William W. Brunson
June 17, 1954 - April 1, 2022

William Brunson was born in Indianapolis, IN and was the son of Betty and William E.
Brunson. He graduated from Clearwater High School and attended St. Petersburg
College. He was employed at Brunson's Paint and Body Shop where he worked as an
auto-painter until he retired.
Bill, Pawpaw, Grandpa loved music and you could always hear him whistling while he
worked. He has an easy going nature, and never knew a stranger, and he would offer help
to anyone at any time. He was an avid storyteller, and cherished his memories of
childhood days at Indiana Beach, and his days of flying. As a couple, he and Jan provided
a wonderful example of loving generously, gently, and unconditionally. He would turn the
everyday things into an adventure (stopping for Krispy Kremes when the hot light was on
during a trip to Tampa, then delivering to whomever was on his heart that evening; driving
an hour out of the way for ice cream on the beach...). He was selfless, kind hearted,
enthusiastic, silly and fun. He loved to travel, loved adventures on his Harley, loved
helping in any way he could, loved sweets, loved whatever his gandkids were into, and
loved his wife and family with every fiver of his being. The world is a better place because
he was in it, and the best husband, pawpaw and grandpa will be missed beyond words.
He is survived his wife; Janet Brunson, children; Andrea Ceely (Mark), Eric Deacon
(Amber), and Robyn Searcy, grandchildren; Courtney, Brian, Austin, Cole, Yeabsera,
Bella, Evan, Kate, and Bear, and great-grandchild Lorelai. He leaves behind his mother,
Betty J. (Nunnally) Brunson. He also leaves behind his cousins; Ginny (Nunnally) Thomas,
Steve Nunnally, and Todd Nunnally, as well as his nephew and niece; Jason Hauser and
Nicole Hauser.
A gathering of family and friends is to be held at Curlew Hills Memory Gardens April 16th,
2022 at 2:00pm with a celebration of life service to follow at 3:00pm.

Previous Events
Gathering of Family and Friends
APR 16. 2:00 PM - 3:00 PM (ET)
Curlew Hills Funeral Home
1750 Curlew Road
Palm Harbor, FL 34683

Memorial Service
APR 16. 3:00 PM - 4:00 PM (ET)
Curlew Hills Funeral Home
1750 Curlew Road
Palm Harbor, FL 34683

Reception
APR 16. 4:00 PM - 6:00 PM (ET)
Curlew Hills Funeral Home
1750 Curlew Road
Palm Harbor, FL 34683

Tribute Wall



Divine Peace Bouquet was purchased for the family of William
W. Brunson.

April 15 at 09:14 AM

VT

My sincerest condolences go out to you Janet and your family all of whom
brought 29 years of joy to my cousin Bill. Bill really could not have done better.
I've seen the photos over the years of the two of you and him with your family and
he truly seemed happy and content.
Sadly, although he was my cousin due to many miles apart a majority of the time
and a big age gap (13 years) I didn't really get to spend a lot of time with him
throughout our lives.
I wish that could have been different because the times we did spend together
like one of the most recent ones was when the two of you took Bella, Morgan,
Tegan and I for ice cream and walking along Clearwater Beach or having pizza
down there was fun. Of course, there were some family gatherings over the years
such as some holidays, etc One that would crack a smile and maybe even a
laugh out of him from above would be the fact that when we were kids my brother
Todd and I may have drove him nuts with our valiant efforts to make use of his
drums and replicate his music with our own spin. My memory isn't the greatest,
but if my memory serves me right he may have tried to dunk me under in the pool
a few times and I am sure it was most likely well deserved.
Bill was a good guy with a big heart and will be sadly missed, but I believe one
day we will all be together again and until then I hope you and I and everyone
who loved him can rely on the happier moments because I believe that is what he
would want for everyone.
Love,
Ginny T.
Virginia Thomas - April 08 at 09:10 PM

VT

Virginia Thomas sent a virtual gift in memory of William W.
Brunson

Virginia Thomas - April 08 at 08:42 PM

VT

Virginia Thomas lit a candle in memory of William W.
Brunson

Virginia Thomas - April 08 at 08:40 PM

SN

When I was a little kid I had a favorite cousin. He was a lot older and I thought a
lot cooler. He played drums and told bad jokes. One of the things I liked about
him was that his first name was "Little" (like me). Or at least I thought that was his
first name. Turns out that while his mothers name was Aunt Better his fathers
name was Big Bill. It wasn't til I got a little older that I understood why his sister
wasn't called "Little Condy" especially as he was much taller than her. Perhaps I
wasn't the smartest kid (I was only 5 or 5 at the time) but in any case I really
enjoyed being teased by my older cousin.
We lived in different cities, sometimes states, most of our lives... but when we did
see each other it was like no time had passed (except perhaps that I got taller
and he got a little fatter - sorry Bill). That's one thing with Bill. He never really
grew up. He was just this kid in a man's body who loved to tease me. And I truly
enjoyed every conversation I had with him. He got the good stuff from his parents
(A sense of kindness, gentleness) and a sense of fearlessness and confidence
when it came to social situations that few of us ever had. If I could sum up Bill in a
single sentence it would be something like "Bill never met a stranger he didn't
like". Bill would walk up to complete strangers "anywhere and at anytime" and just
start talking to them like he had known them his entire life. I truly envy him for that
remarkable trait and wish it was something the rest of us could learn.
I always knew he loved everyone around him. His mother, his father, his sister,
Nonny (everyones favorite grandmother) not in what he said, but it what he never
said. Yes, he might have been overly sensitive at times (Who isn't) but deep down
inside he loved everyone. Especially his family. Even when he acted upset (We
all get this way) it was clear that he was just trying to cover up his sensitive side
and how much he loved the people he was upset with.
Bill loved a lot of people. Strangers, family, friends, but there was one person we
all knew he loved the most in the world. Janet - everyone of us care about you,
we miss Bill and we want you to know we are there for you. Bill did not have to tell
us how much he loved you. His eyes showed it every time he looked at you.
Bill - We will all miss you. We will forgive the little stuff and remember the good.
And we all hope that you will forgive the little stuff with us (in my case about ten
million "Little Bill" fart jokes when we were younger). May you rest in peace, love
and happiness knowing you are cared about, missed and remembered fondly. I
miss your sense of humor.
Steven
Steven Nunnally - April 08 at 07:45 PM

MS

We are so sorry for your loss. Bill was a great neighbor and friend. And thank God he
was there to help us with the boat a couple of times! We are going to kiss him.
Michael and Cindy Smith - April 16 at 02:22 PM

