
Dewey R. Coffman
November 30, 1931 - August 6, 2013

Dewey R. Coffman, age 81 of Bald Knob, died Tuesday, August 6, 2013 at
Bald Knob. He was born November 30, 1931 at Overcup, Arkansas to Marvin
Andrew Coffman and Cora Mae Boyster Coffman. He worked as a heavy
equipment operator and a general contractor. He is survived by his wife of 63
years, Billie Coffman of the home; one son, Tim Coffman of Taylorsville, Utah;
four grandchildren, Amberly, Kelli, Tim, Jr., Justin; seven great-grandchildren;
one sister, Velma Jean Mayfield of California; and one sister-in-law, Bonnie
Coffman of Springfield, Oregon. He is preceded in death by his parents; infant
son, Tony Coffman; son, Daryl Coffman; and grandson, Rusty Coffman.
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Debbie Wiggs - May 04, 2016 at 05:21 PM

I told Dewey 10 years ago that from the time I was 4, I had wanted
to marry him. 

 He told me he was flattered... and yelled to Billie that he was trading
her in. 

 This is how most of our phone conversations began... a warm hello,
then a joke and then reliving the memories of The Cachuma Clan,
as I call us... The Coffman, Henley, and Wiggs families that spent
every Easter break and 2 weeks during the summer camping
together during the 60's and into the 70's. 

 We kids were all brothers and sisters and our folks were all best
friends. 

  
If there is a fishing story to tell, Dewey could tell it, but not without
bursting into laughter halfway thru.. tears streaming down his face
as he finished, and pounding the table and holding his sides. 

 I can honestly say we didn't have a phone conversation that didn't
include tears of laughter. 

  
I'll miss that but I will always carry the memories, the sound of his
voice and laughter, the comfort of knowing he and Billie both know
how much I love them and how thankful I am to God that they are
so much a part of my life. 

  
I was lucky to have him as one of my role models as I grew up.. and
I'm still learning from him now. 

  
Love is always with us.
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Pam Silva - May 04, 2016 at 05:21 PM

Dewey and his family along with the Henley Family are an important
part of my childhood. Camping at Lake Cachuma is one of the
fondest memories I cherish. I picture Dewey catching and frying
fish. Cranking ice cream. Laughing and telling stories around the
campfire.I can hear Dewey at home singing and playing the guitar
or mandolin.I remember his kindness and feeling how much he
cared for us. I felt this as a child and an adult. Dewey was a loving
and generous man.He is unforgettableDewey you are a blessing
and I will love you always. Pam Silva

Teresa Teague - February 10, 2016 at 03:16 PM

I am truly sorry for your loss and your family are in my prayers.

Steve Henley - February 10, 2016 at 03:16 PM

I will never forget the memories formed as children with our families.
I look back at those days as the best days of my life and know that
you and your family were a large part of it.

Nathan Wiggs Jr - February 10, 2016 at 03:16 PM

I have know Dewey my whole life. The Coffman, Henley and Wiggs
families all grew up together. We spent countless hours camping,
fishing and just being together. I spent many weekends at the
Coffman home without my family. Billie and Dewey always made me
feel like I was part of their family. I've always admired and respected
Dewey very much, but loved him even more. He will always have a
special place in my heart.
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Pam Silva - February 10, 2016 at 03:16 PM

Dewey and his family along with the Henley Family are an important
part of my childhood. Camping at Lake Cachuma is one of the
fondest memories I cherish. 
I picture Dewey catching and frying fish. Cranking ice cream.
Laughing and telling stories around the campfire. 

 I can hear Dewey at home singing and playing the guitar or
mandolin. 

 I remember his kindness and feeling how much he cared for us. I
felt this as a child and an adult. 
Dewey was a loving and generous man.He is unforgettable 

 Dewey you are a blessing and I will love you always. 
 Pam Silva


