Troy N. Bertram
May 20, 1974 - May 23, 2019

Troy N. Bertram, age 45, of Menomonie, WI, passed away Thursday, May 23, 2019.
He was born on May 20, 1974. He grew up in Maple Grove, Minnesota. After graduating
from college, he was a 3rd grade school teacher. His favorite pastimes were fishing and
hunting. He also enjoyed spending time at Wakanda Park and the Red Cedar River.
He is survived by his parents, Robert Bertram (Marlane Sherman) and Irene Bertram
(Klasse); his two sisters, Tara (Kris) Beaudette and Tanya Bertram; his nephew, Hugo
Somashekar; his close friends, including Adam and Joan Lindquist and Kaiser and
Lindsay Clark; and numerous aunts, uncles, and cousins.
He was preceded in death by his grandparents, Nicholas and Hilda Bertram and Gerhardt
and Anna Klasse; his aunt, Ruth Klasse; his uncle, Herbert Bertram; and his cousin,
Robert Weber.
Services will be held at a later Date. Olson Funeral Home in Menomonie is serving the
family.

Comments

“

Troy will be truly missed. He became a great friend to me and our family at the
Menomonie Golf and Country Club. Our sincere condolences to the family of Troy.
Ryan and Aislinn Parker

Ryan Parker - May 29 at 01:29 PM

“

Our love and sympathies to all of you. Troy was such a good kid raised by two of the
best.

Joyce Bertram - May 28 at 08:52 AM

“

Troy was the best son in the world and I will always miss him.

Irene B - May 27 at 04:10 PM

“

Troy was and will always be one of my favorite and most cherished customers during
my time at the theater. He will truly be missed. My deepest sympathies to his family.

Callie Cree - May 25 at 12:13 AM

“

One of the cutest things I remember about Troy was once when he was in the
bathroom, he called and said "mommy, come and wipe me", Irene responded with
"Troy you can wipe yourself". Troy's response back was "No I'll get my hands dirty."
Troy always slept with me when you came to visit at the farm and he always took his
toy tractors to bed with him and I was woke up many times with a whack in the head
from those tractors.
Most of all, I'll always treasure the special summer I got to care for Troy when he
came home from the hospital after his surgery, I rocked and fed him and thought of
him as my own baby, and when I went home, I cried my eyes out cause I didn't want
to give him up. He was such a good baby.
Rest in Peace Troy

Mona
mona s - May 24 at 11:21 PM

