Trevor J. Wetselaar
February 26, 2020

Trevor was a perfectly cromulent man. He was born in 1986 and died
February 26, 2020 at the age of 33 years.. His exceptional charm made him
quick, but lifelong friendships. He graduated Pius Xl high school in 2005 and
while attending UW - Madison he met his beloved wife, Jane. After graduating
in 2009 with a political science degree he pursued a military career and finally
joined the Navy in 2012. Shortly after enlisting he and Jane were married. For
six years he served our country in the Navy. His greatest professional pride
was his service as a nuclear reactor operator aboard the submarine, USS
Maryland. The Navy took Trevor, Jane and their dog, Granby, to Virginia and
then to Florida. In 2018 he left the military and his experience and skills
earned him job offers from across the country, but he couldn’t pass up the
opportunity to work at Miller and return home to his friends and family in
Milwaukee. Trevor’s great passions were hosting friends for board and card
games, progressive politics, and time with Jane (and her cooking). Trevor
shared the abundant love of his family with his friends by inviting all of them to
the Wetselaar’s annual “Dutch Christmas” celebration. He is survived by his
parents Janet and Jilles Wetselaar, his brother Anthony Wetselaar,
uncountable friends, Granby, and his wife Jane Moy.

In lieu of flowers, please consider donating to a cause that touched Trevor’s
life including: Milwaukee Habitat for Humanity (https://milwaukeeehabitat.org),
Gary Sinese Foundation (https://www.garysinisefoundation.org), One



Wisconsin Now (https://onewisconsinnow.org), Wisconsin Humane Society (ht
tps://www.wihumane.org) and Down Syndrome Association of Wisconsin (http
s:/lwww.dsaw.org). Please email the Funeral Home at rozgafuneral@att.net if
you would like to receive additional details regarding the suggestions for
donations which we have mentioned here.

All Services will be private.



Tribute Wall

My husband is Theodore Klapper. He and Trevor we're good friends
throughout their childhood. He often speaks about how kind and
friendly Trevor was. We are crushed at the news of his passing. If
the family would like, Theo would love to share the stories of their
epic adventures. Add us on FB Natachia Attewell and/or Theo
Attewell (he changed his name when we got married). We are
praying for the Wetselaar family. <3

Natachia Attewell - March 08, 2020 at 09:51 PM

Thank you Theo.

Janet wetselaar - March 24, 2020 at 09:53 AM

Trevor was a shipmate and friend of our son Daniel. | was able to
meet him & Jane briefly when they attended nuclear training in
Charleston.

May 2019 | was able to have lunch with Trevor and our son Timothy
in Milwaukee. It was a wonderful time and | feel so fortunate. My
prayers are for Trevor’s family and all who loved him.

Trevor

Salute!

Non sibi sed patriae!
Semper Fortis

peter stitt - March 08, 2020 at 06:06 PM



While Trevor was special to many people, to me he was my godson.
Trevor was smart, musical, handsome, personable, funny but most
of all a warm, passionate, and loving human being. His untimely
death is a loss for all his family and friends, for Miller Brewery,
Milwaukee and The Netherlands. We will never know what more he
might have accomplished in his life. We are so grateful for the 33
years we had with him since he became part of the Wetselaar-
Lemmermann families. Trevor, you will be greatly missed. Rest well.
Love, Aunt Elaine

Elaine Ladicks - March 04, 2020 at 05:32 PM

A few Christmases ago, Trevor and Jane were going to make the
traditional Dutch Christmas evening that is always hosted at the
Wetselaar house after a few years of absence under the world's
oceans in service of our country.

As part of the family gift exchange, everyone added Trevor and
Jane to their list, and beer was the only item we put on that surprise
gift list. The family came through with a large quantity and wide
variety of beers of all types from many places.

True to Trevor's nature, he shared all of his haul of suds with the
other connoisseurs at the gathering...even the ones he really liked
:-). With each different beer that was tried, Trevor would raise his
fingers to his chin, give a thoughtful look at the ceiling, then deliver
his review.

A short story, but one that encompasses his nature. He was more
than grateful for the things he was given, he wanted to make sure
everyone was included, and was always willing to share whatever
he had. Proost, cousin!

Jeffrey T Lemmermann - March 04, 2020 at 11:42 AM



