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Barbara Gail Hunter 
August 29, 1945         May 10, 2026 

Barbara was born on August 27, 1945, in Delta, Colorado, to her parents, 
Thomas Newton Jr. and Mary Sophie Montell Howe. During her childhood, 
Barbara’s family moved frequently, making it hard for her to put down roots or 
build lasting friendships. Her early years shaped a quiet strength and resilience 
within her. From an early age, Barbara dreamed of building a life filled with 
the love and stability she longed for, not only for herself, but especially for her 
children. 
Barbara worked tirelessly to provide for her family and to give her children the 
security and necessities they deserved. She found success working in real     
estate, where her hard work and perseverance served her well. Even in difficult 
times, Barbara remained devoted to her children, teaching them through her 
example the value of resilience, compassion, and unconditional love. 
During the years when it was just Barbara and her son Bret, the two formed an 
especially close bond. Barbara taught him how to cook, clean, landscape and 
remodel homes — how to take something worn or broken and make it       
beautiful again. Together, they shared many adventures and created memories 
that would last a lifetime. 
Barbara dearly loved her grandchildren and great-grandchildren. Some of her 
happiest moments were spent gathered around the kitchen baking treats     
together or sitting around the table coloring Easter eggs. She delighted in the 
simple joy of being with her family, and the love she poured into each          
generation will remain a lasting part of her legacy. 
In 2008, Barbara found the love and stability she had searched for throughout 
much of her life when she met Jerry Hunter. The two were married on         
December 5, 2009, beginning a beautiful chapter together. In Jerry, Barbara 
found unwavering love, steadfast support, and the sense of home and security 
she had always desired not only for herself, but for her entire family. Together, 
they built a life centered on Christ’s love, faithfulness, and devotion to one  
another.  
Those who knew Barbara will remember her as kindhearted, gentle, and      
loving. She extended grace and forgiveness freely to those around her and    
carried a quiet unrelenting strength that sustained her throughout life’s     
heartbreaks and joys. 
She was preceded in death by her parents; four brothers, Robbie Howe, Gary 
Howe, Steve Sissel and David Sissel; one sister, Paula Martin; and her      
daughter, Mary Lynn Burnett. 
Barbara is survived by her husband Jerry L. Hunter; sons, Steven Hunter, 
Rance Burnett and wife Lacie, Bret Baer and wife Alexis; her grandchildren, 
Brooklyn and husband Dustin Hessman, Lauren Burnett and husband Bryan 
Ramirez, Marcus Navarro and wife Mercedes, Dawson Navarro, Jewel and 
husband Ayden Noriega, Ayla Baer, Jackson Mustard, Addie Mustard and 
Claire Baer; her great-grandchildren, Oliver Navarro, Brantley Hessman, Ryan 
Ramirez, Kai Ramirez and Ellie Ramirez; her sisters, Jerrie Howe and          
Dororthy McCall and husband Larry; and a sister-in-law, Ellie Howe.  
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Psalm 103:11-18 

 

For as high as the heavens are above the earth,  so great is His 

lovingkindness towards those who fear Him…                      

As far as the east is from the west,                                                

so far has He removed our transgressions from us. 

Just as a father has compassion on his children, so the Lord 

has compassion on those who fear Him.                               

for He, Himself  knows our frame; He is mindful that we are 

but dust.  As for man, his days are like grass;                            

as a flower of  the field, so he flourishes.                           

When the wind has passed over it, it is no more,                 

and its place acknowledges it no longer.                                

But the lovingkindness of  the LORD is from everlasting to 

everlasting on those who fear Him, and His righteousness to 

children’s children to those who keep                                    

His covenant and remember His precepts to do them. 


