Wendy K. Baker
October 19, 1949 - July 17, 2020

Wendy K. Baker (nee Barclay)
Born Oct. 19, 1949 Mason City, IA., quietly passed on July 17, 2020 in Pittsburgh, PA.
Wendy was born and raised in Mason City, IA. Her father Jim, owned a welding and
industrial gas supply company and her mother, Martha, was a PhD. who taught
Shakespeare and Old Testament at the community college. Ever the free spirit, Wendy
kept her family busy before attending and graduating from Miami University in Ohio.
There, she studied art and was a member of the Kappa Kappa Gamma sorority. It was at
Miami where she met her future husband, Philip Baker. While the two divorced only a few
years after they married, they managed to give birth to a son, Josh (b. 1973), whom
Wendy gave everything she had to make a happy life. It was not easy for a single,
divorced mother in the late 70's and 80's but Wendy always sacrificed all her needs and
wants for her son. Eventually, Wendy relocated to be near her elder sister Diane in
Connecticut. Despite a short period in Wellesley, MA. , Wendy lived in Fairfield County,
CT. for nearly 35 years before moving to Pittsburgh in 2015 to be closer to her son and
grandchildren.
Throughout her life, Wendy held a variety of positions in numerous industries. She worked
as a teacher, an associate and HR manager at Macy's, a buyer and store manager at Nine
West, a store manager for Motherhood Maternity and G. Fox among other
positions/employers. Despite her mostly retail professional inclinations, Wendy's true
passion and strength lay in her creativity and her writing. Wendy loved anything
imaginative and different and it was in her writing where her creativity was set free upon a
new and wild frontier of stories and characters. Despite the prodding of friends, family and
professionals she was never satisfied with her work and was reluctant to ever publish.
Ever the social butterfly, Wendy would strike up conversations with anyone and everyone.
She would be so engaged with whom she was talking, that they immediately became near
best friends. It was amazing how perfect strangers would share their life stories and
deepest secrets to her. Perhaps, it was how empathetic and sympathetic she was to all
around her. She always wanted to give and be friendly to everyone she met. Even in her
final days, she was overtly apologetic to everyone who aided her comfort and well being.

Wendy was preceded by her Father and Mother James and Martha (nee Thomson)
Barclay. She is survived by her Sister, Diane Ratcliffe (nee Barclay), Brother, Tad Barclay,
Son, Josh (Rachel) Baker, her two Grandchildren, several Nieces and Nephews and a
Brother and Sister-in law.
"And you, my mother, there on the sad height,
Curse, bless, me now with your fierce tears, I pray.
Do not go gentle into that good night.
Rage, rage against the dying of the light".
Wendy will be buried at Penn Forest Natural Burial Park.
Professional services trusted to D'ALESSANDRO FUNERAL HOME and CREMATORY
LTD., Lawrenceville. www.dalessandroltd.com
In lieu of flowers, the family requests instead that a donation be made in her name to
either:
Breast Cancer Program for Breast Cancer Research, Smilow Cancer Center- Yale, New
Haven, CT 06510
Colorado Outward Bound School, Scholarship Program. Denver Colorado, 80212
National Park Service, Washington, DC 20240

Cemetery
Penn Forest Natural Burial Park

Comments

“

I remember spending a lot of happy moments together when you and Jon and Derek
were young

Sandy Billings - July 24 at 06:55 PM

“

Josh and family, Diane and Tadd and families, prayers for you all, upsetting to hear
about Wendy. I have missed seeing her at all class reunions. Yes she was such a
social butterfly. We had fun in Sunday school, Wendy, Thona, Kathy, Cherie Mott,
Nancy Luckel.....St. Johns was filled with loving fun people, we were lucky! I
remember your home on linden Drive and Martha playing the beautiful grand piano
which took my breath away, that was probably the first grand I'd seen. When we
learned to drive, there were times when Wendy snuck out her bedroom window and
we drove around, did you know that! Many fearless, devil may care adventures we
shared.
I've missed her all these years. May she rest in peace and comfort to you all and
thankfulness to her life.
Blessings, Sue Flynn Brown

Susan Mary Brown - July 23 at 10:42 AM

“

Josh and family...I am SOOO VERY SORRY for your dear mother’s passing.. I do
not think I have seen your dear mother since we graduated from high school but I
never stopped hoping she would attend our reunion and I would see her once again..
I am sooo sad to know this will never happen now.. Your mom was such a dear even
way back then.. .I can only imagine what a beautiful and wonderful soul she always
was.. May she Rest In Peace and May our Lord wrap his arms around you and yours
and give you comfort and peace.. I LOVED HER.!!!

Linda Shaff - July 23 at 06:43 AM

