Randall Jay Thackeray
November 22, 1956 - February 2, 2020

Randall Thackeray passed from this earth on Sunday February 2, 2020 in Murray, UT. He
was born in Great Bend, Kansas to parents Charles Ray Thackeray and Delora May
Buster. Randall was an Army Veteran during the Vietnam Era having served his country
stationed in Germany. He married Mary Lou Hogue on March 31, 1979 in Mesa, Arizona.
They raised four beautiful daughters together. During his career as an Operating Engineer
with local 3 in Utah doing heavy civil highway and construction jobs, he traveled the
western United States. He is survived by his wife, four daughters and four siblings.
Randall was our shield and protector and will be greatly missed. He will always be
remembered for his sense of adventure and love of nature. Our hearts are with him.
Reception to be held Monday February 10, at his home in Midway, UT from 4-7 pm. 1226
West Ranch Circle Midway, UT 84049. In lieu of flowers, the family is requesting a
donation to plant a tree in his honor at graveside. Family and friends may visit our online
guestbook and share a memory of Randall at www.probstfamilyfunerals.com.

Events
FEB
10

Open House

04:00PM - 07:00PM

Thackeray Home
1226 West Ranch Circle, Midway, UT, US, 84049

Comments

“

Mary Lou and family,
I was very sorry to hear about Randall’s passing. Please know that my thoughts are
with you at this time. I cherish the memories of our friendship back in my time in the
southwest.
Ned Scarey
Seattle

Ned Scarey - February 13 at 01:26 PM

“

MaryLou my deepest condolences for you and your daughters. I hope time will heal
hurt
And make the memories stronger.
Angelo Lombardo

Angelo Lombardo - February 11 at 04:16 PM

“

My memories of Randall were from YEARS ago when life was a bit more carefree
and friends gathered together more often and regularly playing softball, camping
Memorial Day weekend at Haigler Creek ( it took me an hour to go through my ABC’s
to remember the name!) and parties at different friends houses. It’s funny to
remember but whenever the Thackeray brothers were together it seemed like that’s
when the fun began. I remember all the laughter, jokes and kidding around with other
people. The brothers always had a twinkle in their eyes and a smile to match it.
Randall was always a genuine person who loved life.
I remember one time he became a “bear” when we were all camping with our kids at
Haigler Creek and some drunk guy from the next camp shot his gun at night close to
our group . Randall and Bruce Neverdahl went charging over there and you could
hear Randall yelling at them all the way down the creek , “Are you CRAZY? You’re
shooting at families with kids over there!” He shut their whole camp down, no music,
no more craziness and the guys walked over to apologize the next morning. So, yes
Randall loved and protected the people he loved.
RIP Randall, may your spirit always inspire those you loved and if it’s true that your
spirit will join with those loved ones that have passed before you then you’ll be in
good company!
Good thing there’s no character limit on posting, I would have had to edit my
thoughts!

Janine Nelson - February 11 at 03:01 PM

“

“

Nikki Thackeray
Janine Nelson - February 11 at 03:03 PM

I will always remember your laughter, warm smile and gentle nature. Rest In Peace
my friend until we may meet again.
Cheryl Munoz

Cheryl Munoz - February 10 at 08:43 PM

“

Randall was a kind, friendly man, and he worked hard for his family and Deer Valley.
Randall had many friends and a loving family. His being taken from us so suddenly is
difficult to understand. Randall is greatly missed already and always. In Loving
memory. Brenda & Arnie Graff

A Graff - February 10 at 07:13 PM

“

My uncle Randall, oh how I will miss your greeting to me each and every time we
saw one another. You, as all your brothers have always called me “Amy Lou”, never
just Amy always “Amy Lou”. There was always a smile, an “Amy Lou” and a hug to
follow. To most this would seem like an average greeting but it wasn’t for me. It was,
always has been and always be (even in memory) precious too me. It was the smile
that spread across your face, that one of a kind voice speaking “Amy Lou”, the look
in your eyes (gleaming with “oh how I love my niece”) and the squeeze of happiness
you would give me. You were only 11 when I was born and even though I was not an
everyday part of your life I was sure loved when I was with you. I think I was quickly
taken in like a little sister then a niece in those early years. I remember spending
hours with you and Boone. You were a fantastic uncle (big brother) to me when I was
around you! Thank you for all of those greetings!! You will remain forever in my heart
and always in my memories.

