Harold L. Evans
October 3, 1924 - June 13, 2018

Mr. Harold L. Evans, 93 of Anderson entered into his Heavenly home on Wednesday,
June 13, 2018. A celebration of his life will be held at noon, Saturday, June 16, 2018 at
Zion Lutheran Church in Anderson, Texas. Visitation with family and friends will begin one
hour prior to the service at 11:00am. Rev. Kermit Bostlemann will officiate. Interment will
be at 11:30am, Tuesday, June 19th at Houston National Cemetery. Arrangements are
under the direction of Nobles Funeral Chapel.
Harold was born October 3, 1924 in Rising Star, Texas to Joseph Lee and Ruth Wellene
(Baty) Evans. He proudly served the country he loved in the United States Navy during
WWII. He married the love of his life, Lida Mae Roberson on March 4, 1947 in Corpus
Christi, Texas and together they had five children. Harold owned Evanson Contracting and
worked as a general contractor prior to his retirement. An outgoing and loving family man,
he enjoyed ranching, hunting, fishing and life in the country. A lifelong member of the
Lutheran church and a member of Lathers Local #224, his proudest accomplishment in life
was being a beloved PawPaw to his grandchildren and great-grandchildren.
Left to cherish his memory are his beloved wife of 71 years, Lida Evans; sons and
daughters-in-law David and Annie Evans, Doug and Darlene Evans and Mark and Leigh
Evans; daughters and son-in-law Debra Hill and Janet and Charles Cook; 19
grandchildren and 30 great-grandchildren; numerous nieces, nephews and a host of
lifelong friends.
Mr. Evans was preceded in death by his parents; sister and brother-in-law, Betty and Don
Farquhar; son-in-law Butch Hill; great grandsons Aaron and Andy Hill and youngest
grandchild Michael Mae Evans.
In lieu of flowers, the family suggests a memorial contribution in his name be made to Zion
Lutheran Church, 295 Hill Street, Anderson, TX 77830 or a charity of your choice.
You are invited to leave kind words and fond memories at www.noblesfuneral.com.
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Comments

“

Dear Lida and family, I am so sorry to hear about Harold. I only found out as I passed
by the church and inquired about who passed away. I would have been there as you
both were so special to my parents and to me. Harold was so nice and polite. You
were such a sweet and loving couple. I know he is with his Heavenly Father . Lida I
pray God gives you his Peace and Understanding. Blessings to you all. With
sympathy and love , Gloria Boehm

Gloria Boehm - June 16, 2018 at 05:28 PM

“

Alice Moody-Imhoff lit a candle in memory of Harold L. Evans

Alice Moody-Imhoff - June 16, 2018 at 01:21 AM

“

Divine Peace Bouquet was purchased for the family of Harold L. Evans.

June 15, 2018 at 05:46 PM

“

Dear Evan's Family, please accept my sincere condolences. My love to each of you.
Your Dad was a really sweet man. I will remember his big grin and personality. Y'all
were so very lucky to have him so long. Rest in peace, Mr. Evan's

Nancy Young Gould - June 15, 2018 at 03:15 PM

“

Sacred Duty Spray was purchased for the family of Harold L. Evans.

June 15, 2018 at 02:19 PM

“

Lida and family, I am so sorry to hear of your loss. Harold was a good man and will
be fondly remembered by many. May your memories comfort you and your faith
sustain you during the difficult days ahead. You will be in my thoughts and prayers.

Nadine R. McVey - June 15, 2018 at 12:22 PM

“

James Brooks,Erica Guidry,Jose Gomez & Zach Fulton purchased the Ocean
Breeze Spray for the family of Harold L. Evans.

James Brooks,Erica Guidry,Jose Gomez & Zach Fulton - June 15, 2018 at 11:15 AM

“

Vasas Los PawPaw,
I’m writing this knowing you can hear me. I’ve always told you I loved you and
hopefully expressed my love and adoration for you with my actions. I am so blessed
to have known you for 33 years and have had such a strong bond with you. You have
been such a rock for this family and I am forever grateful to you and Granny for
creating such a special group. Thank you mostly for the gift of my daddy; for teaching
him how to be the best father in the world. Thank you for being my PawPaw and my
friend. I will forever cherish my childhood with you. Starting on Dixon where you
taught me how to care for baby chicks and safely cut tails off of puppies. Albeit gross,

I found it fascinating and super cool. I loved watching you work at your desk with
your strong tattooed forearms and gentle hands. You started my addiction to
chocolate by convincing me it cured all whining. I loved hunting Easter eggs with you
in Houston and will forever think of you as I drive down Washington Avenue and into
Downtown, admiring all the buildings you worked on. From hunting eggs in Houston
to hunting treasures in Anderson, you strengthened my love for the outdoors. I could
walk, with my hands behind my back, for hours just following you in search for
arrowheads, petrified wood and any pretty rock that caught our eyes. You were such
a patient man when it came to me. You taught me to watch for snakes but I was
never scared because I knew you could and would kill them with your bare hands
should they cross our paths. I loved collecting eggs with you from the chicken coop
for Granny to cook for us later. I loved working in your shop at the barn just admiring
all the tools you needed to keep the country in working order. Picking vegetables with
you and checking for bluebird eggs were just a couple things that I will always hold
near my heart. Helping you raise the American Flag and taking rides to the big Rocky
to check your cows are some of my favorite things. You always made me feel
important and as strong as the boys when you’d let me ride on your tractor while you
and Dad bailed hay. I loved nights in the old house watching MASH with you and
Granny and cuddling with Candy as we all ate Blue Bell. When the nights got cool
you always made sure I had a jacket, one of your jackets. I loved watching you and
Dad build the log home together. A home that represents so much to me. A home
that we had countless dinners in where you were always sure to “blay the sessing”
and lead our family as a man of God. You taught me that Sundays were for church. I
loved that you always gave me a dollar to put in the plate and gave me candy from
your pocket. Every time I eat a peppermint, Werthers Original shortbread cookie or
peanut butter bar, I smile and think of you. I loved that you encouraged me to eat
candy and drink black coffee. I am so thankful for my four years at A&M, mainly
because I got to spend so much time with you and Granny. My favorite thing, today
and always, is to sit on the porch drinking copious amounts of hot, black coffee just
admiring the sunsets and hearing you name the birds and yell at the dogs. I could
play dominoes with you and listen to you speak in pig latin for days. You taught me to
love Hank Sr., The Mavericks and Dwight Yoakum. Every time I hear them on the
radio, I want to dance with you again and again doing the little jig you always did that
I thought was so unique. I always thought I had the coolest grandparents because
you both would stay up til 10pm watching the news. I didn’t even care if I had to
watch the news as long as I could do it with you. Thank you for being such a big,
integral part of my childhood and adulthood. I am the luckiest granddaughter in the
world to have the privilege to call you my PawPaw. I will dance with you again, one
day soon! Save me a spot up there.
Patricia Evans Bomar - June 14, 2018 at 07:46 PM

