Thomas J. Reams
April 17, 1950 - September 13, 2017

On this day, September 13, 2017, our good Lord decided the Rolling Stones still needed
Keith Richards, so he, instead, painted our red door black, taking our beloved husband,
father, grandfather, uncle, and friend Thomas J. Reams, age 67. Before leaving this Earth
for the heavenly doors above, Tom married (and cherished but also agitated) his wife June
(Lewis) Reams on April 6, 1974. Tom and June were proud parents to Dennis (Jennifer)
Reams of Phoenix, AZ and to Karen Reams of Willowbrook, IL. Tom was also a doting
grandfather (aka Ice Cream King) to Janna and Natalie Reams.
Tom was big brother and little brother to his six siblings, loved and inspired by all of them
(although his twin may still hold a small grudge for that one time he threw sand in her face
in the sandbox): Judy (Joe) Leonard of Pismo Beach, CA, Barbara (Vern, deceased)
Setterdahl of Gilson, IL, twin sister Carole (Greg) Vandersteeg of Prescott, AZ, Bob
Reams of Galesburg, IL, and Steve (Diane) Reams of Brownsburg, IN. Tom’s parents,
Wesley and Stella Reams, and brother Richard Reams all preceded him in death.
Somewhere early in Tom and June’s 43 year-long marriage, the suffix in-law became
obsolete, and June’s family became an extension of Tom’s family. Tom is survived by
June’s mother Margaret Lewis of Colchester, IL and June’s siblings: Susan McSperritt of
Macomb, IL, Steven (Cindy) Lewis of Warrenville, IL, Rose (Jay) Garrison of Knoxville, IL,
and George (Kim) Lewis of Downs, IL. June’s father Bernard Lewis is deceased.
Uncle Tom has influenced all nieces, nephews, spouses, and children on both sides of the
family with his humor, storytelling, and offering his farm as a spot for family gatherings.
Tom grew up in Henderson, IL before graduating from Galesburg High School in 1968 and
immediately joining BNSF to become a legendary locomotive engineer. Before he began
his preferred role as a retired locomotive engineer and grass farmer, in 2010, he passed
onto his apprentices and coworkers the secret to creating a legacy of running trains with a
wicked sense of humor. When he wasn’t riding the rails, Tom embraced his role as
Captain of his fishing boat, the Gut Wagon, and could be found on the lake attempting to
out fish his kids and friends. He also enjoyed riding the quad to all parts of his self- made
wildlife nature center, checking trail cams to prove to Dennis the “big one” does exist, and
acting as shooting range instructor to friends and family who wanted to improve their
target shooting techniques and hit the bulls eye.

Overall, Tom was a family man. He and June spent countless hours tending their bountiful
vegetable gardens and flower beds. His farm was where his heart was. Family picnics and
dinners were always followed by a trip to the pond to teach or hone fishing skills. There
were times when four generations would share the fishing experience at Tom’s pond. In
his memory, take someone fishing or hunting, go to the shooting range, or help a neighbor
or friend, preferably, while listening to one his favorite music groups, the Rolling Stones,
AC/DC, Creedance Clearwater Revival, or Tom Petty. If you choose, you can also donate
in his name to Pheasants Forever, The V Foundation for Cancer Research,or to C.A.S.A.
of West Central Illinois.
Visitation will be held on Sunday, September 17, 2017 from 4 p.m. to 7 p.m. at HurdHendricks Funeral Home, and Memorial Service will be held on Monday, September 18,
2017 at 11:00 a.m. at Hurd-Hendricks Funeral Home with luncheon to follow in the
Fellowship Room. Tom was a blue jean kind of guy, and therefore, does not require formal
attire for attending services.
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04:00PM - 07:00PM

Hurd-Hendricks Funeral Homes - Knoxville
120 South Public Square, Knoxville, IL, US, 61448
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Memorial Service

11:00AM

Hurd-Hendricks Funeral Homes - Knoxville
120 South Public Square, Knoxville, IL, US, 61448
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Fellowship
Hurd-Hendricks Fellowship Center
126 South Public Square, Knoxville, IL, US

Comments

“

I would like to thank Tom and his family for all the help and support he has given the
Schwarz family over the years. The world could use a few more good neighbors like
Tom. My thoughts and prayers are with June, Karen, and Dennis. I will share one
funny memory of Tom that always stuck with me. . . Dennis and I were playing in his
yard throwing dirt clods. Dennis fired a big one towards the house just as Tom
walked out the screen door with a plate of burgers for the grill. The dirt ball hit the
screen door and shattered all over Tom. Instead of being furious, Tom grinned and
shouted there was going to be a little something extra on Dennis's burger that night.
Russ Schwarz

