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Sherry Martin Hullett, 80, of Beaumont, died Saturday, October 1, 2022. 
She was born on August 30, 1942, in Port Arthur, to Opal Sutherland and 
J.C. Martin. 

Mom poured her entire heart and soul into the lives of her children and 
grandchildren. She loved her husband and her family without ceasing 
and that love was tangible to everyone who knew her. The queen of 
spoiling kids with way too many snacks and treats, holiday decorating, 
gift giving, beauty shop days, and her famous butt dials. Our hearts 
may be broken but we are eternally grateful for the blessing of her love, 
guidance, sacrifice and commitment she gave to our family for 80 long, 
well lived years. We hope to honor her by loving our people the way she 
loved us.

Survivors include her husband of forty-one years, Wayne Hullett, 
of Beaumont; daughters, Allison Rosauer and her husband, Mike, of 
Spurger; Courtney Waters and her husband, Chris, of Mauriceville; 
Heather Brown and her husband, Jason, of Sour Lake; and Lindsey 
Brown and her husband, David, of Beaumont; son, Brooks Liggett and 
his wife, Beth, of Pearland; grandchildren, Haley and her husband, 
Brandon, Payton, Jackson, Jaclyn, Lane, Emma, Beau, Cameron, and 
Bailey; great-grandchildren, Mathis, Gentry, Jeremiah, and Asher; and 
brother, Tootie Martin and his wife, Pam, of Beaumont. 

She was preceded in death by her parents. 
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Death is nothing at all. It does not count. I have only 
slipped away into the next room. Nothing has happened. 
Everything remains exactly as it was. I am I, and you 
are you, and the old life that we lived so fondly together 
is untouched, unchanged. Whatever we were to each 
other, that we are still. Call me by the old familiar name. 
Speak of me in the easy way which you always used. 
Put no difference into your tone. Wear no forced air of 
solemnity or sorrow. Laugh as we always laughed at the 
little jokes that we enjoyed together. Play, smile, think 
of me, pray for me. Let my name be ever the household 
word that it always was. Let it be spoken without an 
effort, without the ghost of a shadow upon it. Life means 
all that it ever meant. It is the same as it ever was. There 
is absolute and unbroken continuity. What is this death 
but a negligible accident? Why should I be out of mind 
because I am out of sight? I am but waiting for you, 
for an interval, somewhere very near, just around the 
corner. All is well. 
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Please sign Mrs. Hullett’s guest book and share your memories at 
www.broussards1889.com

Gathering of Family & Friends
Tuesday, October 4, 2022 
6:00 p.m. until 8:00 p.m.

Broussard’s Chapel
Beaumont, Texas


