
Ian David Haxton
October 26, 1984 - June 6, 2015

Ian David Haxton, 30, of Winchester died Saturday, June 6, 2015 in Arivaca,
AZ. 

 

He was born October 26, 1984 in Winchester, the son of William Haxton and
Robin Norris. 

 

He married Megan Cowgill on April 13, 2013. 
 

Ian was a beloved husband, father, son, brother, and friend. He also was a
poet, enthusiastic woodsman, talented comedian, connoisseur of all things
fine, and legendary bluesman. 

 In addition to his wife and parents, he is survived by his sister, Mollie Stanford
and her husband Doug, of Winchester, and children Myjestic, Alyssya, Jillian,
and Kaitlyn. 

 

Friends will be received Thursday from 6-8:00 p.m. in the Phelps Funeral
Chapel, 311 Hope Drive, Winchester. 

 

Interment will be private. 
 

Memorials may be sent to Megan Haxton 104 Forrest Drive, Winchester, VA
22603.
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kate - June 22, 2021 at 09:54 AM

Ian was a total weirdo. Absolutely one-of-a-kind. He would get out a
guitar and sing in a voice so clear and beautiful that it could break
your heart. His life would have made a great memoir, but it was
tragically cut short while he trained to become a hero. He was an
amazing person, and the world is missing one of the most glorious
oddballs ever to grace its surface.

Richard Nenigar - November 23, 2020 at 09:58 AM

Many days have passed.... And many memories i wished were
shared with you, everyone remembers me of days gone by but chin
up dear brother, for i found the light years ago....Your words, poetry
and your disdain in modern politics and civilization led me onto the
the path i walk. 

 I miss you everyday and i hope your amazing Wife and family
remembers only the best and brightest days bro... for life is
obviously a fleeting glimpse and desperate attempt at making
sense..... 
Goshdarn cough* 2020 needs you my brother and thank you for the
man you helped mold me into

Mike Shunney - June 15, 2015 at 07:13 PM

Bill, my old friend and brother, my heart goes out to you and my
prayer is for you to find some comfort in the company of your circle
of friends and family. May solace come to you from all the
directions. Mike Shunney


