
Lloyd Edwin Baxter was born in 
Livingston, MT on October 28, 1954, son of Lee 
and Wilma (Bull) Baxter.  He was raised from 
age one in the home of Louise Sasse Baxter Lee, 
his grandmother, and Minnie Sasse Brown, his 
aunt.  He lived in this same Livingston home 
his entire life, surrounded by the mountains he 
loved.  He attended Park High School, graduating 
in 1973.  Lloyd went to trade school where he 
developed his carpentry and other skills that 
served him for the rest of his life.  In 1983, Lloyd 
married Debbie Wells and the two were blessed 
with a son, Ryan.  Lloyd worked as a carpenter 
around the Livingston area and, for a few years, 
he drove logging trucks from the mountains.  
In recent years he enjoyed driving, throughout 
the northwest U.S., auto- delivery trucks for a 
dealership in Bozeman. The mountains were 
a perfect haven for Lloyd.  He loved spending 
time outdoors biking, floating, rafting, hunting, 
and fishing.  He was even known to fish while 
on horseback and to light matches by shooting 
a 22 rifle.  His summers, as a boy, were spent 
on the family ranch high in the Crazy Mountains 
northeast of Livingston.  For years, he enjoyed 
owning and maintaining a Crazy Mountain 
section of forest land near the ranch. He enjoyed 
music and was a self-taught piano player.  He 
always had “tunes” playing, especially Pink 
Floyd.  He loved traveling with Ryan to Hawaii 
and Mexico.  Lloyd is survived by his son, Ryan 
(Erin) Baxter; granddaughter Charlotte Baxter; 
mother Wilma; siblings Carolyn Scharf, Gay and 
Guy.  He is preceded in death by his father, Lee; 
his grandmother Louise; and his Aunt Minnie.
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I’M FREE

Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free.  
I’m following the path God has chosen for me.  

I took his hand when I heard him call.  
I turned my back and left it all.  

I could not stay another day. 
To laugh, to love, to work or play.  

Tasks left undone must stay that way
I’ve now found peace at the end of the day.

If my parting has left a void, 
Then fill it with remembered joy.  

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss, 
Oh yes, these things I too will miss.  

Be not burdened with times of sorrow.  
Look for the sunshine of tomorrow. 

 
My life’s been full, I’ve savored much.  

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch. 
Perhaps my time seems all too brief 

Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.  
Lift up your heart and peace to thee,  

God wanted me now - He set me free.


