
But this I call to mind, and therefore I have hope: 
The steadfast love of the Lord never ceases; His mercies never come 

to an end; they are new every morning; great is your faithfulness.

LAMENTATIONS 3:21-24

April 10, 2017    +    July 4, 2025

Mary Grace Baker
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GATHERING RITE

GREETING AND BLESSING OF THE BODY
As a reminder of Mary Grace’s Baptism, her casket has been 
sprinkled with Baptismal water. Then, a pall, recalling the white 
garment of her Baptism, is placed on the casket.

“If we have died with Christ, we are also to live with Christ in glory.”

Processional 	          “Amazing Grace” 
			            We Celebrate #695

Opening Prayer

LITURGY OF THE WORD

First Reading 					     Wisdom 3:1-6,9

Responsorial Psalm 		  Psalm 25
	 Response:	 “To you, O Lord, I lift my soul.”

Second Reading 				    Romans 6:3-4,8-9

Gospel Acclamation

Gospel Reading 				    Matthew 11:25-30

Homily

Prayer of the Faithful
	 Response: “Lord, hear our prayer.”

LITURGY OF THE EUCHARIST
Preparation of the Gifts		  “Here I Am, Lord”
					       We Celebrate #828

Eucharistic Acclamations 		 Holy, Holy, Holy
					     Mystery of Faith
					     Great Amen
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Communion Rite 			   The Lord’s Prayer
					     Sign of Peace
					     Lamb of God

Communion 			   “The Summons”
					     We Celebrate #829

Meditation				    “Ave, Maria”

Prayer After Communion

FINAL COMMENDATION

Invitation of Prayer

Song of Farewell:

Prayer of Commendation

PROCESSION

Recessional				    “Songs of the Angels”
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M aryary GGracerace BBakeraker came into our world on April 
10, 2017, to Katie O’Neill Baker and Clarke Baker in 
Beaumont, and returned to heaven on July 4, 2025. 

Mary Grace carried herself with a presence that will never be 
forgotten. When she would spot a teacher, friend, or their 
parents in the wild, those beautiful blonde curls would bounce 
towards you until she collided into you with a hug so grand it 
would nearly knock you over. 

Demonstrating her incredible strength and enthusiasm, she 
considered it a personal challenge to see how hard she could 
squeeze and maybe even successfully lift you off the ground. 
 
Mary Grace was born with an affinity for warming hearts and 
bringing joy to others. In the mad dash to make it to dance after 
school, she wouldn’t have even left the carpool line before she 
cracked some joke that elicited belly laughs so hard from her two 
friends that could only be stopped by rolling down the windows 
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and belting a Disney ballad or a song made up by Mary Grace.
To say she lived big would be an understatement. 

She learned to ski in Montana, hula in Hawaii, filled her 
dreams with becoming a Rockette in New York, became a self-
proclaimed rock climber in Maine, discovered that “It’s a Small 
World” was her favorite ride at Disney World, and had countless 
trips to Crystal Beach and her cousin’s ranch in Marble Falls.

Between travels, she filled her days with dance, tennis, baseball, 
piano, and school/church. She wore a tutu just as well as she 
wore baseball pants. And sometimes even at the same time. 

With five years at MWAD, a day never passed without her 
practicing the latest trick: a back-bend, a plié, and the ever-
important jump back into “neat feet.”  

She was thrilled to be an angel in 
the Beaumont Civic Ballet’s 2023 
production of The Nutcracker, 
and was greatly anticipating her 
return to the Nutcracker. Though 
she fashioned herself a future 
‘Clara,’ God knew she was meant 
to reprise her role as an angel.  

She loved her extracurricular 
activities. But most importantly, she 
loved every friend there, so much 
so that she selected her activities to 
maximize the number of people she 
could see. Saturdays even entailed a 
sacred hour of extra playtime with 
her best friend of five years, JR 
Tortorice, under the guise of tennis 
lessons with Coach Scott.
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When at home, Mary Grace enjoyed endless swimming and art 
time. If she ever suspected someone was feeling down, she would 
instantly craft a trinket to cheer you up. As a lover of rainbows, 
legos, tiny beads, and sequins were a natural medium for her 
elaborate creations, even at a young age. 

