
Lieutenant Joseph
 “Joey” Allen Breaux, Jr.

August 8, 1968 - December 11, 2021

“Blessed are the peacemakers, for they will be called sons of God.”
Matthew 5:9
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Celebrating the Life of 
Lieutenant Joseph

 “Joey” Allen Breaux, Jr.
Wednesday, December 15, 2021    11:00 a.m.

Calvary Baptist Church North
Lumberton, Texas

Pastor Justin Edgerly

Welcome

Scripture Reading
23rd Psalm

Opening Prayer

Obituary

“I’ll Fly Away” 
by Alan Jackson 

Sermon

Closing Prayer

“Amazing Grace”
by Alan Jackson 
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Lieutenant Joseph “Joey” 
Allen Breaux, Jr., 53 
of Lumberton, passed 
peacefully from this life 
into the loving arms of 
our Lord, surrounded by 
his family on Saturday, 
December 11, 2021, after 
a courageous battle with 
cancer.  He lived an amazing 
life focused on his family 
and service to his friends 
and community. 

Joey was born in Silsbee, TX, in 1968, grew up in Lumberton, 
and graduated from Lumberton High School in 1986. He 
attended Lamar University Regional Police Academy and 
then spent over 30 years servicing the local community.  He 
started as a dispatcher at the Silsbee Police Department 
in 1989 and was sworn in as a police officer in April 1990.  
In October 1992, he transitioned to the Lumberton Police 
Department and has worked for them for 29 years as a 
patrolman, a Criminal Justice Teacher, and an investigator.  
In addition, Joey spent many years working security for the 
Lumberton School District and Calvary Baptist Church.

Joey married his wife Molly Martin in 1990 and shared 31 
happy years together.  They had two beautiful daughters, 
Harley born in 1994 and Kaylee born in 2001. He was a loving 
husband and a devoted father to his daughters, that he 
completely adored and spoiled.  

Anyone who knew Joey was touched by his kindness, 
animated storytelling, integrity, and work ethic.  He was a 
man that was always selfless to anyone that crossed his path 
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and was an example of a true peace officer.  Joey loved all 
things sports from playing football in high school, going to 
hockey games, playing softball, and watching the Minnesota 
Vikings.  At home he enjoyed spending time with his family, 
wood working, and yard work.  He rarely took time to relax, 
but when he did his favorite things to do were fishing, 
camping, and cruising. 

He is survived by his wife, Molly Breaux; daughters, Harley 
Breaux and Jeremy Barnes; and Kaylee Breaux; mother, 
Helen Breaux; brother, Steven and Kristy Breaux; sister, 
Julie Breaux and Christy O’Donohoe; father and mother-
in-law, James and Wathena Martin; sisters-in-law, Dustee 
and Michael Futschik; Rustee and Billy Sticker; and Keri and 
Jason Lewis; as well as many aunts, uncles, cousins, nieces, 
and nephews.  Joey is preceded in death by his father, 
Joseph Allen Breaux, Sr.  
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Pallbearers
Chief Danny Sullins
CPT. Forrest Cobb

SGT. Kenneth Powell
SGT. Michael Strange

SGT. Trey Brothers
SGT. Brent Powell

Officer Chris Robichaux

Honorary Pallbearers
Lumberton Police Department Police Officers

Ret. Otis Jennings
SGT. Dale Tinsley
SGT. Blake Rice

Drill Command SGT. Chad Ainsworth
SGT. Chad Wilson

K-9 Leroy
Officer Sam Jones

Officer Wade Hendrix
Officer Stetson Campbell

Officer Josh Robison
Officer Kenneth Aydelotte

Flag Escort Officer Evan Fuller
Funeral Coordinator Haley Morrow, BPD

 
Interment

Hardin Memorial Park
Silsbee, Texas

Memorial Contributions
Lumberton Police Officers Association

 120-A East Chance
Lumberton, Texas 77657

 



Please sign Lt. Breaux’s guest book and share your memories at 
www.broussards1889.com

Until We Meet Again

Each morning when we awake
We know that you are gone.

And no one knows the heartache
As we try to carry on.

Our hearts still ache with sadness
And many tears still flow.
What it meant to lose you,

No one will ever know.

Our thoughts are always with you,
Your place no one can fill.
In life we loved you dearly,
In death we love you still.

There will always be a heartache
And often a silent tear,

But always a precious memory
Of the days when you were here.

If tears could make a staircase,
And heartaches make a lane,
We’d walk the path to heaven
And bring you home again.

We hold you close within our hearts,
And there you will remain,

To walk with us throughout our lives
Until we meet again.

Our family chain is broken now
And nothing will be the same,
But as God calls us one by one,

The chain will link again.


