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Silent Key 

Memorial for a ham who has passed on 

Venus Cederstrom, KB7FXB 

On Tuesday 04 January 2022, our beloved Venus 

Cederstom KB7FXB and Utah Ham Radio Matriarch, 

became a silent key at age 96. 

Venus was born in May 1925, downtown Salt Lake 

City near the Federal Building. Thanksgiving Day 

1934 found her homeless, however, with her dad 

looking for work. She remembers turning 9 on the 

road, near Denver. Venus grew up in Salt Lake City, 

where she and her sister LaVon were close their en-

tire lives. Eventually, Venus married, but after her 

husband passed away, she “took off for parts un-

known” to get away and grieve. 

Venus went to work at the Dugway civilian base for 

13 years, where she refused to carry a firearm, so an MP had to drive her to her post each day. 

At 45, she retired from Dugway with a medical disability, and found herself constantly in reha-

bilitation. Eventually, she found somebody to teach her how to swim through the rehab pro-

gram. She got a job at the post office in downtown Salt Lake, where she worked for 15 years, 

and met her last husband there. 

Her oldest son-in-law Thomas Romano was into CB, and her second-oldest son-in-law was John 

Luker WB7QBC. The two were instrumental in helping Venus get the code down, to get li-

censed as a Novice in 1991. Up to the time she passed away, Venus still had her Novice call 

sign, KB7FXB. Later that same year, she got her Technician license. She got her General license 

in 1992, and held it for quite a long time, but had never once used her General privileges. 

When Venus turned 79, she felt like she needed to prove to herself that she can still upgrade 

while in my advanced youth. She took an Extra course from Ron Speirs K7RLS, and was the 

oldest person in the classroom. She finally got the Extra ticket in 2004. Today, Venus has been 

the friendly, welcoming, motherly voice that could be heard on many local repeaters, introduc-

ing herself as Venus, like the planet, and reminded us to take care of number one. 

Venus grew up a member of the Church of 

Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints, yet began 

viewing religion a little more independently 

in her later years. I’m no longer a member 

of the Mormon Church, but I’m a spiritual 

person, she would say occasionally. Still, 

her LDS Church membership had always 

remained intact, in the local ward where 

she lived. 

One time, on a prompting from Mick Dett-

mer W7CAT of Jackson Hole, Wyoming, a 

friend called John Vuyk, Venus’s bishop, 

and told him she needed  some  help.  That 
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started a long-term relationship between Bishop Vuyk and her, which included sending the 

young men over to mow the lawn, clear the weeds, and remove the juniper bushes. 

Among Venus’s best friends is a dog named Bentley, owned by one of Venus’s granddaugh-

ters, whom Venus always called “Carrie daughter.” Her Carrie daughter lives just a few houses 

away, and Venus knew she could call on her when there was an immediate need. 

While at home, getting ready for a bath one day, Venus slipped in her bathroom and hurt her-

self, unable to pick herself back up. When she realized that she had left her cell phone in the 

next room, she started shouting out for help. Of course, nobody could hear her, so she tried 

to figure out what she could do, to get somebody’s attention and get help. Hours went by, and 

Venus was out of ideas. Then, the thought occurred to her, to try and get Bentley’s attention. 

Venus said she concentrated really hard, and through her thoughts, tried to communicate with 

Bentley, as though he could hear her. At the same time, Bentley, several doors away, started 

jumping up and down at her Carrie daughter’s front door, making quite a fuss, according to 

Venus, as if he wanted to go outside. It was unusual for Bentley to want to go out that time of 

day, so Carrie daughter followed him, as he took off and made a beeline for Venus’s house. 

Carrie daughter knocked, then pound-

ed on Venus’s door, but there was no 

answer, so she tried calling Venus. Still 

no answer, so Carrie daughter 

grabbed the key to Venus’s front door, 

got inside, and called the paramedics, 

who came and took Venus to the hos-

pital. Venus said she believes she and 

Bentley shared some other-worldly 

connection, and owes her life to him. 

When asked whether the thought 

crossed her mind that this could have 

been the end for her, Venus replied, 

The Lord has a work for me to do, and 

He’ll take me when I’m through. 

Venus shared a special friendship with 

Nick Wille KC2CU, and the two talked, 

ate, argued, and walked together quite 

often. On the radio, Nick would say 

something to pick on her, and Venus 

might just not talk with him for weeks, 

but we all knew they were still the best 

of friends, and Venus missed Nick 

dearly when he passed away. 

Other close and trusted friends includ-

ed Nick “My Man Friday” and Tom 

Jones W7TGC and Doug Mauer 

WE7BBQ. 
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Venus was very fond of her ham radio community, and 

often attended the Utah VHF Society swap meet (where 

she even won the grand prize one year), the UARC Steak 

Fry, the 76ers Annual Picnic, and even the 76ers Ice 

Cream Social when she could. Her home radio was al-

most always set on scan, so that she could jump into an 

interesting conversation, on the Intertie, the ‘62, the 

‘76, the ‘78, and the ‘94 repeaters. She would check in 

regularly with the 76ers Net and the Jackson Hole Net, 

plus others. 

At one point, Venus reported a strange problem, in that 

her radio transmissions could only be heard during the 

day. Noji Ratzlaff KNØJI drove out to her place, to check 

out the issue, and replaced her mobile base radio with 

the mobile radio that Nick KC2CU once used daily, and 

had left to a worthy ham after he passed away. This 

seemed to solve the problem for a year, but the same 

thing started happening again the following summer. 

Noji returned to Venus’s house with an analyzer, only to 

find that her IsoPole Antenna filled with wasps coming home every evening, throwing off her 

SWR, causing her mobile radio to go into fold-back (apparently, the two mobile radios had dif-

ferent fold-back thresholds.) As soon as he replaced her antenna with a Pockrus J-pole, the 

problem disappeared, this time for good. 

When Venus wanted to be alone, she often retreated to her “quiet place” behind the garden 

fence in her back yard, and sat among the trees and the vines, and talked with the Lord. Hers 

is yet another friendly voice that many of us are going to miss for a long time. 

73, Venus. Rest in peace, dear friend. 


