
 
 
 

John William Butts 
June 14, 1949 -  April 26, 2022. 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
Visitation will be Thursday, June 2, 10:00am-2:00pm, Alamo City Church (Funeral Caring USA 
inside church with right side entrance), 
 6500 IH 35 N, San Antonio. 
 
Funeral service will be held Friday, June 3, 11:30am, reception following, Shearer Hills Baptist 
Church, 12615 San Pedro, San Antonio. 
 
Military Honors and Burial are at 1:45pm, Fort Sam Houston, 1520 Harry Wurzbach Road, San 
Antonio.   
 
In lieu of flowers, please consider helping with the family's expense by donating 
to their Go Fund Me.  The link is:   
https://www.gofundme.com/f/john-butts-funeral-expenses 
 



 
 

 
 
John William Butts was born to William "Bill" Butts and Kathryn Butts in San Antonio, Texas, on 
June 14, 1949.  He passed away at age 72 on April 26, 2022, at Methodist Hospital in San 
Antonio. 
 
His father took the family to an Air Force duty assignment at Yakota Air Force Base, Japan, in 
1960.  There, through Kanto Plains Baptist Church, John and the family made lifetime friends 
with whom were shared regular reunions.  John attended Johnson High School on base until 
1965, returning to Texas to graduate from Robert E. Lee High School, San Antonio, in 1967. 
 
John was a veteran of the United States Air Force, serving from 1968-1971, stationed in  
Karamursel,Turkey and Misawa, Japan.  Upon completing his tour of duty, he eventually worked 
as a Gas Controller forty years, starting with Valero Energy and ending with Enterprise Products.  
He met the love of his life at Shearer Hills Baptist Church, marrying Melissa Marlene Estes on 
July 15, 1978, sharing forty-three years of marriage with her while raising their two sons. 
 
John enjoyed sports all his life, starting with Little League baseball in Japan, football and snow 
skiing later during his Air Force days in Japan and Turkey, and adult softball leagues in San 
Antonio.  He coached church youth basketball and softball and taught his son Kyle to play 
tournament golf and encouraged Eric to develop his music talent. 
 
John was a loving husband, wonderful father, proud grandfather, caring brother, friend, and 
devoted follower of Christ.  He was a charter member of Shearer Hills Baptist Church where he 
was a teacher, choir member and participant in several productions of the Living Last Supper. 
 
John was preceded in death by his parents, William and Kathryn Butts.  He is survived by wife, 
Melissa; two sons, Eric (April) Butts and Kyle Butts; grandson Albus Joseph Butts; sister Martha 
(Mike) Fleming; nephew Atkins (Erica) Fleming; and grandniece Mattie Fleming. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 



 
 
 



 
 
 



 



 
 

 
 
 



 
 
 



 
 
 
See comments by friends and family: 

Kyle Butts:  This man made me the happiest son alive because I believe in my 
father, my father,  my dad and my hero, RIP… the remembrance of my father, 
my dad, my hero, the legendary John Butts, thank you dad, Thank You for the 

wonderful memories. 



 

Martha Butts Fleming:  RIP to my sibling, big brother John Butts.  He ran 
across the end zone last night after a valiant fight with cancer.  So good to 

know he is no longer fighting that battle.  He toughed it out through 10 
months of very uncomfortable situations.  His wife Melissa Butts took 

incredible care of him.  We’ll miss you John. 

 

Melissa Butts: I love you and miss you.  I remember when I was telling my 
classmates as a newlywed about you and I told them you were the best man I 
ever met.  There was silence as they thought about that.   I am so blessed to 
have married you.  Thank you, John for who you are and all you did for us.  

Thank you for the outstanding life example you always were. I remember how 
you had only known me a few days and you told your parents without me 

knowing that I was the one.  We first dated August 23, 1977 and married July 
15, 1978 after meeting in Sunday School at Shearer Hills. We were at a lake 
with the church group the first time we visited.  You sang a few songs to me 

with your guitar that day.  We were married for 43 years.  On the last day with 
you shared we almost made it to 44 years.   You were always so good with our 

kids helping Kyle with basketball, bowling, soccer and golf. You encouraged 
Eric to play soccer and basketball and develop his musical skills.  You let his 

band meet at or house for several years starting when he was in middle school 
where Eric wrote songs and was a drummer and singer.  His band still gets 

together to perform occasionally.  We all thank you. Love you!  We will all see 
you in heaven.    

