Stacey Wayne Bridges

August 22, 1966 - July 14, 2025

Stacey Wayne 'Snake' Bridges, age 58, of Bald Knob, formerly of Palestine,
died Monday July 14 2025, at his home in Bald Knob. His death came sudden
and unexpected.

Mr. Bridges was born August 22, 1966, in Wynne, and was the son of Bert
Wayne Bridges and Barbara Davis Bridges.

Mr. Bridges married Debbie Graham, and she survives him along with his
mother, Barbara Joann Bridges of Bald Knob, one son, Jim Lee Clark of
Texas, his companion, Judy Crenshaw, one sister, Shelia Bridges of Moro,
one grandchild, Kealee Crenshaw, one step-daughter, Stephanie Graham, two
nephews; Ethan Bridges, and wife, Misty, and Nathan Bridges, all of Moro,
four great-nieces; Chloe Bridges, Lyla Bridges, Emilia Bridges, and Danielle
McKnight, two great-nephews; Haiden Bridges and Raylan Bridges, and
several other family members and friends. He was preceded in death by his
father one brother, Bryan Keith Bridges and one step-son, Jimmy Manners.

Services will be held at Stevens Funeral Home Chapel, 2:00 P.M., Thursday,
with burial in Bell Cemetery. Visitation will be Thursday, 1:00 P.M., until the
time of the service. Stevens Funeral Home is in charge of arrangements. You
may log on to stevensfuneralhome.net for the online registry.






Cemetery Details

Bell Cemetery

Palestine, AR 72372

Previous Events
Visitation

JUL 17. 1:00 PM - 2:00 PM (CT)

Stevens Funeral Home

220 North Washington

Forrest City, AR 72335

(870) 633-5400
info@stevensfuneralhome.net
https://www.stevensfuneralhome.net/

Funeral Service

JUL 17. 2:00 PM (CT)

Stevens Funeral Home

220 North Washington

Forrest City, AR 72335

(870) 633-5400
info@stevensfuneralhome.net
https://www.stevensfuneralhome.net/


mailto:info@stevensfuneralhome.net
https://www.stevensfuneralhome.net/
mailto:info@stevensfuneralhome.net
https://www.stevensfuneralhome.net/

Interment

JUL 17 (CT)

Bell Cemetery
Palestine, AR 72372



Tribute Wall

You can read my post on Facebook on My personal page.
Apparently nobody will allow it to be posted here.

Terri Brannon - July 20, 2025 at 11:16 AM



Stacey ("Snake") was an enigma. He was a gentle soul who loved
animals. In spite of his rough, gruff exterior, he really had a big, soft
heart.

I was his 2nd wife....the one after Patti Jo and before Debbie.

My brothers introduced us thinking we would be good friends
because of our love for animals. We both had wolves at the time
and he was looking to breed his female. We did become friends
which developed in to more.

Stacy, "Snake”, to those who knew him, loved hard. He gave
everything he had, I'm sure, to whomever he was with.

He loved his parents very much. He adored his mom, "Mammy".

He loved this cute little grey and white cat that he named
"Scamper”. He also loved my dog, Malli and me.

Oh yeah...he loved to go trout fishing. Those blue eyes would get
that crazy sparkle going and | knew we were in for the long haul.
We caught a lot of trout in our time together. Never a dull moment
with Snakeman!!

We had a lot of animals over the years. We shared a love of
reptiles. He was more into snakes and | preferred lizards, but | did
fall in love with a 9 ft Burmese python that | named "Copper”. We
had a variety of monitor lizards (same species as the komodo
dragon)... Crocodile monitor, savannah monitor, nile monitor and
probably a couple more different ones that | can't recall right now.
He and Pops (his dad), had all kinds of deer that Snake had
rescued or that they bought at auctions. They included white tail,
red deer, elk and fallow deer that | remember. They even had a few
emu and goats for a while. People from all over the USA would stop
and look at all of the animals that we had. We really had an unusual
kind of zoo. Living with Stace was a trip!

