
Bennett Smith
December 28, 1927 - August 18, 2024

Bennett Smith was born in Somerset, Texas, to Lois and Jesse Smith on
December 28, 1927. He passed away on August 18, 2024. He is survived by
3 children, 3 grandchildren, and 3 great grandchildren. Visitation for Bennett
will take place Saturday, August 24, at Mission Park South from 3 PM to 6 PM.
Services will continue Sunday, August 25, at Mission Park South, 10 AM. The
burial will take place at Rambie Grove Cemetery in Somerset, Texas
immediately after.



Cemetery Details

Rambie Grove Cemetery

Somerset, TX

Previous Events

Public Visitation

AUG 24. 3:00 PM - 6:00 PM (CT)

Mission Park Funeral Chapels South, Cemeteries & Crematories
1700 SE Military Dr
San Antonio, TX 78214
(210) 924-4242
https://www.missionparks.com/

Funeral Service

AUG 25. 10:00 AM (CT)

Mission Park Funeral Chapels South, Cemeteries & Crematories
1700 SE Military Dr
San Antonio, TX 78214
(210) 924-4242
https://www.missionparks.com/

Burial

AUG 25. 11:30 AM (CT)

Rambie Grove Cemetery
Somerset, TX

https://www.missionparks.com/
https://www.missionparks.com/




Tribute Wall

DS

JG

Dr Maria Shelton - September 14, 2024 at 02:17 AM

On behalf my Mom , Patricia Kenney Anderson, I want you to know
that Bennett and Mom remained close friends all their lives. She
was so tickled when they got to chat. 
 
 
My memories of Bennett always included a giant smile. 
In sum may peace and love be with you always! 
 
Love, Maria McCain Shelton

Jack Gulick - August 20, 2024 at 08:34 PM

Bennett was not only a great friend and co-worker, but a true
brother in Christ. Bennett always had a wonderful wit and humor
about him, and was known to often pen an exceptional letter to his
friends. A life well-lived!

JC

Janie Cadena - August 22, 2024 at 10:31 AM

Being a cousin and growing up just down the road from Uncle Jesse
and Aunt Lois it seems as though Bennett has always been in my life
even though he is 20 years older. He always came around to visit my
mother. One of the best memories is a cruise a bunch of us took to
Alaska. I will miss his calls to just check in and see how I was doing. I
will miss his voice, like a ray of sunshine. I will just miss his presence in
this world.


