
John Oliver Hutson
June 12, 1951 - December 25, 2022

On Sunday, December 25, 2022, John Oliver Hutson entered fully into the
presence of the Lord. He was 71. He bravely fought pancreatic cancer for
eight months and is no longer in pain. Born to Katherine McCrary and Harold
Hutson on June 12, 1951, in New Orleans, John joined the US Navy and held
multiple jobs in everything from construction to even being a ship captain in
Alaska. 

 

John always had a knack for adventure and made many trips to amazing
places. This includes hiking the Grand Canyon, kayaking the Rio Grand, and
living in Alaska and Mexico. He truly loved fishing, and one of the last trips he
planned was to visit Belize and go fly fishing with his two sons. 

John is survived by his two sons, John Shane Hutson, Seth Oliver Hutson,
and his grandchildren, Zoe and Oliver. A memorial service will be held at a
later date that will be announced once planned. 

 

Fly high, Captain John. We will see you in your boat on the other side!
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Ray Fehner - January 05, 2023 at 03:52 PM

We all know that John loved to fish. On one occasion we were at
Baffin Bay and we were planning on staying on the boat over night.
With John, there was no specific plans or details, just to know we
were doing as he said. Needless to say, the catching was off but he
did manage to catch one of the largest speckled trout he had ever
caught. Good enough to have mounted. Anyhow, that evening
before sunset we found a floating cabin, which are spotted all over
Baffin, and decided to spend the night there. It had a big front porch.
We got all settled and the only things we had for dinner were a can
of peanuts along with cocktails of course. Surprisingly, no
mosquitoes! I was amazed. Next morning, be it assured, John had
brought along a coffee pot. He had to have his coffee every morning
before doing anything. That, to me was a special time just sitting on
the porch of that cabin. We were just talking about anything and
everything. One of many special times with a very special friend.
Then there was that trip down the river form hell...but that's another
story. LOL. God be with you John. You were Aces...


