Stephen Eisenhauer
December 12, 1964 - January 15, 2022

Eisenhauer, Stephen of St. Louis, Missouri was born December 12, 1964, in Kansas City,
Missouri, to John and Mary (nee Kickam) Eisenhauer, and entered into rest, Saturday,
January 15, 2022, at the age of 57 years.
He is preceded in death by both his parents and his brother, Gregory Eisenhauer.
He is survived by his two children, Jackson Eisenhauer and Benjamin Eisenhauer; five
siblings, Tom (Lisa) Eisenhauer, Paul Eisenhauer, Beverly (Bill) Hoff, Karen Eisenhauer
and Jason Eisenhauer; eight nieces and nephews, Monica Hoff, Nicholas Eisenhauer,
Grant Eisenhauer, Charlie Eisenhauer, Dylan Eisenhauer, Katherine Eisenhauer, John
Patrick Eisenhauer and David Eisenhauer.
Stephen was a Mizzou graduate, worked in the travel industry for many years and later
worked in computer software sales. A little over 30 years ago, his life was forever changed
after becoming a “friend of Bill’s.” His passion was keeping up with Mizzou sports
(including football, basketball, baseball and softball). He loved the Tigers, the Blue Note
and the Birds on the Bat.
While his passion was sports, his purpose in life was to be a good father to his boys. They
were everything to him, and he loved them more than words can aptly express. He was
also a great brother, a kind and warm friend and especially a doting Uncle who was
always at his Niece and Nephews games with a big hug and a “Let’s go Kid!” that would
always lift their spirits. He will be fondly remembered and dearly missed by all who knew
and loved him.
A memorial service will be held at a later date, sometime in the Spring of 2022.
Information regarding this celebration of his life will be shared once a date is chosen.
Family and friends can view and share stories, photos and condolences online at www.stlf
uneral.com and follow details of this event and others in the community at www.facebook.
com/stlchapelhill.

In lieu of flowers, please send donations to the Leukemia & Lymphoma Society at www.LL
S.org.

Tribute Wall

CW

Sending you all my love and prayers for your loss. Hoping you can keep Steve's
legacy alive in all of the positive ways he influenced your lives. Much love,
Christina
Christina Wilde - January 29 at 02:15 PM

NP

I met Steve & Tom when I moved from Atlanta to St. Louis in the 70’s. They both
were two of my closet friends in the time I spent in St. Louis. We lost touch as I
moved around-recently we had reconnected on social media-although politics
drove a wedge between us-I’ve never lost the affection I had for Steve. I am truly
sorry for the loss to his family-I know how much he loved them. I’m am saddened
that I will not be able to see him again. He was a very thoughtful & caring man.
God Bless his children & surviving family.
Noel Phillips - January 28 at 11:33 AM

BH

I was 7 when Steve and his twin brother, Tom were born. They had hospital
bands with their names on at first, but then Mom made little elastic bands for their
wrists (ankles?) with their names on them. She bought similar clothes, but Tom
chiefly wore blue and Steve was dressed in red or brown. Mom said that way, she
could tell which child it was when they were running away from her.
Steve's knees bumped each other when he first walked as a child. He wore
toddler shoes with a correction in them for a few years. He would say his shoes
were the ones "with the ankle in them".
Our sense of loss is indescribable. RIP dude.
Beverly Hoff - January 27 at 09:43 AM

BR

Sorry for your loss.
Bryan - January 29 at 12:44 PM

BH

Beverly Hoff is following this tribute.
Beverly Hoff - January 27 at 09:38 AM

MR

Stephen was a wonderful couple
Coach to our son in his early years of playing baseball. He maintained a
connection with all the boys he coached. I will always remember what a big heart
he had. Melissa redington
melissa redington - January 26 at 09:42 PM

LH

I'm truly sorry for your Families loss. I will remember Steve fondly, not only as a
childhood #Claymont kid, we also spent several years working together in reservations
at TWA where he made our long work days a little bit easier with his kindness and
laughter. Peace be with you, my Friend.
Lisbeth Helderle - January 27 at 12:52 PM

