Adam James Webb
September 21, 1973 - April 26, 2021

In lieu of flowers, please send contributions to the education fund Venmo: @Webb-Family
Fort Worth, TX – Viewing for Mr. Adam James Webb, 47 who entered into rest April 26,
2021, will be held Saturday morning from 9 o’clock until 11:30 at The Church of Jesus
Christ of Latter Saints, 7600 N. Beach Street, Fort Worth, TX.
He was born in Laconia, New Hampshire then moved to Colorado, Utah, and finally, the
place he called home, Texas. In his early life, Adam was strong and always happy. His
older brothers adored him. Soon he was the middle child of six. Later, he and his wife
would say they were two middles getting together. He was a lively sports enthusiast and
lover of music. Adam enjoyed the activities of The Boy Scouts of America, particularly
repelling, and he earned the rank of Eagle. He was an excellent student in school. He held
the record for the most books read. His chemistry teacher was amazed at his ability to
retain information.
His Dad knew soccer and he and all his siblings began playing when they were little.
Although, he was only 5’10”, he earned a spot on the Varsity High School Basketball team
with his ability to defend, shoot 3 pointers, and dunk! As a Varsity player, he was to coach
a team in the High School Sports Clinic. He really valued each team member and helped
them improve their game. He graduated from McCullough High School, in The Woodlands
Texas. He has been a longtime member of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-Day Saints
where he served a full-time Portuguese speaking mission in the Brazil Manaus Mission for
2 yrs from 1993-1995. This began the journey of his love of all languages and cultures.
In September of 1995, after Adam’s mission, Adam met Casaundra at an Institute activity
playing basketball, in Adam’s words “when I saw Casaundra playing basketball I wanted
to meet her”. After a short courting and engagement, they were married in Dallas Temple
on December 29, 1995. They began the journey of his undergraduate at Brigham Young
University and obtained a degree in Psychology while having three (Chasia, Samantha,
and Mercedes) of the five children. He began his teaching career in 2004 at Mount
Pleasant, Texas as Spanish Teacher and Assistant Soccer coach. Adam enjoyed his first 3
years of teaching. while living in Mount Pleasant they had an addition to their family
(Rockwell).

Summer of 2006, He continued his career as a head soccer coach, assistant football
coach, and Spanish teacher in Livingston Texas where their last child (Allyson) was born.
Adam loved to share his passion for soccer, he helped build the Soccer Association in
Livingston TX. By the time he and his family moved on to their next adventure. Livingston
grew from under ten teams to over thirty teams and three competitive traveling teams.
In 2012, he and his family moved to Fossil Ridge High school as A Head soccer, JV
volleyball coach (for a time), and Spanish teacher. He and his family found a place they
called home. He has loved working at Fossil Ridge High School, he has said many times,
The “Ridge” is my family. They have done anything and everything for us over the past
nine years and especially over the last three and a half, without ever being asked. He
could have gone anywhere, chosen any profession, but he wanted to work with young
people and help them see their best selves. Coach Webb was a dedicated husband,
father and loved his family with all of his heart.
Survivors include his wife, Casaundra Krestina Webb; children, Chasia Krestina,
Samantha Lucile, Mercedes Eve, Rockwell B, and Allyson RayeAnne. Parents, Ray B and
Catherine Gunn Webb, Siblings: Rex Bretton (Keri) Webb, Harold Tristan Webb, Amanda
Margaret (Peter) Nettesheim, TeriAnne (Daniel) Harman, Joseph Ray (Steffany) Webb.
Parents in law, Alice and Jerry Leisure, Siblings in law: Shana (Curt) Meredith, Jennifer
(Paul) South, Dianna (Daren) Heiner, Jerry (Kristen) Leisure, Shantelle (Joseph) Martin,
Nathaniel (Svetlana Carino) Leisure, Enoch Leisure, Michaella (Bridger Doty) Leisure. 47
nieces, nephews, and 57 cousins. Preceded in death by his Grandparents, Rex B and
Lucile Jensen Webb and Harold Woodrow and Geraldine Margaret Kluge Gunn.

Previous Events
Visitation
MAY 1. 9:00 AM - 11:30 AM (CT)
The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints
7600 N. Beach St
Fort Worth, TX 76137

Tribute Wall
Lucas Funeral Homes and Cremation Services created a Tribute Video in
memory of Adam James Webb

Lucas Funeral Home - April 30, 2021 at 05:26 PM

RM

The Webbs attended my ward in Livingston. I also attended high school while he
was teaching/coaching at Livingston High School.. I still run into adults that he
either taught or coached and they are always quick to tell me how wonderful he
was. My first memory of him was when he led a discussion during youth night to
the young ladies at church. It ended up being about self reflection and self
improvement. That memory has stuck with me for over 10 years. I am grateful for
the time that Adam and his family were in Livingston. He and Casaundra had
such a love for eachother their family and it ALWAYS showed. I will always
appreciate that example in my younger years. My love and prayers for the Webb
Family.
Rebecca McAllister - May 03, 2021 at 12:51 AM

