
Thomas H Thomure
August 29, 1945 - June 6, 2017

Thomas H. Thomure, 71, of Perryville, died June 6, 2017 at his residence in
Perryville, MO. 

     He was born August 29, 1945 in Perryville, MO, son of Herschel and Bertha
(Tucker) Thomure.   He and Nova L. Bloom were married on April 24, 1965. 
She survives in Perryville, MO. 

     He had been a forklift operator for Gilster Mary-Lee and Perryville Stave
Co. in Perryville, MO.  He was a member of St. Rose of Lima Catholic Church
in Silver Lake and River Hills Eagles Lodge 4034.  He loved fishing, shooting
matches and playing pitch. 

     Survivors include one daughter, Karen Thomure and her life partner Keith
Fluegel of Perryville; one brother, David Thomure of Perryville; and one
granddaughter, Hailee Fluegel 

     He was preceded in death by his parents; one daughter, Tamara Ann
Thomure; and one brother, LeRoy Thomure. 

     Visitation will be held at Young & Sons Funeral Home on Saturday, June 10
from 4:00 pm until time of service at 7:00 pm with Rev. Rich Wehrmeyer
officiating. 

     Memorials preferred to charity of choice. 
     Young & Sons Funeral Home, Inc. in Perryville, MO provided the

arrangements.
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Shirley A Jones - June 08, 2017 at 12:00 AM

Dear Brother-in-law Harold. We will miss you very much. You meant
a lot to us and we had lots of fun. Jim said he will miss sitting on
your porch and talking with you. You were like a brother to us. I
hope they have a place up in heaven for you to make your
birdhouses and little cars. Say hello to Momma and Daddy, Alice,
Doug, Teddy and Tammy for me. I will see you, hopefully, in a few
years.

Toni - June 07, 2017 at 12:00 AM

Karen and family from mine to yours we are so deeply sorry for you
loss.Love you honey and take it easy . God loves you xoxo
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Bonnie Moltmann - June 06, 2017 at 12:00 AM

You will be missed dear friend! I keep looking at picture of all of us
at the Grove when we were kids. Wondering where the time has
gone. One thing for sure you are gone to soon. You definitely
earned your wings many times. I know you will be watching over all
of us now. Every time I see pecans like you shelled for me I will
think of you. That is just the kind of person you were, always
thinking of others. When standing at Larry's campground will
pictures u living there. Th good old days are gon forever, but not
forgotten. Rest In Peace dear friend.


