Terry Rip Black
November 15, 1949 - March 3, 2018

Terry Rip Black was born November 15, 1949 in Roosevelt, Utah. He is my dad; he is my
hero and best friend. If his life were a movie I don’t think people would believe it. He grew
up on a stud farm in Lehi and was the Saddle Bronc State and National Champion every
year he was eligible in high school, college and professional. He was the National
Champion three years in a row. Then he fell in love with photography. First as a model;
this peaked when he was Marlboro Man in the Europe/Asia campaign. He became
fascinated with creating an image and moved behind the camera and ran his own studio
for nearly 30 years before closing shop to move back home and take care of grandma. He
shot campaigns for Coke, Nike, Tommy Hilfiger and even Playboy. One of his favorite
shots was on the Nugnugaluktuk River in Alaska, the first mapping expedition by nonnatives.
He passed away late last night, March 3, 2018 in Provo, Utah. He was generous to a fault
and would fight through hell for friends and family and I miss him. Love you dad.
Dad is survived by his wife, Brenda Jean Edwards Black; son, Logan Black; daughter,
Keersten Jensen (Michael); step-daughters, Eva Black (Lyle) and Rachel Bullock (Mike);
step-son, Tony Anderson (Rachel) and 14 grandchildren. He was preceded in death by his
parents, Glen Allred and Lois Crittenden; daughter, Koryn Black; brother, Sketter Black;
sister, Jo Black and step-son, Marty Anderson.
Berg Mortuary, Funeral Directors. Services are private. Condolences may be expressed to
the family at www.bergmortuary.com.

Tribute Wall

LL

I am so sorry for your loss. I loved your dad, he is one of the nicest people I have
ever known. He was such an amazing photographer and made it very fun. He did
all of the photos for my wedding back in 1998 and I cherish those pictures
partially because he took them. Wonderful man!
Loralie Lowder - July 31, 2018 at 05:25 PM

MA

One hellova photographer and an even better guy. Could ride like the wind and
was a friend you could count on. Sure loved his horses and the outdoors. We
need more like him.
Mahonri - April 04, 2018 at 03:16 PM

DZ

May the journey into your next life be one of joy, happiness and freedom from
suffering. Happy trails Amigo..
Dr. Dennis Zerull - March 08, 2018 at 01:42 AM

Thanks, Z.
Rip Black - March 09, 2018 at 10:27 AM

My name is Nola (Black) Swanson. I am Rip's step sister. I am sorry that he and I
were not closer. My condolances.
Nola Swanson - March 07, 2018 at 09:13 PM

Nola, He felt the same way. Love, Brenda
Rip Black - March 09, 2018 at 10:21 AM

RK

How shall we endure not having you here Rip? You and I
have been available to each other for over 20 years.
Remember when we had to all get our pocket change
together to buy a beer? I will always remember the best
Cowboy I haver ever known. Also, the photographer who
didn't just rely on the lens but "felt" the shot. And our talks.
From Politics to History and Philosophy. You were a man of many talents. What
shall we all do now that you are gone? Maybe the memories we have of all the
good/bad times. Memories never die ... perhaps that's how you and all of us live
on. You still could have given us a heads up. We did have that pact.
So my brother, I pray you are on that special horse and enjoying a reunion of
those that went before. It was put best by the Bard ...Good night sweet prince:
And flights of angels sing thee to thy rest!
Till we meet again ... Holly and I will miss you.
Richard & Holly Kasteler
Richard & Hoily Kasteler - March 07, 2018 at 03:36 PM

Thank you so much for your love.
Rip Black - March 09, 2018 at 10:23 AM

KB

So sorry to hear of Rip's passing. He was a good man; his contagious smile and
warm heart will be greatly missed.
Kris Black
Kris Black - March 07, 2018 at 02:03 PM

Yes, they will. Thank you.
Rip Black - March 09, 2018 at 10:24 AM

VP

I am so sad to hear of Rip's passing. He was a goodhearted man and a good
hand at anything he tried. I admired him a lot. He helped me down on the first
saddle bronc I ever rode, and helped me many a time after that. Borrowed his
good saddle a few times til I got my own. we lost track of each other until I ran
into him again as a photographer. He was instrumental in opening doors for my
own commercial acting career, He did my first headshots and introduced me to
Susie McCarty. He opened doors for me in Bronc riding and in commercials (
each have been defining aspects of my life)..I am deeply grateful. We managed to
get to the Cowboy Poetry gathering in Elko a time or two together. Lost track
again... and I am sorry. There is no better friend. I know he suffered many
setbacks and heartache in life, he always came through and weathered them
well, always more kind and humble as a result. I will miss him much. I expect that
where he is in the next life will be astride a good horse with plenty of room and
good friends around him.
Best to you all
Van Potter
van potter - March 07, 2018 at 01:33 PM

Good Memories. Thanks. Brenda
Rip Black - March 09, 2018 at 10:24 AM

JE

Dear Brenda and family. My heart hurts for the loss you are dealing with. I lost
track of you and Rip when you moved to Salt Lake. I still have two old addresses
from Christmas cards. I was thinking of you guys just after Christmas and vowed
to try and locate you. My attempts were not successful. I wish the service was
available for me to attend, but I truly understand. So many years of such a
fascinating life for this extremely talented man. I will always remember Rip for the
beautiful man that he was inside and out. Sending thoughts of love to comfort you
all. Brenda, please call me, I'm still where I've always been. May Heaven
welcome him with open arms and reunite him with the ones that went before him.
Judy Evans
JUDY EVANS - March 07, 2018 at 01:23 PM

Hey, Jude. Thank you. looking forward to reconnecting. B
Rip Black - March 09, 2018 at 10:25 AM

CN

I am so so sorry for your loss. I always wondered what happened to him and
hoped it was something great! Apparently it was. Good for him! I knew Terry
growing up. He was in my ward and I went to school with him. He asked me to
homecoming way back in 1967 and I couldn't go because my silly sister just
happen to be getting married that day. I felt terrible and would have gone with him
if my parents would hard allowed it. He was tall and handsome and an all around
good person. Rest in peace Terry. Sending prayers for comfort and peace for his
loved ones.
Cyndie Neel - March 07, 2018 at 09:24 AM

Thank you Cyndie. What a handsome boy he was, eh?
Rip Black - March 09, 2018 at 10:26 AM

