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Celebrating the Life of

Patricia Josephine “Pat” Keating
Saturday, October 26, 2019   11:00 a.m.

Broussard’s Chapel
Beaumont, Texas

Dr. Bob Shield

Prelude Played by Patricia Williamson

Words of Grace and Greeting

Opening Prayer

Congregational Hymn:  “In the Garden”

Unison Scripture Reading: Psalm 23
The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. He maketh me 
to lie down in green pastures: he leadeth me beside the 
still waters. He restoreth my soul: he leadeth me in the 
paths of righteousness for his name’s sake. Yea, though 
I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will 
fear no evil: for thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff they 
comfort me. Thou preparest a table before me in the 
presence of mine enemies: thou anointest my head with 
oil; my cup runneth over. Surely goodness and mercy 
shall follow me all the days of my life: and I will dwell in 
the house of the Lord forever.

Family Remembrances:  Tim Newton

Special Music:  “In the Old Church Yard”
Sung by Frances Cunningham, Patricia Williamson, Rosalie Osborne

Readings from Holy Scripture

Naming and Sermon
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Prayers of Commendation

The Lord’s Prayer
Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name.  
Thy kingdom come, thy will be done, on earth as it is in 
heaven.  Give us this day our daily bread.  And forgive us 
our trespasses, as we forgive those who trespass against 
us.  And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from 
evil.  For thin is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, 
forever.  Amen.

Congregational Hymn:  “How Great Thou Art”

Benediction
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“In the Garden”

I come to the garden alone,
While the dew is still on the roses,

And the voice I hear falling on my ear,
The Son of God discloses...

And He walks with me, and He talks with me,
And He tells me I am His own,

And the joy we share as we tarry there,
None other, has ever, known!

He speaks and the sound of His voice,
Is so sweet the birds hush their singing,

And the melody that he gave to me,
Within my heart is ringing . . .

And He walks with me, and He talks with me,
And He tells me I am His own,

And the joy we share as we tarry there,
None other, has ever, known!

And the joy we share as we tarry there,
None other, has ever, known!
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“How Great Thou Art”

O Lord, my God, when I in awesome wonder 
Consider all the worlds Thy Hands have made 

I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder 
Thy power throughout the universe displayed

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art 

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art

And when I think of God, His Son not sparing 
Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in 

That on the Cross, my burden gladly bearing 
He bled and died to take away my sin

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art 

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation 
And lead me home, what joy shall fill my heart 

Then I shall bow with humble adoration 
And then proclaim, my God, how great Thou art

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art 

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art
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Patricia Josephine “Pat” Keating, 
89, of Beaumont, died Monday, 
October 21, 2019, at Calder Woods, 
Beaumont.    She was born on March 
8, 1930 in Walsenburg, Colorado, to 
Ernestine Mestas and Alex C. Lucero.

Pat is survived by her daughters, 
Susan Newton of Houston, Jackie 
Boelsen and husband Fred, of Mont 
Belvieu; sons, John Keating and wife 
Kathy, of Allen; Bill Keating and wife 
Sarah, of Beaumont; Carl Keating of 
Murfreesboro, Tennessee; sister Doris 
Frost, of Pueblo Colorado; eleven 
grandchildren; and fifteen great-
grandchildren.

She is preceded in death by her husband, Paul Keating.

Pat was multi-talented.  In her youth, she was a champion roller-skate 
dancer.    Later, she was known for her artistic talent and beautiful 
handwriting.   We were always amazed at her ability to write just as 
well backward as forward.    Pat loved singing and was in the choir 
at First United Methodist Church in Winnie for many years.    In her 
50’s she decided to audition for the play “Annie” with her daughter 
Susan.  They both won parts in the play and her love of theater took 
off from there.    She went on to act for many years and once her 
artistic ability was discovered, she was recruited to paint many of the 
backdrops for the plays.  

Pat was an excellent cook and baker.   Some of the family favorites 
were Spanish Steak and Chocolate Boiled Cookies.  She made many 
beautiful birthday and wedding cakes.    She was also an excellent 
seamstress and made many dresses and costumes for her family.  She 
designed and sewed the gold lame costume that her son Carl wore in 
the part of Conrad Birdie in “Bye, Bye Birdie”.  

Pat would go to any length for her family and made everyone feel 
special.  We cherish her many talents and the memories she passed 
on to us.

The family would like to express their sincere appreciation to Pat’s 
loving caregiver Stacy Costlow, who has been a ray of sunshine these 
past two years.
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Please sign Mrs. Keating’s guest book and share your memories at 
www.broussards1889.com

Memorial Contributions 
Beaumont Community Players

4155 Laurel Avenue
Beaumont, Texas 77707 

~
First United Methodist Church

P.O. Box 1570
Winnie, Texas 77665

Family Committal
Broussard’s Crematorium

Beaumont, Texas


