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 Brad Allen Weaver, age 28, of Hastings, passed away unexpectedly on
Wednesday afternoon at Flagler Hospital. Brad believed in Jesus as his savior
and is eternally fishing in Heaven. Brad was a native and lifelong resident of
St. Johns County and was a graduate of Pedro Menendez High School with
the class of 2007. Brad received his Associate of Arts degree from St. Johns
River State College in 2016. He worked as a Manager at the Havoline Xpress
Lube on U.S. 1 South in St. Augustine. He enjoyed being outdoors, fishing,
and spending time at the beach or anywhere his pickup truck would take him.
Brad was a quiet, hard working young man. He loved life, his family and
friends and was loved by them. He especially enjoyed his role as Uncle to his
nephew Luke whom he loved dearly. Luke loved and adored him in return. He
will be deeply missed by those who knew and loved him.   He is survived by
his parents, Renee & Buddy Jones of Hastings; his brother, Duke Weaver and
nephew, Luke Weaver, his maternal grandparents, Gary & Rosie Humphrey,
paternal grandparents, Darrell & Muriel Goolsby, and great aunt, Jeanie Davis,
all of St. Augustine. He is also survived by many aunts, uncles and cousins
whom he deeply loved.   Services will be held at 11:00 a.m. on Saturday,
August 19, 2017 at St. Johns Family Funeral Home with Gregg Fischer
officiating. The dress code is “dressy casual”, including your best fishing attire.
Interment will follow at Craig Memorial Park. A visitation will be held from 6 to



8 p.m. on Friday, August 18th, at St. Johns Family Funeral Home.
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To the Weaver family. Please accept my sincerest condolences for
your loss, 28 years old is way to young to pass. I know how
extremely painful it is to loose someone close to us, but the comfort
that I received from God's word was so helpful, because it gave me
a hope. Jesus' words at John 5:28+29 and Isaiah 25:8 were so
comforting to me. Please read them yourself to see why .


