Rex Day Edge Winn
July 29, 1960 - November 25, 2019

Retired Fire Chief Rex Day Edge Winn, Eustis Fire Department, 59, of Leesburg, passed
away Monday, November 25, 2019. Born in Leesburg, Florida, he grew up in and attended
Groveland High School. Following high school, Rex worked for Groveland Fire
Department from 1979 - 1993 when he moved to the Eustis Fire Department. He retired
as the Fire Chief at the Eustis Fire Department in 2015. Rex was a member of the Fire
Chief's Association, National Fire Chief's Association, International Fire Chief's
Association, National Rifle Association, Certified Public Management Association and the
International Arson Association. He is survived by his wife of 29 years, Kim Nesbitt Winn,
Leesburg, FL; 4 sisters, Kathy Rockett, Hendersonville, NC, Rebecca Best, Groveland,
FL, Vicki (David) Mathis, Howey In The Hills, FL, Peggy O'Neill, Groveland, FL and
several nieces & nephews. Services will be held at Life Community Church, 2910 Dillard
Road, Eustis on Monday, December 2, 2019 at 3:00 PM. In lieu of flowers, memorial
donations may be made to Cornerstone Hospice, 2445 Lane Park Road, Tavares, FL
32778. Online Guestbook available at http://www.hardenpauli.com Arrangements by Hard
en/Pauli Funeral Home, Eustis.
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2910 Dillard Road, Eustis, FL, US, 32726

Comments

“

An external video has been added.

Harden-Pauli Funeral Home - November 29, 2019 at 03:58 PM

“

Wow! I don't know what compelled me to search. We went to school together, Little
league baseball, mini bikes and dirt bikes. OMG what a collection of hot wheels.
Snuba diving with Ely. Vicky's coolest corvette. FFA in high school. Good times back
then. RIP my friend. Larry Sherburne

Larry Sherburne - April 12, 2020 at 01:29 PM

“

It's 5am and the coffee pot is full. The air outside is crisp and a layer of fog steams
from the earth. You're already dressed and on your second cup by the time I crawl
out of bed. I can hear you pacing around and I get flashbacks of you knocking on my
door as a teenager. The 4th time that morning, as patient as ever, telling me I HAD to
get up for school. I'm sure if the door was open your head would have been tilted
slightly, staring down at me with your eyebrows raised.
"I get up early," you'd tell me the night before "Really, really early." You'd add as you
tilted your head at me.
"I can wake up early! I'm not a teenager anymore!"
"OK." A little raise of your eyebrows and that closed mouth sigh you always did. I
always wondered how your mustache felt when you did that. Almost like it amplified
the sound.
You never once rushed me with words but there was a pace you kept.
"Am I being to slow??"
"Nope. Take your time, kid." You'd say as you anxiously sat down with your cup of
coffee. We both knew it was bullshit but you were patient with me. Always, always
patient with me.
I can't remember a time you ever lost your temper with me. There was always a
sleek layer of kindness and compassion coating everything you did. Even when you
gave "the look". I'd like to think you're my biggest influence for the patience and
understanding I have for people. No matter how much some of them suck, there was
always a way to grasp some sort of understanding for what they did or why.
It's cold that morning so I have one of your jackets on over top of mine and it makes
me feel like a kid. The doors on the beast are solid and I shut mine a little too hard. I
love this truck.
This truck is you and me.
The view is like a widescreen movie. A scene from an old western where a battle is
about to happen. I'm giggling like an idiot at the scene in my head and you chuckle
along as I describe every detail. We reach the lake just in time for the sun to start
rising. There's no dock to reach the boat here but that's not a problem for you. You
pick me up like a feather and wade into the water. I feel like a kid again.
"Have you ever been on a bass boat?" You asked me with apprehension. I
remember the way you said it.. like you weren't entirely sure how I would do. To be
fair, I hate boats. I get sea sick. They're my least favorite thing - usually. "It's not like
a normal boat, now. It only sits a few inches off the water. It's gonna look like we're
sinking." You did the head tilt thing and I giggle every time I think about it.

