
Trista Lauer
December 28, 1977 - May 23, 2024

Trista Marie Lauer 1977-2024 Trista Marie Lauer, age 46, passed away suddenly on
May23rdatSt.Mary’s Hospital in Madison, WI after battling an acute illness. 
Trista died surrounded by her loving family and will be carried in the hearts of everyone
who had the opportunity to have meet her joyous soul. 
Trista was born onDecember28th,1977in Fond du Lac, WI to parents Bruce and Sandra
(Southard) Lauer. After high school, Trista continued her education at UW-Oshkosh
Extension in Fond du lac, WI where she received her associate’s degree in engineering.
She then proceeded to earn her Bachelor of Science degree at UW-Stout in Dietetics and
completed her clinical training in California. 
Beyond her education, Trista loved to spend time with her family. Scrapping was a trade
that she used to work on with her late father, Bruce Lauer, and continued onto working
with her brother, Mathew Lauer. She also loved and cherished spending time with her two
children Macy P. Spinnato, age 22, and Asa J.W. Lauer, age 10. 

 Trista is survived by her mother and stepfather, Sandra McGovern and James Mcgovern,
her two children, Macy Spinnato and Asa Lauer, her brother and sister-in-law, Mathew
Lauer and Jody Lauer, her niece and nephew, Eva Lauer and River Lauer, and lastly her
maternal grandmother, Phyllis Boehlert. Trista is preceded in death by her father, Bruce
Lauer, maternal grandparent, Fred Boehlert, uncle, Jim Hicken, and lastly cousin, Keith
Hill. 

 Per Trista’s wishes, there will be no funeral. Cremation has already taken place with
hopes of holding a celebration of life later this summer. With her pain and suffering having
come to an end, let us remember her in such a way that brings a smile to our faces, brings
joy to our hearts, and brings light to our darkest days.
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Matty - June 13, 2024 at 09:59 AM

I have a clear vision of her arriving on the next plain and as she looks around in
mild confusion and major anger all that transpired on the material plain lost all
significance as she joyously yelled "DAD!" And ran to the safety of his arms. A
place of solince she had not felt in nearly 30 years. 

 Love you kiddo. 
 Ps where the hell are my bolt cutters! Why can't you put the tools back where you

find them.

Allison Fieber - June 07, 2024 at 08:47 PM

Trista was such an intelligent and caring person. I loved the
conversations we had. I'm going to miss our random check
ins on Facebook. Rest easy lady  


