D. Scott Datwyler
April 24, 1952 - August 6, 2018

Denzel Scott Datwyler was born April 24, 1952 in Logan, Utah and died August 6 2018, in
Smithfield, Utah. He died of metastatic melanoma in his liver, at the age of 66. He
attended USU but books fostered his life long love of learning.
Being a graduate and a Logan High Grizzly wasn’t as important to Scott Datwyler as
exploring new ideas and products, which led him to own a pair of roller skis, inline skates,
a ten speed bicycle, back pack, cross-country skis, and other gear- before most in the
valley. This love of the out of doors led him to his profession for 25 years where he was
the owner, manager, salesclerk, and cleaning crew of “The Trailhead.”
The store was such a blessing in his life because it allowed him so many great
friendships. He enjoyed visiting with customers about their lives and their trips. He had a
great memory and always asked about everyone’s recent adventures. He liked to share
ideas and places that were great to see, hike, and explore, in short- he liked to tell people
“Where to go.” And for many he was their guide, compass, map reader, and trip planner.
One of his greatest loves, the Grand Canyon, beckoned him with a yearly trip to the
beauties of her walls. He read about the early explorers and became more
knowledgeable, and a better storyteller than some of the river guides he met while rafting.
He knows the layers of rocks and enjoys hiking below the rim and into their chasms of
hidden wonders.
Within our family he was known as the “B” boy. The B stood for books, bikes, boats,
blades, boards, beats, and boots. Books, always laid in stacks by his bed, and favorite
chair because he read, collected and shared books with a passion. He loved bicycling and
more often than not, rode his bike to work. Cycling was a much better way to explore than
a car, he said, because it allowed the rider to enjoy and fully appreciate the 360 degree
view. Canoes, sail boats, kayaks and even an ice boat filled the spaces in our ever
crowded garage. He loved floating the lower Logan at dawn or dusk, listening to the bird
songs in the quiet peace of the water. He collected knives, hence blades, and purchased
specific ones that corresponded with special dates in his life. Boards refers to Crosscountry skiing. This activity gave him great joy every winter; he loved the quiet backcountry and cresting a peak to take in the view. Beats refers to music. Scott enjoyed all
kinds of music from classical to Zydeco. Hiking, backpacking, and trail running all entailed

different boots. A little snow, rain, or wind didn’t stop his forays, and he enjoyed posting on
his social media, Strava. He encouraged many to enjoy his passions and became an
example to follow. How did you “breathe hard” today he would ask.
Scott was always a lover of the earth and tried to leave every trail and campsite better
than he found it. He also wanted others to enjoy the great outdoors and worked hard to
keep trails in good condition or make new ones. Whenever he hiked he was doing trail
work, always carrying loppers, or a small saw. One of the last things he wanted to do was
update his legacy of trails. In total he was responsible for creating 18 new trails and
helping to improve 15 existing trails, ranging from here in Utah all the way to
Newfoundland.
He served in many callings in The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints, including,
11 year old scout leader, young men’s president, ward mission leader, counselor in a
bishopric, Branch President and Bishop. He served two missions for the church. The first
as a young man in the Texas North Mission under President Carlos Asay. The second a
Member Leader Support senior missionary with his wife in the Canada Halifax Mission,
where he served in Prince Edward Island, and Corner Brook, Newfoundland.
Being a father was a joy for Scott because it meant that he could play, camp, hike, and
take his family places. He taught his children how to work. He led his family in the gospel
of Jesus Christ and shared his testimony through his valiant actions. He was good to take
time from work to create memories. He was kind, gentle, and caring. He loved his wife,
children, siblings, parents, and extended family. He knew that families are forever and he
treated each person that way. He was an example in the community, church, and home.
You will be missed Scott. We love you.
Scott is survived by Jessie Lou Fish Datwyler, his wife (Smithfield). Children: Marcus,
(Annie) San Dimas, California, and their children Stefan, Sierra, Ian, and Logan. Richard
(Tannie) Rigby, Idaho, and their children Claire, Linus, Deirdre, Beckett, Anora. C’Anne
(Doug) Spring, Texas, and their children Damon, Tyler, Christopher, Jenna, Kaylee. His
parents Denzel and Joan, (Logan), and siblings Jill, (Ron) Logan, Julie, Logan, Shelly
(Dan) St. George, Bryan (Wendy) Bountiful.
The funeral will be held Friday, August 10th, at 11:00 a.m. in the Smithfield 7th ward
chapel, located at 79 East 200 South, Smithfield Utah. There will be a viewing before the
funeral from 9:00 -10:45a.m. at the church house, and the night before on Thursday,
August 9th from 6:00-8:00 p.m. at Allen-Hall Mortuary, 34 East Center in Logan.
We are creating a book for the family and would appreciate you sharing your memories
with Scott, trails you have hiked or skied together, or any other remembrances. Contact
Jessie.
In lieu of flowers please make a donation to the Cache Trails Alliance to support building
trails in our valley. http://www.cachetrails.net/code/
The Cache Valley outdoor community will host a casual pot-luck dinner and celebration of

Scott’s life Friday evening , August 10, 2018, from 6-8 pm in Mack Park in Smithfield, UT.

