
Brittaney Lee Lenehan
September 26, 1992 - November 22, 2016

Brittaney Lee Lenehan, 24, of Stephens City died Tuesday, November 22,
2016 in Frederick County. 

 

She was born September 26, 1992 in Toms River, New Jersey, the daughter
of Michael and Dana Bickner Lenehan. 

 

She attended Sherando High School and had begun attending classes at Lord
Fairfax Community College. She was a talented writer and artist who loved
music and spending time with her family and three children. Her smile and
laugh had a way of lighting up the room. She will be truly missed. 

 

She is survived by her mother, Dana Lindros and stepfather Robert Lindros of
Stephens City, VA; three children, five year old Draven, four year old Rowan
and three year old Taryn Smith; paternal grandparents, Angelo and Joyce
Ferrara of Warrenton, VA, and Robert H. Lindros of Maywood, NJ, maternal
grandfather, Henry Kobelski; four sisters, Taylor Lenehan, Kaitlyn Lenehan,
Cassie Lenehan, Madison Lindros and a nephew, Rain all of Stephens City,
VA; two aunts, Ginny Mattaliano of Jackson, NJ , Nicole Newell of Warrenton,
VA and one uncle William Kobelski of Manahawkin, NJ. 

Her father, maternal grandmother Kerry Kobelski and great-grandparents
Charles and Marylyn deFinis are deceased. 



A funeral will be held, 11:00 a.m. Thursday December 1, at the Abundant Life
Church, 700 Aylor Road, Stephens City, VA with Pastor John Miller officiating. 

Friends will be received at the church one hour prior to service.
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Antoinne Smith - November 22, 2025 at 08:57 PM

Antoinne Smith lit a candle in memory of
Brittaney Lee Lenehan

Taryn Azalea Smith - October 08, 2025 at 03:39 PM

Taryn Azalea Smith sent a virtual gift in
memory of Brittaney Lee Lenehan

Taryn Azalea Smith - October 08, 2025 at 03:39 PM

Taryn Azalea Smith lit a candle in memory of
Brittaney Lee Lenehan
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Taryn Azalea Smith - October 08, 2025 at 03:37 PM

I wish I knew my mother more, and it's sad that I was only 2 when
she passed. I lost my brothers and my mother, and I only know my
father. 

 My grandmother, Dawn, knew so much about her, but I wish I could
see for myself. I see that her passion was writing and so is mine. I
finally met my other grandmother, Dana, and it was nice to see her.
I don't talk to her much, but our conversations were good. I don't
know other relatives of my mother, Brittaney, but it'd be cool if I
could at least talk to them. 
I go by Lea now, just the last 3 letters of my middle name, Azalea.
I'm not used to hearing Taryn anymore. I'm now 11, turning 12 in
November, on the 4th in 2025. Seeing this description of how she
passed was heartbreaking, but it happens. 
I have a phone number now. It's 540-486-3134. My personal email
is blackboba954@gmail.com and I hope I see someone soon. 

  
-Taryn (aka Lea) was here.

Heather Gaillard - December 01, 2016 at 09:44 PM

Dana and Rob, 
 
I cannot express my profound sadness at the loss of your daughter,
Brittaney. No parent should ever have to bury a child. I pray that
your faith will sustain you during this difficult time. I know the pain
will never end, but I pray that you will be able to remember the good
times that were had throughout the years. We had not seen
Brittaney in almost ten years, but remember her as a kind, loving big
sister. Both of you, your daughters and extended family are all in
our prayers. 

  
Love, 

 Heather, Mark, John and Jenna Grace Gaillard

mailto:blackboba954@gmail.com
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Nancy Bickner - November 30, 2016 at 11:02 PM

Dana, may you find comfort in the love of family and friends, and
peace and hope in your faith. Nothing can salve the loss of your
daughter, and our hearts are broken for you, for Rob, and for
Brittaney's sisters. We Love You. 

 Uncle Gene and Aunt Nancy 
  

Out of suffering emerge the strongest souls 
 The most massive characters are seared with scars... 

  
When you are sorrowful look again in your heart, and you shall see
that in truth 

 you are weeping for that which has brought your delight. 
 Kahil Gibran

Kelley Ann Utt - November 30, 2016 at 09:14 AM

My heart is broken and I cannot for the life me think of a single
comforting thing to say because I know what it is like to lose
someone so dear and close. May Brittaney rest in peace and the
healing begin for those who love her so deeply that hurt beyond
what most of us could even comprehend. I will come to pay my
respects at the service tomorrow. God bless you all!

Kricket - November 29, 2016 at 04:31 PM

Brittaney Lee Lenehan
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Christina - November 29, 2016 at 02:40 PM

Brittaney was a loving young beautiful lady I sure am going to miss
her I'm sorry this happened to the family if y'all need anything
please call me 8049263303 I will do anything to make sure the kids
have it and the family haves it ...fly high baby girl I love you so much

Billie Jo Bowers - November 28, 2016 at 10:33 PM

To a family greving I know the pain and loss of a child. Please take
comfort that the lord has a new angel and please take in to your
heart my deepest sympathy are with you as you morn the loss of
birttaney. Prayers and grace in your dark hours.

Joyce - November 28, 2016 at 06:19 PM

Brittaney was a wonderful person with a kind heart, great smile, and
unmistakable eyes that would tell you a story. Her younger sisters
adored her and she loved them so very much. Her passion was
writing and had the ability to lure you into her expressive tales. May
your sole fly high as you reside in Heaven with your Angel Wings.
Brittaney will always be in my heart and mind, and will be missed
dearly by many.

Kole - November 28, 2016 at 09:49 AM

She was a great friend we talked on the night of her death and we
made plans to hang out...I miss her so much. She is a beautiful soul
. And she touched every ones life's. Rest easy Brit.
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Deserai Jackson - November 27, 2016 at 09:21 PM

I was very close to Brittaney during the short time that I lived in
Virginia, she was a true friend and so beautiful inside and out. It
deeply saddens me that she is gone but I will never ever forget her.
Rest in Paradise my dear friend.


