in loving memory

CAPT. NICOLAUS VON B

l

memoria

JUNE 19th, 1942 - JULY 2dth, 2021
wherever a beautiful soul has been there is

a trail of beautiful memories

God saw vou gelting tired
andl 3 cure was not to be,
so He purt his arms areund you,
and whispered, "Come to Me™.
With tearful eyes we watched you,
and SF VOU Pass away.
Although we loved you dearly,
we ermbd not make you stay.
A golden heart stopped beating,
hard working hands at rest.
God broke our hearts to prove to s,
He only takes U best.

May yon see your Redesmer face to face, and enjoy the
vision of God, lorever,



please join us in remembrance of

CAPT. NICOLAUS ALEXANDER
FREITHERR VON BAILLOU

SATURBPAY THE 6TH DAY OF NOVEMBER
AT I O'CLOCK IN THE AFTERNOON

St. George Catholic Church
7240 Scotisville Rd
Seottsville, VA 24590

memorial

Recepiion to follow at:

1644 Dud Mountain Road “I'am the resurrection and the life

= y . Y e > s A At Lhi Bt
Charlotiesville, VA 2290. in me will live, even though il die; and 1

lives by believing in nie never die...”
-Jdohn 11:25-26




CHILDHOOD
1us Alexander Freiherr von Baillow was born into Austrian
stoeracy on June 19, 1942, in Neutitschien, Germany, the
tborn of Baron Karl von Buoillow and Baroness Angelq.
Nick came to America by way of Czechoslovakia amidst the
chaos of World War I, Ange?a stowed her two children in the
hold of a passenger ship, and t} the United States
in 1949 by way of Ellis Island. The von Baillou family eventually
settled in Pzrgmm u:m’w ?\ k attended hoardmﬂ school at
Salisbury in Connecti
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"Hrothers and sigters, we do not want you te be uninformed about those

who sleep in death, so that you do not grieve like the rest of mankind,
who have no hope. For we believe that Jesus died and rose again,
and so we believe that God will bring with Jesus those who have

fallen asleep in him.” - Thessalonians 4.15-14




REMEMBERED BY

fie mosi mrﬂu man I have ever met. His gtories were
1 how he looked you right in
the most important person

‘ietics of our Father in heaven,” - Angela Owen
ss to me and an overall great friend. His stories
. S srd fre woild use of He was always the
encourage s wsed words like “wonde 1 “fantastic!” “terrific!”
From th ‘ j ot would wear in the gym,
to the Nakota truck : ot with Tommy and Rudi
in the back. And ¢ wrse people woutla : ¢ re,»" And you would
laugh and say something clever, Always th )‘m.rmw - Nate Fuller

school I knew Nick as a L, lanky, erots boy. At our 25th reunion,
a group of us was sitiing on a blankel in the courtyard catching up. He was
chatting away with feomiliarity but didn't sound or lock as anyone I could
remember. I was having a conversatron with a physically powerful,
quite bald man with great presence and a familiar twinkle in his eyes.
With Nick's riure, d strong Light has been extinguished.” - Skip Polil

1 complex, brilliant man. He r daily, making notes
he wanted to discuss with anyone who stopped by, Though he
most mwnqﬂzdwd puopfl ofthu ge ru’?‘u[mn,

eare of these 1 5t 1\:(.". was

around him, taking sp
strongly convicied, fie 2l, und deeply r-nwu!:‘ed fu his jcuih‘ in God,

is survived by his wi enne, his daughters Ali and Vicioria,

his sister Astrid, and his brothers Charles and Andrew.

“Perbhaps whai really matters is not an inconseguential end but rather the

wondrous experience of an epen world and the freedom to choose our path.” -
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