
Hazel Joan (Lyman) Hudson
July 20, 1934 - February 7, 2022

Hazel "Joan" Hudson, 87, went to meet our Lord on February 7, 2022 at her
home in Claremore, Oklahoma. She was born on July 20, 1934 in Talala,
Oklahoma to John D. Lyman and Bonnie L. McMillan. On August 3, 1950,
Joan married Cecil W. Hudson, and to this union they were blessed with 3
children. 

 

Joan carried many hats as a homemaker. She was a wife, mother,
grandmother, great-grandmother, and great great grandmother. She enjoyed
working with her hands. She owned and operated County line beauty shop for
many years. She enjoyed music and was a great pianist for her husband at
different churches. She enjoyed art and specialized in oil paintings. Joan was
also known for her skills as a seamstress. Joan left a legacy of compassion
and love that will forever live on. 

 

Joan is preceded in death by her husband of 66 years, Cecil W. Hudson;
mother Bonnie Londagin; brothers Billy Lyman, Eldon Lee, and John David;
nephews Steven and Walter; and a descendent of the beloved Cherokee
woman, Nanyehi (Nancy Ward). 

Joan is survived by her sister, Jeravonne Eastin of Claremore, OK.; Cousin,
Lucille Raley of Ramona, OK.; Children, Charles M. Hudson and wife Nancy
of Claremore, OK., Randy A. Hudson and wife Lee Ann of Claremore, OK.,



DeLana L. King and husband Daniel of Cleora, OK.; Grandchildren, Scotty
Hudson and wife Ayla of St. Petersburg, FL., Angela Hudson-Taylor of Port
Charlotte, FL., MicKenzie L. Kissinger of Houston, TX., Jennifer Book and
husband Mark of Claremore, OK., Wayne E. Brown "Duke" of Claremore, OK.,
Steven Hudson and wife Emilia of Claremore, OK., Karen Poarch of
Claremore, OK., Charlotte-Ann Stevens of Brunswick, ME. and John-Paul
King of Catoosa, Oklahoma; Great grandchildren, Taylor Brown, Chelsea
Hudson, Dakota Hudson, Austin Hudson and wife Jordan, Wyatt Beall,
Jacelyn Beall, Wesley Taylor, Brittany Book, Bailey Book, Peyton Hudson, Colt
Hudson, Scarlet Bunn, Amelia Hudson, Simon Stevens, and Holly Stevens;
Great-great grandchildren, Dallas White, Silas Shepherd, Samuel Shepherd,
Alice Hudson, Charles Hudson, and Josie Beall; And many more nieces and
nephews. Without her infinite love, none of us would be here!



Previous Events

Graveside

FEB 17. 2:00 PM.

Collinsville Cemetery
Collinsville, OK
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Linda Quisenberry O’Neil - January 18, 2025 at 07:28 PM

Joan is my cousin & I had not learned of her passing. She & my
sister Dorotha Quisenberry were about the same age. They were
great friends - I am 13 years younger. The Lyman’s are a wonderful
loving family - Joan was my favorite. 
RIP Joan 

February 10, 2022 at 10:18 PM

Full Of Love Bouquet was purchased for the
family of Hazel Joan (Lyman) Hudson.

Victoria Green Singleton - February 10, 2022 at 09:28 PM

Mother Hazel and I met through my mom. We watched tv together.
She told me she loved me multiple times a day! She was a
sweetheart. We had some good laughs. We watched tv and she
tuned in when she wasn’t napping. I’m gonna miss her. I pray she
rests eternally in peace.

https://www.serenitytulsa.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4358&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.serenitytulsa.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4358&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
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Latrenna Huey - February 10, 2022 at 08:56 PM

I am thankful of being able to be a part of her life. She became
"Mother Hudson" to me and that's what I called her....Mother. She
reminded me of my grandmother. There was no other place I'd
rather be than by her side. 
 
Mother Hudson I am thankful you are out of pain and playing the
piano for the Angels. I love you so much and will miss you dearly.
Please say hello to my grannyand hug her for me. You will always
hold a special place in my heart. Rest well and I'll see you later.

MicKenzie L. Kissinger - February 10, 2022 at 11:05 AM

When I was growing up, you told me listen. Listen with your ears,
listen with your heart, you will learn more from listening than you will
talking. You taught me compassion, you taught me resilience. No
matter what you do or what happens to you, don't give up. I knew
this day would come so I made sure to tell you and Papaw how
much you mean to me, first when I headed off to college in 1997
and a few times after that. I am so very grateful for having you as
my Memaw. I humbly hope I turn out to be half the Beautiful soul
you are. Thank you for guiding me, thank you for leading me and
thank you for loving me. Thank you for everything, I love you
Memaw!