FD

Foi uma alegria conhecê-lo muito obrigado por tudo que fez no meu país
o povo do Norte do Brasil te agradece para sempre um dia nos encontraremos
novamente eu sei
Fabiola Duarte. - May 01, 2021 at 12:03 AM

LI

Uncle Adam always called me Lilliputian for as long as I can remember. I always
loved that nickname he gave me and I loved seeing him and hearing him yell
“Lilliputian!! How are you doing???” It always put a smile on my face and
brightened my mood. <3
Lily - April 29, 2021 at 05:52 PM

NL

Coach Webb never coached me in soccer, he also never taught a class to me,
but he taught me how to look at life with a MUCH more positive attitude than i did
before I met him. He was one of the few people in the world who gave more than
he took. I’m never gonna forget walking down the hallway and hearing “Hey
Nash, what up” and him sticking his hand up for a high-five as we walked past
each other. And the times he would always make me laugh when i was mad or
frustrated by making me realize how easy it was to fix what i was mad or
frustrated about. Mrs. Webb you had part in that too... Coach Webb LOVED his
wife and his family so much. He was always so proud when he talked about them.
So much love for the Webb family. Praying for you guys each and every day.
Extremely thankful to have been one of the people who’s life he was a part of.
Nash Lopez - April 29, 2021 at 05:39 PM

SD

Adam and I first met when we were both in high school at a regional dance in
Houston. We hit it off immediately as friends and managed to loosely stay in
touch in an era before emails and cell phones existed, occasionally meeting in
Houston at various activities. We also randomly ran into each other the first night
of freshman orientation at BYU where we were both excited to see someone from
“home”; and even more surprised that first Sunday when we realized we were in
the same freshman ward at BYU. We had another unexpected encounter when I
arrived in Manaus as a brand-new missionary and ran into him in a chapel in my
first area. He was always someone that - no matter the length of time that had
passed - was able to pick up right where we left off in our friendship. I have so
many memories of just having fun times with him. He had a great sense of humor
and love for life. I have great memories of him as a faithful missionary and of
hearing his testimony of Jesus Christ. It has been difficult to follow his battle with
cancer and to see someone who always had such a zest for life and people
becoming sidelined by his physical challenges. My greatest sympathies and
prayers for his sweet family, who will feel his loss keenly. I pray that you will find
peace and comfort in such a difficult time. I’m grateful for knowledge that death is
not the end.
With love, Samantha Dyal
Samantha Dyal - April 29, 2021 at 02:50 PM

DI

Adam took me to my first concert, Depeche Mode. It was so sweet the way he
stayed concerned about keeping me out of harm’s way when there were drunk or
rude people nearby.
I used to spend time at his house every now and then. I got into a car accident
driving to the Woodlands in the rain. Adam rode his bike to the scene of my
accident. An ambulance was called by someone driving by who thought the
position of his bike on the ground meant a cyclist had been hit. We couldn’t help
but laugh about it.
One year, youth conference was a “wilderness camping” experience. Adam and I
sat in a clearing of the woods, to see some stars/moonlight, and talked for hours.
He talked about how much he loved his family and Mom. He talked a lot that night
about the ways he tried to be there for his Mom. He talked about what he thought
he’d gravitate toward after his mission.
Adam had a wide-open, gentle heart. I have no doubt he was a resting place for
many people along the way. Adam was kind and good no matter what. It was
hard to read about his physical suffering through cancer. I appreciate that he no
longer suffers, but I mourn that his loved ones can no longer feel the embrace of
Adam’s beautiful soul.
Dia - April 29, 2021 at 01:31 PM

ST

I only met Adam and his incredible family once 2 years ago in Boston and I will
never forget them because of the amazing kindness, generosity, and love every
single one of them shared with me and each other. I am so sorry to hear of his
passing. I hope your beautiful family can find comfort in each other and the
supportive community you clearly have during this difficult time. Rest in Peace.

Stephanie - April 29, 2021 at 09:23 AM

JM

Coach Webb and I had an ongoing battle where we would
each tell the other how handsome they were. I would argue
he was and vice versa. After he got sick, it was clear who
was more handsome, whose light shone brighter. It was as
if he glowed. As if he had already begun to sprout the
wings that would fly him to heaven. God speed you
handsome Devil.
Jeremy Manginell - April 29, 2021 at 03:11 AM

Aldo
Francesco

We deeply regret the passing away of Elder Webb, our missionary son.
The Lord God created a perfect plan for the exaltation of his children. Mortality
experiences allow us to attain Eternal Life.
We are convinced that for God the important thing is not the length of stay but the
quality of that time on Earth.
Our refinement will continue in the spirit world. A place of peace, among the
saints awaiting the First Resurrection.
Dear Casaundra, childrens and relatives that the gentle hand of the spirit may
touch you bringing peace and tranquility in this very difficult moment.
With love.
President and Sister Francesconi
Mission Brazil Manaus 1993 – 1996

