
Harry Howard Horn
March 6, 1938 - August 20, 2013

Harry Howard Horn, 75, of St. Robert, MO, a retired United States Air Force
veteran, passed away Tuesday, August 20, 2013 in the General Leonard
Wood Army Community Hospital of Fort Leonard Wood, MO. 

 

Funeral services will be held at 5:00 p.m. Sunday, August 25, 2013 in the First
Baptist Church of Waynesville. Burial with military honors will be held in the
Abraham Lincoln National Cemetery of Elwood, IL. Arrangements are under
the direction of Memorial Chapels and Crematory of Waynesville / St. Robert. 

 

Visitation will be held from 3:00 – 5:00 p.m. Sunday, August 25, 2013 in the
First Baptist Church of Waynesville. 

 

Mr. Horn is survived by his wife, Doreen of the home; his three daughters:
Amy Louise Albarran (Cipriano) of Chicago, Susan Lynne Schnaufer of
Aurora, Illinois, and Elizabeth Dawn Carver of Chicago; 9 grandchildren and 9
great-grandchildren; various nieces and nephews, and many adoring friends . 

In lieu of flowers, memorial contributions may be made in memory of Harry
Horn to the Gideon International for Bibles and may be left at the funeral
home.



Cemetery Details

Abraham Lincoln National Cemetery

20953 W. Hoff Road
Ellwood, IL 60421

Previous Events

Visitation

AUG 25. 3:00 PM - 5:00 PM (CT)

First Baptist Church - Waynesville
202 N. Benton Street
Waynesville, MO

Service

AUG 25. 5:00 PM - 6:00 PM (CT)

First Baptist Church - Waynesville
202 N. Benton Street
Waynesville, MO
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January 28, 2023 at 06:53 AM

Harry Howard Horn

Susan Schnaufer - December 06, 2013 at 09:03 AM

There are many moments I feel pain as I mourn my dads passing, It
is a challenge for me to accept "What is". Harry is an angel that
blessed all of us with his understanding of Gods love. 

 Despite the fact he has left us all, he didn't go without leaving his
footprints in our hearts to remind us all of what he lived and believed
so earnestly. 

 It was an unrealized gift to have know such a man. 
 The pain I feel was once happiness affected by his presence. Now it

is pain that is affected by his absence. As I mourn, his memories fill
my days. One day the pain will slowly be alleviated and that pain
that weakens me will serve to empower me.

SARA JONES - October 11, 2013 at 10:02 PM

SARA JONES lit a candle in memory of Harry
Howard Horn
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Ruth Heidorn - September 02, 2013 at 11:38 PM

Harry Horn is my first cousin. My mother Hilda (Herbert) Yarnell and
Harry's mother, Louise, were sisters. Their parents were John &
Anna Herbert. Harry is only two years older than me. My mom and
dad took my brother and me to Cleveland to visit Aunt Louise and
Uncle Harry. We went there several times at Christmas and I have
photographs of Harry and me when we were children. I remember
he had a child's size roll-top desk which I thought was great. We
never left his parents' house without my aunt cooking a huge meal
for us. Once when we were there in the winter (early 50's)
Cleveland had a record snow storm and our car parked on the
street was totally covered. We had to walk to Euclid Ave. and stand
in line to buy bread and milk. 
 
I got to see Harry and his wife Doreen several times when we were
adults. They had three daughters. We had 3 children also, but one
was a boy. 
 
It is comforting to know that I will see Harry in Heaven. "No eye has
seen, nor ear heard, nor the heart of man conceived, what God has
prepared for those who love Him." ICorinthians 2:9. 
 
We pray God will give strength and peace to Doreen and that He
will provide her and their daughters along with their families the
physical and spiritual resources they need.. Harry was a good man,
husband, father, friend and cousin. We all will miss him. 
 
"Precious in the sight of the LORD is the death of His saints.
Psalms 116 : 15
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Myrtis Olique - August 27, 2013 at 10:14 AM

But now this is what Yahweh says, he who created you, .. " I am
calling you by your name; you are mine. When you pass through
water, I will be with you; when you pass through rivers, they will not
overwhelm you; when you walk through fire, you will not be
scorched — the flame will not burn you. For I am Yahweh, your
God.. (Isaiah 43:1-3) 
“May you find comfort I precious memories” 

 Myrtis Olique

Donna J Stevens - August 26, 2013 at 07:48 PM

I met Mr. Horn 20 years ago along with one of my best friends Sue.
I became part of the family and the Horns always made me feel at
home. I even had the privilege to have them stay at my home during
one of their visits to Chicago. Again I felt like one of the family. I will
miss him very much. It will be hard to attend family functions without
him. I will remember him along with my family members that have
passed. More ANGELS in heaven.

Colleen Hills - August 26, 2013 at 09:54 AM

My dear Doreen. My deepest sympathy. Both you and Harry hold a
special place in my heart. Thanks for always loving me
unconditionally. Godspeed Harry. All my love to you and your family!
Denzil and I are traveling; otherwise, I would have been with you
yesterday! Peace! Colleen Hills
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Myrtis Olique - August 25, 2013 at 04:04 PM

Myrtis & Rafael Olique
 Yahovah Eloheem Ministries

 12205 SW 132nd Ct
 Miami FL 33186

Louise Brantley - August 25, 2013 at 01:56 PM

Harry was such a gentleman and friend, we could talk about
anything. The grand kids and I will miss him and our love goes out
to Ms Doreen, always Louise, Julian, Jasmin and Jason Ray.



