Mr. Bradley "Brad" L. Boone
August 3, 1971 - August 29, 2019

On Friday, August 29, 2019, Bradley Lavern Boone “Brad”, loving husband and father to
Anna Boone and their four children passed away at the age of 48. Brad was born on
August 3rd, 1971 in Jackson, Ms to Floyd and Norine Boone. He obtained his Associates
Degree from Hinds Community College and his Bachelor's Degree in Business
Management from Mississippi State University in Starkville, Ms in 1994. On October 15,
2005, Brad married Anna Francis in Columbia, TN. Together, they raised their children that
Anna had prior to Brad. In the following years, Brad adopted Anna’s children Caleb,
Katelyn, Sarah, and Christian Boone.
Brad was known for many things in his life but, most of all, he was known as a gentleman.
Brad served God faithfully his whole life acting the roles of a Sunday School teacher,
Usher, and as a faithful member of the church. He loved hunting, fishing, and the outdoors
with some of his fondest memories being with his family; particularly his daddy. Brad loved
reading his books and would spend most of his day drinking coffee and reading a western
in his chair. He was known for his stories, infectious smiles, and his patient and
passionate heart and spirit.
Brad was preceded in death by his father, Floyd Boone. He is survived by his mother
Norine Sawyer and his Step-Father Gerald Sawyer, his wife Anna Boone, his four children
Caleb, Katelyn, Sarah, and Christian Boone, his two sisters, Kathy Johnson and Cori
Denning, his two brothers, Jimmy and Micky Boone along with several cousins and many
nieces and nephews.
The funeral will be on Tuesday, September 3rd, 2019 at First Pentecostal Church of
Jackson of which he and his family were long time members. The service will be at 11am
with the viewings being on Monday night from 5pm-7pm at Chancellor Funeral Home in
Byram, Ms and 10am Tuesday morning at First Pentecostal Church of Jackson. Interment
will follow at Garden of Memories in Florence, MS. Flowers may be sent to Chancellor
Funeral Home at 7225 South Siwell Rd #9776, Byram, MS, 39272.
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Comments

“

we are so sorry for your loss, our thoughts and prayers are with you and your family
brad and my brother were in the boy scouts together at church.
donna brewer

donna brewer - September 04, 2019 at 09:11 AM

“

Brad and I were friends for 35 years, and while it would take a novel to explain how
Brad redirected my life, I can say with confidence that it was all because of divine
providence.
One example is how that when I moved out of state he came through with his job
repairing cable at truck stops. He was living near Nashville at the time, and he invited
me down to visit. I liked it and decided to stay. It was that move that changed my
entire life. So many things happened to the both of us that no person would believe
it. I'm certain had he not come through to say "hello" that day, I'd be a totally different
person.
We had many adventures, we laughed together and cried together. Sadly, when he
moved back to Mississippi with his dear wife, I wasn't able to see him again. It breaks
my heart, and even now it's hard to express the love I had for my friend.
I cried the past few days thinking about him and the wonderful memories of him
during our teen years and well into adulthood.
Goodnight Brad, you will be greatly missed.

J.T. - September 04, 2019 at 12:02 AM

“

Corie - September 04, 2019 at 07:15 AM

“

I like so many others have so many great memories of my uncle Brad. He was the
one that first taught me to drive( without mamas permission). He taught me and rusty
about every different animal he could and we loved going to find new lizards and
snakes with him.
It was always funny in school cause everyone thought brad and corie were my
brother and sister even though they new grandma was my grandma and they were
her kids. That’s how close we always felt. Even when it had been years since I got to
see him we caught up like it was yesterday.
Still can’t believe he is gone but I am happy he is no longer in pain.

