Lance Evan Wynn
October 27, 1954 - September 21, 2019

While immersing himself for two years in a story about an Amish community in Montcalm
County, Lance Wynn earned a nickname: His subjects began calling him the “coyote,” a
reference to his often unseen ubiquity. He accepted the title as both an honor and a cause
for amusement. As a longtime photographer for The Grand Rapids Press, Mr. Wynn
practiced a style of journalism that required a measure of invisibility, allowing him to cover
a story without orchestrating or changing it. Mr. Wynn, who took an early retirement from
The Press in 2009, died Saturday in Grand Rapids. He was 64. James Starkey, the former
head of The Press’s photography and art departments, called Mr. Wynn’s work “a visual
gift to the community.” “Lance Wynn cared deeply for the people he photographed,”
Starkey recalled. “His outstanding photojournalist works reflected and captured the spirit
of our Michigan community, from the city streets of Grand Rapids to the rolling Amish
farmlands where he captured simpler times.” His preferred subjects were not the rich and
the famous, but the ordinary among us – bachelor farmers scratching out a living in
Ottawa County, former West Michigan residents seeking solitude in the wilds of Alaska, a
90-year-old gravedigger who considered his work to be “A Gift in Parting.” That phrase
was the headline Mr. Wynn wrote when he designed the pages telling the gravedigger’s
story. His work didn’t stop when he clicked the shutter. He elevated photojournalism to an
art form, not only shooting the photos but editing them, often laying out pages and writing
headlines. For the story about the camera-shy Amish, he followed the advice of one
community member: Don’t ask permission to photograph us but stop when requested. His
kindness toward the people he photographed was tempered by a healthy skepticism of
those in power, an attitude he often directed at his own bosses. He had “an intense nature
about him” and a low tolerance for misspellings, bad grammar and sloppy layouts, recalled
former Press photo editor Hoyt Carrier. But he also “had a great sense of humor, and an
infectious laugh,” Carrier said. “We shared many a story doubled over in laughter back in
the photo lab.” Lance Evan Wynn was born Oct. 27, 1954, in Bucyrus, Ohio. His father,
Donald, was the longtime editor of the Bucyrus Telegraph-Forum. His mother, Vivian, was
a public school teacher. He began shooting photos for his hometown newspaper while still
in high school. Mr. Wynn graduated from Bucyrus High School, where he was a running
back on the football team. He attended Ohio University and graduated with a journalism

degree from Bowling Green State University. Before joining The Press in 1984, Mr. Wynn
worked for the Advertiser-Tribune in Tiffin, Ohio, and the Democrat and Chronicle in
Rochester, NY. At The Press, he refined his style and earned countless state and national
awards, including being named photographer of the year by the Michigan Press
Photographers Association and regional photographer of the year by the National Press
Photographers Association in 1986. Mr. Wynn’s passion extended to auto racing, camping
and hiking. He spent many vacations in Yellowstone and Glacier national parks and nearly
every year hiked five and a half hours to the top of Mount Le Conte in the Great Smoky
Mountains. He snowshoed across frozen swamps to photograph mother bears and their
cubs in hibernation and waded through waist-deep water for a story about bald eagles.
After retiring, Mr. Wynn continued working as a freelance photographer with a particular
interest in nature and landscape photography. In recent years, he was diagnosed with
Lewy body dementia and Parkinson’s disease. He was preceded in death by his parents,
Donald and Vivian Wynn. Mr. Wynn is survived by two sons, Aaron (Amy) and Justin
(Chelsea) of Rockford; his brother, Randall (Sarah Toth) of Silver Spring, MD; two nieces;
and a step-granddaughter. There will be a time of visitation from 2:00 until 4:00 p.m. and
6:00 until 8:00 p.m. on Thursday, September 26, 2019, at Pederson Funeral Home, 127 N.
Monroe Street NE, Rockford, MI 49341. The celebration of life for Lance will be at 11:00
a.m. on Friday, September 27, 2019, at Pederson Funeral Home. There will also be a one
hour visitation prior to the service. The family would like to thank the staff of Spectrum
Health Hospice for their care and compassion. Those wishing to offer expressions of
sympathy may make memorial contributions to Spectrum Health Hospice & Palliative
Care, 750 Fuller Ave NE, Grand Rapids, MI 49503.
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Comments

“

Justin
We are so sorry to hear of the loss of your father. Our heartfelt condolences to you
and all of Lance’s family and loved ones. He was a friendly, quiet, soft spoken man
and a great neighbor. He will be missed.
Dan & Lori Williston

Daniel Williston - September 27, 2019 at 11:27 AM

“

Aaron, we’re so Sorry to hear of your dads passing. His love for you and your brother
was always evident. John, Andrea, and Mike Snyder

Andrea Snyder - September 26, 2019 at 02:37 AM

“

AUNT PATTY & UNCLE DUANE, DEBBY & KEVIN, BECKY purchased the Sweetest
Sunrise Bouquet for the family of Lance Evan Wynn.