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Janice Korkames:  My dear John Butts letter very short.  We will do our best to 
celebrate your glorious time of arriving home to be with all of our loved ones 
who have gone before us.  We will hold up your family in their hour of grief so 
please look over our crying and tears cuz we miss you physically.  We know it 
is unimaginable what you’re going through experiencing heaven and all the 

miracles no pain no crying and happiness beyond compare thank you for 
watching after us and in the hereafter especially for your wife Melissa Butts 
your sons Kyle Butts, Eric Butt, April and grandchild, Albus.  I pray for all your 
family and friends and send them my deepest condolences but most of all I 
want to tell you congratulations you made it to heaven you’re very blessed 

and we all love you and will miss you dearly. 

 

Aurora:  John – the sweetest, most relaxed and laid back man- you will be 
missed.  Your presence in the world was a true blessing and a gift to all who 

loved you.  

 

Judy:  What a great guy he was, Great husband, Great father and Great 
friend!!! 

 

Debi:  I’m just seeing this.  Makes me cry.  John always had a great sense of 
humor no matter the pain he was in.  He always spoke of the love he had for 
his family.  I know they will miss him tremendously.  Melissa my heart goes 

out to you and your family at this very sad time.  Just know you will always be 
loved by the JHS family.  

 
 
 
 



Karen:  I am so saddened to hear that John lost his battle with cancer.  He was 
such a wonderful, sweet, dear man.  I met John, his wife, Melissa, and son, 

Kyle at numerous mini JHS reunions in San Antonio many years ago.  I am so 
sorry for your loss Melissa, Kyle, and family.  Melissa, if you need anything at 

all during this difficult time please do not hesitate to call me.  Anyone who has 
ever had the pleasure of meeting John loved him.  John was a special person 

and our JHS Falcon family will miss seeing him at our reunions.  I will 
personally miss you John – it was a pleasure to know you my friend. 

 

Robin: I always loved his whit.  He made me laugh every time I saw him. 

 

Margaret:  He was such a great man.  He’ll be truly missed! 

 

Lupe:  I am glad I knew John he was delightful, sweet, kind and I’m going to 
miss his songs.  Praying for you Melissa and your family that God will give you 

strength. 

 

Chip:  John was a kind soul.  He always had an encouraging way about him.  
He made me laugh which added to his ability to spread happiness.  I will miss 

this fine fellow very much. 

 
 
 
 



Carine:  John – the sweetest, most relaxed and laid-back man-you will be 
missed.  Your presence in this world was a true blessing and a gift to all who 

loved you. 

 

Ricardo:  Much thanks for the many vitally necessary Karaoke sessions in 
which you always were consistently encouraging, amazingly upbeat, thank 

you so much. Will ever fondly remember. 

 

Helen, John, Chris Carpenter:  Thank you for all the love you give us and the 
entertainment you give us at Karaoke.  Love You!!! 

 

Gracie:  Such a wonderful person.  You will always be remembered.  Miss all 
the times at Crossroads BBQ for Karaoke and the times Kyle had his karaoke 

show at Dave and Busters.  I remember you’re great singing.  You sang a very 
good song I really liked. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Diane Crane:  Wanted to share what I think was our most favorite time in our 
days as friends with John and Melissa.  All our lives were very busy with “life 
happenings”, so sometimes we would just meet late in the evening at Marie 
Callender’s for a simple pie and coffee.  Melissa and I would do most of the 

initial talking and laughing and John and David (both men of few words) 
would sit back with their arms crossed in front of them looking at each other, 
not saying a word, smiling and shaking their heads.  That’s when you know 

you have good friends… when you don’t have to get all ‘gussied’ up, and go to 
fancy, expensive places to show off and have good times.  We spent lots of 
time inside for the pie and coffee and just as much time getting to our cars 

outside before we would leave.  So much simple fun – a loving, spiritual 
person, John, we all miss you so much!  The lord needed you and called you 

home, so he could remove the pain and suffering you had endured long 
enough.  We know and are glad you are safe and sound in the Lord’s arms… 

until we can meet for that pie and coffee once again!!! 

 


