
 
  

 

401 N. 5th Street 
Longview, Texas 75601 

(903) 757-7673 

532 N. Jackson Street 
Jacksonville, Texas 75766 

(903) 386-3989 

Final Arrangements Entrusted To: 

 

Tuesday, the Twenty-first Day of December, Two Thousand Twenty-One 
10:30 in the morning 

Saint Anthony Catholic Church 
400 N. Sixth Street, Longview, Texas 75602 

 
Father Jose Luis, Officiating 

David, Danielle, and Jessica Bentley, Eulogist 
 
 

The family of Anthony Bentley wishes to express our sincere gratitude and 
appreciation of the expressions of love, concern, and thoughtfulness 

during the untimely passing and homegoing of our loved one. We 
appreciate the unlimited supply of support and love shown to us in this 

hour. Thank you for shining a light in this dark time. Everything you have 
done has not gone in vain, nor has it gone unnoticed. Our prayer is that 

God will bless you all. 
 

- The Family of Anthony Lynn Bentley  
 

 

Those that Bear the Bier 
David Bentley    Len Budai 

Danielle Bentley   Austin Lang 
Jessica Bentley   Adriana Cruz 

 
 

Those that Bear the Bier in Honor 
Aiden Bentley   Maurice Holcomb 
Dallas Harden   Kseniya Bentley 

 
 



 

 
Anthony Lynn Bentley was born on January 26, 

1967, in Albertville, Alabama to Evie Lee Overton 
and Newt Bentley, Jr. He was preceded in death by 

his father Newt, Mother Evie, and brother Gary.  
 

After completing the life of Christian initiation in 
1990, he proudly became a member of the Catholic 

church. 
 

He is survived by his wife, Brenda Sue Bentley; 
son, David Bentley; daughter-in-law, Kseniya 

Bentley and granddaughters Emma and Charlotte; 
daughter, Danielle Bentley and her partner 

Adriana Cruz and grandson Aiden; daughter, 
Jessica Bentley; mother and father-in-law, 

Barbara and Len Budai; brother, Michael Bentley; 
sister and brother-in-law, Kathy and Maurice 

Holcomb.  
 
 

  

In memory of a much loved 
Son, Father, and Husband Death is nothing at all. It does not count.  

I have only slipped away into the next room. 
Nothing has happened.  

 
Everything remains exactly as it was.  

I am I, and you are you,  
and the old life that we lived so fondly together is untouched, 

unchanged.  
Whatever we were to each other, that we are still.  

 
Call me by the old familiar name.  

Speak of me in the easy way which you always used.  
Put no difference into your tone.  

Wear no forced air of solemnity or sorrow.  
 

Laugh as we always laughed at the little jokes that we enjoyed 
together. 

Play, smile, think of me, pray for me.  
Let my name be ever the household word that it always was.  

Let it be spoken without an effort, without the ghost of a shadow 
upon it.  

 
Life means all that it ever meant.  

It is the same as it ever was.  
There is absolute and unbroken continuity.  
What is this death but a negligible accident?  

 
Why should I be out of mind because I am out of sight?  

I am but waiting for you, for an interval,  
somewhere very near,  
just round the corner.  

 
All is well.  

Nothing is hurt; nothing is lost.  
One brief moment and all will be as it was before.  

How we shall laugh at the trouble of parting when we meet 
again! 

 
 


