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ROY DEAN BOZE 
 

Roy Dean Boze, 62, of Dover, Arkansas, formerly of 
Chicopee, Massachusetts, died Friday, July 3, 2020, at his 
residence in Dover.  A son of James and Peggy Lee 
(Thomison) Boze, he was born April 1, 1958, in Oran, 
Missouri.  He enjoyed hunting & fishing, carpentry work, 
was a classic cars enthusiast, and loved reading and was 
an avid Harry Potter fan. 
 
He was preceded in death by his parents; and his wife, 
Kathyleen Boze. 
 
He is survived by his two daughters, Elizabeth Lindsey 
and Amanda Boze, both of Chicopee; his son, Matthew 
Boze (Christine) of Chicopee; five grandchildren, Desirae 
Lindsey, Magen Lindsey, Jessica Lindsey, Natalie Boze, & 
Caleb Cordiano; four brothers, six sisters and numerous 
other in-laws, nephews, nieces, cousins and friends. 
 
Cremation services were provided by Humphrey Funeral 
Service.  A family-led memorial gathering will be held at a 
later date. 
 



 

Internet Obituary and online register book may be 

found at www.humphreyfuneral.com.  You may sign 

the register book at this web site and share your 

special memories with our family.  We thank each 

of you for your expressions of love. 

The family of Roy Boze 

 

THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD  
 

The LORD is my shepherd; 

I shall not want. 
2 He makes me to lie down in green pastures; 

He leads me beside the still waters. 
3 He restores my soul; 

He leads me in the paths of righteousness 

For His name’s sake. 

 
4 Yea, though I walk through the valley of  

the shadow of death, I will fear no evil; 

For You are with me; 

Your rod and Your staff, they comfort me. 

 
5 You prepare a table before me in the presence 

of my enemies; You anoint my head with oil; 

My cup runs over. 
6 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me 

All the days of my life; 

And I will dwell in the house of the LORD 

Forever 

Psalm 23 

 

 

In Loving Memory 
 

Roy Dean Boze 
 

Date & Place of Birth 

April 1st, 1958 

Oran, Missouri 
 

Date & Place of Death 

July 3rd, 2020 

Dover, Arkansas 
 

  
 

THE CARPENTER 
 

There was once a master carpenter and he lived a good life; 

For he loved to work, building things of wood. 

He was loved by his family, by his sons and his daughter, 

And especially by his wife. 

He was loved by everyone who knew him. 

At the end of that good life, when it came time for him to die 

The old carpenter soared into the white light of death – 

For the white light is where the good souls go to. 

And the white light warmed him and nurtured him, 

And fed him great peace. 

And when this carpenter arrived in heaven, he was expected; 

And immediately he was put to work. 

For the Pearly Gates were a bit loose, 

And St. Peter’s desk had a couple of drawers that stuck. 

And before long the old master carpenter, 

Began to build a new throne for God. 
 

By G.E. Nordell 
 


