
Karen Sue Pridemore
Schreiber
September 27, 1947 - February 24, 2017

Karen Sue Pridemore Schreiber, 69, passed away peacefully on 24 February
2017 at Saint Luke’s Hospice House, Kansas City, MO. She was born on 27
September 1947 in Clarence, MO to Leopold and Martha (Ellyson) Pridemore.
Karen leaves to cherish her memory her husband of 22 years Mark Schreiber;
two sons Ron (Darlene) Bascue and Leon (Dana) Bascue, one daughter
Penny Bascue and one stepson Sean (Misty) Schreiber; eleven
grandchildren, Corey Bascue, Derek Bascue, Nikolas Bascue, Tiffany Bascue,
Kaitlyn Bascue, Cody Bascue, Tory Bascue, Tianna Churchill, AJ Paramore,
Ayden Schreiber and Jake Schreiber; and seven great grandchildren. Also
surviving are two sisters, Mary Ellen (Seabern) Barry, Centralia, IL and
Thelma Pridemore, Kirksville, MO and numerous nieces and nephews. 

 Karen was preceeded in death by her father, Leopold Pridemore and mother
Martha (Ellyson) Pridemore; two sisters Faye Davidson and Linnie (Harry)
Signor; and two brothers Roy Dale “Buddy” Mitts and Jimmie Kent “Buster”
Mitts. 

 Karen will be cremated under the direction of Cashatt Family Funeral Home
and the family will hold a private Celebration of Life at a later date. 

 In lieu of flowers the family request donations be sent to the University of
Kansas Cancer Center (http://www.kucancercenter.org/) or the Saint Luke’s
Hospice House (https://www.saintlukeshealthsystem.org/locations/saint-lukes-
hospice-house). 

 Fond memories and words of comfort may be shared at: www.CashattFamilyF



uneralHome.com.
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Karen Sue Pridemore Schreiber

Penny Bascue - March 04, 2017 at 08:42 AM

She was a loving and caring mother and she spent the last 26 years
being the happiest I have ever seen her with her loving and devoted
husband Mark Schreiber. She was full of life and love for everyone
she knew. 
She was always thinking of others .and her grandkids and great
grandkids loved her so much. She will be dearly missed but she will
live on threw the love and memories each and everyone of us have
of her


