
Paul "Jay" Jones Stith III
March 16, 1967 - November 25, 2017

Paul “Jay” Stith, III passed away suddenly on the morning of Saturday,
November 25, 2017. He loved hunting, diving, and trips to the lake and beach.
He was an avid Alabama football fan and also enjoyed baseball and golf. With
Jay's love of cooking you could always find him in the kitchen or at the grill.
Jay also enjoyed skeet shooting and shot for several charitable organizations
such as the Wounded Warrior Foundation and St. Jude Hospital. On February
8, 1997, he married Debbie Chatham Campbell in Helen, Georgia. Jay lived in
Weston Lakes in Fulshear for the last three years and attended Parkway
Fellowship Church in Richmond. 

 Jay will be greatly missed by his family, friends, co-workers, and all who knew
him. He had a huge heart and was a wonderful father, husband and son. 

 Jay is survived by his wife, Debbie of Fulshear; mother, Sandra Keith Stith of
Fulshear; father, Paul Stith, Jr. and his wife Marilyn of Oneonta, Alabama;
sons, Joshua Campbell and his wife Amrita of Richmond, and Zac Campbell
of Fulshear; grandchildren, Layla and Arya Campbell; as well as his fur-baby,
Misha Rose Stith whom he referred to as "beast." He also had extended
family in Richmond, Texas. He is preceded in death by his grandparents,
Robert & Ethel "Other Mother" Keith, Paul Stith, and Beverly "Monk" Stith
Satcher. 

 A memorial service will be held at 11:00 a.m. on Friday, December 8, 2017 at
the Schmidt Funeral Home – Grand Parkway Chapel, in Katy, with Rev. Mike
McGown officiating. A reception will follow in the reception suite. A visitation



will be held at The New Gardendale Funeral Home on Friday, December 15,
2017 from 10:00 a.m. until 11:00 a.m. with a Memorial Service to follow in the
chapel of the funeral home at 11:00 a.m. with Rev. Doug Moore officiating.
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Guy Mitchell - December 11, 2017 at 02:13 PM

It has been said "He provided for his own". Jay, much like in
adoption, wedded Debbie and took on a wife and children
immediately. In turn he provided for his own as well as others and I
am proud of him. I believe he felt complete in this action and thus
lived a rewarding life. His memory will become sweeter as time
passes. What was perceived as negative will become
overshadowed in the positive thoughts that pop in your head when
performing a task or event. Think positive, stay positive and live
positive. - Guy