Her school years began at Calder Baptist nursery, followed 
by three joyful years at Trinity Weekday Ministries, and four 
beautiful years at St. Anne Catholic School (SAS). She loved 
every single teacher who so generously poured into her. 

Mary Grace was a brilliant student and 
managed to accomplish quite a bit in 
her academic career—even becoming 
principal (of the day) at SAS this 
year. Like a fairy godmother to her 
peers, she granted all 2nd graders a 
homework-free PJ day. Never one to 
discriminate, she mandated that Prek-
4 (brother Jeb’s grade) and 5th grade 
(Aunt Emily is a 5th grade teacher) 
got extra recess time. She became a 
school-wide hero when she gave all 
students free popsicles. 

However, the most fitting title she held 
at SAS was that of a proud recipient 
of the St. Elizabeth Ann Seton Award. 
In May, she was acknowledged as one 

of only nine children in the school who demonstrate Catholic 
principles in and out of the classroom, hold a positive attitude 
towards others, excel scholastically, and serve others. In short, 
Mary Grace demonstrated outstanding faith through her 
behavior at school and all she encountered. 

Parents Clarke and Katie ensured that faith remained a 
cornerstone of Mary Grace’s life, having been baptized at four 
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months old by Deacon Randy Cashiola, with whom she has 
shared a very special relationship and loved dearly. She received 
her First Reconciliation. Then two weeks after her eighth 
birthday, she received her First Holy Communion at St. Jude 
Thaddeus Catholic Church where she had once received the 
sacrament of baptism.

God and family were the true center of Mary Grace’s life. 
Her relationship with cousins, aunts, uncles, siblings, and 
grandparents ran deep. 

Her cousin Molly will always be the older girl that Mary Grace 
wanted to be, while Will was the avenue for endless play. She took 
pride in playing big cousin to Sonny and Laurel and shared an 
especially close bond with Robby (aka “Baby Bubba”). Though 
nine months her junior, the two were often mistaken for twins. 
As such, they were thick as thieves. Eavesdropping on one of 
their conversations would guarantee a great laugh.
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Besides Mom and Dad, she considered Nana (her maternal 
grandmother) to be her ultimate companion. To Mary Grace, 
special time with Nana meant trips to Dollar Tree, Nana-hosted 
playdates, countless sleepovers, and seeing her volunteer at 
Vacation Bible School and in the Atrium program at SAS. 

To Mom and Dad, that special time meant more than the much-
appreciated caregiving provided. It was a collection of moments 
when Nana intentionally instilled the love of the Lord in Mary 
Grace’s heart. 

Her grandparents were grateful recipients of those famous 
hugs. She enjoyed golfing with PatPat, spa time with Shesha, 
and playing tickle monster with Popsie.

Most of all, Mary Grace adored 
her little brother Jeb. He was 
included in every activity and 
playdate. And like any good big 
sister, she never gave up insisting 
that he follow her rules. She 
loved her brother deeply and 
told her parents that she wanted 
to protect him as if he were her 
own son.  

Among the many traditions 
in their home, perhaps the 
most lively activity at the Baker 
household was asking which team 

Mary Grace would pull for on college game day. A consummate 
Aggie (mainly guilt by association), her daddy always knew she 
had a sweet spot for her mom’s Longhorns.  

Mom looked forward to seeing Mary Grace light up in August 
when she would have been invited to be a Queen’s Attendant 
at the 78th Neches River Festival, an honor she would have 
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wholeheartedly cherished. Recently, she had taken up Mahjong 
like her mother, and the two were already planning an enchanting 
Mahjong-themed 9th birthday party for Mary Grace. 

A testament to how much she loved her mother, she barred 
complaints when the family suited up in their matching 
Christmas PJs each year. She also gladly tolerated the carefully 
curated daily wardrobe that coordinated with Jeb’s.  

