
Hubert Walton West
August 1, 1930 - December 29, 2019

Hubert Walton West, 89, of Ozark, Arkansas died Sunday, December 29,
2019 at Crawford Health and Rehab in Van Buren, Arkansas. He was a retired
cattle rancher, member of Altus Church of the Nazarene, and member of
Cattlemen’s Association. He was born August 1, 1930 to William Thomas and
Mary Esther Ross West. He was preceded in death by his parents; a sister,
Imogene West Levi; and five brothers, Gerold, Herman, Tom, Billy, and
Douglas. 

 He is survived by his sister, Wilma Ray West Zolliecoffer, of Ozark. 
 Funeral service will be held at 10:00 AM Friday, January 3, 2020 at Altus

Church of the Nazarene with Brother Steven Travis officiating and burial at
Nichols Chapel Cemetery under direction of Shaffer Funeral Home of Ozark. 

 Family will visit with friends from 6:00 until 8:00 PM Thursday, January 2nd at
Shaffer Funeral Home, 2315 West Commercial Street in Ozark.



Cemetery Details

Nichols Chapel Cemetery

Pond Creek Rd.
Altus, AR 72821

Previous Events

Visitation

JAN 2. 6:00 PM - 8:00 PM (CT)

Shaffer Funeral Home
2315 West Commercial Street 

 PO Box 680
Ozark, AR 72949
(479) 667-4147
shafferfuneralhome@gmail.com

Funeral Service

JAN 3. 10:00 AM (CT)

Altus Church of the Nazarene
901 Carbon Plant Road
Altus, AR 72821

mailto:shafferfuneralhome@gmail.com
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January 30, 2023 at 02:28 AM

Hubert Walton West

Rosemary Long - January 01, 2020 at 09:30 PM

I've know my Uncle Hubert well all of my life. We spent so many
days on the farm growing up. Some of the best years but it was a
blessing to be able to care for him the last years as it brought back
some awesome memories and Jerry and I made some new ones
with him in these last few years. He loved to tell us stories of the
past life on the farm and about the history of the West and Ross
families. Learned some great history and some good stories which
helped me to connect more with the family tree. Neat stories.
Blessed. He always wanted me to sing Whispering Hope with him.
My grandad and Mamaw bought the farm when they got married
and lived there the rest of their life. Uncle Hubert, my Mother and
their siblings were born inside that old farm house and raised there.
Uncle Hubert lived there all his life. A strong family. Glad I am a part
of this history. Uncle Hubert loved the Lord Jesus and he was ready
to go see Jesus and be with his Mom and Dad again. Lived a good
life. Blessed. Now really HOME.