Mammy always said that he was born in the wrong century and that
maybe the 1800's would have suited him better. | tend to agree with
her. | could see him being friends with Wild Bill Hickok and Jesse
and Frank James. He was a bit of an outlaw. That was ok with me. |
wouldn't have wanted him any other way! There was never a dull
moment with him, that's for sure.

I've been reminiscing about our relationship. It really was a crazy



ride, and in spite of all the things that happened, good, bad or
indifferent, we still loved each other very much. | saw him about
every 6 months. We would run into each other at the grocery store
or Dollar general. He was always the same. Those blue eyes
sparkled.

He told me he was sick with lung cancer. He looked good even
though a little thin. Didn't matter to me. He was the same crazy
outlaw that | loved for many years. There just came a time where
our paths went in opposite directions and | had to say good bye. I'm
So glad that we remained friends.

He definitely made a lasting impression on my life as well as my
entire families life. He worked for them for years farming and as a
deck hand on our boats and barges. He was a hard worker.

My mom adored him when she got to know him. She thought he
hung the moon. It's true, he was a special kind of character that you
meet once in a lifetime. I'm glad that, for a while, we walked the
same path. | will always love him and he holds a special place in my
heart.

My deepest condolences to Mammy, his son,

Jim Lee and the rest of Stacey's family. | know he will be missed by
all he knew. | know | surely will miss him. | also know we will cross
paths again.

Terri Brannon - July 20, 2025 at 10:03 AM



Stacy ("Snake") was an enigma. He was a |

gentle soul who loved animals. In spite of his

rough, gruff exterior, he really had a big, soft .

heart. u
I was his 2nd wife....the one after Patti Jo and

before Debbie.

My brothers introduced us thinking we would be good friends
because of our love for animals. We both had wolves at the time
and he was looking to breed his female. We did become friends
which developed in to more.

Stacy, "Snake”, to those who knew him, loved hard. He gave
everything he had, I'm sure, to whomever he was with.

He loved his parents very much. He adored his mom, "Mammy".

He loved this cute little grey and white cat that he named
"Scamper”. He also loved my dog, Malli and me.

Oh yeah...he loved to go trout fishing. Those blue eyes would get
that crazy sparkle going and | knew we were in for the long haul.
We caught a lot of trout in our time together. Never a dull moment
with Snakeman!!

We had a lot of animals over the years. We shared a love of
reptiles. He was more into snakes and | preferred lizards, but | did
fall in love with a 9 ft Burmese python that | named "Copper”. We
had a variety of monitor lizards (same species as the komodo
dragon)... Crocodile monitor, savannah monitor, nile monitor and
probably a couple more different ones that | can't recall right now.
He and Pops (his dad), had all kinds of deer that Snake had
rescued or that they bought at auctions. They included white tail,
red deer, elk and fallow deer that | remember. They even had a few
emu and goats for a while. People from all over the USA would stop
and look at all of the animals that we had. We really had an unusual
kind of zoo. Living with Stace was a trip!

Mammy always said that he was born in the wrong century and that
maybe the 1800's would have suited him better. | tend to agree with
her. | could see him being friends with Wild Bill Hickok and Jesse
and Frank James. He was a bit of an outlaw. That was ok with me. |
wouldn't have wanted him any other way! There was never a dull



moment with him, that's for sure.

I've been reminiscing about our relationship. It really was a crazy
ride, and in spite of all the things that happened, good, bad or
indifferent, we still loved each other very much. | saw him about
every 6 months. We would run into each other at the grocery store
or Dollar general. He was always the same. Those blue eyes
sparkled.

He told me he was sick with lung cancer. He looked good even
though a little thin. Didn't matter to me. He was the same crazy
outlaw that | loved for many years. There just came a time where
our paths went in opposite directions and | had to say good bye. I'm
so glad that we remained friends.

He definitely made a lasting impression on my life as well as my
entire families life. He worked for them for years farming and as a
deck hand on our boats and barges. He was a hard worker.

