
Patricia Kay Kauer
March 11, 1954 - March 19, 2017

On March 19, 2017 God called one of his angels back home. Patricia Kay
Kauer was the daughter of Lewis Samuel Thornton and Kay Case Thornton,
sister to Robert Lewis Thornton. She thrived with her wife Kristin Krebs, by her
side and her daughters Shauna Clark, Anna Morgan, and Cheryl Widdison
and 8 beautiful grandchildren. She lived a life few could comprehend but
many loved to be a part of. "Mom" as she was known to many as, was one of
the greatest examples of acceptance and love for others. Her beauty, smile,
and heart will greatly be missed. 

 

A Celebration of life will be held on Saturday, March 25th at 1:00 P.M. at the
Sacred Light of Christ located at 823 South 600 East, the church is an old
house that has been converted into a church, it has pink trim and a cross is
inlayed into the sidewalk, the street sign is missing at this location. Park as
you can.



Previous Events

Celebration of Life

MAR 25. 1:00 PM (MT)

Sacred Light of Christ
823 South 600 East
Salt Lake City, UT 84102
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October 22, 2023 at 08:21 PM

Patricia Kay Kauer

October 05, 2023 at 07:13 AM

Patricia Kay Kauer

Granger Christian Church Faith Family - March 24, 2017 at
03:33 PM

Granger Christian Church Faith Family
purchased the Simply Elegant Spathiphyllum for
the family of Patricia Kay Kauer.

March 22, 2017 at 08:48 PM

Florist Choice Bouquet was purchased for the
family of Patricia Kay Kauer.

https://www.utahcremationsociety.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1478&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.utahcremationsociety.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1478&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.utahcremationsociety.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4265&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.utahcremationsociety.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4265&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
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Anna Morgan - March 20, 2017 at 04:56 PM

1 file added to the album Memories Album

MI

mia - July 08, 2017 at 09:10 PM

Anna I just seen this obituary about your mom I'm really sorry my
deepest condolences for you Cheryl Shauna & Kris God Bless you all
Mia

John & Patricia Bates - March 20, 2017 at 08:28 AM

1 file added to the album Memories Album



JB This Is The Patricia (Thornton) Kauer Krebs I Knew 
  

Somewhere in late 1971, I was living in Concord, California. In a
fortunate twist of fate, this old sailor was back then stationed on a
small destroyer, the USS Perkins (DD-877), home ported in San
Francisco. There were numerous times she came to visit me on the
ship, and we had dinner there on occasion. 
 
My mother lived in Concord, and I graduated from Concord High
School in 1970. So, while working in San Francisco, it was fortunate
enough to be home at nights, and hanging out with my friends at the
local skating rink. This was the time when someone walked into my
life, and has had a profound effect on it to this day. 

  
Monday nights were private nights, when groups could rent the
facility, and have private parties. For some reason, our little group of
slop shots wanted to skate anyway, so as the spokesman, I walked
up to a gentleman who looked like he was in charge, and asked for
permission to come in. I explained that we were the “Saturday Night
Slop Shots,” and wondered if he would mind if we came in and
skated for a while. Bishop Orland Heaton was an incredibly kind
mind with a big smile. He gave his blessings, and we put on our
skates, and the five or six of us blended right in, and had a great
evening. 

  
Pat would soon graduate from high school, and I was about two
years older. But of all the pretty girls there, she caught my eye. She
had a glow about her, and a very infectious smile. If you really want
to make an impression on a pretty girl that you’ve suddenly met and
been smitten by, create a dog pile at a roller skating rink. 

 In a dance skate with her, I managed to trip over my own skates and
down we went along with five or six people. No one was hurt, we
laughed, and continued on for the evening. 
 
I wanted to ask her out again, which she agreed to. Unbeknownst to
me, she also had some marching orders from Bishop Heaton: “Just



bring him to church on Sunday.” And she did, to the local LDS
Ward. I ultimately joined the church, but that is another story, and
need not take away from this effort. 

  
Ultimately, we parted company. I had my Navy duties, and she went
off to Rick’s College in Idaho. She married, and so did I, and our
families have remained friends to this day. 
 
We lost contact for a time, but eventually received letters again
through the church, and her family and my wife and I then saw each
other in Idaho, and ultimately, I visited again on my way to DC for
duty at the Pentagon. That was the last time I saw her and her
family for a number of years, We would write each other, and talked
on the phone occasionally. 

  
Not too many years ago, after the passing of my mother in
Washington State, I was able to take a side trip to Salt Lake City,
where she and Kris now live. And since that day, we’ve remained in
contact ever since. I hope in some small way, to remain as close
now, as then. 

  
Pat will always be my dearest friend. We knew each other for over
45 years. She knew me better than anyone, and I have always
treasured her wisdom, insight, and candidness. It was her that
created in me a love of poetry and literature, and we shared a
favorite author, Kahlil Gibran. And though our views were somewhat
diverse, shall we say, we always agreed to disagree, and move on
to other topics. 

  
There is nothing that I would not do for Kris today, if it is truly in my
power. But it is a true sign of the frailty of the human being, to
realize that there are times where no matter what, you can’t. But
you are surrounded by friends and family to help you through this
time. 

  
God bless you, Pat, and thank you, from the bottom of my heart, for
the many memories we shared. You were a woman of strong



BB

John & Patricia Bates - March 20, 2017 at 08:23 AM

character, and strong convictions. And I will always remember
those, and carry them in my heart forever. I'm looking forward to
seeing you on the other side. 

  
God bless you too, Kris, and treasure your moments over these
years as well. 

  
John and Teresa Bates

Bruce Butcher - March 19, 2017 at 06:56 PM

Thank you, Pat for making my life sweeter. It only took a moment for
me to feel your love, and I am most grateful. Please watch over us
all, we could use all the help we can get <3 Love, Bruce

Utah Cremation Society - March 19, 2017 at 04:37 PM

4 files added to the album Memories Album


