Jacob Edward Wajda
October 10, 1985 - November 27, 2016

“Life isn’t about waiting for the storm to pass; it’s about learning to dance in the rain.”
(Author unknown.)
Everyone that knew Jake knew him as someone that lived every moment to the fullest and
who would definitely dance in the rain. He was full of life and he loved people – especially
his family – no matter what he was going through. Jake was always more concerned
about everyone else around him. He grew up in South Oklahoma City, but made friends
everywhere he went. He had such a special way to make everyone around him laugh and
have a good time.
Jake passed away on November 27, 2016 in Hominy, Oklahoma. He is survived by his
mother, Shari and husband Keith of Yukon, OK; sisters, Tristen, Satarah and Kiara of
Yukon, OK; grandparents, Ron and Barbara Loving of Newcastle, OK and Frank Wajda of
Oklahoma City, OK; several aunts, uncles, and cousins, along with extended family that
will all miss him very much. Jake was especially crazy about his mama. Even though he
would call her so much it drove her crazy, he’d still keep calling her. No matter what, he
was always a mama’s boy – that’s for sure. He was also always looking out for his sisters.
Even when he wasn’t close by, he was making sure they were staying out of trouble; that’s
just the kind of big brother he was. Jake and his cousin, Heather – who was more like a
sister to him, born only 21 days apart – grew up together, becoming the best of friends,
and often being mistaken as twins. Of course, Heather – being the oldest of the two –
never did let Jake forget it.
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Comments

“

Amanda Ballard lit a candle in memory of Jacob Edward Wajda

Amanda Ballard - April 23, 2018 at 04:17 AM

“

Hey just sitting here thinking about you,wishing I could just just hear your voice one
more time.i miss you jake more than word can say.Rest in peace now and I will be
with you again one day.i love you and will 4 the rest of my life.

Amanda Ballard - April 23, 2018 at 04:16 AM

“

Chequeta W. lit a candle in memory of Jacob Edward Wajda

Chequeta W. - December 02, 2016 at 07:00 PM

“

Every time I saw Jake his goal was to make me laugh and have a great time. It never
failed. His spirit was so big that it consumed you and you had no choice to be his
friend. Rest easy brother.

Kevin Williams - December 01, 2016 at 10:32 PM

“

Fly High bro!!!!! Your free now. Love you and miss your face forever and always.

Nicole Pitts - December 01, 2016 at 10:13 PM

“

3 files added to the tribute wall

Heather Hinson - December 01, 2016 at 06:18 PM

“

Flight High bro, your finally free now!!!! Love you and miss your face

Nicole Pitts - December 01, 2016 at 01:57 PM

“

WOW.... Where to start??? Jake, you were my brother and my first best friend. I
already miss you terribly. I feel like my heart is broken. I know that you would not
want me or anybody else to feel like this. You would probably be cracking jokes or
making fun of my big forehead just to lighten the mood. Your ability to make
everyone feel joy and your huge heart (that you wore on your sleeve) were the best
things about you. I am so thankful to have had you in my life but I am dreading the
life I have left without you. I will always have the scar on my finger (from the time you
slammed it in grandpa's car door and chopped the tip off) to make me think of you
and laugh. I know you are probably sitting in some wide open field right now eating
nothing but little Debbie's, ya big fatty!! You are forever free now. Jake - I love you!

Heather Hinson - December 01, 2016 at 08:52 AM

“

Jake and I first met when we were 13, we lived across the street from each other. We
instantly clicked. We were always picking on one another. I can remember one day
like it was yesterday. I was over his house and Jake just wouldn't stop pestering me.
He pinned me up against the refrigerator and literally licked my face from chin to
forehead. I almost puked in his face. I miss you so much Jake. Thank you for always
loving and excepting me. You were so special to me bro. I love you forever. Fligh
high my nig!!!!!

Nicole Pitts - December 01, 2016 at 04:10 AM

“

My favorite memory of Jake: Shortly after Keith and I married, we took Jake, Heather
and Rachel to the rodeo downtown. The kids borrowed cowboy hats from Keith and
made me take a picture of them on the couch together. During the rodeo Keith had a
couple of beers, we drove home and the next morning I took them to Sunday School
with me. When the teacher asked the kids what they were thankful for, Jake spoke
up. "I am thankful to be here today because my Uncle Keith drinks like a fish and
then makes us ride in his pick up truck. Me, Heather and Rachel are lucky to be alive
today." That is the Jake I remember. Grace and Mercy be with the family during this
difficult time. My heart breaks for each of you. I hope my memory brings a smile to
you.
May the Peace that passes all Understanding be with you,
Lou Ann Wiedemann

Lou Ann Wiedemann - November 30, 2016 at 09:04 PM

“

Wow...where to start?? Jake was my brother and my first best friend. I already miss
you more than any words could possibly describe. I feel like my heart is broken. I
know you wouldn't want me or anybody else to be feeling like this. You would
probably be cracking some joke or making fun of my big forehead just to make me
smile. I'll always have the scar on my finger (from the time you shut it in grandpa's
car door and chopped the tip off) to make me think of you and laugh. Your ability to
make people happy and your huge heart (that you wore on your sleeve) were the
best things about you. I am so thankful to have had you in my life but I am dreading
the life I have left without you. I know you are probably sitting in some big, wide open
field with nothing but little Debbie's to eat, ya big fatty. :) You are forever free now. I
love you.

Heather Hinson - November 30, 2016 at 07:58 PM

“

Wow, where to start...?? Jake was my brother and the 1st best friend I ever had. I
already miss him more than any words could possibly describe. My heart feels
broken, but I know you wouldn't want me or anyone feeling like this. You would be
cracking some joke or making fun of my big forehead just to lighten the mood. I'll
always have the scar on my finger )from where you shut it in the dang car door and
chopped the tip off) to make me laugh and think of you. :) Your ability to make
everyone happy and your huge heart that you wore on your sleeve were the best
things about you. I am so thankful to have had you in my life but I am dreading the
life I have left without you. I know you are probably sitting in some big wide open field
somewhere with nothing but boxes of little Debbie's to eat, ya big fatty!! You are
forever free Jake. I love you always.

Heather Hinson - November 30, 2016 at 07:50 PM

“

Clarissa House lit a candle in memory of Jacob Edward Wajda

Clarissa House - November 30, 2016 at 05:02 PM

“

Jacob, I will forever love & miss you. You always had a smile like no other, if I was
having a bad day I knew as soon as I got home you would make me feel better.
Meeting you & your momma & some years later Tristan is truly a great gift, I am so
thankful you are apart of my family. RIP my sweet boy

Shandon Tyner - November 30, 2016 at 04:10 PM

“

R.I.P brother! You are in a better place now. No more walls, just freedom

David Wajda - November 30, 2016 at 02:42 PM

