
Gerald was born April 15, 1939, in Rock Island, IL, the son of Dr. 
Lawrence Nicholas and Madeleine “Babe” (Goering) Wathier. He was 
raised in the small-town of Geneseo where his father was the 
town doctor. He graduated from Geneseo High School in 1957, and 
he attended the University of Iowa where he completed his pre-
medicine requirements and met his wife to be, Sharon 
Oeschger. An avid sports fan, Jerry spent many hours calling his 
son Chris, brother Lyle, and his many friends, rehashing game 
plays and poor referee calls. He rarely missed a football game 
cheering on his beloved Iowa Hawkeyes.

In 1961, Jerry married Sharon in Geneseo. Soon after, the rigors of 
medical school began. School during the day, stocking grocery 
store shelves at night, and still not feeling busy enough, Sharon 
and Jerry had 3 little girls in quick succession, Cheryl, Michele, and 
Susan. A fourth child was brought into the world in 1970, their one 
and only son, Christopher. The family enjoyed summers 
swimming and boating on Long Lake, MI, and winters 
snowmobiling. Then, in 1976, Jerry and Sharon's last child, Tanya, 
was born. Jerry spent the next 16 years caring for the families of 
Standish. Jerry truly loved “family medicine” and did it all, including 
working in the Emergency Room, acting as the Arenac County 
Medical Examiner, assisting in surgery, and running his own 
practice. With a compassionate and well-trained ear, along with 
his keen diagnostic skills, he played an important role in saving 
many lives over the years. One of his greatest joys was delivering 
babies, including his youngest daughter, Tanya. Jerry was truly a 
small-town doc, very similar to his father, and he passed this 
passion on to two of his children, Cheryl, and Chris. As part of 
being a family doctor, caring for pediatric patients always held a 
special place in Jerry’s heart. He passed this love of children to his 
daughter Tanya, who became a kindergarten teacher.

Club members appointed Jerry as treasurer for his honesty and 
precise record keeping and this trait, he passed on to his daughter 
Sue. Jerry was like a second father to many of his children’s 
friends who often praised him for the positive impact he had on 
their lives. Jerry and Sharon loved to travel and took full benefit 
of having a daughter Michele in the travel industry, cruising and 
flying throughout the world. Unfortunately, the family lost 
Sharon prematurely to cancer shortly after a move to 
Phoenix so Jerry and youngest daughter Tanya, only 16 at the 
time, embarked on a new chapter together. Throughout the 
years, Jerry never lost his love for fishing and card games and 
especially enjoyed these on family vacations.

Jerry’s children and grandchildren were the center of his life. He 
will be remembered as a loving and caring father and family man, 
and a fantastic storyteller! He did love to share a good story in 
exquisite detail and his memory for those elaborations and 
embellishments was simply unmatched. 
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Letting Go

The Angels gathered near your bed, so very close to you.  For 
they knew the pain and suffering that you were going through.

I thought about so many things, as I held tightly to your hand.  
Oh, how I wished that you were strong and happy once again.

But your eyes were looking homeward, to that place beyond 
the sky. Where Jesus held His outstretched arms, it was time to 
say goodbye.

I struggled with my selfish thoughts, for I wanted you to stay.  
So we could walk and talk again, like we did - just yesterday.

But Jesus knew the answer, and I knew He loved you so.
So I gave to you life's greatest gift, the gift of letting go.

Now my heart will carry memories of the love you gave to me, 
until we meet again in Heaven, where the best is yet to be.


