Benjamin Christian
October 30, 2017

Benjamin Christian, 46, of Camden, OH, passed away Monday morning, October 30, 2017
following a long battle with MS. Born July 4, 1971, he was a son of Gerald M. Christian
and Sheila L. (Combs) Hawk. A big hearted and kind man, he was a loyal father, son,
brother and friend. He worked at Provimi in Lewisburg prior to his disability. He is
preceded in death by his father Jerry Christian on September 21, 2010.
Ben is survived by son Zac Christian of Indianapolis, IN his mother Sheila Hawk and
husband Robert of Eldorado, OH; sister Amber Browning and husband Chris of Eaton,
OH; brother Nicolas Hawk of Okinawa, Japan; longtime companion Vickie Hawkey of
Camden; Vickie’s children Brandon, Sarah, Keith, Joshua and Mary; maternal
grandparents Herma and Jimmie Combs of West Alexandria, OH; niece Nora Browning of
Eaton; along with numerous aunts, uncles, cousins and friends.
Friends may call on the family from 12:00 - 2:00 PM Friday, November 3, 2017 at the
Robert L. Crooks Funeral Center at Preble Memory Gardens - 3377 US Rt. 35 - West
Alexandria. Funeral services will follow at 2:00 PM with Pastor Lowell Spencer presiding.
Burial Preble Memory Gardens Cemetery.
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Comments

“

Sapphire Skies Bouquet was purchased for the family of Benjamin Christian.

November 02, 2017 at 08:28 AM

“

I’ll remember Ben as a tough guy with a good heart. A hard worker who was very
loyal to those he loved. He was always there to help others. Ben could remember
every joke he ever heard and had a great laugh. He will be missed.

Chris Browning - November 01, 2017 at 02:08 PM

“

Ben was my cousin and I'll always remember his smile. Some of my most vivid
memories of childhood are those times that I spent with Ben and Ronnie, and Kendra
and Amber. Ben was a person that I felt at home with no matter how long it had been
between visits or what kind of hell we'd been through. He loved to tell jokes, corny
jokes, dirty jokes, politically incorrect jokes, anything for a laugh, and he was almost
always laughing. He was a rebel, a rebel with a huge heart, and I was influenced by
his kindness and his love of music. Death almost always reminds us of what we
wished would have been, and for me that wish is that I had been closer to my family,
that I could be with them and comfort them in any way that I can, and Ben's death
has reminded me of how suddenly the opportunity and time for being in each others
presence can come to an end (at least in this lifetime). I can never adequately
express in words how much joy and love I felt in Ben's presence as a child, I too
often talked about visiting him with my children and never followed through, but I take
comfort in the news that he is no longer in pain, and I will always honor my memories
of him as a tall, vibrant, and kind human being. I love you Ben.

Curtis Combs - November 01, 2017 at 11:56 AM

