Robert Dean Horn
April 4, 1959 - September 12, 2018




Celebrating the Life of
Robert Dean Horn
Sunday, September 16, 2018 2:00 p.m.
Broussard’s Chapel
Beaumont, Texas
Pastor David Valloe
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“Look for Me at Jesus’ Feet”
by Booth Brothers

Welcome
Obituary
Prayer & Scripture

“Tears in Heaven”
by Eric Clapton

“When I Get Where I'm Going”
by Brad Paisley

“Love Without End, Amen”
by George Strait

Message

“Amagzing Grace”
by Alan Jackson



Robert Dean Hom
passed away peacefully on
September 12, 2018, at the
age of 59.

Dean was born on April
= | 4, 1959, in Jasper, Texas,
to Robert Glen and Edith
Horn. He graduated from
Forest Park in 1977. He
married Susan Miertschin,
in January 1979, a story
lasting 39 years. Dean
i went to work for Santa
Fe Railroad in 1978 as a
mechanic, welder, and crane operator until retirement. His children
remember their daddy as the most kind hearted, loving, patient,
forgiving, strong, loyal, generous man who gave encouragement to
everyone. He loved the outdoors and was an avid sportsman.

Dean was a God-fearing man who taught his boys to live by the
Lord’s rules. Dean was a family man who cherished his family
and friends. Dean and Susan were always traveling with the kids
between sports fields, deer lease, birthday parties, and vacations.
He loved spending time with his children and grandchildren
whether it be hunting, fishing or sitting on the back porch.

Dean is survived by his wife, Susan Horn; children, Andy Horn and
his wife, Trisha, of Marion and Patrick Horn and his wife, Tori,
of Georgetown; four grandchildren, Ethan, Addison, Olivia, Freya;
brother, Gary Horn and his wife, Leah, of Silsbee. He is preceded in
death by his parents, Robert Glen and Edith Horn of Silsbee.

If you asked him today, “What is your most prized accomplishment
in life?” he would quickly answer without thought, “My boys, and
the fine men they have become”.
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“Hero”

This world has many heroes, some you'd know by name.
They give their best at what they do, so they deserve their fame.
But among all of the heroes this world has ever had,
There is not one admired more than the guy that I call Dad.
Perhaps not like the others, he doesn’t look for praise.
He’s heroie in his special way, in his thoughtful caring ways.
Perhaps he’s not as famous as the others that you see,

But he’s everything and so much more that heroes ought to be.
He keeps his word, it’s good as gold, on this you can depend.
He’s honest and he’s loyal too, he’s also a true friend.
When I hear about a hero, and the great things they have done,
It reminds me of my father, he is the greatest one...

I love you Dadl.

Pallbearers
Gene Broussard
Joe Broussard
Cade Broussard
Kyle Broussard
Gus Mota
Cameron Fontenot
Pete Means
Danny Hanson
Lee Rogers
Derek Sachitano

Please sign Mr. Horn’s guest book and share your memories at
www.broussards1889.com




