
Bill’s wooden masterpieces, casting a line, throwing a strike, or enjoying one 
another’s company, Bill’s family will find comfort in their favorite memories of a 
man who lived and loved so well.

William E. Baumert, 87, of Fort Wayne, Indiana 
formerly of Payne, Ohio passed away Saturday, 
August 26, 2017. Carrying his inspiring legacy 
forward are his wife, June (nee Pflueger) whom 
he married Aug. 19, 1950; children Michael 

(Deborah), Larry (Karen), Gregory (Karen) 
Baumert, & Nannette (Stanley) Hegerfeld; grandchildren, 
Ben, Matt, Corey, Derek, William & Andrew Baumert, Amy 
Gutshall, Ashley Rumple & Abby Hegerfeld & 25 
great grandchildren.

He was also preceded in death by his siblings, 
Doris Doty, Helen Dilling McNeal, 
Charles & Leroy “Whitey” and lifelong 
friend, Maurice Brady.

Service is Thursday, 11 am, with 
viewing one hour prior at St James 
Lutheran Church, 511 W. Townline, 
Payne, Ohio.

Viewing is also Wednesday, 2-4 & 6-8 pm at St. James Lutheran Church.

He will be laid to rest at Lehman Cemetery.

Memorials are to St James Lutheran Church, 511 W. Townline, Payne, Ohio 45880.

Fond memories may be shared at www.dooleyfuneralhome



Compassionate, caring and talented, William Baumert lived a humble life rich in family and 
service to others. With steadfast faith in the power of the Lord, Bill embraced life’s joys 
and hardships equally, trusting the gifts in both. Loved and revered by many, Bill will be 
profoundly missed and lovingly remembered.

After weeks of erratic fluctuations, the stock market hit bottom on November 23rd, 1929 
and the U.S. joined the rest of the world in the Great Depression. Despite the 
obvious gloom of the Great Depression, the power of hope undulated in the 
hearts of many. With a natural drive to not just endure but thrive in the face 
of uncertainty, the nation began to put one foot in front of the other to build 
a better future. Nowhere was there a greater sense of hope than in Jackson 
Township near Monroeville, Indiana where Carl William and Minerva (Louden) 
Baumert welcomed their youngest child, William E., into their hearts and lives 
on December 5th, 1929.

Growing up during the 30s on the family farm in northeastern Indiana, Bill’s 
early years were centered around family and hard work. Rather than join his 

older siblings and father with the farm chores, Bill felt comfortable in the good company 
of his mother and often spent his days helping her with the household doings. While his 

siblings were able to hoist him to the peak of the barn in a five-gallon 
bucket once, Bill was more inclined to keep to himself. He preferred 
quietly working his chores or hunting in solitude over going to town to 
the movies like the other kids.

During his sophomore year in high school, Bill’s family moved to 
Payne, Ohio, and Bill joined the high school basketball team. Though 
his family understood he was quite good, with his signature humility 
Bill never really talked about his time on the court.

After graduating from Payne High School, Bill continued to farm. For 
ten years he also worked at Fruehauf Trailer in Fort Wayne.

On August 19, 1950, at the old St. James Lutheran Church in 
Payne, Bill had the honor of marrying his sweetheart, June Pflueger. 
The couple celebrated their wedding with a reception at his parents’ 

home surrounded by family and friends.

The happy couple’s joy grew as they welcomed 
each of their four children, Michael, Larry, Gregory, 
and Nannette and life became firmly centered 
around family. Bill raised his children with a 
deep commitment to compassion and a strong 
distaste for controversy. He was generous in spirit 
and unhesitatingly encouraged his children’s 
endeavors while providing a living example of faith 
and hard work. Bill also modeled the importance 
of balancing labor with leisure.

A man of the outdoors, Bill loved to spend time hunting, fishing, and camping. He especially 
enjoyed fishing on Marble Lake near Quincy, MI or hunting with his pal Maurice Brady in 
Cedarville, MI. One of his greatest adventures was a camping trip he and June took with 
their young children. With only $500 in their pockets and a tent, the family spent two weeks 
camping out west. Despite his parents’ concern 
and worry, the family came home in one piece, 
with memories to last a lifetime, and $50 to 

spare! Bill eventually revealed his 
basketball skills on the court in the 
family barn when he was nearly 
40. With quiet finesse, he showed 
off his moves to his kids who were 
left in awe of their dad’s once 
hidden talents.

Bill was a gifted woodworker. Not 
only did Bill use his talents to lovingly create beautiful gifts for friends and 
family, he also made most of the crosses at St. James Lutheran Church. Bill 
also used his talents to move a hip roof barn from his childhood family’s farm.

Without a doubt, it was the simple things in life that sourced Bill’s greatest joy. Whether 
working with a fine piece of wood, cheering on the Chicago Cubs or Indiana University’s 
basketball team, or throwing a strike at the local alley, Bill enjoyed each day as a gift to be 
cherished. With this profound sense of gratitude, Bill easily answered the call to give of his 
time and talents to others. Over the years he proudly served as a member of the Monroeville 
Conservation Club and attended St. James Lutheran Church where he was a Deacon, an 

Elder, and a Junior Elder. With June at his side, Bill served as a church delegate to Wernle 
Children’s Home in Richmond, IN where his gentle mentorship helped assure the home’s 
core purpose of rebuilding relationships and restoring hope for troubled families.

Having the honor of being a grandfather proved Bill’s heart’s delight. For it was in the 
eyes of Ben, Matt, Corey, Derek, William, Andrew, Amy, Ashley, and Abby that Bill saw the 
undeniable sparks of his legacy and his hopes for the future. Bill proudly attended their 
sporting events, unwaveringly cheered their successes, and gently comforted their losses. 

The joy he found in grandparenting grew exponentially with the birth 
of each of his 25 great-grandchildren.

For over 67 years Bill relished in the comforts of his 
companionship with his wife, June. With a shared love of music 

and dance, Bill and June enjoyed watching Lawrence Welk, 
square dancing, ballroom dancing, and listening to big band 
music. Together they grew an undauntable faith, raised a 
beautiful family, and generously gave to their community.

Clearly, the absence of Bill’s steadfast presence and faith has 
left many with a sense of uncertainty and sadness. 

Bill’s legacy of faith in others, love of the 
outdoors, hard work, and deep generosity will 

long live in the hearts of those who knew 
him best. Whether enjoying the artistry of 


