Mr. Richard Dairon (Big or
Worm) Jacob

November 1, 1980 - December 6, 2012

Richard Dairon (Big or Worm) Jacob was born November 1, 1980. He passed
away on Thursday, December 6, 2012 at the age of 32. He graduated from
Waller High School in 1999. Visitation: 2:00 p.m. — 7:00 p.m., Friday,
December 14, 2012 at Singleton & Sons Funeral Home, 627 New Orleans
Street, Hempstead, Texas. Funeral Services: 11:00 a.m., Saturday, December
15, 2012 at Hempstead Church of Christ, 100 FM 359, Hempstead, Texas.
Interment: Hempstead Cemetery, Hempstead, Texas. Arranged and directed
by Gerard Singleton.



Cemetery Details

Hempstead Cemetery

Hempstead, TX 77445

Previous Events
Visitation

DEC 14. 2:00 PM - 7:00 PM (CT)

Singleton & Sons Funeral Home
627 New Orleans

Hempstead, TX 77445

(979) 826-2425
info@singletonandsonsfh.com
https://www.singletonandsonsfh.com

Funeral Service

DEC 15. 11:00 AM (CT)

Hempstead Church Of Christ
100 Fm 359
Hempstead, TX 77445


mailto:info@singletonandsonsfh.com
https://www.singletonandsonsfh.com/

Tribute Wall

Mr. Richard Dairon (Big or Worm) Jacob

January 28, 2023 at 11:58 AM

| am so sorry for your loss. At times like these | get comfort from the
scripture at Acts 24:15 | Hop you are comforted as well.

tara , webber - January 08, 2013 at 10:10 AM

Richard came into our lives when we moved to an old house on
Brumlow rd in 2000. We were rebuilding the house and he came to
seek a job as a helper. | think he was 20 at the time. Richard
established himself as a legend to the carpenters and myself. He
was picking up 20 If rafters off of the trailer by the end and handing
them up to the guys like they were sticks, When | witnessed this
feat. | walked up to Richard and declared "you are my friend".

Richard became family to my wife and stepsons almost immediatly.
He was a good friend and was a kind soul.

Matt Caldwell

Matthew Caldwell - December 14, 2012 at 11:51 PM
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Brandon Callis - December 14, 2012 at 02:39 AM

As tomorrow draws closer | realize that | physically cant see you, this
past week it has been difficult to search for the words to express how
much you mean to me and forcing myself to say goodbye to you. You
were the closest thing | ever had to a brother. #rip

Brandon Callis - December 14, 2012 at 02:39 AM
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Lisa Callis - December 13, 2012 at 09:22 AM



Do not stand at my grave and weep
Do not stand at my grave and weep;
I am not there. | do not sleep.

| am a thousand winds that blow.

I am the diamond glints on snow.

| am the sunlight on ripened grain,

| am the gentle autumn rain.

When you awaken in the morning's hush,
I am the swift uplifting rush

Of quiet birds in circled flight.

I am the soft stars that shine at night.
Do not stand at my grave and cry;

| am not there, | did not die

Lisa Callis - December 13, 2012 at 09:25 AM
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Lisa Callis - December 13, 2012 at 09:12 AM

Lisa Callis lit a candle in memory of Mr.
Richard Dairon (Big or Worm) Jacob

Lisa Callis - December 13, 2012 at 09:09 AM



How do | say goodbye to a brother

That | love as much as you?

| still cannot believe you're gone

I'm still hoping it isn't true

Wishing this heartache was just a dream

From which I'd wake up and find

You still here, in life, with us

Or if not...somehow time we could rewind

For I don't know how to do it

How to say goodbye to a brother like you

There's almost no one who's shared as much of my life
Who knows me as well as you

| often think upon the memories we shared

When we were very young

You teased me, played with me and laughed with me
When our lives had just begun

When we shared simple thoughts and simple dreams
And were lost in childhood's plans

Dreaming up our next adventures

In the vivid ways only children can

And as we grew up there were more special moments... "

Lisa Callis - December 13, 2012 at 09:11 AM



