
Arthur R. Beaman Jr.
August 5, 1942 - April 26, 2024

Arthur R. Beaman, Jr., 81, of Hagar Township died peacefully on Friday, April
26, 2024, at his home. 

 

Family services will be held at a later date and cremation has taken place.
Arrangements are by the Fairplain Chapel of Florin Funeral Serviced in
Benton Township. Please share messages or memories at www.florin.net. 

 

Art was born on August 5, 1942, in Benton Harbor to Arthur, Sr. and May
Beaman. He was a veteran of the US army and received his high school
diploma during his enlistment. Art was employed at Bosch for over 30 years
before his retirement. After retirement he owned This and Thata Antiques and
Flea Market. He enjoyed going to rummage sales and flea markets to see
what he could find. People would often ask him to find different things for
them. Art also loved his pets Silky Brown and JJ. He was a hard worker both
at Bosch and afterwards at his Antiques place. Art was a thoughtful and
affectionate individual toward others and his family. 

 

His family includes his wife, Judith; his children, Dwight Beaman of Dallas, TX
and John Beaman of Denton, TX, brothers; Shane Rummage of Texas, and
Senan Rummage of Georgia, his sisters, Sandra Morris of Benton Harbor,
Kelly Dickey of Benton Harbor, Calesa Parsons of Georgia, his step children
Brenda Rochester of Walhalla,SC and Bryon (Sarah Jane) Blurton of St.



Joseph, and his many grandchildren, great grandchildren, nieces and
nephews, and by his special friends Roy and Darlene Harriger of New York.
He was preceded in death by a daughter, Arretta Edwards of Texas; his
stepson Ron Blurton of Benton Harbor; and his sister, Pamela Williams.



Cemetery Details

Fort Custer National Cemetery

15501 Dickman Rd
Augusta, MI 49012

Events

Details are pending.



Tribute Wall

DB

Dwight Beaman - May 01, 2024 at 10:34 AM

Dad was not perfect...no one is. He was however the best father I
could have asked for. He demonstrated his love for me every day of
my life. I didn't get to see him very often, not at all the last few
years, but I take comfort in the fact that I will see him again one day
in paradise. I love you dad! And I miss you more than you can
imagine! 
Your son, Dwight.


