Dennis Allen Featherston
August 10, 1963 - March 6, 2016

Dennis Allen Featherston, 52 of Pasadena, TX; known by his family and
friends as Allen; entered into rest to be with our Lord and Savior on Sunday,
March 6, 2016 in Pasadena. Funeral services will be held on Saturday, April 2,
2016 at 2PM at the First Missionary Enon Baptist Church in lola, TX with a
visitation prior to the service beginning at noon. Interment will follow at Pankey
Cemetery in Bedias, TX. Pat Garrett and Larry Andrews will officiate.

Allen was born on August 10, 1963, in Temple, TX to Dennis Rayburn and
Joyce Ann (Smith) Featherston. Allen dedicated his life to Jesus Christ as a
teenager and later graduated from Crawford High School in 1983. Then some
years later, he met up again with Karen Glass and they were married on her
birthday; May 20, 2011 in Pasadena. He was passionate about his career in
carpentry and had a great talent for painting and remodeling homes — he was
the best around for that trade loving every minute of it. Allen loved both old
and new country music, as well as dancing and playing pool.

Allen is preceded in death by his parents; sister, Darla Snow and her son; and
mother in law, Opal Nita Glass.

Allen is survived by his wife, Karen Renee (Glass) Featherston of Pasadena,
TX; son, Ronnie Featherston of Harris, TX; daughters, Amanda Roberts and
her husband Jon of Temple, TX, Rebekah Crawford and her husband James



of Temple, TX; brothers, Daren Lee Smith and Dee Smith of Temple, TX ;
sisters, Alisha Renee Tovar and Denise Singleton and her husband James of
Alvin, TX; aunts, Reda Massingill, Janis Simonds and her husband Rod of
Temple, TX, Wanda Massingill and her husband Ray of Turnersville, TX, Mary
Beth Truitt and her husband Charles of Mesquite, TX; father-in-law, Lee Earl
Glass of Pasadena, TX ; brother-in-law Kevin Glass and his wife Julie of Katy,
TX, and numerous other nieces, nephews, aunts, uncles, and cousins.

Allen loved life and lived it to the fullest. He loved with all of his heart and his
legacy of love will live forever through us all.



Cemetery Details

Panky Cemetery

Bedias, TX

Previous Events
Service

APR 2. 12:00 AM - 3:00 AM (CT)

First Missionary Enon Baptist Church
23129 FM 244
lola, TX 77861



Tribute Wall

Donna Glass lit a candle in memory of Dennis I

Allen Featherston
u

Donna Glass - April 03, 2016 at 12:20 AM



If you had the opportunity to have met my brother, he is a person
whom you will never forget. As my older brother we used to fight
and argue just as siblings did, but | truly loved my brother. He
always had good intentions with everything that he did. I'm sure
going to miss him, but | know in my heart he is in a much better
place, he is finally happy, and he is up there in heaven probably
given my dad a hard time, Allen would always be the first person to
help out, him and | used to always hang out, I'm just sorry that |
didn't get to say good bye to him, but | know that he is looking down
on me and wishing he was at my house, just sitting around talking
and laughing about old times and all the stuff we used to do
together. | still remember when we had our farm in Pearland, how
all of us kids would ride the horses together. His horse was Little
Britches. Allen sure loved that horse, it seems like yesterday that we
were riding side by side on our 15 acre farm. But bubba you was
suffering, | remember our talks, so the good lord has finally blessed
you. You will be in no more pain, you are free of all your illnesses. |
know | will see you again, | want you to know that | will never forget
you and | will always think of the good times we had, and the
awesome memories that you gave me. I'm so sorry that you had to
leave us so soon bubba, but when we do see each other again, it
will be like we never left each other. Jr and Becky also miss you....
They even wanted me to say good bye for them and let you know
that they loved you as well. They also enjoyed all wonderful
memories that you gave to all of us. I'm not ever going to say good
bye to you because in my heart you aren't gone, | will just tell you
until we meet again on the other side. | love you and always have.
You go rest high on that mountain bubba, and | promise we will see
each other again.

Alisha - March 31, 2016 at 01:20 PM



