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Celebrating the Life of
Charles Ray Kelley

Friday, September 21, 2018   11:00 a.m.
Broussard’s Chapel

Silsbee, Texas

“Old Rugged Cross”
by Alan Jackson

Eulogy
Chaplain David Cross

“Where The Roses Never Fade”
by Jimmy Swaggart

Message of Comfort
Reverend Kyle Warren

Closing Prayer

 “It’s Homecoming In Heaven”
by George Jones
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Charles Ray Kelley, 88, of Lumberton, died Tuesday, September 
18, 2018. He was born on July 26, 1930, in Kirbyville, to Minnie 
Terry Kelley and Archie Kelley. Charles proudly served his 
country in the United States Air Force during the Korea conflict 
and later worked and retired from Gulf States Utility.

Survivors include his wife, Lee Kelley; children, David Kelley 
and his wife, Laura, and Jay Kelley and his wife, Beckie, all of 
Lumberton; and Markel Kelley and his wife, Angel, of Tomball; 
stepchildren, Eddie Choate and his wife, Shannon, of Azle; Terri 
Broussard and her husband, Chris, of Little Elm; Ronnie Choate 
and his wife, Susan, of Sour Lake; Traci Gavin and her husband, 
Donald, of Culleoka, Tennessee; and Tammi Choate of Crosby; 
twenty-three grandchildren; seven great-grandchildren; brother, 
Carlton Kelley of Jasper; niece and nephew, Shonda Brown and 
Greg Kelley, both of Jasper. He is preceded in death by his parents.

Who may ascend into the hill of the Lord? 
Or who may stand in His holy place? 

He who has clean hands and a pure heart, 
Who has not lifted up his soul to an idol, 

Nor sworn deceitfully.
He shall receive blessing from the Lord, 

And righteousness from the God of his salvation.

Psalm 24:3-5



Please sign Mr. Kelley’s guestbook and share your memories at 
www.broussards1889.com

Pallbearers
Dusty Kelley
Jessie Kelley
Greg Kelley

Eddie Choate

Ronnie Choate
Chris Broussard

Donald Gavin

Honorary Pallbearers
Dylan Yancy
Jared Kelley

Interment
Pine Ridge Cemetery

Kountze, Texas

Please do not be unhappy just because I’m out of sight, remember that I am 
with you every morning, noon, and night.  That day I had to leave you when 

my life on earth was through.  God picked me up and hugged me and He said, 
“I welcome you.  It’s good to have you back again, you were missed while you 
were gone.  As for your dearest family, they’ll be here later on.”  When you’re 

down on the street and you’ve got me on your mind, I’m walking in your 
footsteps only half a step behind.  And when it’s time for you to go from that 

body to be free, remember you’re not going, you’re coming here to me.


