
Wendy Flores Guzman
October 30, 1972 - November 4, 2017

Wendy F. Guzman left an outstanding legacy on both her immediate and
external family members. Her untimely departure on November 4, 2017, while
in her home, has left many feeling an exceptional void. She was a caring
mother and a friend to all by providing unconditional support to those who
needed it most. She is survived by her husband, Al and two sons; Sean and
Ryan. Relatives and friends may visit the Jefferson Funeral Chapel, 5755
Castlewellan Dr., Alexandria, VA, on Thursday, November 16, from 2-9 PM.
The funeral will be held on Friday, November 17 at 11 AM.
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The Bible's Message - November 20, 2017 at 12:00 AM

Wendy Flores Guzman

November 20, 2017 at 12:00 AM

While it is indeed sad that you are mourning the loss of your dear
Wendy, it saddens God more. In the days ahead, you will reflect on
seemingly small, yet precious memories. While doing so, take
comfort in that knowing that just as you have memories, almighty
God remembers too. However the difference is, only God has the
ability to restore perfect life on earth to those in His memory.This He
has kindly demonstrated in the past. Notice how the Bible further
stress the fact in the faith strengthening video link Below: 
 
vimeo.com/233808431
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November 16, 2017 at 12:00 AM

Wendy, 
  

You were hands down one of the best people I have ever had the
pleasure of knowing & calling a friend. Your smile brightened our
day (like literally, I know this is a common phrase but yours really
did). Your attitude, kindness, work ethic, and overall demeanor were
truly amazing and were traits to be envied. I feel like you were
family and like I've known you all my life. My son will always know
you as family and loved you more than you will ever know. You were
a blessing in our lives and I will never forget you & the love you
shared with us. I cannot believe that you're gone, but if the Lord had
to pick an angel on this earth, I know he picked an amazing one.
We were robbed of your friendship on this earth but we are blessed
to have you watching over us. I will never forget you & I truly love
you with all my heart. Gob Bless you friend. 

  
Love, 

 Ashleigh & Miles Harris
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November 14, 2017 at 12:00 AM

I worked with Wendy at ASTD. She was one of the sweetest, most
genuinely kind people I’ve ever known. We shared a love of
dachshunds and would often share funny stories about ours. I was
just texting with her last week, discussing plans to get together after
Thanksgiving. I was extremely shocked to learn of her passing. I still
kind of can’t believe it. She will be dearly missed.



 When I heard the news about Wendy's passing on the same week
of her birthday I was in shock. I still can't believe she is no longer
here. I have known Wendy for over 18 years. I met her while her
husband and I were in college in New York. Al had his fair share of
girlfriends, but when Al introduced me to Wendy I told Al she was a
keeper. After Al and I graduated from college and received our
commissions in the US Army, Al was still with Wendy. As the years
went by Al and and Wendy were married and had two adorable little
boys Sean and Ryan which were the love of her life. Al, Wendy, and
I had kinda loss touch with eachother for about 3 to 4 years
because of our military lives, until we met again in New York. Faith
had it that Al and I were stationed in New York under the same
command and we ended up being neighbors in Garden City, Long
Island. So once again I was able to see my happy gold lucky Wendy
and her two boys again. Her two boys and my daughter played
together all the time. When I had no one to watch my little girl
because of military duty, Wendy would always volunteer to take
care of her while I was gone. When I deployed and returned from
Iraq I was pretty mess up in the head and Wendy was the most
supportive, understanding, and caring individual during that difficult
time in my life. When Al and Wendy PCS to Hawaii I felt like I lost
my best friend from around the way. Even though we were
thousands of miles away from eachother we stayed in touch. Again
several years past and faith happened. In 2012 we reunited again
right here in Northern Virginia. I was in the Exchange at Ft. Belvior
and apparently Wendy was there too, she heard my voice, and
shouted Di. Wendy was the only person besides my family that I
allow to called me Di because I considered her and her family part
of my family. I was so happy to see her I pick her up and spun her
around like she was a little girl. I told her that day that from now on
we will be together until the end. Little did I know back then that I
only had 5 more years to spend with her. I miss her so much it
hurts. I'm going to miss her laughs, jokes, our tea time, girls night
out, getting our nails done together, but most of all Wendy as the
person I grew to love as my friend. My prayers and thoughts goes
out to her two teenage boys Sean and Ryan. To lose there mom is
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November 14, 2017 at 12:00 AM

heart breaking for me to deal with. I'm going to miss her so
much....RIP my dear friend..