Amy Lou Thackeray - February 10 at 02:34 PM

“

I cherish the memory of Randall's sweet smile, sparkling eyes, and gently nature.
The phrase 'rest in peace' has a new depth of meaning for me with Randall's
passing. In celebration of his tireless quest to find that perfect homestead in the
wildness and his love for roaming free I offer a poem by Everett Ruess - Wilderness
Song. Rest In Peace, sweet Randall.

I have been one who loved the wilderness:
Swaggered and softly crept between the mountain peaks;
I listened long to the sea's brave music;
I san my songs above the shriek of desert winds.
On canyon trails when warm night winds were blowing,
Blowing, and sighing gently through the star-tipped pines,
Musing, I walked behind my placid burro,
While water rushed and broke on pointed rocks below.
I have known a green sea's heaving; I have loved
Red rocks and twisted trees and cloudless turquoise skies,
Slow sunny clouds, and red sand blowing.
I have felt the rain and slept behind the waterfall.
In cool sweet grasses I have lain and heard
The ghostly murmur of regretful winds
In aspen glades, where rustling silver leaves
Whisper wild sorrows to the green-gold solitudes.
I have watched the shadowed clouds pile high;
Singing I rode to meet the splendid, shouting storm
And fought its fury till the hidden sun
Foundered in darkness, and the lightning heard my song.
Say that I starved; that I was lost and weary;
That I was burned and blinded by the desert sun;
Footsore, thirsty, sick with strange diseases;
Lonely and wet and cold, but that I kept my dream!
Always I shall be one who loves the wilderness:
Swaggers and softly creeps between the mountain peaks;
I shall listen long to the sea's brave music;
I shall sing my song above the shriek of desert winds
Rachel Garmon - February 08 at 01:59 PM

“

Peaceful White Lilies Basket was purchased for the family of Randall Jay Thackeray.

February 07 at 03:28 PM

“

Fairest of All was purchased for the family of Randall Jay Thackeray.

February 07 at 10:39 AM

“

Randall and Mary Lou were a huge part of my childhood. They never once treated
me like less than family. I always felt safe. Oh my, the good memories I have of them
are so beautiful. Randall's passing is very sad. It hurts me in my heart. Right at the
bottom of my throat. I love the Thackeray's they are such a beautiful family.
Taj Garmon

Taj Garmon - February 07 at 09:58 AM

“

I remember you Take. You were a very good friend to Randall. Thanks for being a part of
his life. -Nikki, his sister
Nikki - February 10 at 10:50 AM

“

“

Sorry, auto correct is on the prowl! Taj
Nikki - February 10 at 10:51 AM

Every morning I will wait for Randall to arrive to work at 7am. I would be working all
night long at Stag Lodge alone, It is a little bit of a lonely and sometimes boring
job...UNTIL Randall would arrived. We would have short talks maybe 5 to 10 minutes
conversations. He make me laugh every time. Our light talks were about trucks,
work, family, politics, food etc.. He helped me to choose my truck. I don't have many
friends but I always considered him my best friend at work.He was so nice to
everyone. I never heard him complaining. I don't think He knew how. I will never
forget his laugh...and he would always say to me before I leave work: "well go to bed
now, you look tired, you need rest" At the end if we can all Be a little bit more like
Randall, this world would be a better place....Thank you for sharing those moments
with me....Rest in Peace my Friend.

Sonia Thomas - February 06 at 07:15 PM

“
“

“

Thank you for kind words. They are so sweet and thoughtful.
Tara Thackeray - February 07 at 12:20 AM

I'm so happy he had friends like you. -Nikki Thackeray, his sis
Nikki - February 10 at 10:55 AM

A tree from the Arbor Foundation is scheduled to be planted in Randall's name.
When our notice went out re RJ's death, so many, many replies came in from all over
the US and beyond -- Kansas, Missouri, Texas, Oklahoma, Minnesota, Florida,
Washington, Oregon, Amsterdam, Colorado, and California. Many of them
mentioned what a good guy RJ was. Many expressed their love for him. The family
members from Mesa wanted to come to services and were saddened when told none
were planned. RJ's immediate family is heartbroken because previous obligations
prevent them from coming to the open house. Also medical problems make it
impossible for some to travel. All our love and care come with this message.
The Arizona Family.

Nikki Thackeray and the rest of Arizona - February 06 at 03:28 PM

“

Strength & Solace Spray was purchased for the family of Randall Jay Thackeray.

February 06 at 03:12 PM

“

Randall was a gracious and giving person who made us laugh.

Rick and Kathy - February 05 at 10:09 PM

