
Verne J. Harper
October 8, 1952 - March 12, 2022

Verne J Harper, 69, of Tyler Texas was born on October 8, 1952, in Greeley,
Colorado to John D. Harper, Sr. and Vesta Pearl (Bray) Harper. He departed
this life on March 12, 2022. Verne graduated from Alameda High School
(Lakewood, CO) in 1970. He received his bachelor’s degree in Business
Administration from LeTourneau University in 2001. He was a professional
petroleum landman until he retired from Sequitur Energy in early 2020. During
his career he enjoyed solving the vast puzzles that mineral interest chains of
title are known for. He also enjoyed teaching new landmen the trade, having
educated many of them both formally and informally. He was a self-described
workaholic dedicating as much time as he could to solving the mystery behind
the many prospects upon which he worked. He often mused that the more
complicated the issues in the chain of title, the more fun the endeavor. 

Although he was known to be a hard and dedicated worker, he also enjoyed
many hobbies and traveling. He was able to travel to many foreign countries
which began after he graduated from high school when he opted to take a trip
abroad as a graduation present from his father. On this trip he traveled to
Israel and many other surrounding countries in the region. He was able to pick
up his travel bug later in life enjoying taking cruises to many different
locations. He also traveled to England, Scotland, and other European
countries to research the early history of the Harper family. 



In addition to travelling, Verne had several other interests and hobbies. He
loved to read science fiction books and fictions books that explored civilization
and the many problems and triumphs that civilizations experience. He would
often refer back to his fiction books and compare developments in current day
with those things only theorized about in those books. He was amazed by the
foresight of some science fiction authors to predict technological advances
that would later become reality. Verne was a diehard Denver Bronco fan and
he was also an avid fan of any type of auto racing that was in season. Since
his retirement, he also enjoyed seeing his grandchildren more. He was
affectionately known as “Pappy” by all his grandkids. 

 

Verne was preceded in death by his mother, Vesta Pearl Harper and his son,
Skyler Todd Harper. 

Verne is survived by his wife, Yackeisha Kadedra Stewart of Negril, Jamaica
and her son Jayquan. He is also survived by his father, John D. Harper, Sr.
and his wife, Norma; his brothers and sisters, John D. Harper, Jr., and his wife
Esther, Garry Harper, and his wife, Julie, Marjorie Thompson and her husband
Byron, Mari Orr and her husband Chuck. Verne is survived by his children,
Shanda Camu and husband Jason, Jeremy Harper and wife Shelby, Weston L
Harper and wife Lynsey, daughter-in-law Loni Harper Sebring; as well as eight
grandchildren, Jude Camu, Daffnie Harper, Aiden Harper, Skyler Aaron
Harper, Kelly Harper, Evelyn Harper, Baron Harper and Penny Harper. Also
left to cherish his memory are many nieces and nephews and friends. 

 

A memorial service will be held on Saturday, March 26, 2022 at 11:00 a.m. at
Carpenter’s Cross Baptist church in Flint with Pastor Ron Ivey officiating. 

 

In lieu of flowers, donations may be made to Carpenter’s Cross Baptist
Church, 18110 FM 344 W., Flint, TX 75762.
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John D Harper Jr - March 17, 2022 at 10:03 AM

These past few days have been packed with many memories of my
brother Verne and our lives together and apart. A bond we shared
throughout was a willingness to be each other’s brother, respecting
our own individuality. It is one of the great joys shared with my each
of my siblings- the desire and pleasure to laugh together and to
seriously converse with one another. Verne set a good example for
both by his unique but dry humor, and his independent
thoughtfulness. It is the tone we enjoyed as a familial bond for us
that was usually pithy and pleasant, but never mean-spirited. One of
the many things I do remember about my relationship with my older
brother Verne was that we would compete with each other on
almost every thing- sports, Bible memory games, school grades,
theological insights, political implications… even girls. For example,
when we were in elementary school, we both found ourselves in
“love” with the same neighbor girl who lived across the street. To
her credit she went for the older man, until I told her that Verne had
a serious disease and was probably going to die. She dumped him
and took up with me, which was great for a little while until he
decided I needed pounding for that bit of “fake news”. In those times
pounding meant I needed a fist sandwich or two, which Verne was
quite adept at serving up. Of course we moved on from there, but
Verne always was willing to combat misinformation, secular or
otherwise. He was pretty settled to let the real truth be what it was,
no matter who it offended. He would never claim to be perfect, but
he set us all a memorable example of being a determined seeker of
goodness with justice.
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Charles H Odom - March 17, 2022 at 09:17 AM

So sad to see Verne's passing. A truly caring and giving gentleman.
Verne was a tremendous asset to many. Always willing to help or
share his time with others regardless of the issue. A wealth of
knowledge and experience but never arrogant about it just willing to
contribute in any manner possible. I know he loved his family dearly
and that attitude carried over in the office as well. More concern for
others than himself. Enjoyed my time with Verne, never
underestimating his directions and interest. 

 Charlie

Braden - March 16, 2022 at 05:51 PM

I once made a mistake on the job and it meant more work for many,
including Verne. I didn't know him well at the time but I saw him
calling and thought surely he was looking to tell me off. Instead, he
complimented me on taking blame for my mistake. That call gave
me a lifeline when I most needed one and showed me the type of
man Verne was. I am thankful for having known him.


