Wes Cochran
May 29, 1977 - January 21, 2024

Wes was born on May 29, 1977, in Dallas, TX to parents Glen Cochran and
Sara Cochran. He graduated from Angelo State University with a Bachelor of
Arts degree in Communication in 2006.

His favorite job was radio broadcasting at ASU and in Lubbock. He also
enjoyed IT work and computer building for Mobile Maintenance in Angelo, and
individuals all over Texas. Wes loved golf and firearms and lived for music.
but, above all, he loved people. He could talk to anyone anywhere and
enjoyed doing so. His friends and family had his whole heart. He always made
time to make sure those he loved knew.

Wes was preceded in death by a son, Alexi, father, Glen Cochran, Jr.,
grandfather, Glen Cochran, Sr. and grandmother, Jo L. White, along with
grandparents Austin and Jean Millspaugh and grandmother, Jacqueline
Ingram.

Wes is survived by his wife, Casey Cochran and stepson Connor, parents,
Mike and Sara Ingram, son Holden Cochran, step-brothers Ryan Ingram his
wife, Katie, their children and Grant Ingram, grandfather Bob Ingram and
special family member Nell Burks.

Funeral arrangements are entrusted to Heritage Funeral Home of Brady.



Please view Mr. Cochran's online memorial at www.heritagefuneraltx.com



Cemetery Details

Fairmount Cemetery

1120 W Ave N
San Angelo, TX 76901

Previous Events

Graveside Service

FEB 3. 10:30 AM - 11:00 AM.

Fairmount Cemetery

Memorial Service

FEB 3. 2:00 PM - 3:00 PM (CT)

Heritage Funeral Home - Brady
300 North Bridge Street
Brady, TX 76825



Tribute Wall

Fulton Family Funeral Home - February 02, 2024 at 06:55 PM



Dear Wes!

The German Stranger: Take it easy, WES.

The Texan Dude: Oh, yeah!

The German Stranger: | know that you will.

The Texan Dude: Yeah, well — the WES abides.

[Exits with beers in hand]

The German Stranger: [to the camera] The WES abides. | don’t
know about you but | take comfort in that. It’s good knowin’ he’s out
there. The WES. Takin’ ‘er easy for all us sinners.

The Big Lebowski was always our favorite movie of all time. We
never went to a bowling alley together. | still and will always picture
us how we are sitting at the pool at the ranch. We are listening to

music and are talking about everything under the Texan sun.

To me: THE WES ABIDES. You are out there. You will never be
forgotten. May your soul rest in peace.

Love,
Henner WES(mann), your German friend

Henner Wesemann - February 02, 2024 at 08:12 AM

That’s perfect. Thank you, Henner.

Casey - February 03, 2024 at 07:10 AM



