
Timothy Robert Winheim
September 12, 1983 - August 29, 2019

Timothy Robert Winheim, 35, of House Springs, Missouri, passed away on
August 29, 2019 unexpectedly in Moscow Mills, Missouri. He was born on
September 12, 1983 in St. Louis, Missouri to Timothy Edward and Linda Carol
(Barbey) Winheim. 

Timothy worked various jobs over the years in the construction industry as a
roofer, brick layer and in concrete. He was a member of the Jefferson County
Youth Association. Timothy was an exceptional drum player and had an
amazing voice. He was an outdoor enthusiast who loved fishing and camping.

He is survived by his parents, Timothy “Tim” and Linda Winheim of House
Springs, MO; two daughters: Britney Gamble and Journee Sky Winheim;
maternal grandparents: Robert and DeAnna Barbey of Fenton, MO and
friends. He was preceded in death by his paternal grandparents: Norman and
Sylvia Winheim. 

A social gathering will be held from 3:00 p.m. to 8:00 p.m. on Sunday,
September 15, 2019 at Hot Spots located at 2911 High Ridge Blvd High
Ridge, MO 63049. In lieu of flowers expressions of sympathy may be made To
The Family of Timothy Robert Winheim in care of KEMPER-MILLARD-KEIM



Family Funeral Chapel; P.O. Box 222, Troy, MO 63379. Online condolences
may be made at www.kempermillardkeimfamilyfuneralchapel.com Ph.(636)
528-8221
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Timothy Robert Winheim

Randi - June 13, 2021 at 11:22 AM

Hi Timmy, I think about you every day a lot through the day. I just
decided to write to you,even though you are with me. As you know, I
miss you so much. Your handsome smile with the scar on your lip.
Just wanted to say I love you and always will.



Never will I find another like you, 
 You are Timmy, GOD made you, 
 Perfectly you. 

  
You changed my life in many ways, 

 Your love and your heart made me 
 Know things were okay 

 But im not so thankful, now now, not these days. 
My mind wont accept that your not here with me, 

 I refuse to accept it, it cant be my reality 
 I have so much to tell you, 

alot I need to say. 
 Im filled with guilt and regret 

 I fill responsible for your pain. 
 I keep begging GOD for just one more day, 

 I would hold you and hug you, 
 Promise you things will be okay. 

 Id give my life to go back to that day, 
 To listen and love you and take away all your pain, 

 Tell you things arent your fault, 
 You arent to blame. 

 Im sorry for leaving you, 
 For walking away, for not having the heart to stick things out and

stay. 
 Everything could be different right here today, 

 If only id reached out, called you in the past 365 days. 
 I think of you each and every single day, 

 Hoping your spirit is with me and keeping me safe. 
 Hoping that you hear me talking to you, knowing im sorry, 

How much ive always loved you. 
 At night I always look to the sky 

 Wondering where you are right at that time, 
 Praying you see me, hoping for a sign. 

 My first Love and best friend, 
 I thought i had forever to see you again. 

Im so angry with you for not saying goodbye, 



KM

Randi Martin - October 07, 2019 at 04:15 AM

For not calling and telling me your pain was at its highest high. 
 I made you think i no longer cared, 

 GOD im sorry I was so unfair. 
 Timmy, ill never forget all we shared 

 Being here without you im lost and im scared. 
 You helped raise my kids, 

 Always as your own, 
 I dont give a damn what ppl say, 

 Your the most amazing father ive ever known. 
 We all miss you so much, more tan you know 
 I know that from heaven you will watch them as they grow. 

 Im blessed to have known you and your beautiful soul, 
 You live on forever in our kids, me and everyone you know.. 

 I talk to you often, so listen for me please... 
 And Id love it if you would visit me every night when I sleep.. 

  
I love you Timmy Winheim... 

 Randi..

Kassondra Mcgowan - September 06, 2019 at 01:05 PM

Kassondra Mcgowan lit a candle in memory
of Timothy Robert Winheim



Nicole Bogad - September 06, 2019 at 07:33 AM

Timmers.....I have put off doing this because I feel like once I do its
really true. I can't seem to wrap my head around all of this. It just
doesn't make sense! Im mad at you for letting yourself become
someone you just weren't, I'm so sad that you felt so alone and
empty, I wish you could have seen what I saw what we all saw when
we looked at you. You were the strong one the one to call me on my
shit, make sure I knew you would always help me up if I fell and
help me understand how to stand taller. There was never a time I
needed you and you turned your back on me from the hours of
sanding and patching your mom and dad's bedroom wall after I
kicked a hole thru it mad at Mike ( yes Linda it was me) to helping
me understand and help Bryans struggle with his addiction making
sure I knew it was never my fault. No matter where I was in life or
how i got there I always felt welcome, safe and just OK in your
home he'll that basement on 21 was more of a home to me than my
own for a long long time. U just keep telling myself that with
everyone we have lost these past years it finally became a little too
rowdy up there and God called you in to lay down the law, trying to
think good thoughts. I miss you, just your presence you are such a
huge part of my story....I just hope you knew how very special and
important your role will always be! I love You very much Timothy
Robert and I wish more than anything now I would have came by on
my way home that day I really wanted you to meet me and Roberts
girls they would have just loved you!



