
Arthur (Art) Ray Seahorn
September 5, 1930 - February 14, 2017

Art Seahorn of Stratford, Oklahoma was born September 5, 1930 in Alabama
to Ben and Agnes Seahorn. He passed away at his home north of Stratford
with his family by his side on February 14, 2017 at the age of 86 years 5
months and 9 days. He lived in Wyoming most of his young life and moved to
Stratford, Oklahoma in the early 70s. Art also served our country in the United
States Marine Corps during the Korean Conflict. He owned and operated a
pecan farm near Stratford for many years. He was married to Ruby Hightower
on April 23, 2003 in Pauls Valley, Oklahoma. He attended First Baptist Church
and was a member of the American Legion. He is preceded by; his parents
and one son Ben, two sisters and one brother. 

Survived by; wife; Ruby Seahorn, of the home, one step son; Darrell
Armstrong & wife Lisa of Kermit, Texas; step daughter; Michelle Armstrong of
Konawa, Oklahoma; two brothers; Bill Seahorn & wife Bobbie of Saratoga,
Wyoming; Claude Seahorn of Medicine Bow, Wyoming; three sisters; Pat of
Everett, Washington; Bonnie Blom of Laramie, Wyoming; Argylee of
Cheboygan, Michigan, six grandchildren, and two great-grandchildren. 

Pallbearers; Mike Seahorn, Darrell Armstrong, Blaine Armstrong, Dallas
Armstrong, Patrick Harjo, and James Hightower. 

 

Services; 1:00 PM Saturday February 18, 2017 at First Baptist Church



Stratford, Okalhoma, Officiating Rev. Keith Stevens. Burial McGee cemetery
Stratford, Oklahoma.
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Arthur (Art) Ray Seahorn

Carolyn Elaine Baker - February 16, 2017 at 07:09 AM

Uncle Art, you will always hold a very special place in my heart. I
love you more than words can say. I have many fond and heartfelt
memories of you. You were the most loving, gentle and kind uncle a
girl could have. You brought me Pete my baby crow whom I loved
so much. To this day and for as long as I am on this earth I feed the
crows and talk to them. Even tho I haven't seen you in years I miss
you more now than ever. I am thankful that you found Ruby. She is
a lot like you, very gentle sweet soul. I will see you again one day
uncle. This is not good bye


