
Fred K Schmidt
July 23, 1932 - January 23, 2020

Fred Karl Schmidt, age 87, went to be with his Lord and Savior on January 23,
2020. 
He was born in Chicago, IL, on July 23, 1932, to Georg Fred Schmidt and
Gertrud Romberg. 

 

He is survived by his wife Evelyn, daughter Beverly, son-in-law Christopher,
four grandchildren: Andrew, Ashley, Matthew and McKayla, and his sister
Hilda Sullivan. His sister Trudy Schmidt, preceded him in death. 

 

After graduation from Carl Schurz High School, he attended Wright Jr. College
in Chicago, and The University of Montana. He then earned a bachelor's
degree in Biology from Pacific Lutheran University, where he met his wife
Evelyn with whom he shared 63 years of marriage. 

 

He had a love for teaching and taught Biology for 30 years at Inglemoor High
School in Bothell, Washington. 

 In addition, he taught various Bible studies and Sunday school classes for
many years. He served on the board for Action International Ministries. 

 

He loved the outdoors and was an avid gardener and a runner. 
 

In lieu of flowers, donations may be made to Action International Ministries,



5502 232nd St. SW, Mountlake Terrace, WA 98043. 
 

A memorial service will be held at St. Andrew's Chapel, 5525 Wayside Drive,
Sanford, FL on Saturday, February 8th at 3:00 pm. Online condolences may
be left at beyersfuneralhome.com 

 A reception will follow at the church following the service and burial.
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Dianne (Herrington) Wolterstorff - June 16, 2021 at 09:59 PM

I just learned of Mr. Schmidt's passing, and am saddened. He
literally taught me how to study. I will never forget coming to
Inglemoor High as a new student in January, 1979. I was in Mr.
Schmidt's biology class when it began to snow outside......I was
super-excited, babbling about the snow, and he was a bit miffed and
said, "Haven't you ever seen snow before?!" I replied, "No! I'm from
San Diego!" He paused and said, "Well, you should go out in it,
then." I bounced out of class and did a happy-dance, twirling
around, catching snowflakes on my tongue. The look on his face
was one of pure kindness. It was later that I learned from peers that
he wassupposedly a strict, tough teacher.....but he never seemed
that way to me. He had high expectations, but a gentle heart. I
chose to take physiology from him as a senior, because I knew it
would help me in college. It certainly did! I became a nurse, then
nurse practitioner, and am grateful to this day he influenced my
academic approach and science interest. He was a good man. I
even put in my senior highlights that one of my best high school
experiences was "Fred's class." Rest In Peace, Mr. Schmidt.


