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Dr. J. V. Williams, Officiating

The family of Isaac Steamer, Jr. wishes to acknowledge with deep
appreciation the many expressions of love, kindness and support
shown to us during our time of bereavement. Your thoughts and
efforts are greatly appreciated.
May God continue to bless and keep you!   The Family
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And if I go and prepare a place for

you, I will come again, and receive

you unto myself; that where I am,

there ye may be also.

John 14:3

Final Arrangements Entrusted To:
Dixon Funeral Home, Inc.

2025 E. Mulberry Street   Angleton, TX 77515
979-849-8800      www.dixonfuneralhome.com

Programs By:  Rose Mary Buckner Bonner 713-254-4289

Restwood Memorial Park

Clute, Texas



Blessed are those who mourn, for they will be comforted.  Matthew 5:4

On June 25, 1943, in Hinkle’s Ferry, TX, a baby boy was born to Isaac Douglas 
Steamer, Sr. & Lillie Mae Steamer, whom they named Isaac Douglas Steamer, Jr.

He grew up and attended public schools in Freeport, TX, where he participated in
a host of extra-curricular and athletic activities. He was a member of the Lanier
High School Football team that won the state championship in 1960.

On April 7, 1965, he was united in marriage to Barbara Faye Barnes. To this
union were born one son, Kelvin Steamer and one daughter, Teresa Jane Steamer.

During his lifetime, Isaac was an avid fisherman, loved playing baseball and
softball. He also enjoyed coaching his son’s youth baseball teams: the Freeport
Mets and the Freeport Pirates.

Isaac worked and retired from the oil field industry after many years. He
confessed Christ at an early age and was baptized at First Missionary Baptist
Church. He departed this life on Friday, July 24, 2020, at 9:23 a.m. in his home
surrounded by loved ones.

He was preceded in death by his father, Isaac Douglas Steamer, Sr.; mother,
Lillie Mae Edwards; stepfather, Henry L. Edwards, Sr. and brother, James
“Bubba” Steamer.

He is survived by his wife of 55 years, Barbara Faye Steamer of Clute, TX; 
son, Kelvin Steamer (Stacey) of Clute, TX; daughter, Teresa Steamer-Allen 
(Ronnie) of Killeen, TX; 3 granddaughters, Kisha Sanchez (Henry), Shawntall
Jordan (Jaylen) and Kasmin Steamer; 3 grandsons, Ryan Steamer (Jewell), 
Nathan Young Jr. (Epiphany) and Christian Allen; 1 great grandson, Matai 
Steamer; 8 great granddaughters, Na’Laysia Young, Tea’lana Steamer, Paris 
Jordan, Kinley Sanchez, Manaiya Faye Steamer, Piper Jordan, Kimber Sanchez, 
and Eden Young; 3 sisters, Julia K. Williams; Judy Colbert-Taylor, and Earlean 
Phillips; 3 brothers, Henry Edwards, Marvin Edwards & Samuel Edwards; and a 
host of nieces, nephew and cousins.

I don’t know why a person
does what they do,

Can’t understand exactly 
what makes them tick.

So I want to tell about the
magnificence and richness in this person,
So bear with me, I will try to be quick.

Sometimes you miss
The greatness,

The beauty in ones walk;
The helpful  hand reaching out to you

Without a selfish thought.

Sometimes we don’t
Recognize the “caregivers”,

Where true love comes
From the heart;

The one who bends over backwards, 
Always doing more that their part.

That unrecognizable being,
That gives to you, until it hurts;
Never one moment being selfish,

Nor questioning your value or your worth.

Always being the strong one,
That defends you until the end;
The quiet one who picks you up
Knowing on him you can depend

Being a brother to many,
A stand-in Father for all in need;
Advising to make your life better,
Always wishing you to succeed.

Not many can share these accolades,
Some have no voice to stand;
To be this kind of caregiver,

It takes a special man.

“The Caregiver”
Written by Rosia L. Barnes-James

This poem is dedicated to my brother-in-law, Isaac D. Steamer, for his love and 

understanding he showed to the Barnes family for years.

I won’t try to gather faults for him,
Nor will I try to portray him to be a perfect man like God;
I’m unable to even guess why he was so giving to others,

I just know it came straight from his heart.

I’ve described this true caregiver to you,
Now Isaac you will stand for yourself

And I know you will not be alone,
For so long you carried us all on your shoulders,

God said, “Well done my faithful servant,
It’s time to come on home!”

June 25, 1943   ~~   July 24, 2020 



Processional---------------------------Ministers, Family and Friends

Recorded Song:  “Open My Heart”-------------By Yolanda Adams

Scriptures:

Old Testament

New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Recorded Song:  “The Battle Is Not Yours”----By Yolanda Adams

Resolutions

Acknowledgements-----------------------------------Dorsey Steamer

Remarks:

James Lawson  (Nephew)

Ronald Barnes, Sr.  (Brother-in-Law)

Recorded Selection:  “The Storm Is Over”--By Bishop T.D. Jakes

Eulogy----------------------------------------------Dr. J.V. Williams
Pastor, First Missionary Baptist Church, Freeport, Texas

Recessional

Tribute to Daddy
Throughout our life he’s been there for us in countless ways;

To hold our hand and cheer us on, to share his love and faith.
He’s family, a friend and confidante all rolled into one.

Protector and provider, a shoulder to lean on
He filled our life with laughter.  

He was always there to see us through.
He loves us just the way we are, no matter what we did.

He is a special gift from God.
His love knew no end.

Even if he wasn’t our Daddy…we would have chosen him for a friend.
Thank you for always being there, Daddy.

We love you with all our heart.

“Boo” & “Tee”    
Kelvin and Teresa

Our King
Our Grandfather from whom we carry his last name, will forever live in our hearts as so
much more than that title. He was our source of strength and pride providing a solid
foundation of love on which we have built our lives. From the 5AM buzz of the alarm
clock every morning, waking him for work each day, to the late nights he stayed up
watching a ball game or action movie while eating crackers with jelly, cashews or Blue
Bell ice cream with us in his lap. We watched as he showed us the core values of
accountability, responsibility and love needed to provide for his family.

The love for his queen was timeless. He was and is the epitome of a strong black man, a
true king. Through us and our children his name and legacy will live on through the ages,
his stories of caution, guidance and discipline will mold them as they have molded us. We
owe him greatness, absent of excuses because of course he did not believe anything else.

We hate to lose you in the physical form because we love you; however, we ae profoundly
grateful that your ever-present spirit and strength will live in us forever.

Love ~ The Grands,
Ryan Steamer, Kisha Sanchez, Nathan Young, Jr., 
Shawntall Jordan, Christian Allen, Kasmin Steamer



Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free.

I’m following the path God laid for me.

I took his hand when I heard him call,

I turned my back and left it all.

I could not stay another day,

To laugh, to love, to work and play.

Tasks left undone must stay that way.

I found that place at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void,

Then fill it with memories and joy.

My life’s been full, I savored much;

Beautiful and loyal wife and family.

Perhaps my time seems all too brief;

Don’t lengthen it now

With undue stress or grief.

Lift up your heart and share with me.

God wanted me now.

He set me free.

Love, Isaac

1960 Lanier Wildcats State Championship Team

Husbands, love your wives, even as Christ also loved the church, and gave himself for it; Ephesians 5:25


