
Jack R. Ladlie
January 22, 1930 - May 10, 2016

Ladlie, Jack R., of Truxton, Missouri, was born January 22, 1930 in Saint
Louis, Missouri, to Elmer Wallace and Ida (nee Youtsey) Ladlie, and entered
into rest, Tuesday, May 10, 2016, at the age of 86 years, 3 months and 19
days. 

 

He is preceded in death by his parents and one (1) brother, Culven “Sunny”
Ladlie. 

 

He is survived by his wife Betty (nee Jones) Ladlie, of Truxton, Missouri, 
 

six (6) children, Mike (Denise) Ladlie of Foristel, Missouri, Mark Ladlie of
Columbia, Missouri, Teri (Joseph) Moretimer of Truxon, Missouri, Dan (Alice)
Ladlie of Grafton, Wisconsin, Don Ladlie of Troy, Missouri and Jim (Patricia)
Ladlie, of Troy, Missouri, 

 

eighteen (18) grandchildren, Beth, Andy, Abby, Jack, Maggie, Casey, Calvin,
Matt, Kylie, Zach, Tara, Ryan, Katie, Kelsey, Molly, Jake, Jennifer and
Heather, 

twelve (12) great grandchildren, 

as well as many other cousins and dear friends. 



Jack enjoyed working and spending time with his children and grandchildren.
He also liked traveling, gardening and reading. He is fondly remembered, and
will be dearly missed by all who knew and loved him. 

 

Arrangements handled by Cremation Society of St. Louis, 10305 Big Bend
Road, Kirkwood, Missouri. Memorials to the Disabled Athletes Sports
Association (DASA) or Shriners Hospital for Children St Louis. Family and
friends can review and share stories, photos and condolences online at www.s
tlfuneral.com and follow details of this event and others in the community at w
ww.facebook.com/stlchapelhill.
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January 06, 2023 at 10:46 PM

Jack R. Ladlie

Kylie Gerken - August 29, 2016 at 08:29 AM

When he would saddle my horse and bring her up to the bus stop.
That was the best. The memories of my Grandfather will never fade.
I hope you have found your peace and are enjoying the grandest life
yet. Love you. 
 
-Kylie

AL

Abby Ladlie - August 29, 2016 at 08:42 AM

Jack Russell Ladlie, my paternal grandfather, was a good man with a
strength of character that was steadfast and unwavering. Popo could
work like a mule (in fact he preferred to) but had a gentle soul. He was
sharp as a tack and read everything he could get his hands on. You
couldn't keep him indoors, the Salt of the Earth in every way. As
Maggie pointed out, Jack Ladlie was a man of few words. When he
spoke, you could always count for those words to be full of hilarity,
wisdom, or both. Popo was strong in ways that had nothing to do with
physical prowess (though he was a stud back in the day!). 
 
Over 60+ years ago he took a vow for better or worse, in sickness and
health - and he honored that promise through challenges that very few
men could have endured. Popo was the patriarch of a massive, joyful,
family and I believe that everything about his life was motivated out of
love for us. We will miss him dearly, but his legacy will live on through
his slew of children, grandchildren, and great-grandchildren. And
despite our flaws, I believe we were fortunate enough to inherit that
core quality of being GOOD from Popo, one of the best men I'll ever
know.