Lamentamos profundamente o falecimento do Elder Webb nosso filho
missionário.
O Senhor Deus criou um plano perfeito de exaltação de seus filhos. As
experiências na mortalidade nos permitem alcançar a Vida Eterna.
Estamos convictos de que para Deus o importante não é tempo de permanência
mas a qualidade desse tempo na Terra.
O nosso refinamento continuará no Mundo Espiritual. Um lugar de paz, entre os
santos aguardando a Primeira Ressureição.
Querida Casaundra, filhos e familiares que a mão suave do espírito possa tocar
vocês trazendo paz e sossego neste momento tão difícil.
Com amor.
Presidente e Sister Francesconi

Aldo Francesconi - April 29, 2021 at 02:33 AM

JK

Man oh man... Coach Webb was not only my soccer coach, but he was like a
mentor for me as a child. When he seen I was staying in trouble all of the time, he
directed me to do better. Even though he made me run laps for it. (Haha) I
remember one specific memory, and I’ll never forget it. I quit soccer, to play
football and he seen me in the store... he was so upset and disappointed that him
and I had a 30 min conversation in the middle of all of the grocery traffic until I
finally gave in, and came back to soccer. His words were always so pure. I’ll
always appreciate the lectures. It hurts my heart that I haven’t seen him in quite a
few years, but feels like just yesterday, that he was kicking a ball around with me.
May you Rest In Peace Coach Webb! Prayers for all your family and friends.
jackie kimberlin - April 28, 2021 at 09:54 PM

BH

Adam and I had a special secret place to watch the priesthood session of general
conference. We would bring whatever food we felt like (usually In N Out Burgers)
and meet up in his classroom to watch the conference on the big projector
screen. I didn’t have my own brothers or dad close by to watch it with, but it
always felt like I was with my brother! I will miss those meetings! But I will miss
his company the most.
Brad Harmon - April 28, 2021 at 08:58 PM

AM

3 files added to the album Memories Album

Alma Miller - April 28, 2021 at 08:01 PM

AM

We are all truly better for knowing him. Wrapping you all in prayer!
Alma Miller - April 28, 2021 at 10:49 PM

MR

i have no idea where to begin. when i found out coach webb died my heart sank. i
could feel the rain and the clouds above my head yet the weather was clear. this
death really took a toll on me and many others. he was a great friend to many. he
was truly one of the kindest people i have ever met. i'm going to miss seeing him
at least twice everyday in the halls at school. seeing that smile on his face, a
smile that could brighten anyone's day, a smile that was still there no matter how
bad things got with him. i'm going to miss hearing "hey neighbor" everyday. The
little conversations we would have when we seen each other. Our families are
good friends always inviting each other over, taking each other food, talking with
each other. This really hit hard because of the relationship we built. Who's going
to try to get me to join soccer even though i have never played before? Who's
going to tell me good job when i kick the soccer ball he gave me into my sisters
face? He was pure and sweet. He could make anyone happy without trying. And
above all he was loved. Loved by everyone. And he will continue to be loved as
he flies high. I miss you coach webb.. Rest In Peace.
makayla russell - April 28, 2021 at 07:36 PM

Elder Webb was a great Zone Leader in Boa Vista, Roraima, Brazil. We shared
many experiences, some good some hard lessons. On this picture he was
baptizing someone that me and Sister F. Silva taught. My prayers go to his family
on this time of mourning, may Heavenly Father comfort your hearts!

Josi Bitencourt - April 28, 2021 at 06:43 PM

JJ

Adam was always up for a good dress up day at school. There is the infamous
Millennium Falcon picture with Adam, Manginell, Zach Smith and myself floating
around out there. (Sorry, couldn’t find a digital copy) Anyways, we had our annual
Teachers vs. Students basketball game and Adam and I decided to kick it old
school with knee high socks, short shorts, and head bands. He was up for
anything!!!

James Jones - April 28, 2021 at 03:45 PM

JJ

Where do I begin? We had a lunch group of coaches that would go out to eat
about every other week at Ridge and of course Adam was one of them. I
remember one time we were at lunch and Adam gets a call from one of his
daughters, Chassia I think. Anyways, she was just involved in a car wreck and
needed her dad. Without hesitation he dropped everything and asked who could
take him to her as he had rode with another to there. I took him to where she was
at so he could help. That was Adam, would do anything at anytime for anyone,
but especially his family.
James Jones - April 28, 2021 at 03:38 PM

DM

During my time in Texas I had the pleasure to get to know Coach Webb and his
family. I remember his daughters and family being the kindest souls I had met and
I needed it during the time I was having there.
I remember a day when I was riding around on the golf cart after going to the
neighborhood pool and seeing Coach Webb walking on the street. It was super
hot and I offered a ride and he took it and i just remember how nice he was and
he put a smile on my face with his kind conversation. His children carry his
kindness on in them and I’m so sorry for this family’s loss. He was an a amazing
coach, teacher, friend and father.
Dallas Myers - April 28, 2021 at 03:33 PM

