
Jesse William Weyrauch
August 10, 1943 - July 23, 2024

Jesse William Weyrauch, son of the late Frances Joseph and Audrey Bernice
(Tice) Weyrauch, was born August 10, 1943, at Eureka, Kansas, and passed
away July 23, 2024, at Claremore, Oklahoma, at the age of 80 years, 11
months, and 13 days. At his request, he will be cremated and there will be no
services. 

 

Jesse grew up in Elk City, Kansas, and attended school there. He proudly
served in the United States Army for two years. As a young man he moved to
Dacoma and began farming for Don Zahorsky. He continued to be his
farmhand until his retirement. In 2022 he moved to the Claremore Veterans
Center. 

 

Besides his parents, Frances and Audrey, he was preceded in death by his
brothers, John Weyrauch and Tom Weyrauch; and his sisters, Winifred Heisler
and Jackie Winkleman. 

 

He is survived by many nieces, nephews, other relatives and friends.
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Kirk Trekell - August 09, 2024 at 11:09 PM

1 file added to the album Jesse Weyrauch

Doug Whittet - July 31, 2024 at 06:12 PM

Jess was a good guy. Had been a longtime customer of Whittet’s
Store in Dacoma for years. When Dad closed the store in Dacoma
Jess became a regular at my store here in Alva. Jess survived
getting run over by a tractor. Tough man. Will be missed!

Perry Winkleman - July 28, 2024 at 10:39 AM

Growing up around uncle eating black licorice and root beer float.
Ride in. His green Dodge, the his blue Dodge. Remember one
weekend he had to take a load of hay from Stroble’s in Elk City to
Don’s in Alva. Uncle Jesse got me up early, like 4:00 in the morning
for the trip. Had me knock hay off down to the ones on the ground
and pull them to the side so the hay could be pulled off and stacked.
The best part Don paid me 100.00. Lot of money for a 9 yr old.
Jesse told me if I was family it would have been another zero. Didn’t
know what that meant for years. The trip back stop somewhere and
ate chicken fried steak as big as I was. That was just one of many
times of being around Uncle. Tell everyone high for me Uncle
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William Zahorsky - July 26, 2024 at 08:42 PM

I've known Jess since I was a little kid when he first came to work
for Uncle Don. Jess was a unique individual. He gave his all day in
and day out and never really asked for much in return. He could
take Uncle Don's butt chewing that would have probably sent most
people running, but Jess would just take it and go on. He hardly
ever complained and always cared for the people around him and
animals as well! It didn't matter if it was driving a tractor, sorting
cattle, mending fence, or whatever the task at hand was, he was
always willing and ready to tackle! He was deeply loved, welcomed,
and appreciated by all the Zahorskys and many others in the
community. He will be greatly missed and my many many memories
with Jess will never forgotten! Rest in peace, my friend!


