Guy A. Pohl

July 26, 1947 - May 16, 2020

Pohl, Guy A. 72 passed away on Saturday, May 16, 2020. Beloved husband
of Patricia Beach Pohl; dear son of the late Robert A. Pohl and Marcella Bales
Pohl; stepson of the late Dr. Doris Pohl; dear brother of Robert A. Pohl Jr.
(Sheila), Christy Pohl, Jeffrey Pohl (Brenda); favorite uncle to 14, great uncle
to 20, cousin, brother-in-law, and friend to thousands. Guy never met a
stranger. Guy is finally reunited with his beloved dog, Bobaloo.

Celebration of life to be held at a later date.

Memorial contributions may be made to St. Louis BackStoppers.
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Guy A. Pohl

January 06, 2023 at 10:46 PM

Guy was a wonderful man. | met him almost 50 years old when we
both played for Clayton Rugby Club. A skilled athlete in his own
right, you knew Guy always had your back. I'll miss his quick wit and
being always a pleasure to be around. Thanks for the memories
Guy! My thoughts and prayers are with you, your Family and
Friends during this most difficult time.

Dave Aitken - May 24, 2020 at 12:07 PM

| would like to say that this man was one of the greatest guys I've ever
known he was a true friend a great supervisor and he has done so
much for me in my life over the years and | thinking for it every day |
have many great great memories with this man and he will be missed
thank you again Guy Pohl for being my friend. My prayers go out to the
family.

Glen Singleton - December 06, 2021 at 11:45 AM



What a sweet soul and generous heart! Guy was the very definition
of a "good neighbor." He was the first person from the block | met
when | moved in next door to him and Patty. He came over to say
"hi" and see who was moving in. When he said, "If you every need
anything, give me a call," he meant it. He watered my flowers, took
the leaf bags to the curb, turned off the water when my outdoor
faucet froze. When my dog died, he hugged and hugged me; as a
fellow dog lover, he knew what it was to lose your furry four-footed
friend, and | know Babaloo was waiting for him at the gates of
heaven. All of us on Liggett Dr. will miss his smiling face and seeing
him out in the yard feeding his birds.

Laura Hanson

Laura Hanson - May 19, 2020 at 06:46 PM



