
June Morgan Johnson
February 10, 1933 - August 7, 2020

Bobbie June Johnson passed away peacefully in her sleep on Friday, August
7, 2020 at the age of 87. June was born in Cross Plains, TX on February 10,
1933 to I.W. and Alice Morgan. She married Charles “Buck” H. Johnson, Jr.
and together they raised 2 sons, Hank and David. Weekends were spent
camping, hunting, fishing and spending time outdoors, The Last Gap ranch
one of their favorite places for family and friends to gather. When Buck retired,
he and June enjoyed their travels both internationally as well as across the
U.S. with their motorhome. June and Buck spent their later years at City-by-
the-Sea, TX before he passed in 1992. June enjoyed the residence until 2016
when Hurricane Harvey damaged her home and she moved in with son Hank
and daughter in law Peggy until her death. June was preceded in death by her
husband and love of her life Charles “Buck” H. Johnson Jr., her mother and
father Alice and I.W. Morgan and daughter-in-law Peggy. She is survived by
her sons Charles “Hank” H. Johnson III and David P. Johnson (Sharon
Johnson); granddaughters Diane Johnson Smith (Jerry) and Brandi Johnson;
5 great-grandchildren, 2 great-great grandchildren; sister Cheri Clark (Mickey)
and brother Mackey Morgan (Glenna) as well as numerous nieces and
nephews. Visitation will be held from 6:00 to 8:00 pm on Thursday, August 13,
2020 at Mission Park Funeral Chapels North. A graveside funeral service will
be held at Mission Burial Park North Cemetery at 11:00am on Friday, August
14, 2020.





Cemetery Details

Mission Burial Park North

20900 IH 10 West
San Antonio, TX 78257

Previous Events

Visitation

AUG 13. 6:00 PM - 8:00 PM (CT)

Mission Park Funeral Chapels Cherry Ridge
3401 Cherry Ridge Dr
San Antonio, TX 78230
(210) 349-1414
https://www.missionparks.com/

Graveside Service

AUG 14. 11:00 AM (CT)

Mission Burial Park North
20900 IH 10 West
San Antonio, TX 78257

https://www.missionparks.com/
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Pat Harden - August 13, 2020 at 08:10 AM

Pat Harden purchased the Florist Choice Bouque
t for the family of June Morgan Johnson.

Judy Shelby - August 12, 2020 at 09:09 AM

Dear David, Sharon, Brandi, Hank and family, 
I'm so very sorry for your loss! I know how hard it is to lose a
Mom/Grandma. 
I remember so well, the weekend that Steve and I spent with you
and June at City By the Sea. We had such a great time! I know she
will be so greatly missed. I'll keep all of you in my prayers. 

 With love, Judy Shelby

August 11, 2020 at 08:29 PM

Beautiful in Blue was purchased for the family of
June Morgan Johnson.

https://www.missionparks.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4265&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.missionparks.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4265&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.missionparks.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4265&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.missionparks.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1407&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.missionparks.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1407&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
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Cheri Clark - August 11, 2020 at 09:02 AM

i was 10 years old when June and Buck got married and from that
time on I spent at least two weeks every summer in San Antonio
with them. I remember the first summers were spent in a small
apartment. June and I would send Buck off to work and we would
spend the day singing and dancing to that wonderful 50's music. We
might walk the few blocks (seemed like miles) down to the
Sommers Drug for a coke float or maybe even a hamburger, then
back to that apartment where we each curled up with a good book.
We both read a lot back then. Those were definitely some of the
best times of my growing up years. I was their kid until their real kids
came along. The summer I was sixteen they were living on
Edgebrook (?) and I had to have an emergency appendectomy and
I don't know who was more scared, June or me! But she was there
with me every minute. I remember her fussing at Buck for making
me laugh so much I would get asthma. All those summers spent
with June and Buck, where they introduced me to the finer things in
life, such as pizza, bowling, and shrimp cocktail, are some of the
best memories for an old woman to have. Thank you, June. You are
the best big sister ever!


