Matthew T. Ruona
September 11, 1986 - January 9, 2021

Matthew T. Ruona, age 34, of Eagan, Minnesota passed away at the Mayo Clinic Hospital,
Methodist Campus in Rochester, MN on Saturday, January 9, 2021. He met the battle
against a rare mutation of cancer with optimism, bravery, and even humor. He left his mark
on family members, friends, and his care givers.
Matthew was born September 11, 1986 in Hastings, MN, baptized at All Saints Lutheran
Church, Cottage Grove, and confirmed at Easter Lutheran Church, Eagan. He graduated
from Eagan High School in 2005 and participated in track, cross country, drumline, band,
and even briefly tried football and wrestling. He attended post high school environmental
studies courses at the University of Minnesota. He loved the outdoors: riding motorcycle,
scuba diving, running, rock climbing. He was a force of nature. He especially enjoyed the
family cabin to play cards, compete with bocce ball, go tubing, and remind us of his huge
outgoing personality. He was an excellent older brother who taught and motived his
younger brothers by words and example. The great gift he said he received from his family
was love of travel. He traveled with his family or on his own to Germany, Spain, Cozumel,
Scotland, Curacao, Australia, New Zealand, and all over the US.
He moved to Haleiwa, Oahu, Hawaii in 2009 to pursue organic farming, which led him into
lawn care and landscaping. He then established his own company, Golden Rule
Lawncare. The name of his company reflected his life philosophy on how to treat people.
He also established an off-the-grid community on farming property where he managed
rental “tiny” homes. For fun, he played drums in a band, and chess with whomever he
could find. His great loves there was his dog, Ace, and spending time with his many
friends. His family loved to visit and spend time with him there or on neighboring islands.
Matthew moved back home in Eagan in 2019, due to his illness. During his illness, he took
up cartooning, attended a Bible group, and watched current events with in-depth
discussion. Anyone who watched a movie with him, also had to participate with his
running commentary throughout the movie. He loved getting manicures and pedicures
with an assortment of interesting color selections.

He got great joy in cooking a variety of dishes, selecting food choices with careful
research, and teaching anyone who would listen on how to cook them. And he stayed
positive during the darkest times. He taught us how to treat life, even when his body was
consumed with sores, with a level of tolerance and dignity that most people could never
match. He will forever be remembered for his strength, intelligence, thoughtful
conversations, humor, and the heartfelt impact he had on so many lives.
Matthew will be missed every day by his parents Kathryn Bohlke and David Kreuter of
Eagan; father Harvey Ruona Jr. of Prior Lake; brothers Christopher of Haleiwa and
Nathan of Eagan; grandmother Elna Bohlke of North Mankato; Godparents/aunts/uncles,
Deb and Tom Maus of North Mankato, and Cindy and Larry Webster of Burnsville; cousins
Ben (Dana) Maus of Mankato, Jon Maus of St. Michael, Jess (Andrew) Stevens of
Shakopee, and many other loving family and friends in Minnesota, Hawaii, and beyond.
Matthew was preceded in death by his grandfather Darrel Bohlke, cousin Beth Maus, and
grandparents Harvey and Irene Ruona. We also acknowledge his dog, Ace, a special soul
mate.
A private Celebration of Life service will be held at 2 p.m.CST, Thursday, January 14,
2021 at Easter Lutheran Church, Eagan with Pastor Steven Thomason officiating. The
service will be live streamed and recorded for everyone via
https://boxcast.tv/view/celebrating-the-life-of-matthew-ruona-909669
Please sign in early to ensure audio and video are working.
We would love to have you share a story, memories, pictures, and comments about our
Matt at the Klecatsky & Sons Website.
In lieu of flowers, please consider donating to your favorite charity in Matthew’s name.
Matthew knew and now reminds us that time is precious, and we need to make the most
of it. Hug your loved ones and remind them that you love them. And per Matt, don’t tell
them you love them only when you are saying goodbye or good night, but throughout the
day or conversation. Make it a well thought out, “I love you.”
Matthew would also want us to thank his caring medical staff at Mayo who remained
positive during his tougher times, who guided him through big decisions, and took care of
him when he could no longer take care of himself. He considered many of the nurses his
friend – too many to list, but they know who they are because Matthew called them out.
And special thanks to Dr. Witzig and Emily Brigham who were by his side for the duration.