Russ Schwarz - September 18, 2017 at 05:03 PM

“

I remember watching her play softball and volleyball, and maybe thinking she may
have had her hands on some bales of hay to. I remember being in the barn and
climbing up the bales of hay. I remember playing name that tune at my house. I
remember seeing her go to college, do well, graduate, and become independent. I
watched and heard of her building an amazing career and traveling internationally,
probably because of her Don’t take any sh.. from anybody attitude.(Again, I wonder
where she got that)
I remember June. I remember her ALWAYS taking pictures. I remember her always
approaching me, no matter how crappy I felt or how much I tried to isolate. I thank
you June for that, I may have not seemed to like it at that time, but it was important to
be approached. I appreciate that and will be forever grateful for it. I remember her
car, according to Tom, being honed in to hitting medium and large sized animals. I
remember her being in the 1980 custom deluxe truck and almost taking out the
power pole at the end of their drive.(Karen, my mom, June, and I packed into the
seet) I remember her always being as much a part of the gatherings as Tom was.
All I remember about Tom and his family is great. Earlier this week, I told someone I
didn’t have a bad memory about Tom. Their response was, “That is rare”. And they
are completely on target.
Tom was rare. He can’t be summed up in words. All I talked about was what he put
together, for us. When I turned left at the top of the hill, I was viewing a tapestry and
man did he need a lot of room to build it. He probably could have never had enough
room, but with what he had what he put together was and is beautiful. I didn’t realize
it when I was a kid, and I may not have realized it while I was an adult as much as I
should have. When I get to this part, I am not sure what to say accept Tom was
consistently a decent human being. As I have learned, and as he has roll modeled to
us all that is the best we can do. All the things, stuff, attention, money, and any other
thing external is by no means important and it wasn’t important to him. Tom lived his
life treating others like he would want to be treated, he knew what he wanted, and he
was secure in what he needed, not in what he had. He needed his family, and he
needed nature. Everything else Tom did and had, were extras. A masterpiece of a
life. While it saddens me to lose him, I feel more for June, Dennis, and Karen in the
part of their life they have lost. I hope that once the initial shock, pain, hurt, and
sadness lessens, that they will see nothing but greatness, gratitude, and a feeling of
luck that they were so close to him. I know it will be a void, but man did he live a
great life. I know all of you will be ok, because he taught you not only to live a good
life, but he also taught you how to keep going. I am so sorry for your loss. I love the
three of you, and you have been and are another family to me.
Lastly, I will remember his laugh. I have never heard a laugh like his, and I will never
hear one again. The deep belly, loud, and genuine laugh that he had. The feeling of
joy, and the infectiousness it had on others, and that it had on me. Thanks Tom,
thanks for everything. I am and was blessed to have you as an uncle.

