Herbert Joseph Rothbauer
March 20, 1943 - March 12, 2018

Herbert J. “Herb” Rothbauer, 74, died Monday, March, 12, 2018, at his residence in the
town of Howard.
Herb was born on March 20, 1943, on the family farm, a son of Joseph and Leona (Bohl)
Rothbauer. He was raised on the family farm spending his working life farming where he
enjoyed using his two-cylinder John Deere Tractors. Herb also had worked for Union
Construction in Eau Claire for 7 years.
On August 21, 1970, Herb married Beverly Aspen at St. John the Baptist Catholic Church
in Cooks Valley.
Herb was an avid hunter of deer and coyotes and was able to go hunting last month with
his friends.
Herb is survived by his wife, Bev; two sons, Mark (Mandi) of Peyton CO, and Pat;
grandchildren, Alex, Dalton, Dylan and Makenna; four brothers, Vernon (Jane), Daniel
(Michelle), Donald (Darlene) and Edward (Nancy) Rothbauer; step-grandchildren, Tiffany,
James (Ashley) and Lillian Rodney; step-great-grandchild, Maya Rodney; three sisters,
Aleda (James) Frederick, Betty (Jim) Hawkes and Connie; special nephew, Nate. Herb is
further survived by numerous nieces, nephews, other relatives and friends.
He was preceded in death by his parents; a brother, David; and a sister, Ilene Geissler.
The family of Herb wished to extend their heartfelt appreciation to the staff of Mayo Clinic
Health System, Home and Health Hospice for their care and assistance provided to Herb
during his illness.
Private family services were held at St. John the Baptist Catholic Cemetery, Cooks Valley

Cemetery
St. John the Baptist Catholic Church
4540 State Hwy 40
Bloomer, WI, 54724

Comments

“

My Uncle Herb was a great guy during my whole life growing up. He was an example
for hunting safety and resource for tracking game. I'm so glad that in this busy world
and though we were separated by a 2 hour drive, that I got a chance to talk with him
last Spring. I've told this story several times that I thought I was just going to stop for
a short while and say hello. He and I ended up talking for over an hour and a half.
During which, I think he told me every bear story he knew personally. It still makes
me smile now as it did then, him sitting on his 4 wheeler in the ditch across from the
old gravel pit, telling me just one more fun story.

Wayne Rothbauer - March 19, 2018 at 09:10 AM

“

So sorry for your loss Bev, God bless

LARRY MARKO - March 18, 2018 at 02:41 PM

