
Scott Leon Schmidtbauer was born on December 12, 
1969, to Leon and Patricia (Jankowsky) Schmidtbauer 
in St. Cloud, MN. As a child growing up in Apple 
Valley, he could be found in one of two places: 
playing sports with many of his friends from the 
neighborhood or spending countless summers with 
his grandparents fishing on the Second Crow Wing 
Lake. In 1985, the family moved to Staples and sports 
took a backseat to his love of music and spending 
time with friends. He graduated from Staples High 
School in 1988.  

After high school, Scott went to work for McKechnie 
tooling as a CNC operator. He met Dawn Gorder and 
they had a son, Tyler. He lived in Staples for several 
years before moving to Miltona where he continued 
his work as a CNC operator at Pro Fab for several 
more years. Scott loved hunting and fishing with Tyler 
and being a dad, uncle, and grandpa. He also had a 
fondness for his dog, Bob. Needing a change, Scott 
recently moved to Alberta to be closer to family. 

On October 20th, 2022, Scott Schmidtbauer passed 
away from natural causes at the age of 52. He is 
survived by his father, Leon (Gayla) Schmidtbauer; 
grandchild, Cydney; sister, Lorie (Ardyn) Hansen; 
brother, Mark (Jacqui) Schmidtbauer; and nieces and 
nephew. He was preceded in death by his mother, 
Patricia Schmidtbauer; son, Tyler Schmidtbauer; 
grandparents, Edwin and Jane Jankowsky and Leo 
and Eleanor Schmidtbauer; and great-nephew, 
Kayden Hansen. 
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The Day God Called You Home 
 

God looked around His garden 

and found an empty space. 

Then He looked down upon the earth 

and saw your tired face. 

He put his arms around you, 

lifted you to rest. 

God’s garden must be beautiful, 

for He only takes the best. 
 

He knew that you were suffering. 

He knew you were in pain. 

He saw the road was getting rough, 

and the hills were hard to climb. 

So He closed your weary eyes, 

and whispered, “Peace be thine”. 
 

It broke our hearts to lose you, 

but you did not go alone. 

For part of us went with you, 

the day God called you home. 


