James Koons
April 23, 2012

---- — BOERNE, Texas — James Alan Koons, 53, of Boerne, Texas, and formerly of Big
Rapids, died unexpectedly Monday, April 23, 2012, at his home in Boerne. Born on
Sunday, Sept. 28, 1958, to the late Jeannette (Newton) and Jerry G. Koons Jr., Jim was a
1977 graduate of Big Rapids High School.He continued his education at the Trinidad
College of Gunsmithing School in Colorado, graduating in 1979, and later attended
Marshalltown Community College in Iowa in the tool and die program, graduating in 2009.
Jim proudly served our country as a member of the United States Marine Corps for 10
years and was a member of the Masonic Lodge. He is survived by his brother, Daniel
Robert Koons, of Maine; his stepmother, Betty Koons; and aunt, Marilyn Koons, both of
Traverse City; and his fiancée, Deanna Harwood, of Iowa. He is also survived by a
nephew, niece and cousins. Jim was preceded in death by his parents; sister, Cecy
(Koons) Langley; grandparents; and uncle, Edwin "Bill" Koons.A graveside service will be
held at 2 p.m. Monday, April 30, at Highland View Cemetery in Big Rapids, with the Rev.
Becky Chamberlain, of The Presbyterian Church of Traverse City, officiating. Military Rites
will be offered by the Honor Guard of the Big Rapids AmVets Post. Memorial contributions
may be directed to the D.A.V., the Goodwill Patriot Place (transitional housing community
for homeless veterans) or a charity of your choice.You may share memories with the
family by visiting Jim's online guestbook at www.reynolds-jonkhoff.com. The family is
being served by the Reynolds-Jonkhoff Funeral Home and Cremation Services, Traverse
City.

Comments

“

For ten great years Jim was a part of our family in Iowa. Whether it was hunting, an
evening shoot at the local gun club, a trip in to Des Moines during a raging winter
blizzard just because, moving a huge gun vault down basement stairs, birthdays,
Christmas, Jim was there. Jim was there for us and we in turn where there for Jim. A
rare friendship indeed that knew no bounds.
Time marches on, our move to Maryland and then to Connecticut. Sometimes you
get so wrapped up in your own life and what is happening around you that you forget
about those that are now seperated by oh, so many miles. Then the Christmas
season is upon you. It brings back thoughts of friends near and dear to you and
getting back in touch. Only this time that someone, 'the Koondog','Koonzie', will not
be there to answer the call. A lesson hard learned.
We worked together, we played together, we had our differing opinnions, and we
where there for each other, except this time. Jimbo, I'am sorry that I was so wrapped
up in my life that I missed what was happening in yours, until now. Somethings you
can never fix, sorry that I was not there for you.
Jim was an outstanding gunmaker, barrelmaker, student of military and firearms
history, a fine rifle shooter, a great hunting partner, and a damn fine friend that
deserved better of me.
Every time Cathy catches me humming a Christmas carol in the middle of the
summer she chuckles and reminds me of the habit Jim and I had for doing the same.
Jim, you will always be in the Bimson Family's hearts, we will miss you but never
forget you. That next pheasant is for you.
Randy, Cathy, Curt, Ryan, and our Dogs and Grandkids you never got to meet.

Randy G. Bimson - December 11, 2012 at 02:44 PM

“

We are so sorry for your loss. Our family was very fond of JIm, and we were looking
foward to attending his wedding this summer. Kevin Losure Family ~ Montezuma, IA

Dede Losure - May 08, 2012 at 02:55 PM

