Joe T. "Mutt" Pace

December 22, 1927 - May 22, 2011

Joe T. “Mutt” Pace, age 83, of Versailles, passed away Sunday, May 22, 2011,
at the Good Shepherd Care Center in Versailles. He was born December 22,
1927, in Old Gladstone, Missouri, the son of the late Joseph F. and Leta Allen
Pace.

On April 16, 1950, in Cole Camp, he was united in marriage to Loetta M.
Williams, who preceded him in death on December 31, 2008.

He retired from Colburn Optical in Versailles.

Joe was a member of the Versailles First Baptist Church and the Lake of the
Ozarks Coon Hunter’s Club. He enjoyed coon hunting, fishing, and taking care
of his nieces and nephews.

He is survived by several nieces, nephews, great-nieces and nephews, and
great-great-nieces and nephews. In addition to his parents and wife, he was
preceded in death by his brothers, Carl Pace, Kenneth Pace, and Robert
Pace, and his sister, Nina Ruth Pace.

Funeral services will be held at 1:30 p.m., Wednesday, May 25, at the Kidwell-
Garber Funeral Home in Versailles with Dr. Todd Forman officiating.
Graveside services and interment will follow in the Versailles Cemetery. The



family will receive friends from 1:00 to 1:30 p.m., Wednesday, at the funeral
home. In lieu of flowers, memorial contributions are suggested to the Lake of
the Ozarks Coon Hunter’s Club or the Versailles Cemetery Association.

Arrangements are under the direction of the Kidwell-Garber Funeral Home of
Versailles.



Cemetery Details

Versailles Cemetery

550 Clay Road
Versailles, MO 65084

Previous Events
Visitation

MAY 25. 1:00 PM - 1:30 PM (CT)

Kidwell-Garber Funeral Home - Versailles Chapel
207 North Monroe St.

Versailles, MO 65084

(573) 378-4655

Service

MAY 25. 1:30 PM (CT)

Kidwell-Garber Funeral Home - Versailles Chapel
207 North Monroe St.

Versailles, MO 65084

(573) 378-4655



Tribute Wall

Becky Wagner lit a candle in memory of Joe |

T. "Mutt" Pace

Becky Wagner - May 25, 2011 at 05:22 PM

one of my favorite uncles he never let us leave his house until he
gave us money for ice cream when we were kids and if we were
bad he would threaten with hickory tea which was a switch cut from
the hickory tree but i never really tasted hickory tea he and my aunt
loetta were two very special people who helped everyone that
needed them i have alot of good memories to cherish debra
troutman

debra troutman - May 24, 2011 at 07:58 AM



