Robert E. "Bob" Schamaun
June 13, 1938 - October 5, 2019

Robert E. “Bob” Schamaun, age 81, of Fountain City, passed away on Saturday, October
5, 2019 at St. Anne’s Extended Care of Winona.
He was born on June 13, 1938 in Alma to the late Harvey and Grace (Kath) Schamaun.
Bob graduated from high school in Denver, CO.
On July 16, 1960 Bob was united in marriage to Karlyn Kaste at St. John Lutheran Church
in Alma. To this union, four children were born. Karlyn preceded Bob in death on
September 16, 2011.
Bob was employed at the Federal bakery in Winona, and in the maintenance department
at Froedert Malt of Winona. Following his employment at Froedert Malt, Bob began
farming in Fountain City for around 40 years. He also volunteered as a First Responder for
Fountain City.
Bob received a heart transplant in 1991 and was proud to have overcome many obstacles
along the way.
Bob will be remembered for his love of riding his motorcycle and his trips to Colorado and
Sturgis.
Bob will be sadly missed by his children, Mark (Sue) of Alma, Nancy (Joe) Drazkowski of
Fountain City, Bruce (Lori) of Fountain City and Michael (Tonya) of Fountain City; six
grandchildren, Matt (Julia) Semling, Katie (Alan) Storandt, Kristin (Dustin) Frank, Mitch
(Alonda) Schamaun, Jarod (Samantha) Schamaun and Jenny Drazkowski; great
granddaughters Ava, Ella and Isla Storandt and Nora Frank; also by nieces, a nephew,
other relatives and dear friends.
Besides his parents, Bob was preceded in death by his wife, Karlyn; great granddaughter,
Lily Frank; brother, Kenny Schamaun; a brother in law and sisters in law.
A private family memorial service will be held at a later date.

Comments

“

Bob was a wonderful man. He would stop by my office just to say hello and catch up
when he was in Winona. He loved to show off his motorcycle which he rode every
chance he could get. He was very kind. My thoughts go out to his whole family. RIP
Bob.

Mandy B - October 16, 2019 at 12:57 PM

“

Miark, Sue, Kristin, Mitch, Jarod and families,
I always enjoyed talking with "Grandpa" Schamaun as he rarely missed any of his
grandkids activities. I'll never forget the day he came into my office all excited about
something he wanted to show me out on the baseball field. He carried a bag with
something in it. It was the "foul ball return" he had made after seeing one at another
school. He showed me where it would go, and told me that if I thought it was ok he
could put it in for us. He was really proud of that!... and it is still in place today!
My thoughts and prayers are with you all as you celebrate his life.

Steve Sedlmayr - October 09, 2019 at 11:16 AM

