Stephen F. Ade
November 15, 1950 - February 11, 2021

Stephen F. Ade, beloved husband, father, grandfather, friend, dedicated public servant,
and lifelong bleeding heart liberal, passed away peacefully at the age of 70 on February
11, 2021 surrounded by his family and siblings. He is preceded in death by his parents,
Kenneth and Elizabeth Ade, his sister Susan Meier, and brother Peter Ade.

Born in Racine Wisconsin, he was raised in Kenosha, in a loving family, which included
two brothers Ken (Karen) Ade, Tom (Dawn) Ade, and two sisters, Mary Hensiak and Sue
Meier. As the middle child, he always had someone on his side. After serving in the Army
during the Vietnam War, he returned home and married Cindi Phillips.

In 1980, he moved his young family to St. Louis to pursue a career as a cartographer with
the Defense Mapping Agency (Now NGIA), all the while telling his wife, Cindi, “Two years
tops, I promise”. Forty years later, they had built a wonderful life, in good times and bad,
sharing adventures, travels, and their expanding family that brought him great joy.

In his many years on Earth, Steve relentlessly explored its four corners through his travels
with family and friends. From humble childhood camping trips to European adventures, he
never turned down an opportunity to explore. After thirty years of service to the
Department of Defense, he made it his mission to visit every state. Upon accomplishing
this amazing feat, he declared that the best state was undoubtedly the exquisite island of
Hawaii, which he and Cindi enjoyed on numerous occasions.

Appreciation of the simple things was a hallmark of his life. From his interest in all history,
piles of books to cooking experiments, he loved learning something new. He was
particularly proud of his signature buttered noodles (for which he has yet to be praised by
Ecole Culinaire or his wife who regretted asking him to cook in her absence). Fortunately,

he redeemed himself every Friday night (when it was too cold to golf) by making
homemade pizza. Years of careful experimentation yielded a crispy crust with perfectly
balanced toppings so notorious his daughters were never short of friends when dinnertime
came.

On warmer Friday nights, he could be found with his band of buddies, the Fat Boys,
whose profiles have likely graced the halls of the FBI at various points in their history. Over
the many years of golf and softball, they provided one another with the kind of support
necessary to raise daughters presumptuous enough to become teenagers.

His love of animals was a constant in his life. The first dog he owned, a german shepherd
named Olga, was the most disciplined subordinate (animal or human) he would ever
know. A few rather unattractive mutts followed who sometimes behaved as though they
were part of a litter found on three mile island. Finally, he transitioned to golden retrievers,
who were eager, loyal companions. Just what he needed in retirement.

His children, Amy and Laura, remember him fondly surrounded by Packers gear, sharing
his opinions via written letter with every elected official, fighting for what he knew was
right, and smoking his cigars, which he happily shared with his sons-in-law, Jason and
Ryan.

His grandchildren (Avery, Megan, Aiden, Sydney, and Colin) will always remember him as
the one who showed up. Whether it was an orchestra concert, sporting event, school
dance pictures, or simply a backyard game of catch, he showed up. He was a constant
presence in their lives, from the big things, the little things, and everything in between.

Steve will be sadly missed by all who knew him. As one of the Fat Boys so eloquently
stated, ‘RIP my friend and hit it where the Crows are f’ing the Chickens, Seve!’

A memorial luncheon followed by military funeral honors and a committal service at

Jefferson Barracks National Cemetery is being planned for spring. In lieu of flowers,
donations may be made to Mathews-Dickey Boys & Girls Club of St. Louis (https://www.m
athews-dickey.com/donate.html) or Stray Rescue (https://www.strayrescue.org/steve-ade).

Comments

“

Sweet Cindi and girls, Your Mom just told me of Steve's passing. My heart breaks for
you all. Wish I could be there to give y'all hugs and comfort.
Please know that I am here should you need anything.
I received this quote from the State's Attorney after Uncle Roddy passed away and it
helped, "To Weep is to make the less the Depth of Grief". William Shakespeare.
Love and miss you all.
Aunt Mary Ellen

Mary Ellen Crabtree - March 03, 2021 at 07:42 PM

“

Cousin Steve was a cherished member of our family. I am remembering a trip I took
with my Dad to visit Steve and the family. And why did we come? Just because my
Dad missed his nephew. You will never be far from our hearts, Steve. Sending love
and hugs to the entire Ade family.

Terri Granger - February 24, 2021 at 05:12 PM

“

5 files added to the tribute wall

Bruce Shepherd - February 22, 2021 at 12:04 AM

“

Meeting Cindi and Steve in 1995 has been a gift. So many beautiful shared times
from 1996 Olympics in Atlanta to March 2020 Florida visit.
Steve was interested and interesting and I loved museum visits with him. An true
advocate for human and animal rights. Love and miss you my friend.

Jane Peach - February 18, 2021 at 08:05 AM

“

Oh, Jane. Dad loved you so much! Thank you for accepting all of us into your family with
open arms. I am forever grateful for the friendship that you and my dad shared. Sending
you love.
-Laura
Laura - February 18, 2021 at 05:49 PM

“

I was so grateful they were able to get down to see you before the pandemic hit. He loved
it!
Amy - February 18, 2021 at 07:57 PM

“

Darryl A Holman lit a candle in memory of Stephen F. Ade

Darryl A Holman - February 17, 2021 at 09:30 PM

“

RIP Brother, taken much too soon...........you will be missed.
Darryl A Holman - February 17, 2021 at 09:31 PM

“

1 file added to the album Memories Album

Rob Goodrich - February 17, 2021 at 04:38 PM

“

To My Friend, a smile will always come to my face with thoughts of you. Some of my
favorite stories staring: Seve, the Little Shetland, Pup.
The Blue Popsicle of Birch Creek
Spicy Hot Blood Mary’s at the Turn
Cigars & Starbucks
Scramble Partners
Debates over whose turn it is to drive to the golf course
Dancing with a big fuzzy pink fox
The Myrtle Beach Pelican’s Mascot
A friend to all critters: alligators & thieving black and white fox squirrels
Didn’t meet a dog he did like
“Gee, you really are short!”
Rest in peace my friend. We will all miss you!

Rob Goodrich - February 17, 2021 at 04:32 PM

“

13 files added to the album Memories Album

Cindi Ade - February 16, 2021 at 08:18 PM

“

8 files added to the tribute wall

Cindi Ade - February 16, 2021 at 08:16 PM

“

7 files added to the tribute wall

Laura Burkhardt - February 16, 2021 at 08:04 PM

“

It was a pleasure knowing Steve working,playing golf and just hanging around on
occasion. Have not seen Steve for and am sorry for that. Cindy my condolences.
Chops Adams
.
.

Harold (Chops) Adams - February 14, 2021 at 02:52 PM

“

Simply Elegant Spathiphyllum was purchased for the family of Stephen F. Ade.

February 14, 2021 at 01:04 PM

