Loren Charles Barker
August 22, 1934 - April 11, 2019

Loren Charles Barker, 84, passed away Thursday, April 11, 2019 at his home in Pratt. He
was born August 22, 1934 at Ninnescah Hospital in Pratt to Claude L. and Ethel Lorraine
(Dumond) Barker. On October 4, 1953, he married Donna Mae (Winfrey) Barker in Pratt.
She survives.
Loren was a member of First Christian Church. A farmer, rancher and entrepreneur. He
enjoyed playing cards and working in the wood and metal shops. Loren loved to fly, doing
Mercy flights, sheriff, wildlife and parks, and free rides for anyone wanting to go.
He is survived by his wife of 65 years, Donna; son, Randal Barker of Nowata, Oklahoma;
daughters, Peggy (David) Ellison of Pratt and Gail (Michael) Brown of Artesia, New
Mexico; brother, Claude Carter (Marjorie) Barker of Pratt; grandchildren, Elizabeth
(Lonnie) Wright of Wichita, Jennifer Ellison of Wichita, Karla (John) Benedetti of Chandler,
Arizona, Nicholas (Marsha) Barker of Pratt and Josie (Nicholas) Fox of Pratt; and great
grandchildren, Isabella Barker, Gabriel and Catelyn Benedetti, and Bryleigh and Layne
Fox
He was preceded in death by his parents.
Cremation has taken place. Visitation will be Thursday from 9:00 a.m. – 8:00 p.m. with
family receiving friends from 5-7 at Larrison Mortuary, 300 Country Club Road, Pratt.
Memorial service will be 11:00 a.m., Friday, April 19, 2019 at Larrison Mortuary. Private
Inurnment will be at a later time at Greenlawn Cemetery, Pratt.
Memorials may be made to the Pratt Wildlife and Parks Museum, B-29 Memorial, St. Jude
Children’s Hospital, Joyce Meyer Ministries or Pratt Historical Museum in care of Larrison
Mortuary.

Comments

“

Peggy and family your in my thoughts and prayers

Luana Renville - April 16, 2019 at 10:00 AM

“

Peggy and family my thoughts and prayers are with you during this difficult time.

kim claycamp - April 14, 2019 at 08:41 PM

“

What a character! So much fun and laughter when Loren was around! One time
several of us got together and he pierced our ears using a needle and an ice cube!
Always inventing something new and unique, I still have the metal plant stands he
fashioned in his shop.
We loved playing ‘pitch’ with he and Donna and others in the farming community. He
will be truly missed.

Pam Dietz - April 13, 2019 at 08:40 AM

“

So sorry, Peggy and family, for your loss. May your memories sustain you in the days
ahead.
Linda Broce

Linda Broce - April 13, 2019 at 08:33 AM

“

So sorry for your loss. We have many fond memories of Loren. You are in our
thoughts & prayers.
Deanna & Doug

Deanna Byers - April 12, 2019 at 04:39 PM

“

Peggy, Dave, Donna, Elizabeth, Carla, and Jennifer--I remember when Loren and
Donna took me in their small plane to Minden, NE one day when I was a teenager. I
have a lot of good memories of you all, from church to 4-H to ceramics to working at
Grandpa's Farm. Your family is in my thoughts and prayers.

Shiela Wimmer Kough - April 12, 2019 at 04:04 PM

“

Shiela Wimmer Kough lit a candle in memory of Loren Charles Barker

Shiela Wimmer Kough - April 12, 2019 at 03:59 PM

“

Sorry for your loss, your family is in my thoughts and prayers.

Denise Dover - April 12, 2019 at 02:29 PM

“

So sorry for your loss, you all are my thoughts n prayers

De Brauher - April 12, 2019 at 02:22 PM

“

We are so sorry for your loss, I only met your father one time at the Uptown Cafe and I
went over and spoke to him. We will have you and your family in our prayers.
Roxanne Davis - April 12, 2019 at 10:00 PM

“

A true lover of aviation who understood the meaning of "High Flight":
High Flight
:
"Oh! I have slipped the surly bonds of Earth
And danced the skies on laughter-silvered wings;
Sunward I’ve climbed, and joined the tumbling mirth
of sun-split clouds, — and done a hundred things
You have not dreamed of — wheeled and soared and swung
High in the sunlit silence. Hov’ring there,
I’ve chased the shouting wind along, and flung
My eager craft through footless halls of air....
Up, up the long, delirious, burning blue
I’ve topped the wind-swept heights with easy grace.
Where never lark, or even eagle flew —
And, while with silent, lifting mind I've trod
The high untrespassed sanctity of space,
– Put out my hand, and touched the face of God."
May you have fun flying in God's playground.
Per Landeck AE - April 13, 2019 at 04:48 PM