GF Our tribute to Harry incorporates our condolences for Doreen and
the family. May the Father of mercies and the God of all comfort
bring comfort and consolation to you in this hour of affliction and
loss of our dear friend Harry. 

 When Harry Horn comes to mind, we cannot help by smile and
chuckle to ourselves. Harry was never a dull boy. We especially
remember serving side by side with Harry and Doreen at Fellowship
Ranch. Can you picture a retired transit system driver from the city
of Chicago coming to live and work on a 64 acre farm/ranch in rural
Missouri? He could not get over how inexpensive things were in
comparison. He had a lot to learn but he put forth his best effort with
enthusiasm. It wasn’t long til Harry found his nitch. It was on the
seat of our Massey Furgerson tractor. He would be content going
from dawn to dust mowing the fields and helping to prepare for our
upcoming retreats with the soldiers. 

 We appreciated his positive attitude, his tender heart and his
indominatble spirit. He was adventuresome and was indeed a
standout when we assisted our neighbor, Bill Mosser in rounding up
his cattle for innoculation. We all learned that rounding up cattle on
foot is not an easy task, especially if they aren’t keen on the idea. 

 Harry loved good food and especially enjoyed trips toward St. Louis
where he could stop along the way and enjoy one of his favorites,
biscuits and gravy, from one of his choice down home cooking sites.
I always appreciated his respect for me as a leader even in tough
times. This did not subside even when we both left Fellowship
Ranch. We fondly remember our last visit back to the Waynesville
area a couple years ago. After lunch together he and Doreen
enthusiastically gave us a grand tour of Fort Leonard Wood and
pointed out many of the changes that had occurred since our
departure. Of course this inculded his involvement in the Lord’s
work there and introductions to key people involved. 
We will surely miss Harry and will also grieve this loss. In Harry’s
honor we will be donating memorial Bibles to Gideons International. 

 I wanted to share a poem which Randy Alcorn included in his book,
50 Days of Heaven. 
I’m standing on the seashore. A ship at my side spreds her white
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Gerry & Ellen Fox - August 23, 2013 at 10:10 PM

sails 
 to the morning breeze and starts for the blue ocean. She’s an object

of beauty 
and strength and I stand and watch her until, at length, she hangs
like a speck 

 of white cloud just where the sea and the sky come down to mingle
with each 

 other. And then I hear someone at my side saying, “There, she’s
gone.” 

 Gone where? Gone from my sight, that is all. She is just as large in
mast and hull and spar as when she left my side. And just as able to
bear her load of living freight to the place of destination. Her
diminished size is in me, not in her. 

 And just at the moment when someone at my side says, “There,
she’s gone,” 

 there are other eyes watching her coming, and there are other
voices ready to take up the glad shout, “Here she comes!” And that
is dying. 

  
With our love, 

 Gerry & Ellie Fox

Ronnie Lewis - August 23, 2013 at 03:37 PM

From all of us at Timeshare Relief Consultants, we were deeply
saddened to hear of the passing of Mr.Horn and offer our deepest
condolences to his family. He was a wonderful and pleasant
individual who always came into our office with a smile on his face.
He will be greatly missed. But, heaven is now an even better place
by him being there.
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Annette Catts - August 23, 2013 at 02:45 PM

Bill and I so enjoyed the friendship of both Doreen and Harry Horn.
They were the first friends we met in Waynesville. We had the Lord
and the Air Force in common. Harry will be dearly missed by all who
knew him. "He never met a stranger." We knew we could call on
each other anytime and pick up where we left off. We admired their
faithful service in the Lord's calling. They had a deep commitment to
spreading the gospel to all who would hear and receive. The gift of
memorial Bibles would certainly honor his commitment to God's
Word. He will also be remembered for his warm smile, jolly laughter,
and great sense of humor. We are very confident that he is rejoicing
in his Heavenly home now, and we look forward to the family
reunion when we join him there, too. We are praying for the Lord to
strengthen and comfort the family in this time of grieving and
adjustment to their loss. We love you all and plan to see you at the
funeral. Please keep in touch, Doreen. Let us know if there is
anything we can do for you. And, remember the Lord is always at
your side.

Toni Stevens - August 22, 2013 at 10:58 AM

We were saddened to hear of Harry's
passing. We will miss him. He always had a
smile and a kind word to share. We are
saddened about saying goodbye here on
earth but rest secure in the knowledge that
Harry is in Heaven and we will all see him again. We are lifting you
up in prayer daily. May God comfort you and carry you during this
time of sorrow. 

 David & Toni Stevens (Mt. Gibson Baptist Church)
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Pam Seda - August 22, 2013 at 09:59 AM

Pam Seda lit a candle in memory of Harry
Howard Horn
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Larry Woodward - August 23, 2013 at 08:45 AM

Where do I start. Harry was one of my best and dearest buddies in the
Air Force. He was instrumental in bringing me to the Christian
Servicemen's Center in Denver and encouraging me in the Lord. He
was also instrumental in getting Lois and I together. I will always be
grateful to him for that. Our friendship lasted for over 55 years which I
praise the Lord for. Thankful for the times we were able to see one
another even tho we were separated over many miles. Wish now we
would have made that special effort to go to Founders Week at Moody
this past February to have some time of fellowship together. Looking
forward to that forever fellowship in heaven. Meet you at the Eastern
gate over there. Larry & Lois Woodward

Marlin Stevens - August 21, 2013 at 03:43 PM

Marlin Stevens sent a virtual gift in memory of
Harry Howard Horn