phillip floyd - September 02, 2019 at 06:14 PM

“

“

Love you
Corie - September 04, 2019 at 07:16 AM

Memories
Reading Dr Seuss to him simply required turning the pages - he would recite the
words from the picture.
I had to go save his and Corie’s pet goat nearly every night to keep it from strangling
itself with the tangled chain. I could have cheerfully strangled it myself after the
fiftieth time if it weren’t for how much they loved it.
He cut the tip of his finger off in a folding chair accident in Sunday school. He was
more terrified than in pain. I told him he would be ok and he stopped crying. He had
a lot of trust.
He managed to run Corie over with the three wheeler when she was riding with him.
Jackson Zoo treated him as an honorary zoo keeper.
His escapades at deer camp were many. He killed a deer with his hunting knife
thinking it was a deer he had shot - it had just gotten tangled in a barn wire fence.
A guy came back to camp angry at his rifle after missing a deer. Brad said “let me
see it”, then emptied the rifle hitting every shot. He handed back to the guy a told him
“it shoots ok for me”. He actually thought he was helping the guy.
He came to stay with us in Las Vegas and right away began to collect animals. One
was a three foot monitor lizard which escaped and had to be captured out of the pool
several days later.
Brad never met a stranger his entire life.

He was a good kid, a good man, a good soul.
Mitch Boone - September 01, 2019 at 11:29 PM

“

I have so many memories of Brad. He was "my" first baby because Corie came along
so soon after him Mama needed help. So I took care of Brad. I rubbed his back at
night so he could go to sleep. Brad was so smart. At one he could quote a whole
book of nursery rhymes and Fox in Sox. He had so much imagination! he imagined
monsters under the bed and gorillas in the closet and dragons under the house. At
two he told stories of hunting with Davy Crockett and all the things they shot. He was
a master storyteller. He was an amazing salesman. Daddy used to say "Brad could
sell ice to Eskimos." When Brad was 13 Daddy left Brad at his semi truck used truck
and salvage while he went to get lunch. When he got back a man said "Your boy just
sold me this truck is it okay?" It was. Brad loved animals. He had several aquariums
and raised fish to sell. He raised gerbils until the house was filled with gerbils and he
had given gerbils to everyone we knew. Then he started selling them to the pet
stores. He rescued a sparrow hawk that had been shot in the wing. It knew when
Brad came in the house and would call him. Then came the exotic snakes and
lizards. When he lived with Mitch in Las Vegas he caught lizards and sold them.
Later he raised and sold chickens, peacocks, geese, sheep, and goats. He loved the
woods, hunting, fishing, and travel. He fished his way from coast to coast in the U.S.
and Gulf of Mexico. He visited us several times in Washington and went fishing in
Puget Sound. He loved Anna a.k.a. Babydoll and their kids more than anything. They
made a lot of great memories together and I hope they can remember those times
and be happy. Brad would want them to be happy in this life as well as the one to
come. He had a great sense of humor which played a part in his story telling. He was
healed of two brain tumors and loved to tell others his story. He faced many many
health challenges with dignity. Maybe his stubbornness helped him live as long as he
did because this last year he probably should have died several times. He never lost
his love and trust in God. I cannot wait to see him again.

Kathy Johnson - September 01, 2019 at 12:44 PM

“

I am so sorry that Brad has left us. But he is now walking streets of gold. He and Bill
are talking about good times. He will be missed but now he is well and whole and
shouting on the hills of glory. I know God will hold you all close in His arms and give
you comfort in this time of sorrow.

Nancy Mayo - August 31, 2019 at 09:46 AM

“

One day soon we'll all be together again. Love you, Sister Mayo. You're such a strong
woman. I miss them very much.
J.T. - September 04, 2019 at 12:05 AM

“

Brad,
My heart aches so much knowing you are not in the world with us anymore but i find
comfort in knowing you are resting with the Lord no longer in pain. I have so many
memories of you that i will cherish. When i think of you i think of light and happiness.
Some of those precious memories i cherish are the times you lived with us and all
the pets you collected from snakes to Lizards saving my from those baby spiders that
got all over me there are so many memories from you playing pool with your friend at
grandmas house i save those memories and cherish them deeply. I ache so much at
times im okay that your gone because i know where you are and your at peace no
more pain but then it hits me hard and im so sad the world doesnt have you in it
anymore because you made a different especially to me I love you forever!

Amber Gordon - August 31, 2019 at 01:30 AM

“

from Normand Kelley and Family purchased the Beautiful in Blue for the family of Mr.
Bradley "Brad" L. Boone.

from Normand Kelley and Family - August 30, 2019 at 11:13 PM

“

Full Of Love Bouquet was purchased for the family of Mr. Bradley "Brad" L. Boone.

August 30, 2019 at 10:11 PM

