Memorial Service
2:00 p.m., Monday, June 19, 2023
First United Methodist Church
Gillette, Wyoming

Speakers
Mike Hanson
Abby Poland
Meghan Hanson
Dana Miller

Music
“Love, Me”
“Huntin’, Fishin’, and
Lovin’ Every Day”
“Grandpa”
“Scars In Heaven”

“God Be with Me Until We Meet Again”

The family extends an invitation to a reception and time
of fellowship at the church following the service.
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Thomas William Hanson beloved Husband,
Father, Grandfather and Great-Grandfather
Eassed away peacefully of natural causes at

ome on June 14, 2023 at the age of 86. Tom
was born on January 6, 1937 in Berkley, CA
to Fred and Mildred Hanson. On March 18,
1956 he married Carol Elaine Koop in Upton,
WY. To this union five children were born,
David Hanson, Michael (Darcy) Hanson, Jane
(Byron) Nelson, Janice (Michael) Curry, and
Timothy (Maurica) Hanson. He was a self-
driven, hard-working individual which he
applied to every aspect of his life; including his
career in the oilfield. Once while working he
saved a mother dog from harm; the rancher
gave him his beloved dog, Patches. His
passions were hunting and fishing with his
children and grandchildren. During retirement
he loved playing cards daily which kept his
mind young. He even played cards the day
before he passed. Tom was blessed with 14
grandchildren and 19 great-grandchildren;
which he loved dearly.  Memorials are
suggested to benefit Special Olympics.
Memorials and condolences may be sent in
care of Gillette Memorial Chapel 210 West 5%
Street, Gillette, WY 82716. Condolences may
expressed at

Please scan the QR code to share
a loving memory or tribute.
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http://www.gillettememorialchapel.com

Miss Me - But Let Me Go

When I come to the end of the road
And the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a gloom filled room
Why cry for a soul set free.

Miss me a little - but not for long
And not with your head bowed low.
Remember the Love that we once shared
Miss me - but let me go.

For this journey we all must take
And each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,
A step on the road home.

When you are lonely and sick of heart,
Go to the friends we know.
And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds,

Miss me - but let me go.
- Ella Blalock




