
Joyce Langston Lewis
February 12, 1929 - October 15, 2021



1

Celebrating the Life of

Joyce Langston Lewis 
Monday, October 18, 2021   2:00 p.m.

First Baptist Church
Kountze, Texas

Reverend Daniel White

Welcome & Opening Prayer

“I Want to Stroll Over Heaven With You” 
by Wesley Lewis

Obituary

Congregational  
“Precious Memories”

“Our Precious Memories” 
by Beth Brock

“Where the Roses Never Fade”  
by Wesley Lewis

“I Can’t Even Walk Without You Holding My Hand” 
by Wesley Lewis

Message of Comfort

Closing Prayer

“The Evening Prayer”

Dismiss Congregation
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Joyce Evelyn Langston Lewis, 
92, of Kountze, died Friday, 
October 15, 2021.  She was 
born on February 12, 1929, 
in Olive, to Winnie Mae Legg 
Langston and Ira Charles 
Langston.

Mrs. Lewis was the oldest 
charter member of First Baptist 
Church of Kountze.  She was a 
seamstress, treasurer of SCAT 
and volunteered at Kountze 
Nursing Home and the Kountze 
Elementary School. Mrs. Lewis 
will be remembered as a loving 
wife, mother, and grandma.

Survivors include her 
daughters, Susan McBride of 

Beaumont and Beverly McKee of Kountze; sons, Wesley Lewis and 
his wife, Pam, of Kountze and Cary Lewis and his wife, Evadean, 
of Hampton, Kentucky; grandchildren, Jed and his wife, Michelle, 
Bambi and her husband, Mark, Beth and her husband, Jonas, Philip, 
Weston and his wife, Megan, John and his wife, Courtney, and 
Kristen and her husband, Chance; fourteen great-grandchildren; 
one great-great-granddaughter; numerous nieces and nephews; 
and a host of other relatives and friends. She is preceded in death 
by her parents; husband of forty-nine years, Worty Lewis; sisters, 
Ruby Scroggins, Ina Rae Langston, and Edwina Oliver; and 
nephew, Charles Moore.
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The Dash
I read of a man who stood to speak at the funeral of a friend.  

He referred to the dates on the tombstone from the beginning…  
to the end.

He noted that first came the date of birth and spoke of the following 
date with tears,  

but he said what mattered most of all was the dash between those years.

For that dash represents all the time they spent alive on earth  
and now only those who loved them know what that little line is worth.

For it matters not, how much we own, the cars… the house… the cash. 
What matters is how we live and love and how we spend our dash.

So think about this long and hard; are there things you’d like to change?  
For you never know how much time is left that still can be rearranged.

To be less quick to anger and show appreciation more 
 and love the people in our lives like we’ve never loved before.

If we treat each other with respect and more often wear a smile… 
remembering that this special dash might only last a little while.

So when your eulogy is being read, with your life’s actions to rehash, 
would you be proud of the things they say about how  

you lived your dash?
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Please sign Mrs. Lewis’ guest book and share your memories at 
broussards1889.com

Pallbearers
Jed McBride

Weston Lewis
John Lewis
Jonas Brock

Michael Oliver
Mark Bentley

Honorary Pallbearers
Philip McBride

Chance Hill

Interment
Old Harden Cemetery

Kountze, Texas
Devotion

Poem - “What God Hath Promised”
Prayer

Memorial Contributions
St. Luke’s Children’s Hospital

190 East Bannock Street
Boise, Idaho 83712

~
An Organization of One’s Choice


