
James Wayne
June 21, 2007

Memorial services for James W. Fuchs Fox, Tyler, age 52, are scheduled for
11:00 a.m. Thursday, June 21, 2007 at Stewart Family Funeral Home in Tyler
and also at 11:00 a.m. on Saturday, June 23, 2007 at Immanuel Lutheran
Church in Pflugerville. Jim was born in Austin, Texas on December 22, 1954
to Wilfred and Jennave Fuchs; he spent his early life in the Austin/Pflugerville
area. Upon obtaining a masters degree in geology from Stephen F. Austin
University, Jim worked for Texaco in Houston, then for Transco in Tyler, and
later became an independent consultant. Jim waged a very courageous battle
with cancer for 20 years with periods of remission. His faith and perseverance
were a great encouragement and inspiration to many people. His passions
included gardening, fishing and helping children in 3rd world countries. Over
the years he had a big impact on the lives of several children he sponsored in
the Christian Childrens Fund. Survivors include his devoted wife, Ann
Anderson Fox, Tyler; sons, Eric and Austin Fox, Tyler; parents, Wilfred and
Jennave Fuchs, Round Rock; and sister, Pam Fuchs, Lafayette, Colorado. If
desired memorials may be made to Christian Childrens Fund at 1-800-776-
6767 or at www.ChristianChildrensFund.org. For more information or to
express condolences, visit www.stewartfamilyfuneral.com.
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Brandon & Ashley Crim - June 21, 2007 at 12:00 AM

Dear Ann and Family, 
We are so sorry for your loss, but rejoice with you that its Heaven's
gain! May you continue to be wrapped in God's comfort. We are
thinking of you all.

The Skeen Family - June 21, 2007 at 12:00 AM

Ann, Eric and Austin - we are so sorry to hear about the passing of
your wonderful husband and father. We always enjoyed the
opportunity to visit with Jim at the ballpark where he expressed his
love for his family and particularly his pride in his boys. Austin - your
Dad is cheering for you and proud that you made the Junior All Star
team. We know that he will be the "Angel in the Outfield" during the
All Star season. God Bless You.

Robert N. Haynes Family - June 21, 2007 at 12:00 AM

Dear Ann, Eric, Austin, 
 
We are so sorry for your loss. Jim lived with his illness for a such a
long time. Jim was a very brave man and we know he will always be
with you. He will be missed but never forgotten. 
 
The Haynes Family
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Kathy Schumann Linder - June 21, 2007 at 12:00 AM

I was in Jim(my)'s high school graduating class back in 1973! He
was always one of the sweetest people in our class. 
Even though so many years have passed--you still never forget
those friends you went to high school with. 
May God lift you up and carry you through this very difficult time--
and just know, Jimmy is still here--watching over his family, smiling,
and loving each one of you every day! God Bless!

T C and Carole Pfennig - June 21, 2007 at 12:00 AM

Dear Ann,Eric and Austin 
 
Our deepest sympathy to you and the boys. While living one house
down in Pflugerville, Carole and I watched Jim grow up to be the
man he was to the end. He was a true soldier! God Bless You. T.C.
& Carole

Janet Baseggio - June 21, 2007 at 12:00 AM

I never met Jimmy; however, I do feel a closeness from all of the
wonderful stories Pam has shared of all of you. The Fox strength,
love, courage and attitude has been and continues to be extremely
inspirational. Jimmy's gifts of love will always be carried in your
hearts. That's a very special gift that no one can give but him. 
 
May God bless all of you & keep you in his loving care. 
 
Sincerely, 
Janet Baseggio
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Don Scott - June 21, 2007 at 12:00 AM

Jim and I were best friends in high school. He spent a lot of time at
my house playing pool and shooting the breeze. At least one of our
neighbors thought Jim was my brother because his Challenger was
always parked in our driveway. Jim had a fantastic sense of humor
and a biting wit, so we would gang up on my father about any
subject we could think of. But Mom and Dad loved Jimmy. Jim, me,
and Chuck Nowland were running buddies. We'd cruise in Jim's car,
play pinball at Knebel's Tavern, or do whatever. It was always fun
because Jim was so funny. Jim and I also shared a common mind
about most things. Jim was a clear thinker: smart, knowledgeable,
with an abundance of common sense, and the wisdom the Lord's
Word gave him. After the internet came along, we remained in
pretty close contact. When he'd get down because of his cancer,
sometimes he'd drop me a line and we'd exchange a few emails.
Sometimes I was helpful, and sometimes I wasn't. But he knew I
cared. I'll miss him deeply, as so many others will.

Nancy and Tim Snyder - June 21, 2007 at 12:00 AM

Tim and I are so sorry to hear of Jimmy's death. He fought an
amazing fight against his cancer and spread so much good will
while he was with us on this earth. We send wishes of strength to all
in his family through this very difficult time, and hope that the good
memories can ease the pain of his passing.
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Farrel Zwerneman - June 21, 2007 at 12:00 AM

I've known Jim(my) since the first grade. My family moved to
Pflugerville in November of my first school year (and Jim's) and we
joined Immanuel Lutheran Church soon after. Pam will remember
our Sunday School opening in the church basement. I walked into
that room not really knowing anyone and Jim was one of the first to
invite me over to sit beside him. After that we were together for
twelve years of Sunday School and one or two summers of
Confirmation. There was only one class for each grade at
Pflugerville elementary school then, so we spent second grade with
Mrs. Thompson, third grade with Mrs. Carrington, fourth grade with
Mrs. Nelson, and fifth grade with Mrs. Simon. In the sixth grade they
split the class, and I think he was with Mrs. Kuempel and I was with
Mrs. Reid. We played played football, basketball, and ran track
together. You just don't get to know people like that anymore. Jim
was always friendly and he always had something to say. He was
Joe Cool and I will miss him.

Mark Bledsoe - June 21, 2007 at 12:00 AM

What a testimony his life was.


