Bradley Linn Wilson
October 16, 1960 - August 22, 2019

Bradley Linn Wilson, 58 of Odessa, Missouri passed away on Thursday, August 22, 2019
at Research Medical Center in Kansas City, MO.
A Celebration of Life will be held at 6:00 p.m., Wednesday, August 28, 2019 at the Ralph
O. Jones Funeral Home, 306 S. 2nd St., Odessa, MO, 64076, 816-633-5524. Memorials
are suggested to the family in care of Patricia Polson. Memories of Bradley and
condolences for his family may be left at http://www.LedfordFamilyFH.com or on our Face
book Page.
Brad was born on October 16, 1960 in Holden, MO to Norris and Patricia (Bellington) Wils
on. He graduated from Odessa High School in 1979. On August 24, 1988 he was united in
marriage to Carol Lynn (Miller) Wilson. In addition to spending time with family and friends,
Brad was known for being a great artist, musician, woodworker and being funny. Brad had
played with several different bands in the past 35 years.
Survivors include his mother, Patricia Polson of Odessa; wife, Carol Wilson of Odessa, M
O; three children, Adam Henke of Blue Springs, MO, Branden Wilson of Oak Grove, MO a
nd Andrea Wilson of Grain Valley, MO; a granddaughter, McKenna Marshall; one brother,
Randy Wilson and wife Becky of Gladstone, MO; and many nieces, nephews and cousins.
Brad was preceded in death by his father, Norris Wilson and stepfather, Ronald Polson.
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Comments

“

Simply Elegant Spathiphyllum was purchased for the family of Bradley Linn Wilson.

August 28, 2019 at 07:53 AM

“

Brad and I were best friends from 7th grade on. I was just talking about him the other
day. For our generation, we all remember where we were when Elvis died. I was with
him. We were driving on 1-70 heading into town. We were getting ready to play
somewhere. He could play that guitar and make it talk, with no effort at all. Where
there was one, there was the other. He loved making people laugh. When we first
started hanging out, we played music for hours and hours. We didn't care what kind
of music people wanted to hear...he could play it. He was head strong, kind and very
talented. He didn't care what others thought. Like Frank said...."I did it my way." We
lost track of each other over the years, but a few years ago, I was blessed to see him
again. It was like being a kid again. We laughed so hard my stomach and jaw hurt for
days. Well buddy, I guess you're playin with the big boys now. See you soon my
friend. I'll never forget you. Introduce me to Elvis and Buddy when I get there. You
were loved. Jeff Plachte

Jeff Plachte - August 26, 2019 at 08:12 PM