He loved you both.
We love you, Matt. To the moon and back.

Comments

“

Matt was a true friend. I will never forget my conversations with Matt. In a way, he
was a soul mate to all who knew him. There will always be a part of Matt reflecting on
the lives of those he cared for.

Maxwell Schlatter - January 25 at 08:47 PM

“

Trying to find the right words here - but I guess there is no right or wrong. I miss you,
Matt. Period. At the same time, I'm so thankful for all the time we spent together, all
the adventures we have gone through, all the long conversations we had (although
they took hours, they were so worth it). I only wish I could have been there for you
physically when you needed support the most as you always were there for me.
You will always be loved and never be forgotten. I'm sure we will meet again on the
other side - no doubt about that. And I tell you: I'm so looking forward to that moment
when it finally comes - so be prepared.
Love you, Sarah

Sarah - January 24 at 02:42 PM

“

Matt will forever be one of the most memorable patients I ever had the pleasure of
having caring for. His energy lit up the room, despite all he was going through, every
time I saw him. I felt as though I should be paying him for doing his eye exams,
because he always had something insightful to share regarding life. It was evident to
me that he truly lived life to its fullest and made every day count. He will be greatly
missed.
Dr. G

Solomon Gould - January 22 at 04:02 PM

“

The gentlemen of Omega Nu Alpha fraternity extend our condolences to the family
and friends of our fraternity brother Matt. His energy and enthusiasm was present
from the first moment he stepped into our house at the University of Minnesota-Twin
Cities campus. Our organization believed in brotherhood for life and that definitely
extends into the afterlife. We will all think of Matt the next time we light a candle. For
every end, there is a new beginning. We will miss you Matt.

Steve Pesek - January 21 at 04:05 PM

“

Jamie P. lit a candle in memory of Matthew T. Ruona

Jamie P. - January 20 at 09:44 PM

“

Kathryn and family, I am so saddened to hear about Matthew's passing. I got the
pleasure of meeting Matthew on a few occasions. I saw Kathryn much more
frequently when I filled prescriptions for Matthew at Walgreens. Some days she was
a little more quiet and I would know that things weren't going as well, and there
would be smiles at times when I would know things were going better and we could
laugh and chat a bit. No matter what was going on she was always respectful and
always expressed gratitude for even the smallest of things done for Matthew. She
would work tirelessly calling doctors, insurance companies, whatever she needed to
do to get Matthew the care that he needed. I was always in awe about how she
would go to the ends of Earth if that is what needed to be done, I'm sure Matthew
knew how blessed he was to have her for his mom. As a mother myself, I was
completely heartbroken to find out from her about Matthew's passing and see the
pain in her eyes. I believe with all of my that he is in a better place, not in any pain
and running and swimming and smiling again. I pray for comfort for you and your
family, and some relief from your hurting that only God can bring. When its easier for
you, please stop in the pharmacy anytime.

Jamie P. - January 20 at 09:42 PM

“

LaRae Paulson lit a candle in memory of Matthew T. Ruona

LaRae Paulson - January 18 at 06:11 PM

“

Matt - wherever you are now - I want to let you know the sign you sent us in your
darkest hours reached us here in Berlin a place you know quite well.
Believe us - we will never forget you.
You will stay alive in our minds and hearts forever.
Love
Carola ( mother of Sarah)

Carola Hampe - January 18 at 11:11 AM

“

Jodi Fish lit a candle in memory of Matthew T. Ruona

Jodi Fish - January 17 at 07:41 PM

“

Thinking of you and the family, Kathy, and sending so much love.

