
Noel "Buck" W. Thomas Jr.
November 6, 1963 - May 16, 2019

Thomas Jr., Noel W. “Buck” 55 years of Dittmer, Missouri died Thursday, May
16, 2019 at his home. Bucks passion was riding dirt bikes, operating heavy
equipment, working on cars, and hanging with his dogs. Buck was born
November 6, 1963 in St. Louis, the son of the late Noel and Doris Thomas. He
is survived by his children Jonathan Thomas (Mickayla Thompson) and
Tiffany Thomas (John Adams), six siblings, Doris (Ivan) Vollmer of New
Baden, Illinois, Brenda Perkins of Lonedell, Missouri, Mary Jo (Bud) Declue of
Saint Clair, Missouri, Karen (Steve) Yount of Dittmer, Missouri, Teresa
(Gerrell) Shelton of Dittmer, Missouri, and Dennis “Denny” (Emilie) Thomas of
Dittmer, Missouri, fifteen (15) nieces and nephews and many great nieces and
nephews. He is preceded in death by two siblings, Danny “Jackson” Thomas
and Sharon Souders and one brother-in-law Carl “Birdman” Perkins. 

 

Celebration of Life will be held at Karen Yount’s residence on Saturday, July
13, 2019 beginning at 3:00 p.m. Family and friends can review and share
stories, photos and condolences online at www.stlfuneral.com and follow
details of this event and others in the community at www.facebook.com/stlcha
pelhill.
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January 06, 2023 at 10:46 PM

Noel "Buck" W. Thomas Jr.

Mary Jo (AKA) Jojo - July 01, 2019 at 08:58 PM

Mary Jo (AKA) Jojo lit a candle in memory of
Noel "Buck" W. Thomas Jr.
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Mary Jo (AKA) Jojo - July 01, 2019 at 08:56 PM

Dear Brother, 
I'm so glad you're not suffering anymore but I still wasn't ready to
say good-bye. You kept saying you were ready to go see mom, dad
and Sharon. You knew the first time when you saw the bright light
they told you to go back it wasn't your time yet I guess then they
thought you had some stuff to clear up. Apparently you did because
they welcomed you with open arms on May 16th happy day for
them sad day for us. I know you knew how much I loved you cause
we'd say it everytime we'd hang up the phone. I can remember the
day you were born it was 4 days before my 5th birthday and when
Aunt Mavis said that you were a boy I said your a liar my mom don't
have boys. Boy did I get a butte whooping. Lol. There are so many
memories I have with you. Remember our float trips with your
friends. BAHAHAHA those were the days. I'll keep in touch with the
kids and look in on them as I know you'll be looking down. You are
my #01 brother. I'll love you for always. Save a place for me. 
Xoxoxo Jojo. 
PS when I get to Heaven I promise not to sing "Coal Miners
Daughter" LOL


