Dwaine Bowman
May 25, 1948 - October 22, 2017

Funeral services for Dwaine Bowman, 69, lifelong Custer
City resident will be held at 10:00 A.M. Thursday, October 26th, 2017 in the Kiesau-Lee
Chapel, officiated by Dean Brookshier. A private burial will follow at the Custer City
Masonic Cemetery under the direction of Kiesau-Lee Funeral Home.
Floyd ‘Dwaine’ Bowman Jr. was born May 25th, 1948 to Floyd
and Imogene (Blankenship) Bowman in Clinton, Oklahoma and passed away Sunday,
October 22nd, 2017.
Dwaine attended and graduated from Custer City Public
Schools in 1966. He then attended automotive school in Oklahoma City. He returned
home to work side by side with his Dad at Bowman’s Garage. He worked at many
automotive parts stores, and also served as service manager at Doug Gray CDJ and
McKinsey Motors.
Dwaine was married to Jessena (Brasher) Bowman on December
23rd, 1966. They celebrated their 50th wedding anniversary last year surrounded by
family.
Dwaine was preceded in death by his parents and sister,
Judy Terrell.
His most precious things in his life were his grandchildren
and his family. He also was a car enthusiast. Dwaine enjoyed working out in his wood
shop and sharing his creations with others.
Dwaine is survived by his wife, Jessena; his daughter
Sarena Cowan and husband Eric; his grandchildren Erica Murray and husband Kaleb; and
Jake Cowan. He is also survived by his brother, Richard and wife Patti; a sister, Trudy; a
sister Deana and husband Joey; and a brother in law, Larry Terrell.

Dwaine was known as ‘Uncle Bo’ to many nieces and nephews,
and great nieces and nephews. He was honored to have many great friends in his life.

Cemetery
Custer City Masonic Cemetery
Custer City, OK,

Comments

“

We remember the cars and car shows together. May God bless you all. Mike and
Myrna

Mike and Myrna Perkins - October 27, 2017 at 08:48 AM

“

Medium Dish Garden was purchased for the family of Dwaine Bowman.

October 25, 2017 at 02:48 PM

“

Dwaine and i were more than cousins, we were childhood playmates. We played
cars, rode horses, if you call a Shetland pony a horse, we threw fire crackers in the
cellar, discovered but mostly imagined we discovered treasure as we rode our
bicycles for miles. We spat watermelon seeds, ate a lot of baloney and cheese, and
caught a lot of insects. He always said I threw a baseball like a girl, well I was a girl!
We played basketball and rode home made go carts. I remember he, I am sure he
had help from his Dad, made one with a lawnmower motor. It was cold. He was
wearing a hoodie and got the ties caught in the stirring wheel. The drawstring pulled
the hoodie so tight on his face all that was showing was his nose! I laughed so hard.
Another time I laughed so hard was when we were riding the Shetland ponies. He
was going to jump on the horse, but the horse was so small and he was so tall, he
missed the horse and landed on the other side. One of my favorite memories and I
remember it like it was last night, it was a warm summer evening and we were sitting
in the front lawn on the grass looking up at the stars. I asked him what he wanted to
do when he was grown, I think we must have been 10 or 11 at the time. He said he
wanted to live right there in Custer City and work in his Dad's shop. I told him I
wanted to go to Dallas. We both did what we wanted to do. I know he will be missed
by his family and his community, but memories live on here on earth and the soul
finds peace in heaven.
Thinking of you,
Debbie (Bowman) Gardner

Deborah Gardner - October 24, 2017 at 05:47 PM

