many times due to others using the same horse. One day in
disgust she said it was time to buy her own horse. She needed a good beginner
horse that would take care of her and not take advantage of her. I put her in contact
with Lisa Bell, a friend that bought and sold horses. I knew that Lisa was a
trustworthy sort that would find her a suitable mount. Into her life came Spring. Cyn
boarded Spring at my house for awhile until she found a horse property about a mile
away from my house.
Cyn decided to start competing in endurance races with me. Endurance races have
premarked trails with competitions of 25, 50, 75 and 100 miles. Rides are typically
set up in loops of 10-20 miles in lengths that leave and return to a base camp. At
base camp, horses are checked by veterinarians for pulse and respiration (needing
to be within specified limits), lameness, and gut motility.) In order to compete in
endurance races, a lot of miles had to be ridden to get not only the horse in shape
but ourselves as well. A 25 mile competition meant up to 6 hours in the saddle and a
50 mile ride meant up to 12 hours in the saddle so we had to get toughened up! We
would meet 2 - 3 times a week at the “corner” in the evenings after work in the dark
with our fluorescent vests and blinking lights (bicycle lights we fashioned on our tack)
to do our workouts. On weekends we rode a lot at Lory and Horsetooth Mountain
Park. For several years Pam Buffington rode with us.
Cyn and Spring, Pam and Music Man, and me with my horse Dee, traveled many
states competing. We enjoyed riding new trails and meeting new people. We traveled
to Wyoming, Nebraska, New Mexico, South Dakota and of course all over Colorado.
We had our share of adventures including searching for horses that broke out of our
hot fence pens disappearing into the night, horrible wind, rain, and snow, and
surviving a crash with an elk as we traveled home one night from a race in Wyoming.
Spring was bred one year to have a replacement mount once she got too old to ride.
Cyn called me early one morning in disbelief that one minute she had looked out her
window and only Spring was there, but 15 minutes later, her new colt, Zeke, had
snuck into the world without her witnessing it.
She was a regular at our home for holidays and birthdays. She was fondly referred to
as Cyn-thee-er due to her accent. In later years she was referred to as Aunt Cyn
after my daughter was born. She was part of our next door neighbor’s family as well
with Bill helping her with projects on her horse barn and wife Sara being a good
friend. My husband, Tom, remodel her basement into a separate apartment in order
for her to have roommates but maintaining her own privacy.
Cyn went on to make many more special riding friends and had more adventures
with them. We were blessed to have her as part of our lives.

The motto of an endurance rider is “To finish is to win”. In so many ways Cyn was a
winner. To strike out by herself to come to Colorado, take up horseback riding and
follow so many dreams, showed such courage and a zest for life. She was a winner.
I’m sure she is thundering down the trails in heaven, riding Spring with Zeke trotting
along behind.
Rest in peace friend…….

Joyce Kelley - October 29, 2020 at 12:21 AM

“

I just found out about Cynthia’s passing from her cousins Chris Tast & Jacquie Lowe. She
was a dear person who I knew through letters & cards. She was instrumental in reuniting
my Dad - Richard Warwick (Bub to her) Dame with his mother’s siblings and cousins back
in the 70’s I think. I am sure she and my Dad are catching up in Heaven. My sympathies to
Bryan, Darrin, and Kristen. Maybe before too much longer we can actually have a Warwick
reunion in Lynchburg, Va. Thoughts and prayers to all.
Lee Dame ( Louisville, Ky)
Elston Lee Dame - December 12, 2020 at 01:01 AM

“

I reached out to Cynthia last week to let her know of my Mom's passing. When I didn't
receive a response I was concerned. I am so sorry to hear of her passing. She was a
wonderful friend to my mom, Joan LeBlanc, since high school. My parents visited Cynthia
in Colorado more than once and did some traveling with her. They were happy to have her
back in Massachusetts in recent years. When my mom's health began to fade Cynthia
generously gave my dad an occasional break from caring for her. She was a true friend to
our family and kept in touch with me to stay updated on her friend. My heart goes out to
you all on the loss of your wonderful Mom.
Cheryle LeBlanc Lucenta - December 21, 2020 at 10:32 AM

“

Cynthia was a genuine person and a great friend. Her love for animals and the
outdoors made Cynthia happy and in her element. She was always busy, and like
being busy. Her energy level was amazing... from taking care of her pets, going up to
her property in Red Heathers to enjoy the surroundings or making homemade cards.
Cynthia- I will always cherish our friendship and the fun and wild memories in we had
in Colorado.
RIP my friend
Love you

Maria Del Vento - October 23, 2020 at 10:18 PM

“

Cyn was a beautiful soul and a wonderful friend. Got reacquainted at our 20th class
reunion. I will always cherish the memories of our girl trips through the years. Happy
trails my friend.

Penny McGee - October 23, 2020 at 06:18 PM