Sweetest Sunrise Bouquet - November 14, 2017 at 12:00 AM

Wendy Flores Guzman

November 14, 2017 at 12:00 AM

Oh Wendy, 
  

From your stories of growing up on Tonga to literally coming to work
every day with a smile and amazing attitude to help whom ever you
could, your love of Sean and Ryan, such an amazing parent to
them. I hope and pretty sure only our amazing accounting group will
get this, I hope you are ridding your bike as fast as you can. You are
so loved and missed.

November 13, 2017 at 12:00 AM

Wendy went with me to volunteer with my rescue last summer, and
it was a blast! With temperatures near 100, there were plenty of
"island girl" laughs as I melted in to the pavement while she barely
broke a sweat. If you look close in the group photo, she is in fact on
the phone talking to one of her sons :) Wendy was a great mom and
friend, available day and night to anyone who needed a helping
hand.
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November 13, 2017 at 12:00 AM

Wendy and I have been friends for about 5 years. We had a lot of
good times together and she was always there for me when I
needed her. I posted a picture of us celebrating a ladies
Thanksgiving dinner in 2015, and a photo from last year with her
and my son. She was a wonderful person.



 I still cannot wrap my head around her loss. I first met Wendy in our
economics class at HPU. I still remember the days of us doing our
class homework together over coffee in HI. In the intervening eleven
years, she became one of my closest friends. Over the years, we
did so much together and I have so many joyful memories of her
friendship. Wendy loved all forms of culture and, loved to talk about
heritage and food. As a veteran, the military was dear and near to
her, always encouraging those who serve, she was my number one
fan during all my deployments. I still remember the care packages
she sent me when I was deployed- tears swell in my eyes every
time I think back because Wendy was the only one sending me care
packages to boost my moral during my deployment in Afghanistan-
moments in my life I will always cherish. I treasure all the
thanksgiving, Christmas dinner hangouts, wonderful times we spent
together and all the happy memories I have of her. 
 
Wendy had rough times growing up but she never let this slow her
down, her life was one of service: first to her sons, Sean and Ryan,
then to her husband, and finally to the rest of her family and friends.
She was a tolerant and a multicultural woman who loved to meet
people of different works of life and backgrounds. She was an open
and honest person, down to earth with no guile whatsoever. She
was always warm, not very talkative, and even a little eccentric. I
can’t believe I will never physically speak to her or see her again. I
have lost one of the best friends that I ever had. I love and miss her
so much. 
Beyond the joy of knowing Wendy and being blessed by her
friendship, there were a number of things that Wendy taught me
personally; to keep my home spotless, especially the living room –
the first-place people see. Keep a kitchen so clean – you could
literally eat off the floor. She was known for working hard and smart-
determined to succeed in everything she did. Her motivation was, if
her name was attached to it, it had to be conducted to perfection.
She taught me to be strong and never give up no matter the
situation I found myself in. She loved -with all her heart and being.
She taught me when it was time to let go, to let go and move



November 13, 2017 at 12:00 AM

forward without looking back and keep striving for better. 
 
She enjoyed reading, travelling especially with her boys. She had
beautiful white-teethed smile and a delightfully impish sense of
humor - always welcoming, showing immense courage and fortitude
throughout her life. She was a devoted mother, one of the best
moms- I know, wife, sister, dearest friend and dedicated
professional. 
Thank you for always being the big sister I never had and always
welcoming me into your home. Thank you for the love, laughs and
care shown to me. You are greatly missed; I am blessed to have
had you in my life.
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forward without looking back and keep striving for better. 
 
She enjoyed reading, travelling especially with her boys. She had
beautiful white-teethed smile and a delightfully impish sense of
humor - always welcoming, showing immense courage and fortitude
throughout her life. She was a devoted mother, one of the best
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Treasured Lilies Spray - November 13, 2017 at 12:00 AM
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November 13, 2017 at 12:00 AM

Lydia, can you give me a call when you get a chance? 5712013909
I  have yet to get in touch with her family.
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November 13, 2017 at 12:00 AM

I have worked with Wendy for the last 3 years at Dominion
Mechanical. She was a very professional, reliable, dependable,
caring and giving person. On Saturdays we would be alone in the
office and just talk. Her favorite subject, her 2 sons, Sean and Ryan
who were her world. We had even text on the day of her passing
about her trip to PA with the boys. Wendy, you touched me more
than I could ever have imagined as has your passing :( I miss you
and I will forever remember all the kind things you did for me and
there were many. Keep an eye on us in accounting :) Ms. Brenda

November 13, 2017 at 12:00 AM

Girls night out


