Raymond "Ray" Munson
October 29, 1926 - November 6, 2016

Raymond Leslie Munson Jr. of Edmond Oklahoma passed away Sunday, November 6th,
2016, at his apartment at Silver Elm Estates.
He was born October 29th, 1926, in Charleston WV. He graduated early from Stonewall
Jackson High School at the age of 17 to join the Navy to support the war effort during
WWII. After the war, he attended the University of West Virginia earning a BS in Geology.
Then he was off to Houston Texas to pursue what would be a lifelong career in the Oil
business.
He traveled extensively during his career. With international assignments to Ethiopia for
Sinclair Oil and the Persian Gulf, offshore Iran with Pan American Oil. He also worked
most of the major oil and gas basins in the US during his long career as a well site
geologist and mud logger. Ray was highly respected and sought after for his geologic
experience and expertise. In 1967 he and his beloved wife Velma decided to end their
gypsy lifestyle and settle down. Initially in Wheeler, TX and then in 1970 in Canadian, TX
where they lived and raised their 3 children.
In 1967 Ray went to work for Hoyt Hudspeth. Their friendship spanned over 4 decades
and hundreds of wells. First at Midwest Logging then Petroleum Well Logging and then
PML Exploration. Due to his expertise he was involved in wildcat discovery wells for some
of the most prolific oil and gas fields in the Anadarko Basin in western OK, southern KS
and the Texas Panhandle.
Over his career Ray saw numerous technological breakthroughs in the oil field. In 2003
BP wanted to try high tech horizontal drilling techniques in the TX Panhandle. They
requested Ray be part of that project. However, this meant he would be required to learn
new computer technology. So, at the age of 77, when many folks his age would have just
retired, he went back to school to learn computers and spent the next 7 years working on
cutting edge horizontal drilling programs.
In 2009, at the age of 83, Ray was finally coaxed into retirement by his son Tim. He

moved from Canadian, TX to a senior’s only apartment complex close to Tim in Edmond.
There he set off on the next chapter of his long and colorful life. During his 7 years there,
he made many new and dear friends.
Ray especially loved spending time with his kids, grandchildren and friends. His kind
heart, quick wit, easy going attitude and sense of humor will be missed by all who knew
him. He lived a long and some might say charmed life. To be sure, he had his share of
hardships and heartache, but he always found a way to persevere and find humor in the
most difficult circumstances.
He is preceded in death by his wife Velma Lee Kiser Munson, his sisters Jean Munson,
Mary Lou Munson Theibert, Beulah Munson Cantley and his brother Robert Munson.
Ray is survived by his children Les Munson of Houston, TX and wife Diana, Tim Munson
of Oklahoma City and wife Natalie, Ima Munson Heim of Birmingham, AL and husband
Marty as well as Lee and Jana Courange of Weatherford, OK. He is also survived by his
grandchildren, Rachel Heim Rausch of Pullman, WA, Lauren and Nathan Heim of
Birmingham, AL, Brian and Cherry Munson of Houston, TX, Kassie Courange Gilmore of
Duncan, OK and Chris Courange of Ft. Worth, TX, and many nieces and nephews.
The family will have a private celebration of Ray’s life in the coming weeks. They would
like to express their sincere thanks and gratitude to the staff and residents of Silver Elm
Estates and to all those who have offered their love, support and kind words at this difficult
time.

Comments

“

Divine Peace Bouquet was purchased for the family of Raymond "Ray" Munson.

November 25, 2016 at 02:59 PM

“

Growing up with Ray as my Dad was always interesting. You never knew what he
was going to say or do so he kept you on your toes. My dad had a great smile and
was always ready with a joke. Growing up he would sometimes just turn on music
and we would spend the evenings swing dancing or he would pull out his harmonica
or bongo drums and play us music. I always wanted to eat what he was eating. So I
grew up eating things most of my friends would eat like a wedge of cabbage
slathered in mayonnaise or a can of sardines on crackers. The one thing I wouldn’t
try that he loved was pickled pig’s feet. (Sorry Dad).
Some of my favorite memories as a child were when we would go camping by a lake
and spend the days hiking, swimming, horseback riding, fishing and searching for
rocks. I didn’t really know my grandparents so when I had kids I made sure they got
to know their Papa. We would come to OKC and go on all kinds of adventures and
would spend our evenings playing very competitive games of Spades. We would go
to Turner Falls, hiking and all kinds of museums. I loved the time we went to a drive
thru zoo where a giraffe proceeded to lick the food out of dad’s hand and a camel
stuck his head and half his body into the van.
Thanks Dad for all you did! For teaching me how to not sweat the small stuff, how to
forgive and forget, how to always look on the bright side, for coming to all my band
concerts, getting me thru college and for taking such good care of Mom when her
health started failing.
Love you always!
Ima

Ima Heim - November 17, 2016 at 03:06 PM

“

1 file added to the album Photos of Dad

Tim Munson - November 15, 2016 at 02:40 PM

“

11 files added to the album Dad's 90th B-Day 10-29-2016

Tim Munson - November 15, 2016 at 02:37 PM

“

15 files added to the album Oldies but Goldies

Tim Munson - November 13, 2016 at 11:06 AM

“

Dad was visibly upset with him self, because when time came for me to go to
college, neither of us had set any money aside to make it happen. He renewed his
offer to teach me how get started in mud-logging, and a way to set aside money to
start school. We agreed to go that way, and it turned out to be his most generous gift.
I was able to learn more about the necessities and responsibilities of work; both hard
lessons, and easy. I was also able to pay my way completely through 5 years of
school, by working holidays and summers with my dad.
While this arrangement was perfect, from my point of view, it was not always easy for
dad. He had to ensure my work was acceptable to the Company and clients, and
cover for me where I was weak in the job. More than once, I am sure that he was
embarrassed by my failures. While I did thank him for his gift, that helped me to get
through school, I never fully expressed my appreciation for the fullness of his help,
during this period.

Les Munson - November 12, 2016 at 01:53 PM

