
Bea Ann Bradford
January 9, 1954 - March 16, 2025

Bea Ann Bradford, 71, of Crawfordville, passed away unexpectedly March 16, 2025. Bea
was a Title Clerk, where she financed automobiles. She was an active member of the
River of Life, and she loved Nursery ministry. 
She will be remembered by her husband of 50 years James Wallace Bradford, daughter
Kerri Posey (Keith), sister Susan Whitfield (Pete), 2 grandchildren Devon (Kali) & Codie
and great grandson Myles. 

 Predeceased by her son Marshall Bradford and parents Don & Lois Covell. 
 A Celebration of Life will be on Saturday, March 29, 2025, 1:00 pm at 334 Hickorywood

Dr. Crawfordville, Florida 32327. 
 Skip & Trey Young along with Paula and Kimberly are assisting the family.



Previous Events

Celebration of Life

MAR 29. 1:00 PM (ET)

Celebration of Life
334 Hickorywood Drive
Crawfordville, FL 32327
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Deja - September 25, 2025 at 04:40 PM

I’m pretty sure Marshall, her son, who she was preceded by had 2 children.

Shaw family. Richard Christy and Cora - March 28, 2025 at 02:26 PM

Shaw family. Richard Christy and Cora purchased the Dreams
From the Heart Bouquet for the family of Bea Ann Bradford.

Julie, Brianna, Katie Damron and Myles - March 24, 2025 at 06:06 PM

Julie, Brianna, Katie Damron and Myles purchased the Blue C
aribbean Bouquet for the family of Bea Ann Bradford.

Audrey Tyner - March 19, 2025 at 05:52 PM

Such a wonderful woman. Loved talking with her each week at ROL. She will be
missed. Prayers for comfort for the family.

Trella Bradford - March 18, 2025 at 02:12 AM

From seeing her smiling at me while I belted Old McDonald at the top of my
lungs, being my biggest fan. To teaching me how to bake tasty treats and sew my
own cute clothes. Aunt Bea Ann was one of the few people who truly saw my
potential and wasn't afraid to hold me to it. Knowing one day I might see that
potential myself. I am left sorrowful knowing she didn’t have the opportunity to
see me reach it, but everyday I will do my best to make her proud, and pass that
genuine love and absolute faith onto my daughter, who will now know how
deserving she is because of it. Because of Aunt Bea Ann’s silent bravery, I now
finally feel like more than just enough, but actually perfect for the role I’ve always
so desperately dreamed of. Rest in Paradise, until we meet again  P.S. You’ll
be in every picture I ever take, from this day forward.
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