AUNT PATTY & UNCLE DUANE, DEBBY & KEVIN, BECKY - September 24, 2019 at 09:44 PM

“

My sincere sympathies to our dear friends, Lance's brother Randy and his wife Sarah
Toth, their daughters, and all the family. This wretched disease has claimed another
life. May he now be at peace.
~Elizabeth Gill

Elizabeth Gill - September 23, 2019 at 06:57 PM

“

Peaceful White Lilies Basket was purchased for the family of Lance Evan Wynn.

September 23, 2019 at 09:15 AM

“

I worked with Lance a lot over the years between approx. 1985 and 2007, first as
Calvin's sports information director and then as Calvin's director of media relations.
This stretch coincided with much of his tenure at the GR Press. He was a true
professional. The Press had a staff of stellar photographers, but he took a backseat
to none of them. When Lance would be assigned a Calvin story, I'd often tell the
subject of his photo to plan on a little extra time. Some photographers practiced a
"get in, get out" type of approach. Not Lance. Every photo was shot as though it
might be his last with an attention to detail and a pursuit of perfection that defined
him and his work. Beyond that I always found him to be a fun person with whom to
converse a little. He had a bit of a sardonic streak that I always appreciated. I was
sorry to hear that Lance was beset by dementia and Parkinson's at the end of his life,
and I am glad he is free of those shackles. RIP my friend.

Phil de Haan - September 22, 2019 at 12:00 PM

“

No one did a more meticulous job of planning a vacation than Lance. He loved to be
surrounded by the beauty of nature, hiking or canoeing, with a cozy log cabin and fire
to settle down in at night. Some of my favorite memories are lugging his camera gear
up in the mountains, sitting back-to-back to steady him for his shots of waterfalls or
mountain goats. In his own words, he didn’t “take” pictures, he “made” pictures. I
loved holding the canoe steady enough for him to make his pictures, holding long
slender weeds tight it the breeze to keep the photo clear. We hiked when the light
was at its best - early in the morning and right before sundown - coming face to face
with grizzlies too many times because that’s the time they’re out too.
The world almost lost Lance years ago. We rode horse back up the mountain cliff
trails in Banff after a couple weeks of heavy rain. The trail gave way under his horse
and out of the corner of my eye I saw him and his horse go over the edge. We
couldn’t tell how far down he fell or if he was dead or alive it was such a sheer cliff
with scrub blocking our view further down. Luckily he fell on a shelf rather than
tumbling 500 feet. He climbed back up himself and insisted on being put on a horse.
They laid him across one and got us to a summit where a helicopter came to pick us
up. We flew out over the Plain of Many Glaciers. An ambulance met us and they
strapped him to a board and took him on a long bumpy ride. After being released
from the hospital he wanted me to start calling him “Scrape”, a new nickname in
honor of how banged up he was.

When Lance began having symptoms and we were taking him to a steady stream of
doctor appointments he was in anguish - he wanted to be there for his sons as they
moved through life. He didn’t want to be a burden. He cried his heart out and felt
helpless to change the course of things. But he had his happy times too and kept a
sense of humor. We were at a grocery store after he had gotten to the point where he
couldn’t find his words and didn’t remember how to pay for things. He said to me
“People could just think I’m from another country and that’s why I don’t understand.”
And he started acting like he was a tourist from abroad. The acting was so ridiculous
that we both melted into laughter.
Lance also loved live music, and being in the newspaper business he always knew
where our favorite artists were playing. He loved Ralston Bowles and Drew Nelson.
He even did the cover of one of Drew’s releases and we had him and his wife to
dinner. The day I found out Lance had gone into hospice I was on my way to the
Grand Canyon (a place Lance loved) and my rental car started playing one of his
favorite songs “Keep Me in Your Heart”. It was written by a man who found out he
didn’t have long left to live. Lance, I’m keeping you in my heart.
JerriLynn Osmar - September 22, 2019 at 12:58 AM

“

Love's Tapestry was purchased for the family of Lance Evan Wynn.

September 22, 2019 at 12:18 AM

“

Full Of Love Bouquet was purchased for the family of Lance Evan Wynn.

September 21, 2019 at 08:44 PM

“

I met Lance about 3 years ago or so. His son , Aaron is married to my daughter Amy.
I was fortunate enough to spend quite a bit of time with Lance while visiting or on
occasion staying at the house with him when Aaron and Amy had committments.
Although Lance suffered from dementia I was able to get to know him, the true deep
down Lance. He loved his boys, nature, good food, football, and auto racing. He had
gentlemanly manners, self dignity and respect. You knew he was happy by his

beautiful smile or fustrated when he would loudly cuss! I would sing Neil Diamond
songs or dance a bit with him to have a little fun. We laughed and even cried
together. Dimentia is cruel but was never able to steal the true esscence of Lance
away. Rest in Peace Lance, your legacy lives on through your boys.
Jenny Murray
Jenny Murray - September 21, 2019 at 06:02 PM

“

Our thoughts and prayers go out to the entire family. I’m Chelsea’s Godmother/Aunt ans
now Justin’s Aunt. Our thoughts and prayers go out to the entire family
Julie Spalding - September 21, 2019 at 10:12 PM

