Gary Dean Hall

January 16, 1957 - August 2, 2025

Gary Dean Hall was born on January 16, 1957, in Tulsa, Oklahoma, to
Eugene Ray Hall and Helen Christine Castle. He passed away on Saturday,
August 2, 2025, in Claremore, Oklahoma, at the age of 68.

Gary was a loyal Oologah Mustang and proudly graduated with the Class of
1975. He spent most of his working life as a welder with MSI/AXH, where he
was known for his strong work ethic and skill.

On January 14, 2023, Gary married the love of his life, Mary Lou, in
Claremore, Oklahoma.

A true cowboy at heart, Gary loved working cattle and cutting hay. He had a
personality larger than life—you always knew when he was in the room. His
hobbies and interests almost always revolved around the outdoors. Whether
he was riding horses, fishing on the water, or just spending time under the
open sky, Gary felt most at home surrounded by nature.

Above all, Gary loved his family, loved the land, and loved life. His presence,
laughter, and larger-than-life spirit will be deeply missed by all who knew him.

Those he leaves behind, who hold many cherished memories, include:
Wife; Mary
Children; Maddison Hall



Lyndse Goodman and husband Bryan

Melissa Wynn

Chance Henning and wife Juliann

Brandi Beene Knowlton and husband Chad

Grandchildren; Layne and Blakely Henning

Micah, John & Mary Wynn

Preslee Downing

Emma Goodman

Sisters; Dana Broyles

Teresa Piper and husband Chad Freeman

Brother; Bryan Hall and wife Meg

He was preceded in death by his parents, and two brothers, John Grammar,
and Michael Grammar.

Memorial service will be held at the Verdigris Assembly of God, 25815 S. 4110
Road, Claremore, OK. Saturday, August 16th at 4pm.

Please consider donating to the Maddison’s Memorial Fund in lieu of flowers.
https://gofund.me/6f898920



Previous Events

Memorial Service

AUG 16. 4:00 PM (CT)

Verdigris Assembly of God

25815 South 4110 Road
Claremore, OK 74019
https://www.verdigrisassembly.org/


https://www.verdigrisassembly.org/

Tribute Wall

We are so saddened to hear of Gary’s passing. The world is a
lesser place without him. God'’s green pasture stretches for
countless miles. A special place with no sickness or worries.
Casting happy memories back to our family gatherings on the farm.
-we always felt welcomed! | will always remember Gary’s jovial
nature. So many years have passed but the great memories remain.
Extending sincerest condolences to each of you whose lives he
impacted so greatly. Brigitte Johns

brigitte johns - August 14, 2025 at 08:48 PM
Meg, Kiley and Garrett Hall purchased the Peace

ful White Lilies Basket for the family of Gary
Dean Hall.

Meg, Kiley and Garrett Hall - August 07, 2025 at 08:59 PM

Beauitiful in Blue was purchased for the family of
Gary Dean Hall.

August 07, 2025 at 04:15 PM


https://www.moweryfs.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1442&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.moweryfs.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1442&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.moweryfs.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1442&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.moweryfs.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1407&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.moweryfs.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1407&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser

My family lived across the street from Gary and Mary for years. He
was DEFINITELY larger than life. He instantly became like family
and was always there when we needed him. When we would pull up
in the drive, if Gary was outside he’d generally always walk across
the street to chat. If he saw my dad out working on something under
the carport he’d come over and help. MANY times after he mowed
his lawn I'd see him in my front yard getting started on mine. Gary
was a blessing to my daughter and looked after her and my
grandson like a serogate dad when she needed him. His daughter
Madison and my grandson used to play at each others houses and
during Covid when we had to keep our distance they would play in
the front yard laughing and talking to each other back and forth.
Many times Gary was right out there with them. When he would go
to feed his horses he’d let Madison and my grandson Noah tag
along. He called Madison his best friend. They were always
together and he thought Mary hung the moon. My life was blessed
by knowing him. Rest in Peace sweet friend. &

Angie Dorris - August 07, 2025 at 12:34 PM



