
Justin Ryan Keltner
September 29, 1983 - September 2, 2022

Justin “Ryan” Keltner 
 Born September 29, 1983 in Dallas (Wylie), Texas, Ryan went to his Valhalla

on September 2, 2022. He was found in his home in Grainger, Texas, with his
beloved dog, Alaska, by his side. Ryan, a proud Eagle Scout, loved camping,
fishing, singing, and cooking. He had a heart as big as the planet, and gave
that heart to everyone he came to know through his quick-witted personality
and friendship. Those who knew him well know he lived life his way, on his
own terms. 

 

Ryan is survived by his parents, James Randall Keltner of Waco, Texas, and
Barbara Elaine Weldon Keltner of Dallas, Texas; his brother, sister-in-law, and
niece, Travis Austin Keltner, Allison Barton Keltner, and Penelope Rose
Keltner, of San Diego, California; and various great aunts, aunts, uncles,
cousins… and his many Kentucky and Facebook Karaoke friends. A
celebration of Ryan’s life will be held at some time in the near future. Ryan
would appreciate donations in his honor to your local animal shelter, homeless
shelter, or suicide prevention association.
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Jennifer Strangmeyer - September 14, 2022 at 09:42 PM

My heart still hurts. You weren’t just my cousin, but my first true best
friend. You were truly one of a kind. I’ll keep the black sheep name
going strong for you as promised. I love you cuz, hug my mom for
me. Love, FerFer

Carol Hatfield - September 14, 2022 at 12:19 PM

My son, Lane Hatfield,and Ryan we're good friends from school. He
was in and out of our home a lot. I loved his personality and humor.
He would give it right back whenever I gave him a hard time. 
He worked at Dollar Tree and whenever I went I made it a point to
find him. In return, if he saw me first, he spoke and there was that
wonderful smile 
Sorry for your loss and pray your memories bring you comfort. 
Our oldest son passed away 21 years ago. I understand your pain.
Much love to your family.


