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August 6, 1960 - July 29, 2024

Nathan Scott Johnson, 63, of Austin, Texas 
 

Born August 6th, 1960 and raised in Peoria, Illinois, Nathan Scott Johnson,
father and grandfather, passed away peacefully on July 29th, 2024 in Austin,
Texas, at the age of 63. He leaves behind his partner Delia Kowalewski and
his children: Natalie Anderson (Jamie), Neil Johnson, Noah Johnson, and
Jean Lacy (Kipp). Nate was a proud grandfather to Zac, AJ, Mollie, and Gabe.
He is also survived by the mother of his children, Norma Breweur of
Chillicothe, IL, one sister, Bonnie Parrot of Pekin, IL and his nieces and
nephews. 

He was preceded in death by his parents, Albert Junior and Della May
Johnson, a daughter, NJ, and his siblings, Eric Johnson of Austin, Texas, and
Connie Krueger of Peoria, Illinois. A man of remarkable depth and creativity,
Nate was a talented musician and songwriter who found solace and
expression through his music, leaving behind a rich collection of songs and
poems. He will be deeply missed by all who knew him. His memory and
“Nate-isms” will live on in the hearts of those he loved. 

 

In lieu of flowers, the family asks that you crack open a cold beer and enjoy
some rock and roll music with friends in Nate's honor.
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Delia Kowalewski - August 22, 2024 at 04:19 AM

The memories we shared give me comfort and joy. I know you are
free of pain a n d doing the popcorn dance once again. You used to
say "the only bad music is no music". Rest in peace my soulmate.

Kevin Duncan - August 22, 2024 at 03:22 AM

To The Brother I Never Had...
  

I didn't have the pleasure of knowing you for
very long but you are one of the Best Friends
anyone could ask for. Always with your
positive attitude & calming nature you were a pleasure to be around!

 My favorite memory was when he brought his guitar & amp
downstairs at the "Group Home" while Delia had to spend the night
at the hospital. He was freaking out a little bit so I broke out my
snare drum and we jammed for a few hours to the good stuff (that's
80's Rock) to help him take his mind off of her not being there. :')

  
Love You Brother & See You Later (If They Let Me Up There...) <3

Tim Whitby - August 19, 2024 at 07:40 PM

Carry on Nate. I always had yer back in that schithole we grew up
in. Love ya man.
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Cassandra Blankenship - August 19, 2024 at 02:11 PM

So sorry and prayers for the family. I met Nate thru my husband Bill.
We went over to Nate’s house a lot for band practice. My memories
of Nate are all good, and that he was always smiling. Very fond
memory was a night he made us all baked potato skins, I had never
had them, & they were delicious. We had reconnected on Facebook
lately and he never mentioned illness, only positivity. He will be
missed.