Joe
Roth

Joe Roth - September 06, 2019 at 02:50 AM

There will be no more being greater than everyone else
together...the unstoppable heimnweiler.now i gotta do it by
myself.my biggest fan.my greatest teammate..1 of the biggest
motivators believing in me when i'd doubt myself..always felt
welcomed even feeling completely unwelcome to life..for alot of
pissants you were just a good time..to me you were a much
required spark of life;a driving force that will be regretfully
missed..i'm sorry i can't carry out your last wishes that were made to
me..though the chance still remains i think maybe it's best i don't.it
can't change what's done.i'm sorry i couldn't accomplish what i told
you i would try to make happen.maybe i wouldn't be saying
goodbye.unfortunately i have to.

JC

Julie Casby - September 06, 2019 at 09:52 PM

Hmmm. You leave a lot to be desired with this memory. I would love if
you would elaborate more for my own curiosity. Tho I might just be one
of these ‘pissants’ you’re describing 

Joe
Roth

Joe Roth - September 08, 2019 at 11:19 AM

Rest assured you are not 1 under the pissant category..i will not
elaborate anything beyond that in any public forum.



Kim
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Kim Hahn - September 05, 2019 at 12:21 PM

It has been years since we&apos;ve hung out, but you were such a
large presence in my teenage years. The time I did spend with you
was such a great time in my life and you helped make it that way. I
have always held those memories close and have often thought
about them. You have been missed. Now, it is especially hard to
swallow that I will never see you again and that I will forever miss
you. I just can&apos;t accept it. I don&apos;t know if I ever will. 
 
Timmy, you were like an awesome big brother that I never had. I will
miss hearing you laugh, sing (I can still hear you singing so many
songs. They will forever remind me of you!!!), play drums. Your
smile will be one I will never forget. I don&apos;t think anyone can
forget it. Your passing has been such a tremendous loss to
everyone. You left this world far too early.&nbsp; I hope that you are
at peace. My thoughts, prayers and love go out to you and every
single person that mourns your loss. You will never be forgotten.

Randi Martin - September 05, 2019 at 11:42 AM

Timmy you have so many friends..everyone came over or out to
watch you play drums. You had so much talent...you are one of a
kind..



RM

Randi Martin - September 05, 2019 at 11:25 AM

Timmy  
I love you so much. I cant imagine a world without you. I feel so
blessed to have spent 8 years with you. You were an amazing dad
to my kids and they love you so unbelievably much. Those 8 years
we went through so much together. We had amazing times and we
also had very low times. You are my best friend Timmy, no body will
ever have my heart like you do. I learned so much from you..so
much i wish i had said. We created a beautiful daughter, and she
will never forget you Timmy. She is gonna be okay..I will always
remember you playing drums...the look on your face...thats where
you were the happiest. We have so many memories, and im so
thankful for that. You will live on through me forever, and all of the
people that love you. I know your up in heaven looking down and
seeing how much you are really loved...God Timmy, its so hard to
live each day knowing your not here. My heart is is shattered..I Love
You Timmy, you are the love of my life, and forever will be..be at
peace, you dont have to fight anymore, fly high with the angels my
love...until we meet again.
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Julie Casby - September 03, 2019 at 10:35 PM

TIMMAYYYY! I don’t even know where to start. There are SOOO
many great memories over the years. Much of my teenage years
and 20’s were spent with our friend group. Parties, concerts, bbq’s,
hot wings, football, MUSIC. Sooo much music and I think anytime
I’ve turned on the radio the past few days every song reminds me of
you. I loved your rendition of Simple Man as well as our version of
Curtis Loewe we used to sing at karaoke. I will miss your laugh,
your smile and the goofy ass faces you used to make. All the
nicknames everyone had  (mad cow) the movies we all loved and
quoted. Your case of CD’s you used to carry around like a purse!
Haha. You could always be seen wearing some type of black hat, a
band T-shirt or that damn Zildjan shirt and always black Nike’s. You
are such and amazing person and I am SO thankful for the time we
all shared together. You will love on with us forever Timmy. I love
you so much 

JM
Jessica Melendez - September 04, 2019 at 12:29 PM

That beloved cd case. 

Jessica Melendez - September 03, 2019 at 07:34 PM

Too many memories to count but I will do my best! We spent 5
years making memories. We were both so young! Babies. We spent
time hanging out with our friends , playing GTA, being total nerds
watching movies all night eating copious amounts of junk food,
camping, singing songs ,non stop movie quoting joking & roasting
eachother and friends. All the stuff memories of that last a life time
are made of. Timmy showed me unconditional love and always had
my back no matter what. I will never forget and will always be
grateful. He was so talented and will be missed by so many. Rip B.

