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Celebrating the Life of

Bruce W. Jennings
Saturday, March 5, 2022    11:00 a.m.

Broussard’s Chapel
Nederland, Texas

Reverend Bruce Stinson

Welcome and Prayer

“Into The Mystic”
by Van Morrison

Remembering Bruce

“Landslide”
by Fleetwood Mac

Message

“To Where You Are”
by Josh Groban

Dismissal
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Bruce Wayne Jennings was born in 
1958 as the fourth child and second 
son of Joseph and Rosemary Jennings.  
He was truly the baby brother that was 
loved and cherished by all of his five 
siblings.  Bruce grew up in Port Acres, 
Texas and graduated from Stephen 
F. Austin High School in 1976. During 
his school years, he was actively 
involved in sports and cultivated his 
love of hunting with both his father 
and grand-father.  Some of you may 
remember his Freshman year, when 
his Austin Junior High football team 

broke the 44 game winning streak of Edison Junior High.  Or, 
maybe you remember how he was voted Mr.  Austin Jr. High and 
Mr. Spirit.  Bruce was, without question, a class favorite.   You can 
ask any of his siblings and they can tell you many fond memories 
of growing up with Bruce.  Many of these stories will include 
accidents and injuries that inevitably occurred on various family 
camping trips or while he was being all boy.  They will also tell 
you about his deep infectious laugh and charismatic personality.  
Through every story told, you hear the love and affection his 
brother and sisters have for him shine through.

At 18, he started working at Gulf Refinery.  Although the name 
changed many times, on May 5th of this year, he would have 
worked with that same company for forty-five years.  Loyal and 
hard-working are clearly words that many would use to describe 
Bruce.  In his early twenties, he had his daughter Jennifer.  Some 
of you may remember seeing Bruce shine at numerous dance 
recitals where he did everything from run the lights, curtains and 
music to actually dance on stage. He would do anything for his 
little girl.  In his early thirties, he had his son Jonathan.  He loved 
coaching Jonathan’s team and was his biggest supporter.  But, 
what he may have loved most was sharing his love of hunting with 
both Jennifer and Jonathan.  Both have fond (and entertaining) 
memories of moments in the marsh with their Dad.  Jennifer and 
Jonathan were the light of his life. He would still do anything for 
them and was immensely proud of the adults they have become.  
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In 2005 he married his wife Jana.  They were actually elementary 
school sweethearts.  Therefore, it was no surprise when they 
found each other again later in life. Once again, falling in love. 
Their marriage was full of laughter and special moments, both 
big and small.  They were each other’s always and forever.  If you 
ask Jana about the most memorable anniversary gift she received 
from Bruce, she will likely tell you the story of receiving a boat…. 
with no seats!  It is through stories like this that one feels the 
realness of their life together. 

His support and love of family was unwavering. He was a beloved 
Uncle to his many nieces and nephews and their children (and 
recently their children’s children).   Each could count on Uncle 
Bruce to show up at graduations, weddings, births (he really 
loved the babies!!) or any “special” to you occasion.  Bruce had a 
unique ability to relate, listen and share in our joys.  He loved a 
good story and always made time to listen or sit and chat.   His 
loving smile, big hugs and sweet nick names like “Sugar” or 
“Mamie Burns” will be some of the many things missed.  

As the above illustrates, all of us have known Bruce in a variety of 
roles – husband, father, brother, brother-in-law, uncle, cousin, 
mentor and trusted friend.  He had an eternal love for family, a 
kind heart for his friends, a passion for what he believed in and 
a deep abiding faith.   In whatever role you knew him, it was a 
privilege. To know him was to love him and be loved by him.  

Although God took Bruce home too soon for us, Bruce would 
not want us to be sad at his passing.  Rather, he would want you 
to shift your thoughts from missing him to remembering each 
time he wrapped you in his embrace, each time he warmed you 
with his smile, and the many joyous events he shared with you 
throughout the years.  Yes, we will always miss him.  But, we will 
also all carry a part of him with us in our hearts and souls.  Thus, 
he will always be near, always loved and always held dear. 
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Please sign Mr. Jennings’ guestbook and share your memories at 
www.broussards1889.com

Committal 
Broussard’s Crematorium

Beaumont, Texas