Comments

“

Scott was a great 'first' boss. Even though I knew little to nothing of 'serious'
outdoors, Scott mentored me along. I loved watching the way he interacted with
people in the store who seemed much more like friends than customers. He taught
me a great deal about the value of personal relationships. Also, he helped me build
my self-confidence, starting with asking me to help a customer even though the only
thing I knew how to do was clean and waterproof the rental boots. (and I don't know
that I was too skilled at that)
I am still amazed that he entrusted me with keys to the store. I'm not sure what he
was thinking but was grateful for the days I had to figure it out on my own while he
was off playing or spending time with his family. Every time I travel down Main St or
100 N, I have fond memories of my time at the Trailhead because it was such an
accurate reflection of Scott as a person.

Kurt Johnson - August 20, 2018 at 09:46 PM

“

I was so saddened to read of Scott's death. What a gentle, kind, helpful classmate
and man. Jesse (mademoiselle Fish, do you remember?) my condolences to you
and your family. Truly an unfair and premature loss..

Ann Wassermann - August 15, 2018 at 08:14 PM

“

I was surprised to hear about Scott's passing. I was out of the country last week and
just become aware. I feel a great loss. He was a good friend. I remember the hikes
and bike rides we took around the valley during our high school years. Scott was the
go to guy for advice on backpacking trips and what bicycles to purchase. Please
accept my condolences.
Alan James

Alan James - August 13, 2018 at 08:33 PM

“

Scott and I served our missions together in the Texas North mission and were
companions for a time. My association with Scott I found no one to be more
dedicated to a cause than he would be. He would put his all into what he would be.
Scott, you left your footprint and bike tire tread on this earth to give us all direction
home.
Craig Smart

Craig Smart - August 12, 2018 at 05:37 PM

“

Scott really was a "treasure." I also bought my first Birkenstock's (which I still have)
from Scott. I liked to stop by the Trailhead just because Scott was there. Scott was
"search and rescue" through and through. I'll never forget how diligently he worked to
rescue Mark Miller, and I know that Mark's distraught parents and family appreciated
his efforts.

Sally Bishop - August 12, 2018 at 01:58 PM

“

Since meeting Scott in the mid-70s, I have always liked and respected him. He
helped start me on a 45-year exploration of back-country skiing, especially up Logan
Canyon. He knew every trail, side trail and deer path in that country and could
always be counted on for great hiking suggestions. He was a teacher who taught by
doing, and showing that it was so much fun, we couldn't wait to try it ourselves. I
loved his directness and humor and will miss him. We have all been lucky to have
him in our lives.

Pat Bohm Trostle - August 10, 2018 at 08:53 PM

“

The world's light has dimmed with Scott's passing. He was one of my all-time favorite
people. I count it a distinct honor to consider him a friend. Always bright-eyed and
enthusiastic to share his latest adventure, he lead me into cross country skiing,
exploring new trails and an undying excitement for and appreciation of the outdoors.
His zest for living will always be the standard to which I aspire. My heartfelt
condolences to Jessie and his family. He is sorely missed but so well remembered
and loved.

Dana Millere - August 10, 2018 at 07:55 PM

“

Great men are kind. Scott was a kind, great man--still is as Jack said a remarkable
being! His kindness was huge. It drew us all into his life and kept us there.
Thanks to the family for that fact-filled obituary. From it, I could see how he
developed into such a bright light. It gave me the big picture. Like Darrell, it's only
been the past six years that I've had the honor to be with him in the outdoors.
He had the unique ability to unite people -- especially us men. He brought us
together over and over and over again in wonderful, useful and exciting ways. But it
went much deeper than just being together, in each encounter he took us into a
deeper friendship, call it brotherhood, unity with nature, or intimacy. Yeah, intimacy. It
was a deeper knowing of each other of him and of ourselves. Thanks Scott! How can
we continue being brothers?
I stand all amazed at the way he wound up his life, that he moved away from all the
time and outings he went on with us to dedicate himself entirely to being with his
beloved Jessie and serving the Lord. He enjoyed life and never lost sight of what was
most important.
May we uphold his memory by being out on trails together being friends and
deepening our knowledge and wisdom.