 Until our paths cross again. #Noah&Allietilltheend.



MF

Michelle Frost - September 01, 2019 at 11:13 PM

Where to begin...I met Timmy when I was 12years old and he was
like my big brother, more so then my blood brothers 99% of the
time.. He always looked out for me, he was always there when I (or
anyone for that matter) needed him, he was loyal and solid to the
end. His smile and laugh was contagious and would light up any
room. He had an unbelievable talent playing the drums and singing.
We spent so, so many nights that turned into days in the basement
where he lived, those were the good ol days that can never be
forgotten! From his basement, to the swimming days in the creek
behind his house & going to the offsets, uncountable parties at all
different places, to camping in lesterville as well as other places (the
Chandler family Lots mostly), going to concerts, Timmy and his
band having their own shows, to just bon fires with friends that
turned into family and so on... The memories just flood thru my
head, so many that I can't even sort thru them all to talk about at the
moment bc it just hurts so bad. I can hear him yelling SHEEBS.... in
his raspy, deep, crazy voice that he used when yelling it at me! I
could always call him or go to his house for anything at anytime and
not only did i know I was more then welcome by Timmy but also
more then welcomed by Big Tim and Linda, they have the hugest
hearts and loved all of Timmys close, life long friends just as their
own... My heart aches so bad for them and their loss and well as it
aches so much bc I just can believe hes gone.. Timmy had so many
friends that we dont have to worry about him being forgotten bc i
know that all of us will keep his memory alive not only in our hearts
but as well as thru all our stories that we have to share about him.
Gone but MOST DEFINITELY NEVER FORGOTTEN... Fly high
Timmy, no more fighting, no more worring and no more wondering, i
just pray you are at peace and are watching over all of us that love
and miss you so much!! Love you Timmers, my brother from
another mother!! Rest easy buddy, until we meet again... Much
LOVE, LOYALTY, AND RESPECT... 
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Becky Chandler - September 15, 2019 at 08:03 AM

Michelle that was beautiful 

Kassondra Mcgowan - September 01, 2019 at 09:44 PM

I have had so many memories with Timmy. I was blessed to have
been with him his last days. He loved me no matter what and never
left me. I wish things could be different now. Life with out him is so
boring and I just don’t know if I can go the rest of my life never
hearing him laugh or seeing his smile. He was my souls truth. Rip
love. Your one and only Kass

Faith Martin - September 01, 2019 at 08:36 PM

Although Timmy wasnt my biological dad, he helped to raise me for
most of my life. He was an amazing, selfless, wholehearted person.
He was a hard working and amazing dad. I have so many wonderful
& sentimental memories that I will never forget and continue to
share forever. It is still hard for me to accept the fact that hes gone
and my heart is aching for him and the whole family. I Loved him so
much and although he is gone, he will never be forgotten. This is
not where it ends. We now all have a new guardian angle. Fly High
Timmy



Becky Chandler - September 01, 2019 at 06:35 PM

Shawn and Becky Chandler have lots of good memories of Timmy.
Shawn has so many that go back to childhood. Playing football,
going to Six Flags, and riding bikes(Timmy was on the handle bars
or back legs a lot) I met Timmy through Shawn and mutual friends.
We all went to school together. One thing that always stood out was
his love for music. He played the drums and he could sing too. He
was very talented. His dad also played the drums. They both had to
have a lot of dedication to be that good. Shawn and Timmy
continued to be friends through their teens and as adults. So many
memories of camping together. Whispering Valley Lakes(the lots)in
New Haven Missouri was a favorite place to go. It had been in
Shawn's family for years. One when we were there, I remember,
Timmy was barefoot and stepped on hot coals. He burned his foot
pretty bad but that wasn't going to ruin his Memorial Weekend. It
was Shawn's Birthday also. So he just fixed up his foot and went on.
He loved it out there! We all did. He liked to make people laugh and
smile. He got a kick got of been an Usher in our Wedding. Walking
his friend's family down the aisle. After the ceremony he decided to
silly string some of the wedding party. I of course didn't think it was
funny! Lots of good memories with him that day. He told me when
Shawn and I found out we were having twin boys he'd make sure
that Shawn would help change their diapers. He thought every dad
should help change diapers. Shawn and I went to many places to
see him play. He liked playing with his friends and his cousin. When
he played drums with Deimos, Shawn always got a little too rowdy.
Bouncers weren't very fond of him. Many of our friends could tell
some stories about that. Timmy had a big heart and He will be
missed by so many! We have good memories of him with his mom
and dad. Lots of them at their house with so many friends(people)!
All the memories we have with him will live in our hearts forever!
Shawn loved him like a little brother and he meant a lot to us  To
Tim and Linda, his children, family, and friends, we're so sorry for
your loss. He's in the arms of the Angels. We love you Timmy, until
we see you again.


