
Scott William Bundy
October 25, 1968 - December 6, 2025

Scott William Bundy, born October 25, 1968, in Olathe, Kansas, passed away
on December 6, 2025. 

 

Scott graduated from Olathe High School in 1987. As a young athlete, he was
an all-star little league baseball player and continued his love of sports by
playing softball into adulthood and spending many years on the basketball
court alongside his brothers and cousins. 

 

He worked as a painter and later as a delivery driver. He was a loyal sports
fan to the core, and lit up when talking about his favorite teams—the Chiefs,
Royals, Jayhawks, and especially the Boston Celtics. 

 

Scott was preceded in death by his parents, Dale and LaVelle Bundy, and his
brother, Mike Bundy. He is survived by his brother, Mark Bundy, and wife
Shelley; his nephew, Stephen Bundy; his nieces, Trisha Wills (Daniel) and
Stacey Jurgensmeyer (Tyler); as well as many aunts, uncles, and cousins. 

 Scott was a sweet soul—gentle, kind, and deeply loved. His family is grateful
to KC Hospice for giving him comfort and dignity in his final days. Donations in
his honor may be made to their organization. 

 

A Celebration of Life to be Announced.
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Larry Crownover - December 09, 2025 at 01:05 PM

Slung many gallons of paint with this man. Rest in peace Buck.

Brent Meadows - December 08, 2025 at 09:22 PM

My most fondest memories is of Jeff Meadows, Scott, and myself
made up a baseball card game with baseball stadiums at eCh of or
respective houses. We would make a baseball out of tin foil. Back
then everyone had shaggy carpet, so we would twist the carpet into
a tall stand. We would set the field up with our baseball cards at
every position. We would use our fingers and flick the ball as a hit. I
the ball landed on one of you players card from the air it was a fly
ball out. If the ball was in play the batter had to take his card and
move it up and down at a steady pace running to the base. The
player on defense would have to run at the same pace to get to the
ball. Once at the ball the player would have to throw it to one of the
basemen. The ball had to move at an evenly pace too. Each field
was different with back walls so it was possible to hit a home run.
We were very competitive and ruined the value of our baseball
cards but boy did we have fun. Yes this was pre-electronics. I will
miss both of you dearly until we meet again someday.