My mom adored him when she got to know him. She thought he
hung the moon. It's true, he was a special kind of character that you
meet once in a lifetime. I'm glad that, for a while, we walked the
same path. | will always love him and he holds a special place in my
heart.

My deepest condolences to Mammy, his son,

Jim Lee and the rest of Stacey's family. | know he will be missed by
all he knew. | know [ surely will miss him. | also know we will cross
paths again.












Stacy ("Snake") was an enigma. He was a gentle soul who loved
animals. In spite of his rough, gruff exterior, he really had a big, soft
heart.

| was his 2nd wife....the one after Patti Jo and before Debbie.

My brothers introduced us thinking we would be good friends
because of our love for animals. We both had wolves at the time
and he was looking to breed his female. We did become friends
which developed in to more.

Stacy, "Snake", to those who knew him, loved hard. He gave
everything he had, I'm sure, to whomever he was with. | know he
did with me.

He loved his parents very much.

He adored his mom, "Mammy".

He loved this cute little grey and white cat that he named
"Scamper”. He also loved my dog, Malli and me.

Oh yeah...he loved to go trout fishing. Those blue eyes would get
that crazy sparkle going and | knew we were in for the long haul.
We caught a lot of trout in our time together. Never a dull moment
with Snakeman!!

We had a lot of animals over the years. We shared a love of
reptiles. He was more into snakes and | preferred lizards, but | did
fall in love with a 9 ft Burmese python that | named "Copper”. We
had a variety of monitor lizards (same species as the komodo
dragon)... Crocodile monitor, savannah monitor, nile monitor and
probably a couple more different ones that | can't recall right now.
He and Pops (his dad), had all kinds of deer that Snake had
rescued or that they bought at auctions. They included white tail,
red deer, elk and fallow deer that | remember. They even had a few
emu and goats for a while. People from all over the USA would stop
and look at all of the animals that we had. We really had an unusual
kind of zoo. Living with Stace was a trip!

Mammy always said that he was born in the wrong century and that
maybe the 1800's would have suited him better. | tend to agree with
her. | could see him being friends with Wild Bill Hickok and Jesse
and Frank James. He was a bit of an outlaw. That was ok with me. |



wouldn't have wanted him any other way! There was never a dull
moment with him, that's for sure.

I've been reminiscing about our relationship. It really was a crazy
ride, and in spite of all the things that happened, good, bad or
indifferent, we still loved each other very much. | saw him about
every 6 months. We would run into each other at the grocery store
or Dollar general. He was always the same. Those blue eyes
sparkled.

He told me he was sick with lung cancer. He was trying to get on
the transplant list. He looked good even though a little thin. Didn't
matter to me. He was the same crazy outlaw that | loved for many
years. There just came a time where our paths went in opposite
directions and | had to say good bye. I'm so glad that we remained
friends.

He definitely made a lasting impression on my life as well as my
entire families life. He worked for them for years farming and as a
deck hand on our boats and barges. He was a hard worker.

My mom adored him when she got to know him. She thought he
hung the moon. It's true, he was a special kind of character that you
meet once in a lifetime. I'm glad that, for a while, we walked the
same path. | will always love him and he holds a special place in my
heart.

My deepest condolences to Mammy, his son,

Jim Lee and the rest of Stacey's family. | know he will be missed by
all he knew. | know [ surely will miss him. | also know we will cross
paths again. Love you, Snakeman.

Terri Brannon - July 20, 2025 at 03:30 AM

Terri L. Brannon purchased the Days of Sunshine
Bouquet for the family of Stacey Wayne Bridges.

Terri L. Brannon - July 17, 2025 at 09:16 PM
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My Sincere Condolences to His Family.... ], ¥

Tammy Hudson - July 16, 2025 at 09:52 PM

Donna and Cory Williams purchased the Beautifu
I in Blue for the family of Stacey Wayne Bridges.

Donna and Cory Williams - July 16, 2025 at 05:50 PM

Wanda Oswald lit a candle in memory of S
Stacey Bridges

Wanda Oswald - July 16, 2025 at 04:23 PM
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