
Gary Wayne Beasley
April 4, 1948 - January 12, 2018

Gary Wayne Beasley, 69, was born in Joplin, Missouri on April 4, 1948 to Jesse L. and
Norma N. (Cramer) Beasley. He left this life and went into the arms of his Savior on Friday,
January 12, 2018. 

 

Gary graduated from Sarcoxie High School and served his country in the United States Air
Force during the Vietnam era. Gary attended Columbia College, worked for the Atlas
Powder Plant, U.S. Post Office, the City of Carthage driving the double decker bus and
retired from the J.B. Hunt Trucking Company. He enjoyed fishing, reading and the Kansas
City Chiefs. Gary valued his family and was humbly proud of his granddaughters. 

Gary was united in marriage to Gloria Ann Girard in 1968 and to this union one son was
born. 

 

Gary is survived by one son, Stacy L. Beasley and wife Lori; two granddaughters, Samara
and Micah Beasley; two sisters, Rhonda Wilkins and family of Joplin, and Mary Cass
Holman and husband Bob and family of Miller and Lockwood, MO. 

 

A celebration of life will be at 2:00 p.m. Saturday, January 20, 2018 at the Ulmer Funeral
Home Chapel. 

 

Contributions may be made to Peterson Outdoor Ministries care of Ulmer Funeral Home. 
 

Online condolences may be sent to www.ulmerfh.com. 
 

Arrangements are under the direction of Ulmer Funeral Home.
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Sherry (House) Bunn - March 13, 2018 at 05:45 PM

Gary and I were like brother and sister we didn't live far
from each other up on 2nd Street in Sarcoxie he was
always the best dancer in school and I have always loved
him as a friend I will miss him greatly Bruce and Sherry
(House) Bunn

Lisa Crouch - January 15, 2018 at 10:58 AM

Gary and I met when I was young. But he made a lasting impression om my life. I
didn't find out until a few years later from him that I seemed to have made one on
his too. He was a gentle soul and was one of those people that are in your life
that you think will never die. I have watched Stacy grow into a fine young man,
worried about him along side Gary during the Fort Hood shooting, was lucky
enough to help Stacy with his first business adventure, and silently celebrated
when he married Lori and the births of his two beautiful daughters. Gary and I
remained in contact up until I met my second husband. He was so happy for me -
he thought I had finally found my happiness. My only wish for him is that he will
rest in peace and pray that he is rejoicing in seeing his family again in heaven. He
will be missed.


