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Celebrating the Life of

Ronald D. Adams
Friday, October 8, 2021   6:00 p.m.

Broussard’s Chapel
Beaumont, Texas

Reverend Phil Holder

Welcome

Prayer

“Because He Lives”

Obituary

“How Great Thou Art”

Message

Closing
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Ronald Dean Adams, Sr., 
85, of Beaumont, died Sunday, 
October 3, 2021, at Christus 
Southeast Texas St. Elizabeth, 
Beaumont. He was born August 
4, 1936, in Corpus Christi, to 
Lillian Marie Peel Adams and 
Horace Jackson Adams. 

He graduated from Kirbyville 
High School and grew up on his 
family dairy farm. Ronald retired 
from DuPont Beaumont in 1995 
after over thirty-seven years of 
service. He was a charter member 
of Central Baptist Church in 
Kirbyville, a volunteer firefighter 

for Bevil Oaks, and a member of First Baptist Church of Bevil Oaks. He 
enjoyed RV-ing and going on cruises with his children and grandchildren, 
for many years and seeing God’s Glory in many state and national 
parks. He was a resident of Bevil Oaks for over forty years and a current 
resident of Calder Woods since Hurricane Harvey. Since retirement, he 
has traveled to Europe, the Caribbean’s, Alaska, Panama Canal, South 
America, The Canadian Rockies, and Hawaii.

Ronnie is survived by his wife of sixty-four years, Sherry Adams of 
Beaumont; son, Dean Adams and his wife, Terri, of Sour Lake; daughters, 
Beth Kindon and her husband, Bill, of Cove; Laura Adams, of Beaumont; 
brother, Max Adams and his wife, Elaine, of Temple; grandchildren, Jesse 
Adams of San Marcos; Jeri Sterling and her husband, Stephen, of Vidor; 
Adam Kindon of Vidor; and Aaron Adams of Beaumont.

He is preceded in death by his parents, Horace and Lillian Adams; sister, 
Elaine Wright Engelhardt; and brother, Robert Louis Adams. 
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Letting Go

The angels gathered near your side
So very close to you
For they knew the pain and suffering
That you were going through

I thought about so many things
As I held tightly to your hand
Oh, how I wished that you were strong
And happy once again

But your eyes were looking homeward
To that place beyond the sky
Where Jesus held His outstretched arms 
It was time to say good-bye

I struggled with my selfish thoughts
For I wanted you to stay 
So we could walk and talk again
Like we did… just yesterday

But Jesus knew the answer
And I knew you loved Him so
So I gave to you life’s greatest gift
The gift of letting go 
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Our Father 

which art in heaven, 

Hallowed be thy name.

Thy kingdom come, 

Thy will be done in earth, 

as it is in heaven.

Give us this day our daily bread.

And forgive us our debts, 

as we forgive our debtors.

And lead us not into temptation, 

but deliver us from evil: 

For thine is the kingdom, 

and the power, and the glory, for ever. 

Amen.
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The Twenty-Third Psalm

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

path 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.
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Please sign Ronnie’s guest book and share your memories at 
www.broussards1889.com

Committal
Broussard’s Crematorium

Beaumont, Texas

Memorial Contributions
First Baptist Church of Bevil Oaks

7725 Sweetgum Road
Beaumont, Texas 77713