Daddy enjoyed the special one-
on-one time he got with his girl 
on the way to school each day. But 
the very best part of his day was 
watching the smile cross her face 
as they rounded the corner onto 
13th Street and approached the 
grounds of her beloved school.

Mary Grace also cherished 
those special daddy-daughter 
moments. For five years, they 
would wake up together at 
sunrise on the first weekend 
of March. Holding hands as 

father-daughter and coach-player, they would make their way 
to the iconic Opening Day ceremony at West End Little League. 
It became her favorite day of the year, especially as her little 
brother, Jeb, began to join them.

Mary Grace possessed the wonderfully lighthearted silliness that 
we hope for all of our children. And even showed the maturity 
that we would hope for ourselves as adults. 

Her love for family and friends was matchless. There was never 
a stranger she wouldn’t hug. There was never a classmate she 
wouldn’t protect. She embodied everything good in our world, 
and showed this goodness to anyone she interacted with.
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Mary Grace will forever remain a light to our world. 

Survivors include her parents, Katie and Clarke Baker; 
brother, John Edward “Jeb” Baker; grandparents, Darlene and 
Pat O’Neill and Alisha and Mike Baker, all of Beaumont; great-
grandmother, Nancy Baker of Pineville, Louisiana; aunt, Molly 
O’Neill Jenkins and her husband, Bo (both Godparents), and 
their children, Robby, Sonny, and Laurel and uncle, Collin 
Baker and his wife, Kelly and their children, Molly and Will, 
all of Austin; aunt, Emily Baker of Beaumont; uncle, Clayton 
Baker of Mary Esther, Florida; aunt, Caroline Parker and her 
husband, James, of Houston; great-aunts and uncles, Martha 
and Hugh Hood of Waco, Julie and Chris O’Neill of Kingwood, 
Drs. Karen and Ed Collins of Beaumont, and Debbie and Jerry 
Minyard of Beaumont, Barbara and Mike Dove of Lumberton; 
and numerous cousins. 

She is preceded in death by her grandmother, Beverly Collins 
Baker of Beaumont. 
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Bishop Emeritus:	     Most Reverend Curtis J. Guillory, S.V.D., D.D.
Celebrant:		      Very Reverend Steven L. Leger
			       Reverend Benjamen Vesuwe
			       Reverend Andrew R. Moore
			       Reverend Will Robbins
Deacons of the Mass:	     Deacon Randy Cashiola (Homilist)
			       Deacon Mike Dodson
Seminarian:		      Brandon Smith
Altar Servers:		      Emma Rosson and Reid Rosson		
Placing of Pall:		     Mike and Alisha Baker, Pat and Darlene O’Neill
Lectors:		      Cathy Jordan and Megan Anderson		
Gift Bearers:		      Alison Kiker and St. Anne Classmates	
Eucharistic Ministers: 	    Celebrants of the Mass, Gina Core, Elaine Calias
			       Margaret Sipole, Rich Skelton
Music Ministers:	     Bryan Brassard, Vince Duplissey
			       Katie Celli, Denise Truncale
Pallbearers:		      Collin Baker, Clayton Baker, Bo Jenkins
			       Jordan Stokley, James Parker, Seth Langston
Honorary Pallbearers:	     Will Baker, Robby Jenkins	
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Saint Jude Thaddeus Catholic Community
Beaumont, Texas – July 12, 2025

Private Family Committal
Forest Lawn Memorial Park

Beaumont, Texas

Memorial Contributions

The family of Mary Grace Baker invites you to join them in the Family Life Center 
for food and fellowship immediately folowing the service.

“Never let anything so fill you with sorrow 
that you forget the joy of the resurrection.” 

Mother Teresa

Please sign Mary Grace’s guest book and share your memories at 
broussards1889.com

St. Anne Catholic School
375 North 11th Street

Beaumont, Texas 77702

The Beaumont Civic Ballet
3717 Calder Avenue

Beaumont, Texas 77706


