Herschel Clem Justus
April 3, 1944 - April 14, 2019

Herschel Justus, longtime Claremore resident, passed away quietly in his home Sunday
April 14th. The expressions of sympathy by friends are appreciated. There will be no
services and the family asks that their privacy be respected during this time of grief.

Comments

“

Slim,
Herschel was the happiest Tankie I ever met. He never let anything get him down
and always made the best of any situation. As a project manager it was a relief to
know that Herschel was running things in the field. I knew I could trust him to keep
everyone safe and as happy as possible to boot. Once he decided to come in from
the road and work in the shop he continued to be everybody's pick me up. He even
stuck his head in the office every once in a while to check on us too. If you were
having a bad day he would find his own unique way to help you put things in the
proper perspective. He will be missed by many more than you will ever know. I pray
that you and your family find peace in knowing how cherished he was by all those he
knew as well as by those who are with him now in a far better place.
Randy Weaver

Randy Weaver - April 18, 2019 at 08:33 PM

“

Just recalling the many fun times spent team roping with Herschel, and our wining
the Will Rogers Centennial Team Roping, 1979.
Prayers for God's comfort, peace and blessings.
Cliff McCoy

Cliff and Fern McCoy - April 18, 2019 at 11:59 AM

“

1 file added to the album Memories Album

Troy Jones - April 17, 2019 at 04:40 PM

“

Slim,
Thank you for sharing Herschel with all of us working on tank construction projects
over the years. Herschel has touched the lives of many men young and old. Herschel
has always been there for me through my career always willing to help on a job, and
always willing to listen and or give me advice on personal issues and life's struggles.I

always looked forward to our conversations, usually over a big bag of peanuts.
I am sorry for your loss
Les Williams
Les Williams - April 17, 2019 at 03:29 PM

“

Since there isn’t going to be a service, I’ll share a memory about the old man as I
called him. He took me under his wing when I was a 21 year old kid just learning how
to weld. He literally took me by the hand and showed me what to do to make my
welds look better. One day he was yelling and hollering at me and I finally turned
around when he yelled Hootie! He kept that name for me for ever and always called
me that as many others have for years now. We stayed in hotels together and
traveled all over the country together. He is majorly responsible for the man I am
today. Slim I’m very sad for him passing he always talked about you when we were
together. Rest In Peace old man!
Hootie

patrick odum - April 17, 2019 at 10:56 AM

