




















Well-known Flathead artist dies at 92

By HILARY MATHESON
The Daily Inter Lake

Marvin “Skeez”
Messing, whose
contemplation of
the human condi-
tion led him to a
life of painting,
sculpting and i
printmaking, died EEEEE
Friday at Hidden MESSING
Meadows Memory
Care in Columbia Falls. He was
92.

In addition to being an artist,
Messing is remembered by many
in the Flathead Valley as a teach-
er. He taught portraiture and oil

painting for about 11 years at Flat-

head Valley Community College.

His art explored the complexi-
ties of human nature and society
as a whole. In a Daily Inter Lake
article published in 2008, Messing
described the drive behind his
art.

“Our nature is a paradox —
divine yet savage; compassionate,
yet monstrous. I question aspects
of this paradox in graphic and
symbolic images,” he said.

Messing’s artistic influences
were drawn from Salvador Dali
and Francisco de Goya, according
to his daughter, Pam Hughes, of
Whitefish. While his art may be
considered surrealist, Messing
said in the 2008 interview that he
preferred to describe it as “con-
templative.”

“He wanted people to con-
template it,” Hughes said. “He
believed artists had a responsibil-
ity to make people think or to
evoke an emotion through art.”

Another of his daughters, Kris
Messing, of Florence, said she
hopes people remember her father
as a thought-provoking artist,
receptive to people’s interpreta-
tions of his work.

Hughes added that her father
was extremely disciplined and

MESSING’S PAINTING, fitled “The Imminent Violent Death of a Lib- |

eral Conservative Idealist,” was featured in a 2008 FVCC art show.

considerate of others.

A native of Freeport, I11., Mess-
ing attended the Art Institute of
Chicago prior to joining the Navy
Seabees. He married his high
school sweetheart, Ann, just 36
hours before shipping out. Dur-
ing World War II he served two
years in the South Pacific and
stateside. . :

After his military service he
returned to Freeport to work in
the family business, a sporting
goods store, and taught art in an
adult education program.

When he wasn’t working, Mess-
ing was painting in his studio.

“From about 7 to 11 p.m. he
would be painting or sculpting,”
Hughes said, recalling that he
painted to a musical piece titled
the “War Requiem.”

The 1960s was a prolific period
in his art career, and Messing

himself was an activist during the

Civil Rights Movement, according
to Hughes.

Following his retirement he
continued his education with art

classes at Highland and Northern
Mlinois University in Dekalb, I11.

When he moved to the Flathead
Valley in 1985 he enrolled in art
classes at Flathead Valley Commu-
nity College before he became an
instructor.

It wasn’t until he reached the
later stages of Parkinson’s disease
that Messing physically could no
longer paint.

To help their father maintain
his connection to art, they hung
one of his paintings by his bed-
side.

Kris Messing described the
painting: “It is of a human walk-
ing into this ethereal forest and in
the foreground he has shed what
would appear to be a coat disap-
pearing into the soil. It basically
was a picture of death — shedding
of the body and the soul going
forth. Several times when he was
going on the downward spiral he
would fixate on that.

“It was the journey he was going
to be taking.”

See page A6 for a full obituary.
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Theresa ‘Teri’ Marie Moses, 71

Theresa “Teri” Marie
Moses (née Schroeder)
died peacefully in her
sleep after an unexpected
illness on Feb. 14, 2014.

- “How befitting for our
Lord to call home our
beloved Teri on the day
of love.” If you had the
privilege of knowing
Teri, then you know the
immense void her passing
has created. “While we
know she is now with our
Savior Jesus and we will
meet again,” our hearts
will continue to mourn
for her endearing pres-
ence.

Teri was born in Jordan
on Oct. 6, 1942, to Dorothy
(Bernhard) Meyers and
Gordon Schroeder and
raised in Roundup. Her
stunning white blond
locks and bright blue eyes
gave away her Norwegian
heritage, but it was her
genuine smile that every-
one will remember.

In 1960, Teri married
the love of her life, the
wild and talented Jim
Moses; together they
raised five incredible chil-
dren on the Rocky Moun-
tain Front in the Flathead
Valley. Jim and Teri had
just celebrated 54 years of
marriage this past Janu-
ary.

