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Chuck Travis spent his life embodying the values that mattered most to
him: faith, family, hard work, and service to others. He lived with
purpose, loved without reservation, and left an impression on everyone
fortunate enough to know him.

At heart, Chuck was a Marine through and through—a man of
discipline, loyalty, determination, and unwavering integrity. He believed
in doing things the right way, keeping his word, showing up when
people needed him, and working hard no matter the task. Whether
serving his family, his church, his friends, or his community, Chuck
never hesitated to give of himself.

But those who knew him best knew there was much more to him than
strength and discipline. Chuck was a gifted storyteller, a prankster, and
a man with a mischievous sense of humor. He loved stirring up a little
trouble, sharing a good laugh, and keeping everyone on their toes. He
delighted in teasing his brothers, fiercely protecting his sisters, and
filling every gathering with stories that grew richer with each telling.

Chuck was a provider in every sense of the word. He worked from
daylight until dark, always willing to do whatever was necessary to care
for those he loved. Through it all, his wife Theresa stood faithfully
beside him. Anyone who knew Chuck understood that it took a
remarkable woman to work alongside him and somehow keep her
patience and sense of humor intact. Together they built a life founded
on faith, commitment, and devotion.

For more than 25 years, Chuck worked as a truck driver for AG. He took
immense pride in his profession and especially in his accident-free
driving record. Countless hours were spent on the open road, often
accompanied only by the occasional radio station and the familiar
whistle of air slipping through the small crack he always left in the
window. It was one of those simple habits that became uniquely his.

His faith was not something he simply spoke about—it was something
he lived every day. Chuck rarely missed a Sunday church service,
faithfully attended men’s Bible studies and luncheons, and volunteered
throughout the community in ways too numerous to count. He believed
that serving others was one of life’s greatest callings and quietly
invested his time and energy wherever he saw a need.




Later in life, Chuck made the decision to retire early so he could spend
more time watching Kristen, Rachel, and Sarah grow through some of
the most important years of their lives. It was a gift he cherished
deeply. Though his demanding work schedule had prevented him from
being as present as he would have liked during Cindy and Jody’s
younger years, he never stopped loving them, supporting them, and
being proud of the people they became.

His love for his children and grandchildren was evident every single day.
Yet there was one person who held a uniquely special place in his heart:
his beloved wife, Theresa. For 43 years they shared a partnership that
weathered every season of life. She was his sweetheart, his best friend,
his heartbeat, and in his later years, his devoted caregiver. Through
sickness and health, joy and hardship, they remained steadfastly by one
another’s side. Their marriage stands as a beautiful testament to
enduring love, faithfulness, and God’s grace.

Today, we celebrate the life of one of the kindest, strongest, funniest,
and most steadfast men we have ever known. We remember his
wisdom, his stubbornness, his laughter, his faith, and the countless
ways he made the world around him better. And because Chuck would
insist on it, ice cream, pie, and dessert are strongly encouraged. When
you enjoy a sweet treat, think of him and smile.

If Chuck could leave us with one final message, it might sound
something like this:

Grieve how you must, but always pray about it. God is with you.

Make time for family and friends. Work hard. Laugh often, tell jokes
and stories. Cause a little trouble. Join a softball team and go hunting
with friends. Show people the cool rocks you’ve found and teach them
how to spot the goat on the mountain. Pick fresh fruit and eat ice
cream often. Collect things that make you smile. Buy a swing and sit in
it every day. Drink coffee with the people you love. Get outside and
literally stop to smell the roses.

Most importantly, never underestimate the difference one faithful life
can make. Love deeply. Serve generously. Trust God completely. The
same God who carried me through every chapter of my life will carry
you through yours.

God is good. | am home.




