Keith D. Kerfoot

May 1, 1973 - November 8, 2025

Keith D. Kerfoot

age 52, of Glidden, passed away on November 8, 2025, as the result of an
automobile accident.

He was born on May 1, 1973, in Indiana, the son of Ronald Sr. and Evelyn
(Tesch) Kerfoot. Keith was a hardworking man who worked as a mechanic.
Known as a “jack of all trades,” Keith had a lifelong passion for Ford vehicles
and could fix just about anything. While in his teenage years, he did odd jobs
for Bob “Zoom” Wane. He also worked for Columbia Forest Products in
Mellen. He was first hired as a forklift operator, then he worked maintenance.
He then worked at Branstitor Transportations in Glidden. While there, he
drove pulp truck, excavator, dump truck and school bus. He also did
maintenance and mechanical work. He later purchased Branstitor
Transportation, then called Kerfoot Transportation. While owning the business
he hauled various forms of firewood. In 2012, he moved to Hayward. While
living there he worked at ray’s Enterprises as a truck driver and mechanic. In
1993 he married Randi Bucheger, later they divorced in 2017. He married
Winter Mitcham on November 9, 2022. Keith enjoyed working on all kinds of
vehicles and caring and spending time with his son, Luke. He will be
remembered for his infectious laugh, deep love and devotion for his disabled
son Luke and family, and his willingness to help anyone in need.

He is survived by his wife, Winter; children Garrett (Tom) Dougherty, Kristy



Kerfoot, and Luke Kerfoot; grandchild Reagan; and stepchildren Skaiya,
Izabella, and Alize, (4)siblings; Ron (Angela) Kerfoot Jr., Wayne (Kari) Kerfoot,
Rena (Bill) Prochnow, and Janine (Edward) Schuelke, and by many nieces,
nephews, and other relatives and friends. He was preceded in death by his
parents.

Funeral services will be held at 11:00am on Saturday November 22, 2025, at
Birch Street Funeral Service Chapel in Park Falls. Pastor Brock Brandenburg
will officiate.

Burial will follow at Butternut Union Cemetery.

A visitation will be held from 10:00am until the hour of the service on Saturday
November 22, 2025 at the funeral home.

Birch Street Funeral Service is assisting the family.
www.birchstreetfuneralservice.com



Cemetery Details

Butternut Union Cemetery

Butternut, WI 54514
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https://www.birchstreetfuneralservice.com
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Tribute Wall

I'm very sorry to hear of Keith's passing. He helped me once when |
really needed a friend. It was late at night, and | was live trapping
some small stray kittens that chose to live under my mobile home.
As | went out to check the trap for the last time that day, | saw | had
caught a baby skunk. There was a light on at Keith's house so | ran
over and knocked. Keith came over and propped the door of the
trap open with a piece of wood, and when | checked about 20 mins
later, the skunk was gone. | will always remember Keith for helping
me out when | needed it! RIP friend JJ,, &

Julie Wiedl - November 21, 2025 at 08:20 PM

6 files added to the tribute wall

KK - November 20, 2025 at 08:36 PM



Keith was my uncle but was more of a father to me. All my life we
have been very close. We had our ups and downs, but even if we
werent getting along so well at the time he was always there for me
no matter what. He taught me a lot of lessons in life, like how to
drive a car when | was 12, and he also taught me by demonstration
why you should never slam on your breaks when icy out. Highway
13 middle of a snow storm there we are doing doughnuts down the
road right into a snowbank. He looks at me and says "see that's why
u tap the breaks when icy" then backed outta the snowbank back
onto the highway and down the road we went. We had a lot of
family cookouts, long nights playing poker, and long days cutting
firewood in the summer so his house and my mom's house had
heat in the winter. Back then it seemed more like work but today I'd
give anything to do it again. He was very stubborn, hard headed,
and determined, (it runs in the family) If u told him he couldn't do
something u could bet he'd show u different. He stood up for what
he loved no matter what and there will never be another one like
him. He was my favorite.

=’

Rhonda Otto - November 13, 2025 at 12:01 AM

@ *Gingers*™....you know what they say!&

Winter Ellen - November 13, 2025 at 12:09 AM



Rest in Peace, Keith Kerfoot

Where do | even start with Keith?

I met Keith around 2006 or 2007 here in the Northwoods. He was in
the wood business — always out delivering wood, keeping people’s
fireplaces stoked and homes warm. From the start, he was one of
those solid, dependable guys — definitely funny, always cracking
Jokes and making everyone laugh with his spontaneous comments.
Keith never sat still and was always ready to lend a hand.

Keith actually ran the liquor sales at my first music festival — Mellen
Mountain Music Festival in 2008 — right here in Highbridge. Over
the years, he’s pulled me out of more ditches than | can count,
helped move my mother and me up here by hauling semi loads of
our belongings, and kept my home — and later Time Warp Tattoo
— running strong.

He loved when my mom would make him chorizo, potato, and egg
burritos — that was one of his favorites. Keith was always there for
us. From plumbing to remodeling, to keeping my Ford on the road
with any kind of repair, from building out full apartments to fixing
whatever needed fixing — Keith was always making things happen.

We even went on new adventures together — resurrecting an old
building at 601 Main Street East, Ashland and turning it into Art of
the Cut Barbershop & Art Gallery and living quarters. Keith was
always up for a challenge. If he stopped by just to say hi, you could
bet he’d find something to fix before he left.

And when | think of Keith, | think of his son, Luke. They were
inseparable — the dynamic duo. Wherever Keith went, Luke was
right there. And if you hung out with Keith, you knew it was going to
be an adventure. Not everything went smoothly in his life, but he
always found a way to make it work and get through the day.

Keith Kerfoot was the definition of a good old American from Indiana



— a straight shooter who said it like it was. He’d tell you himself he
could be an asshole, but if he liked you, he was a damn good friend
who’d give you the shirt off his back. Always doing more for others
before himself. Hard-working, loyal, and real — he made the
Northwoods Gliden his home, and he was one of a kind.

I’'m proud to have known him. Proud to have called him my friend.
Rest easy, brother.

your good friend — Mex-Can't
Jesse “DJ Jes One”

Love you, Keith Kerfoot.

Your laughter will be missed. &9

Jesse Martinez - November 11, 2025 at 11:16 PM

Keith had a sense of humor that made everyone laugh. He was my
nephew and | loved him very much! He will definitely be missed but
not forgotten! Love aunt Debbie

Debra Bolles - November 11, 2025 at 06:34 PM

Keith was one in a million. | wasn't his niece by blood, but he accepted
me into his family and treated me like | was his family from day one. He
loved his family so much, and Luke was the center of his universe, but
so was he- Luke's whole world. Our world is going to be a whole lot
quieter and less fun without you, Uncle Keith. Rest easy, and Luke will
be well loved and cared for until you can meet again. §

Jennifer Sorenson - November 12, 2025 at 12:50 AM



Keith, was great guy whom | loved with my heart ,my brother s son |
will miss his laughter, smile and yes that red hair,

Deanna kerfoot - November 11, 2025 at 06:07 PM

t Aunt Deanna he's only had 3 hairs on top of his head since | was little
lol. Not too much hair to miss. But I'm sure gonna miss them also.

Rhonda Otto - November 13, 2025 at 12:07 AM



