Gerald "Jerry" A. Bader
October 25, 1952 - April 25, 2020

Gerald “Jerry” A. Bader, 67, of Clinton passed away Saturday, April 25, 2020 at his home
in Clinton surrounded by his family.
A Celebration of Life will be at a later date. The Snell-Zornig Funeral Homes and
Crematory is honored to assist Jerry’s family and online condolences may be expressed
by visiting his obituary at www.snellzornig.com.
Gerald Alvin Bader was born October 25, 1952, the son of Alvin and Dorothy (Pfeifle)
Bader. He was a 1970 graduate of Clinton High School. He served in the United States
Army right after high school. He married Brenda Stoddard on April 3, 1980; they later
divorced but remained lifelong friends.
Jerry worked as an operator for ADM for many years; retiring in 2015. Prior to that he
worked for Central Steel and International Paper both until their closure. He was an avid
Cubs and Bears Fan, enjoyed music especially the Eagles and Ozzie Osborne and he
was always the life of the party. He was a kind hearted selfless person who would go
above and beyond for his family and friends. He enjoyed bowling, playing pool, traveling
but mostly he loved time spent with his family, friends and his dog Sheba.
Jerry is survived by his three children: Polly (James) Williams of Clinton, Zach Bader of
Clinton and Jeremy Bader of Loudon, Tennessee; ex-wife: Brenda Bader of Clinton; his
mother: Dorothy Bader of Dubuque, Iowa and sister: Debra (Jim Frederick) Wright of
Dubuque, Iowa.
He was preceded in death by father, grandparents and Brenda’s parents.

Comments

“

My heart aches over losing the oldest friend I had in the world. We ran around
together since we were kids. If I wasn't home I was usually at his place. My prayers
go out to Debbie and Dorothy, his kids and the rest of the family. Many memories of
when they lived at Bluff Apts. and the ranch. I was so looking forward to seeing him
later this month. RIP Gerald. Robert Mcpeck

robert mcpeck - May 14 at 02:25 PM

“

I can remember when my wife crashed into Jerry's son motorcycle. She came home
crying saying she crashed into someone's motorcycle. I at this point thought oh crazy
she wrecked someone's Harely and how am i going to tell this person she wrecked
his motorcycles. Knocked on the door and came Jerry who i worked with he was nice
and made my wife feel at ease but somehow I was called crash from then on. Lol
God please take care of our true freind Jerry, he is a great man. Jerry we will
remember you always so from crash, rest in peace.

Jeffrey Head - May 01 at 10:18 PM