Sheila M Stewart - January 17 at 07:30 PM

“

Kathy Carlson lit a candle in memory of Matthew T. Ruona

Kathy Carlson - January 17 at 05:57 PM

“

Kris Enquist lit a candle in memory of Matthew T. Ruona

Kris Enquist - January 17 at 03:58 PM

“

Love you matt

Tyler Gongloff - January 15 at 06:57 PM

“

Matthew time is a gift and I am so thankful for the time I got to spend with you and
your family. I saw how loved you were by your family and how proud they were of
you. Thanks for taking time to try to teach me how to play chess and ping pong and
for filling your house with laughter. Your kindness and loving spirit will live in our
hearts forever. Let your light shine.

Beth Kay - January 14 at 05:37 PM

“

Cynthia Benson lit a candle in memory of Matthew T. Ruona

Cynthia Benson - January 14 at 05:36 PM

“

The Stevens Family loves you, Matt. Kaleb and Amelia have heard many stories
about you these last few days, and Andrew and I talked about about we call “Blue
Door Day”....you came over after you’d been to Ren Fest. “Met” K in my belly, we
chatted, we hugged, and everything just felt.....no time had passed. Just like every
time we talked on the phone. We never skipped a beat. Love you, man.

Jessica Stevens - January 14 at 04:42 PM

“

Cousin, I love you. Rest well. See you on the other side.

Jessica Stevens - January 14 at 04:13 PM

“

Marissa Carroll lit a candle in memory of Matthew T. Ruona

Marissa Carroll - January 14 at 03:48 PM

“

King Zelee lit a candle in memory of Matthew T. Ruona

King Zelee - January 14 at 02:38 PM

“

9 files added to the album Matt on the Move and Always Active

King Zelee - January 14 at 02:36 PM

“

I met Matt in Oahu several years ago and we were friends ever since! We would
hang out with Ace and go to different beach spots for a break in the day and then
Matt was always off to do another account. He was always busy making money but
never too busy for a friend! We barbecued many of times and talked about how lucky
we are to live in Hawaii. His personality was larger than life and I really enjoyed his
friendship. He fought the good fight and despite all the pain would remain in good
spirits when we would talk. Im sure he's hanging out with Ace making friends all over
heaven right now. If everyone in the world had half of his kindness and spirit we
would all be in good shape! We miss you Matt...God speed my friend!

Jim Gilliland - January 14 at 02:17 PM

“

1 file added to the tribute wall

Sarah Muellerleile - January 14 at 12:30 AM

“

When I went away to college, Matt was a cute, curious, tiny little ball of energy. He
was so excited about the world around him...completely full of it. He spent all his time
showing his little brother Chris his world and what he knew, doing “little boy stuff”,
adventuring, playing cars and dinosaurs and firing snowballs at anything that moved
(or even didn't..the backyard was dangerous!). In my mind, he was 5 years old for a
solid decade.
Next thing I remember was years later, I was home for Christmas and spending time
with the family in Darrel & Elna’s kitchen. I was stunned when a gorgeous, tall,
blonde, confident, trendy, super cool teenager made a whirlwind entrance. It was a
Grand Entrance. Who is this kid? Wait, it's Matt...what happened to the little boy I
knew?! He'd turned into a well-travelled young man, with places to be, people to see
and big confidence to back it all up. Poker confidence that played well everywhere. It
was fun to add Matt to the family poker mix because he had the all the confidence
and panache to pull off big hands, always boldly, with bravado. Matt was gregarious
and brimming with ideas, adventure, and confidence!
Over the next decade, Matt continued to surprise me. As the oldest cousin, I was
settling into corporate America...watching jealously while Matt was busy exploring
and saving the planet. He took the road less traveled, he took risk, and he followed
his heart.
Mostly through stories from the family and a few conversations during holidays, I got
to hear how he was doing. When I did see him, it was more of the whirlwind. The
Hawaii move shocked me, that wasn't what he was supposed to do but he really
liked it and it made him happy. Matt was bright, well supported by his loving family
and they gave Matt an opportunity of a lifetime... to follow his heart and his dreams.
He told me about the social norms around him in Hawaii that were more who he was.
He'd found a fit in the location and the people, he'd found his soul-place in the world.
I talked to him later about the hard work and the labor that he was putting in
developing his own farm business and just enjoying the "doing". Matt was the doer,
he loved the environment and the work. In my mind, he was breaking all the norms. I
was really surprised that someone in our family was going to do something so nontraditional. But, when I talked with him, he absolutely loved Hawaii for the culture, the
place, the people and the hard work of making a go of it. I never would have
imagined this as his destiny, but he'd found his place in the world and it was most
definitely what made him happy.

