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August 19, 1930 - April 6, 2023




Celebrating the Life of

John Edward Jackson

Wednesday, April 12, 2023 2:00 p.m.
Broussard’s Chapel
Beaumont, Texas

Welcome Major Ken Fagan
Prayer

Obituary Juliana Jackson, Granddaughter
“How Great Thou Art” Major Linda Fagan
Speaking on Behalf of the Family Sandra Boulet, Sister
Scripture Psalm 23 Austin Jackson, Jr., Grandson
“Seven Spanish Angels”

Speaking on Behalf of the Friends Ricky Ledet, Friend
“Amazing Grace” Major Linda Fagan
Sermon Major Ken Fagan

“Go Rest on That Mountain”

Closing



How Great Thou Art

Verse 1.

O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder
Consider all the worlds Thy hands have made;
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder,
Thy power throughout the universe displayed.

Chorus
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee:
How great Thou art! How great Thou art!
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee:
How great Thou art! How great Thou art!

Verse 2.

And when I think how God, His Son not sparing,
Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in;
That on the cross, my burdens gladly bearing,
He bled and died to take away my sin:

Verse 3.
When Christ shall come
With shouts of acclamation,
To take me Home, what joy will fill my heart!
Then I will bow in humble adoration,
And there proclaim, my God, how great Thou art!

Amazing Grace

Verse 1.
Amazing grace! how sweet the sound,
That saved a wretch like me!
I once was lost, but now am found,
Was blind but now I see.

Verse 2.
‘T'was grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved;
How precious did that grace appear
The hour I first believed!

Verse 3.
Through many dangers, toils and snares
I have already come;
‘Tis grace has brought me safe thus far
And grace will lead me Home.

Verse 4.
When we’ve been there ten thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun,
We've no less days to sing God’s praise
Than when we first begun.



John Edward Jackson was born
on August 19,1930 to Arti Mae
Jackson Whitaker and Edward
Osteen Jackson. John was born on
his family homestead off of Osteen
Street in Vidor, Texas. He grew up
to share this same piece of land
with his wife and children. John
passed from this Earth on April 6,
2023, at his homestead of ninety-
two years. John was married to
the love of his life, Lillian Taylor
Jackson for fifty-one years.

John and Lillian shared six
children: Barbara Cady, John
Jackson Jr. (Patricia), Brenda Henrich (Greg), David Moore, Ruby
Shroeder (Tom), Robert Moore, and Austin Jackson (Lorelei).
Together John and Lillian had eighteen grandchildren: Karen, Kathy,
Stephanie, Jonathon, Matthew, Amanda, Christopher, Amy, Jessica,
Ronnie, Tracey, Jerrid, Jake, Amanda, Brian, Julianna, Jack and
Dahlia, and numerous great- grandchildren, nieces and nephews.
John was survived by his sisters, Sandra Boulet (Charles) and Wanda
Whiteside (Bob), sisters-in-law, Ethel Hunter (Sam) and Hilton
Taylor. John was preceded in death by his son, Jimmy Jackson,
daughter, Brenda Henrich, son, David Moore, grandson, Joel Davis,
and sister, Judy Ford. He leaves behind his beloved dog, Betsy. Special
thanks to John’s granddaughter, Tracey Davis for her selfless love and
care during John’s final months.

John was amember of the Salvation Army Church in Beaumont, Texas
for more than sixty years, where he was the longest serving member.
He was employed as an Operator at Texaco for forty-four years. It
was during his time at Texaco that he earned his nickname “Mule
Killer.” John enjoyed fishing and hunting with his long-time friend,
Frank Cartlidge, and wife Irene. John joined the Vidor Volunteer Fire
Department in 1953 at the age of 22 and served for over forty years. He
served as a Deputy for the Orange County Sheriff’s Department.
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Pallbearers
Ronnie Davis, Jr.
Clifford Ford, Jr.

Curtis Ford
Brian Foret
Austin Jackson, Jr.
Jerrid Moore
Jake Moore
Matthew Henrich
Christopher Henrich
Johnathon Henrich

Interment
Restlawn Memorial Park
Vidor, Texas

W
J Established 1889

Please sign Mr. Jackson’s guest book and share your memories at
www.broussards1889.com




