
William "Bill" A. Hammell was born on January 
22, 1934 to Thomas and Geneve (Black) 
Hammell in Bright, Wyoming. He was one of 
four boys growing up. His brothers were James 
Hammell, Richard Hammell and Benjamin 
Hammell. On July 17, 2023, William “Bill” went 
to be with the Lord as he died with his loving 
family by his side. As he grew up, he loved 
rodeoing with his brother Ben. William received 
his high school diploma and then went off to the 
Service in September of 1955. He served in the 
United States Army for two years, stationed in 

Hawaii. While home on leave from Hawaii,  William met his beautiful 
wife, Marlys Lundblad. The two were married on July 26. 1959, in 
Edgemont, SD. After serving, William and Marlys lived on several 
ranches. In 1960, they welcomed their daughter, Connie Chadwell and 
later welcomed their son Thomas A. Hammell in 1961 when they 
settled in Casper, Wyoming.  They lived in Casper, Wyoming for many 
years as Bill worked as a contract welder. In 1996, Bill finally fulfilled 
his dream by moving his family to the family ranch that he grew up on 
and loved. He was a man of many versatilities. He loved being on his 
ranch with his animals in tow and lived his life to the fullest.  There, he 
spent the rest of his days with his wife by his side. He had grown up on 
the ranch and was glad to be able to spend the rest of his days there. He 
liked to say he would be there ‘til the end and would go off feet first. 
He is survived by his loving wife Marlys of 64 years, one daughter 
Connie Chadwell, grandchildren Bryan (Autumn) Hammell, Chas 
Chadwell, Toni (Alex) Vasquez, Josh (Kristi) Hammell, Alicia (Cory) 
Pritchard and Jon Hammell. One brother, James "Jim" Hammell and 
many great grandchildren, nieces and nephews who loved him dearly. 
He is preceded in death by his son Thomas A. Hammell, brothers, 
Richard Hammell and Benjamin Hammell, his parents, and many other 
family and friends. He was a simple man who loved to live a simple 
life. His smile will be missed by everyone who knew him. 
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Funeral Service 
1:00 p.m., Thursday, July 20, 2023 

Meridian Mortuary 
Newcastle, Wyoming 

 

Clergy 
Pastor Tom Strock 

 

Music 
“Amazing Grace” 
“Go Rest High” 
“Daddy’s Hands” 

 

Interment 
Hammell Family Ranch 

 

 
The family invites you to a reception  following 
the service at Weston County Senior Services. 

 

A Cowboys Prayer   
   

Oh Lord, I’ve never lived where churches grow. I 
love creation better as it stood 
That day You finished it so long ago and looked 
upon Your work and called it good. 
 

Just let me live my life as I’ve begun 

And give me work that’s open to the sky; 
Make me a pardner of the wind and sun, 

And I won’t ask a life that’s soft or high. 
 
Make me as big and open as the plains, 
As honest as the hoss between my knees, 
Clean as the wind that blows behind the rains, 
Free as the hawk that circles down the breeze! 
 

Just keep an eye on all that’s done and said 
And right me, sometimes, when I turn aside, 
And guide me on the long, 
dim trail ahead 
That stretches upward 
toward the Great divide. 
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