Sarah Muellerleile - January 14 at 12:19 AM

“

I first met Matt at the University of Minnesota. I was about to graduate and he was
just coming in. We bonded quickly and would spend hours on end talking about
philosophy, culture, and anything under the sun. His inquisitiveness was astounding.
He had something to say about everything and our conversations would never end.
I met up with him in Hawaii after he had established himself there. I was astounded
by what he had achieved and how much more he wanted to do.
We reconnected again years later and picked up right where we last ended things.
He spoke with such ease and was so approachable, you could talk to him after years
of silence and feel like no time had passed at all.
When he informed me of his hardships, his tenacious optimism was astonishing. He
never backed down from any details or conversations, even when weakened. We
started talking for hours again and every time he'd call, he'd have something new to
talk about.
Rest in peace and explore the other side with the same vitality and resoundness you
explored this one.
Love you always.
--Oleg

OLEG RASYAEV - January 13 at 11:19 PM

“

1 file added to the album Memories Album

Judy Johnson - January 13 at 04:42 PM

“

I remember when Eric and I first moved to Hawksbury Circle, there were two young
boys who would ride from the top of the hill down to the bottom of the cul de sac on a
skateboard with such speed that I would gasp at their activity. I would worry about
those young boys thinking they were going to fall and injure themselves. One of
those boys was Matthew. Despite the speed, I never saw Matthew fall, falter, or stop
the activity. He had such an adventurous spirit at such a young age.

Judy Johnson - January 13 at 04:29 PM

“

We miss you Matt.
================================================
If Tomorrow Starts Without Me (attributed to David Romano)
If tomorrow starts without me, and I’m not here to see,
If the sun should rise you find your eyes all filled with tears for me;
I wish so much you wouldn’t cry the way you did today,
While thinking of the many things we didn’t get to say.
I know how much you love me, as much as I love you
And each time that you think of me, I know you’ll miss me too.
But when tomorrow starts without me please try to understand,
That an angel came and called my name and took me by the hand.
He said my place was ready, in heaven far above
And that I’d have to leave behind all those I dearly love.
But as I turned and walked away a tear fell from my eye.
For all my life I’d always thought, I didn’t want to die.
I had so much to live for, so much left yet to do.
It seemed almost impossible that I was leaving you.
I thought of all the yesterdays the good ones and the bad.
I thought of all the love we shared, and all the fun we had.
If I could relive yesterday, just even for a while,
I’d say goodbye and kiss you and maybe see you smile.
But then I fully realized that this could never be,
For emptiness and memories would take the place of me.
When I thought of worldly things I might miss come tomorrow
I thought of you and when I did my heart was filled with sorrow.
When I walked through heavens gates I felt so much at home.
God looked down and smiled at me from his great golden throne
He said, “This is eternity and all I’ve promised you”
Today your life on earth has passed but here life starts anew.
I promise no tomorrow, but today will always last
And since each day is the same there’s no longing for the past.
You have been so faithful so trusting and so true.
Though there were times you did some things you knew you shouldn’t do.
You have been forgiven and now at last you’re free.
So won’t you come and take my hand and share my life with me?
So when tomorrow starts without me,
Don’t think we’re far apart,
For every time you think of me,
I’m right here in your heart.

==========================================
David Kreuter - January 12 at 09:36 PM