I've never once been scared when you're around. Never.
"As long as I'm with you I'll be ok."
"Well, I just want you to be prepared." You let out a sigh.
Side note - I was NOT prepared. My eyes must have been huge the first time I got
on.
"Are you ok? Are you sure you want to do this?"
Pfft. Go back? And miss out on this?! No way! "This is intense. But I like it."
I would trade every single Batman comic I've ever collected for just one more hour on
that boat with you. Those sun rises were the most beautiful I've ever seen and I'm
grateful for how deeply they burned into my memory.
You tried so hard to teach me how to did it. And again, you never lost patience.
You're too humble. You'd pull in fish after fish and tell me theres people far greater at
this than you. That it takes time and it's hard.
I always hated the ride back home.
Alexis Hawk - December 02, 2019 at 11:00 AM

“

Thirty years of memories and sharing with our fire department family. I could always
count on a job well done when the "three amigos" took on a project. May you rest in
peace knowing you will not be forgotten.

Ret. Chief Roy Tremain - November 30, 2019 at 11:08 AM

“

From our many dinners together - celebrations and birthdays - and our trips on board
ships - from Mexico to Alaska...I'll never see a sunrise or a photo of northern lights
without thinking of Rex. An early riser he would be scoping out the ocean for signs of
life. He got the best photos of northern lights in Alaska....and we all had the best
time. We are the Wanderers...he has wandered a little further than the rest. See you
on the other side Rex.

Karen LeHeup - November 27, 2019 at 12:05 PM

“

Rex was the embodiment of caring & kindness. He lived a life of service to others. I
honor him for that & especially how he treated his wife, my niece, Kim. Their love
was enduring for 29 years. RIP Rex, I love you.

Aunt Ellen Jacoby - November 27, 2019 at 09:52 AM

“

Owen Higdon lit a candle in memory of Rex Day Edge Winn

Owen Higdon - November 27, 2019 at 08:24 AM

“

Rex was truly one of the finest men I’ve ever known. He was loved by so very many.
He was so considerate , loving and caring. He will be missed by so many. Prayers for
his family!

Kathy Stephens-Thompson - November 26, 2019 at 06:58 PM

“

Rex was one of the finest man I have ever known. An awesome friend that will never
be forgotten! God bless his family!

kathy stephens-thompson - November 26, 2019 at 06:52 PM

“

Ashley lit a candle in memory of Rex Day Edge Winn

Ashley - November 26, 2019 at 10:53 AM

“

God needed a Fire Chief in heaven and took the best to be in charge. Rex will be
missed by many. My heart goes out to Kim and her family. Prayers and peace.

Vicki - November 26, 2019 at 06:41 AM

“

Wayne Brown lit a candle in memory of Rex Day Edge Winn

Wayne Brown - November 25, 2019 at 09:45 PM

“

S.I.P. Chief
Thank you for so many HUGS.
You'll be forever missed by many.
Gail Isaac-Thomas lost for words.
Prayers, love and thoughts to you Kim.

Gail Isaac-Thomas - November 25, 2019 at 09:12 PM

“

Chief: you were always a man of honor and integrity! You will be missed by friends,
family and colleagues... we’ve got it from here! RIP brother.

William Sturgeon - November 25, 2019 at 09:06 PM

“

Vivid Recollections was purchased for the family of Rex Day Edge Winn.

November 25, 2019 at 06:20 PM

“

The photo is from your own Facebook page, Rex. You will be missed so very, very
much. You were loved by everyone, but especially your Kim.

Robin Richter - November 25, 2019 at 05:52 PM

“

It says to share a memory, how do you choose which one? Rex and Kim have been
a huge part of our lives for over 20 years. We weren’t just friends, we are family. Fire
department activities, fishing, softball, replacing roofs, crazy adventures, family
reunions, and so many lunches, dinners, crab boils. Rex was the guy who was
always there. Protective and encouraging to those he loved. He will be missed more
than words can say.

Bonnie Davis - November 25, 2019 at 05:42 PM

“

Kim, my prayers are with you.

Susan Rockman - November 25, 2019 at 05:35 PM

“

Gone too soon. Thanks for being an awesome fire chief and a really great friend. RIP
Chief.

Timothy Totten - November 25, 2019 at 05:26 PM

