Nathaniel R. Childers

July 8, 1977 - March 30, 2015

Nathaniel R. Childers, 37, of Murphysboro, passed away at his residence at
5:05 p.m. Monday, March 30, 2015.

Nathaniel was born on July 8, 1977, in Murphysboro, to Bill Childers and
Karen (Reynolds) Childers.

He had worked as a cook and in more recently in management with customer
service at Moto Mart.

Nathan enjoyed camping, swimming, video games, comic books, and being
with his family.

Besides his parents of Murphysboro, he is survived by his BFF, Alisia "A. J."
Jones;

two sisters Betty Weaver and her husband Steve Weaver of Murphysboro and
Sheila Spangler and her husband Don Spangler of East Peoria;

two brothers David "Bud Childers and his wife Angie Childers of Murphysboro
and Christopher Bower of Roanoke, VA;

several nieces and nephews;



and his grandma Eunice Ellis.

Funeral services will be held at 11 a.m. Saturday, April 4, 2015, at Pettett
Funeral Home and burial at Worthen Cemetery. Friends may call from 9 to 11
a.m. Saturday at the funeral home. For more information, please visit www.pet
tettfuneralhome.com.
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October 23, 2023 at 06:26 AM

I love you Nate, you are in my soul and this world won't be the
same. | miss you more than words can say!

Bryan Jones - December 24, 2019 at 11:31 AM

I could not say goodbye to you. | have so many fun, happy, and
crazy memories with you. | wish things would have turned out
differently with us. | never had so many smiles and so much
laughter and I've never loved so deeply as | did with you. Your
smile, laugh, and love will remain with me forever. | love you! Keep
smiling that beautiful smile down on us from heaven.

Jamie - April 05, 2015 at 06:06 PM
Just wanted to let you know sorry | couldn't be their since | had to
work. Just wanted to let you know that | am sorry for your loss and

he will be missed.

Uncle Bill and Aunt Karen - April 04, 2015 at 10:55 AM



| dont have one story to share, I'll just say that we didn't spend as
much time together as we used to when we were little. We always
had a blast going on our "journey”, to places unknown doing stuff
we shouldn't have been doing but not causing any harm. You
always made everyone laugh no matter the mood they were in. And
if jokes and acting goofy didn't work.....you'd bust out Elvis. For
being youself and not caring what others thought of you.... Thank
you, thank you very much.

Phil Rosiak - April 03, 2015 at 11:53 AM



We knew little that day,

God was going to call your name.

In life we loved you dearly,

In death, we do the same.

It broke our hearts to lose you,

You did not go alone.

For part of us went with you,

The day God called you home.

You left us beautiful memories,

Your love is still our guide.

And although we cannot see you,

You are always at our side.

Our family chain is broken,

And nothing seems the same.

But as God calls us one by one,

The chain will link again.

Phil Rosiak - April 03, 2015 at 11:49 AM



MY PRAYERS ARE WITH U. WE COULD ALWAYS DEPEND ON
NAT. | WILL NEVER FORGET WHAT HELP HE WAS TO ME IN MY
TIME OF NEED. HE WOULD HAVE DONE ANYTHING FOR A.J.
AND ME. HE LOVED THE LORD AND THAT IS A COMFORT TO
ME.

CAROL HOPKINS - April 02, 2015 at 01:31 PM

Karen, sorry for your loss. Our thoughts and prayers are with you.

Ron and Debbie Harper - April 02, 2015 at 01:49 AM

I will always love you Nate. | hate that your life was cut so short but
there are lots of memories. You may gone but never will you be
gotten. | will see you evey day on my way to and from town. We will
visit often. | know you see all of us down here and we are
remenising of all the fun times. Love you brother and miss you
always.

Bet Weaver - April 02, 2015 at 12:43 AM
so very, very sorry . Can't imagine what you are going through.
Prayers an hug to you.

Deb klump - April 01, 2015 at 08:13 PM



I remember Nathan being in my Sunday School class at Harrison
Baptist Church when he was a young child. He was a very sweet
and kind young man. | met him a few times over the last few years
and he would always smile and speak kind words. | always let him
know | was thinking of him and of course invited him to visit us at
Harrison and he did come a couple of times. He was always of a
quiet spirit. | will miss his smile.

Joyce Fields - April 01, 2015 at 07:36 PM