Dan Judd - August 10, 2018 at 12:06 PM

“

Emerald Garden Basket was purchased for the family of D. Scott Datwyler.

August 09, 2018 at 12:45 AM

“

Back when Scott opened his store on 100 North there were few climbers in the valley
and Scott had the only source for equipment. Some of us stopped by on our way out
of town to get some gear but found the store closed. There was a sign on the door
that said, "Due to unusually good snow conditions in the Tetons, the store will be
closed for the next few days." We chuckled and knew he had his priorities straight.
Always did. The valley has lost a true friend.

Bryce Passey - August 08, 2018 at 10:38 PM

“

I have fond memories of a summer in the 80's, full of exciting activities with great
friends... the Great West Canyon in Zions, the Matterhorn in Nevada and the Sun
Tunnels in northwestern Utah to name a few.
Scott was a hiking machine, keen on exploring and always had insight about the
area and it's surroundings. If you fell behind his pace, which was not uncommon, he
would alert you he was exploring a side canyon by leaving his pack in the middle of
the main trail.
His enthusiasm for outdoor action helped me make those memories and cement
those friendships; for which I am very grateful.

Ron Monson - August 08, 2018 at 04:57 PM

“

I was shocked to read in the paper about Scott's passing away. We were competitors
in bike racing in the early seventies. I was never able to beat him.
Only once I came close in the Utah State University race sprinting up Lars-HansenDrive to the finish line. And of course he won again.
We also raced in the Temple-Fork-15 k cross-country-ski race which he also won.
He not only loved the Grand Canyon but he also turned me on to the Wind River
Range in Wyoming. In these times I met him in his shop the Trail Head frequentlly.
My severe condolescenses to all family,
Manfred W. Pollinger
1015 Rose Street, Logan
Talstrasse 9, 61462 Koenigstein, Germany

Manfred Pollinger - August 08, 2018 at 03:42 PM

“

Hearing this news has took me back. The Trailhead in Logan was not only the place I
went for gear advice, but also the place I learned how to climb. Scott took interested
in me and helped me along in my progression through many of my hobbies. When I
worked with him at Campsaver, I would probe his mind for places to go. He inspired
me to do a sub-24 with my buddies and taught me to just get out there and do it! I
loved how Scott was always eager to share his love for anything, gear, tech, and
places. The only things he never wanted to share was his secret powder stashes.
Great man who gave of himself and lived a passion filled life!

Walt Packer - August 08, 2018 at 03:14 PM

“

True example of how man and nature complement each other. He was a wealth of
knowledge regarding the outdoors as well as day to day life. Will be greatly missed.

Rye Waterfall - August 08, 2018 at 01:18 PM

“

We remember Scott and his love for life. Please accept our condolences and
sympathy.
The Datwylers will always be special to us. We regret we will be out of town and
unable to express our condolences in person. Jay and Jane Monson

Jay and Jane Monson - August 08, 2018 at 01:04 PM

“

Jessie and kids, I was so sorry to hear of the passing of Scott. He IS a great man
and friend and I always enjoys working and playing with him. He was a caring and
compassionate man who was not afraid to get his hand dirty whether it was
supporting me in building Elkhorn Park or our work in the Scout Program in the Nibey
2nd Ward. He will be missed by every whose life he touched. God bless your and
your family Jessiue and may hs loving arms surround you and them at this time of
great loss. We have to look forward to, as the author wrote, "...That great morning,
when the soul waketh and life's shadows flee..." Our Love to one and all.
Vince and Ann Saunders, Clinton, UT

Vince & Ann Saunders - August 08, 2018 at 09:59 AM

“

Sorry to hear about your lose. We hope you can find peace and comfort through your
faith. Scott will be missed.
Dave Friedli and Scott Parrish

Scott Parrish - August 07, 2018 at 07:36 PM

“

1 file added to the tribute wall

Matt - August 07, 2018 at 04:56 PM

“

Will always remember the fun trip we had to St. Anthony, Newfoundland with Scott
and Jessie to enjoy the boat tour, and to watch the wales jumping in front of the
icebergs. We also have fond memories of you both joining us in the Scottish dancing
group. Doris and Lloyd Butt, Corner Brook, Newfoundland

Doris Butt - August 07, 2018 at 12:34 PM