Andrew Garrison - September 17, 2017 at 10:26 AM

“

Memories of Tom, wow, what a tall task. I remember how to get there, a left on main
street, past city limits, past the East End(not much space between the two), a left on
to steakhouse road, a left on a gravel road at the brown house with the dog that
chases your car, then past the white house where the dog chases your car, then
down the hill, up a big hill, to the left and it was always known that I would have a
good time there. The memories are overwhelming.... My first memory so I am told,
was at one of Tom's famous fish fries, where I was admiring enough of my uncle that
I decided to take a drink of what he was having while he was grilling. Apparently, at
that time I didn't quite like it. I remember getting up as early as I had ever gotten up
in the morning and going with Tom and my cousin Dennis. As my cousin and I were
next to a creek looking at a turtle, I heard two pops. I remember the three of us
walking back to the house with Tom carrying two raccoons. I remember having
numerous trips with my cousin Karen, and somehow always running into snakes. I
have to be honest, I remember her putting me in makeup and a dress. I remember
my cousin Dennis giving me his headphones in the back of the car on a trip with out
family, to hear Guns n' Roses for the first time. I remember going to Oak Run and
learning that 50 blue gill will fit in a 5 gallon bucket, and according to Tom it was more
like 70 that could fit.(I believed him and I still do) I remember going straight home,
and Tom lining the dinning room table with paper towels carving fish for at least an
hour. Tom saying, "Oh, made that one pee!" as one of the fish peed when he
cleaned. As a kid, I remember doing the oh gross, and him laughing. I remember
Dennis and Karen teaching me to either hypnotize of put chickens to sleep. I wasn't
quite as good as him. I remember Tom making a good decision with me not getting
on a motorcycle, but just riding with Dennis. I remember in the most dry summer
possible, having two hay racks of fireworks. I remember Tom needing to bring out the
torch just so we could get through all the bottle rockets, and Sven aiming Roman
candles at cats. I don't remember a fire, how in the hell did that happen, seriously? I
remember Tom's hatred of cats, maybe not hatred, we will say the nuisance they
caused. I remember the open dialogue between he and Karen about not getting rid
of the cats. I remember a Christmas card of fluffy, or was it snowball, I don't think the
name was really the point, lol. I remember going to Tom's parents and seeing a hole
full of garter snakes. I remember the red Dodge Ram(the original one), with the white
bumper. I remember the silver Chrysler, or was it grey, I don't know there was a lot of
dust on that thing. I remember hearing about a toilet in a hardware store. I remember
Dennis's love for Dukes of Hazzard and Hostess powdered sugar donuts. I
remember sparring him in our dining room and getting an accidental elbow to bloody
my nose.(accidental I'm not sure, actually I think it was accidental, he is just a beast)
I remember being at the baseball game in Macomb when Dennis's nose was broke. I
remember watching him play football and knowing it wasn't the weights, it was the
hay bales. I remember detasselling with him, and respecting him. I remember
watching his quiet demeanor, but his unspoken (as Billy Joel would say), Don't take
any sh.. from anybody attitude.(I wonder where he got that from) I remember going to
the Steve Miller Concert with Dennis. I remember going to the Rock Bowl, and
seeing my first cousin go to college, graduate, and be independent. I saw him build
another family of his own. I remember the silver Chrysler II.0.
I remember fighting over Karen’s jewaarlely, however it is said. I remember playing
baseball and softball with Karen. I remember just her and I going fishing together. I
remember her doing my make up, yes.(See Second post)

Andrew Garrison - September 17, 2017 at 10:26 AM

“

Beautiful in Blue was purchased for the family of Thomas J. Reams.

September 17, 2017 at 01:14 AM

“

44 files added to the album LifeTributes

Hurd-Hendricks Funeral Homes - September 16, 2017 at 07:48 PM

“

Enduring Grace was purchased for the family of Thomas J. Reams.

September 16, 2017 at 03:09 PM

“

Crystal Cross Bouquet was purchased for the family of Thomas J. Reams.

September 15, 2017 at 10:39 PM

“

Tom you are going to be missed dearly no catfishing now and who's going to help me
make cheese bait The times on the railroad we made trips together the cookout at
your house just all so rememberable I love you bud I'm going to miss you .

Denny Lytle - September 15, 2017 at 07:26 PM

“

Matt Johnson & Travis McGrew/CSE Strategy Partners purchased the Pretty Please
for the family of Thomas J. Reams.

Matt Johnson & Travis McGrew/CSE Strategy Partners - September 15, 2017 at 04:55 PM

“

Enduring Grace was purchased for the family of Thomas J. Reams.

September 15, 2017 at 12:26 PM

“

Tom was one of a kind - the kind the world could use more - loving - giving - happy helpful - I have great memories of this family and will cherish them - thank you for
being a small part of my life and big part of my family's life - good people like Tom are
hard to find and he set a great example for many to follow

Mary Sue Weyatn - September 15, 2017 at 10:20 AM

“

Sorry for your loss. Prayers! Sally Nelson

Sally Nelson - September 15, 2017 at 09:58 AM

“

MARY SUE WEYANT purchased the In Remembrance Woodgrain Petite Music Box
for the family of Thomas J. Reams.

MARY SUE WEYANT - September 15, 2017 at 09:21 AM

“

Peaceful White Lilies Basket was purchased for the family of Thomas J. Reams.

September 14, 2017 at 11:23 PM

“

Going to miss this guy. He has been a part of the Lewis family so long he didn't
realize he wasn't one of the original Lewis Cousins and we have the picture to prove
it......Prayers for all of the family during this tough time..

Rita Moore - September 14, 2017 at 09:30 PM

“

Our prayers for you and the family. Mike and I will never forget our visit to your home it was
the last trip we made with my Dad we had such a good time, and we really felt like family.
You Lucy
Lucy Ann Reams Green - September 15, 2017 at 02:18 AM

“

Arrive in Style was purchased for the family of Thomas J. Reams.

September 14, 2017 at 09:27 PM

“

Steven, Cindy, and James Lewis, Gary and Deanne Granberg purchased the Fairest
of All for the family of Thomas J. Reams.

Steven, Cindy, and James Lewis, Gary and Deanne Granberg - September 14, 2017 at 07:45 PM

