
Sept 15, 2025
1400 W. Main St., Tomball, TX 

Celebrating 
the Life of

Tillman L. Wheat, III

JUN 20, 1951 - SEPT 1, 2025

Service of Remembrance



HONORARY PALLBEARERS

ORDER OF SERVICE
Welcome
“Amazing Grace”
Eulogy
“I Bowed on My Knees”
Tribute
“How Great Thou Art” 
Tribute
Sermon
“It Is Well with My Soul”
Final Blessing
 

Josh Wheat
Tom Sparks/Daryl Henley 

Mike Wheat
Recording 

Rachel Vandiver
Clay Wheat w/All

Ashlee Wilson/Mary Helen Buras 
Brother Shane Wiggins

Recording
Randy Davis

Austin Lepchitz, Barrett Wheat, Colby Wilson, Connor
McCauley, Joel Wilson, Joshua Wheat, Mike Wheat,
Paul Vandiver, Zach Wheat

A SPECIAL THANKS
Buck Wheat’s family offers our heartfelt thanks to
everyone who contributed, supported and loved on us
over the past few months. We are so grateful for the
many expressions of kindness, sympathy, and
encouragement..



Buck’s greatest joy was his family. He is survived by his
brother Mike, his beloved wife Ruth, his children Rachel,
Joshua, and Ashlee, and his treasured grandchildren

Austin, Barrett, Connor, and Colby. 
Music, dentistry, and the outdoors were all part of Buck’s

journey, but it was family that defined him most. His
children, grandchildren, Ruth, Mike, and his extended family

were his pride, and his love for them was boundless.

A LIFE REMEMBERED





This version of ‘Hallelujah’ was recorded by Larry
Wheat, who sang, played guitar, and arranged
the harmonies as a gift to his wife Ruth for her
70th birthday. It reflects his love, creativity, and
faith — a song of both life’s struggles and God’s
grace. We invite you to scan the code and share
in this gift of music that meant so much to our

family, especially Ruth. 

HALLELUJAH



ON HEAVEN’S STAGE

When his music paused down here,
it echoed through the skies,

a melody still carried on,
where sorrow never lies.

He’s gathered up his favorite tunes,
the strings, the keys, the drum,
and every note he plays above

is brighter now it’s sung.
His life became a song of hope,

a rhythm strong and true,
and now he’s found a timeless stage

where harmonies renew.
So when we miss his voice below,

his laughter, steady hand,
we’ll picture heaven’s stage tonight—

with him to lead the band.