Teri had a zest for life,
a great sense of humor
and an unconditional
devotion to family and
friends. When she was
not tending to others,
she could be found in her
mountain garden or lis-
tening to music. She was
rarely without a book in
hand and even gave over
to the new technology of
a Kindle Reader. She was
an accomplished electric
bass player and relished
her time performing and
singing in the family
band. Teri also had extra
special affection for the
students and faculty of
Swan River School where
she worked for 31 years as

library/teacher’s aide; she
never declined a chance
to assist with other vari-
ous children’s programs.

Teri is survived by her
husband, Jim; their son
,T.J. Moses, and Kiki;
their daughters, Jolinda

Lehman
and Mark,
Norma

Lubert,

Lorna Hop-

kins and

! Bill and
Rhonda

Moses and Rans; and

.stepson, Cole ‘Moses, She -
isialse survived by her . =~

mother, Dorothy Meyers;

her brothers, Jerry Schro-

eder and Sheryl, Butch
Schroeder and Janet, and
Pat Schroeder and Chris;
and her sisters, Sharon
Carey, Jackie Lindsay
and Wes, and Kristi Lode
and Don. )
She was preceded in
death by her father, Gor-

don Schroeder; her young-

est brother, Chip Ross;
and a granddaughter,
Tessa Moses.

She was so proud of
her 11 wonderful grand-
children and nine great-
grandchildren. Teri also
leaves behind numer-
ous loving relatives and
friends.

The family wishes to
thank all those who gave

support, love and contin-

ued friendship throughout
her life and during her
illness.

Family and friends are
invited to celebrate Teri’s
life at 2 p.m. this Sunday,
Feb. 23, at the Swan River
Community Hall. Please

bring any food items you

would like to share for
the potluck luncheon.

Jones and

Michael Moschetti, 52

Michael Moschetti was
born on Dec. 29, 1961.

He passed peacefully on
Dec. 12, 2014. He was 52

. years old. True to Mike's
\L person ~histina
““hours'wer

e*spéﬁi’“’%f&k?ﬁg
with medical personnel,

‘chatting with family,

thinking about work and
bargaining with God to
look over his family. He
loved his family. His
heart beat faster when
his he discussed the mer-
its of his dog Bucky, his
parrot Snickers, his stray
kitty cat Miss Kitty, John
Deere and the Denver
Broncos.

Mike’s back straight-
ened and chest puffed out
when he heard the “Star
Spangled Banner” or the
“Marine Corps Hymn”

(Semper Fi, brother.) and

his eyes looked off in the
distance when the “Dark
Side of the Moon” was
played.

Always an interested
observer of politics, par-
ticularly what the pro-

_cess does to its partici-

pants, he was amused by
politicians’ outrage when
challenged with the truth
and amazed at what the
voters would tolerate.

Mike’s handshake was
his contract — honor
and integrity were more
important to him than
the bottom line. He loved
to hear jokes, especially
short ones with a little
spice. You always knew
what Mike was thinking
much to the dismay of
his friends and family.
Mike stated many times
he was often wrong, but
never in doubt. When his
family was asked what
they remembered about
Mike they fondly recalled
how he loved his family
with his full heart.

Over the course of a
lifetime Mike worked at
Main Street Exxon in
Kalispell, as a helicopter
crew chief in the United
States Marine Corps and
for 29 years at Ameri-
can Airlines. Each job

allowed
him to
meet,
serve and
encounter
friendships
that he
held dearly
-throughout
his life.

Mike loved to have
his family gathered
around. His clan was by
no means limited to his
biological family. Many
other people “adopted”
Mike and included him
as an honored member
of their families. These
extended families and
their children’s children
are too numerous to
name, but all will miss
Mike greatly. Mike was a
builder of persons.

Mike truly had a pure
heart, he was loved very
much and is now physi-
cally gone away from us.
Words fail to express how
deeply he will be missed.
He has left each us many
wonderful moments.
Cling to those memories;
they can serve as salve
for your hurts and balm
for your heartfelt pains.
They will help to get you
through today, tomorrow
and the many tomorrows
to come. And so can God.
Rest on Him. Lean on His
people. With time, all sor-
rows fade, but memories
grow dearer.

Mike is survived by
his family, Roxy and
Illona Moschetti, Harlan
and Linda Bruns, Nick
Moschetti, Kelly Murphy,
Mary Moschetti-Lantz,
Camelia Naranjo and
many other family mem-
bers including uncles,
aunts, nephews and niec-
es. He cherished each.

1In lieu of flowers, Mike
asked that you make a
sizable purchase at your
local pizzeria and enjoy it
to the last slice and that
you would perform an
unexpected and unsolic-
ited act of kindness for
an unfortunate soul in
his name.









