
Joe Allen Honea
January 16, 1941 - November 28, 2025

Joe Allen Honea, age 84, of Frost, Texas, passed away on November 28,
2025. He was born on January 16, 1941, in Corsicana, Texas, to Earl and Ora
Honea. 

 

Joe is survived by his devoted wife of 62 years, Bettye; his son Brad Honea
and wife Nancy; his daughter Julie Acrea and husband Mike; grandchildren
Anna Zink and husband Rex, Lacy Vosburgh, Kassie Johnson, and Beau
Johnson; and great-grandchildren Rex Zink III, Carmen Zink, Hannah
Vosburgh, Ashton Vosburgh, Kody Vosburgh, Jason Johnson, Rylan Graham,
and Mason Graham. 

 

Joe had an undeniable gift for music. A natural performer, he played in
country, western, and gospel bands throughout his life. He could pick up
virtually any instrument and make it sing, though his guitar was his greatest
love. Weekends often found him on stage, sharing his talent and joy at venues
far and wide. Music wasn’t just a hobby for Joe—it was a calling that he
shared generously with all who listened. 

 

Above all, Joe loved his family deeply. He treasured time spent with Bettye,
their children, grandchildren, and great-grandchildren, and his presence will
be forever missed. 

 



Cremation arrangements are under the direction of Griffin-Roughton Funeral
Home. Services will be held at a later date.



Cemetery Details

Rose Hill Cemetery

300 Rose Hill Road
Blooming Grove, TX 76626

Events

Details are pending.
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Hugh Owen - December 19, 2025 at 01:37 PM

Hugh Owen lit a candle in memory of Joe
Honea

Stephanie Cook - December 01, 2025 at 01:35 PM

It was such a blessing to know Joe. Prayers for comfort for his
family.

Peggy Jordan - November 30, 2025 at 10:00 PM

So sorry for your loss Brad Julie and Mrs.
Honea he was a great man and a great father.
You all are in my prayers. Peggy Jordan.

William Lane - November 30, 2025 at 08:29 PM

Joe was a great friend, brother and neighbor. He was the best there
was in any human. I have ever had the pleasure of meeting. We
lived next door for 50 plus years and anything he had was mine,
and everything I had was his. We never had any cross words ever. I
miss him so much, but he is not hurting any more. God needed to fill
an empty spot in heaven and chose the best God bless all.


