
Armstrong funeral home 

  Ephraim “Butch” Loomer Jr. 72 of 
Sheldon, North Dakota died Sunday, 
October 11, 2020 at Maryhill Manor, 
Enderlin, North Dakota under the 
care of hospice. 

  Butch was born on March 2, 1948, 
the son of Ephraim and Geraldine 
(Lambert) Loomer Sr. in Fargo, North 

Dakota. He was raised and educated in Sheldon, graduating from 
high school in 1966. Butch then attended  Wahpeton School of 
Science for two years receiving a degree in mechanics. He married 
Janet Janz on July 26, 1969 in Fargo. They made their home in 
Sheldon and Butch worked at Sturdevant Auto Parts in Lisbon. In 
1979, he purchased Loomer’s Garage from his dad and operated 
the garage until his retirement in 2013. Butch also drove school 
bus for many years. 

  Butch raced stockcars for many years and also enjoyed hunting 
and fishing with his son. The love of his life were his three      
granddaughters and he cherished all the times spent with them. 

  Butch is survived by his loving wife of 51 years, Janet Loomer; 
son, Jayson Loomer; daughter, Stephanie (Chris) Altman; three                
granddaughters, Katelynn, Laura and 
Makara; brother, Chuck (Bonnie) 
Loomer; sister, Vicki (Terry) Morin; one 
niece and three nephews; brother-in-
law, Keith Berg; sister-in-law, Sandy 
Berg. 

  Butch was preceded in death by his 
parents, brother, Jamie Loomer, father
-in-law and mother-in-law, Harvey and 
Lorraine Janz. 



Ephraim Glenn “Butch” Loomer, Jr. 
 

BORN 

Match 2, 1948 

Fargo, North Dakota 
 

DIED 

October 11, 2020 

Enderlin, North Dakota 
  

GRAVESIDE SERVICE 

Sheldon City Cemetery 
Sheldon, North Dakota 

Thursday, October 15, 2020 - 2:00 p.m. 
 

CLERGY 

Pastor Rick Pitterger Jr 
 

SPECIAL MUSIC 

In Christ Alone - Cornerstone  

By Caleb & Kelsey 
 

CASKETBEARERS 

Cody Vanthul, Andrew Bartholomay, Eugene Foyt,  

Jerry Cole, Claude Maudel, Gary Kaatz 
 

INTERMENT 

Sheldon City Cemetery 
Sheldon, North Dakota 

God saw he was getting tired 

And a cure was not to be,  

So he put His arms around him 

And whispered, “Come with Me.” 

 

With tearful eyes we watched him suffer 

And saw him fade away, 

Although we loved him dearly 

We could not make him stay 

 

A golden heart stopped beating 

Hard working hands to rest,  

God broke our hearts to prove to us 

He only takes the best. 


