
Brady Ernst
July 15, 1977 - December 22, 2021

Brady J. Ernst, 44, of Jackson passed away unexpectedly Wednesday,
December 22, 2021 at his home. He was born July 15, 1977 in Zanesville,
Ohio to the late Steve Ernst and Ronna Apperson. Brady  was loving, caring,
loved to make people laugh and was always the life of the party. He loved
watching Noah play baseball and loved to golf with him. He loved watching JT
play football and cooking with Hannah. He loved the family’s dog Malcolm. He
just loved spending time with his family. He loved his family more than
anything and was so proud.  

 

He is survived by his wife: Stefanie Rice Ernst, children: Noah Ernst, JT
Hammons and Hannah Hammons, brother : Brandon Ernst, step-mother:
Teresa Ernst, grandpa: Ron Apperson, and aunt Kelly Apperson Salyers. A
celebration of life will be held 4-6pm Tuesday , December 28 2021 at the
Mayhew-Brown Funeral Home. Condolences may be sent to the family at: ww
w.mayhew-brownfuneralhome.com



Previous Events

Celebration of Life Service

DEC 28. 4:00 PM - 6:00 PM (ET)

Mayhew-Brown Funeral Home
135 Broadway Street
Jackson, OH 45640
(740) 286-4161
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Karen Micheli - February 10, 2022 at 12:23 PM

This hit me hard, I had no idea. Brady came to my house with my
son everyday after school from first grade on. There was a group of
young boys that played basketball at Westview everyday and they
would come in and drop their books, grab a snack and a water
bottle, and off they went!! Brady was always the nicest young man.
He was always respectful and polite. He had the best smile, like his
Mother, and will always have a place in my heart. Rest-In-Peace
Brady

Tom Evans - December 27, 2021 at 09:17 PM

My son and Brady were friends since elementary school. Brady was
part of an original group of boys that lured me into coaching and I
stayed with it for 30 years. I got to coach Brady in little league and
middle school football. His grandfather coached me. My memories
of him are nothing but good and happy. He was an ornery skinny kid
who was always on the lookout for fun. The last memory of him was
when he stopped by the house one day when I was on the garage
roof and he was visiting family here in Zanesville. His son was with
him and we talked about old times and how proud he was of his
son. After an hour of remembering good times we hugged and said
goodbye. As those memories flood my mind again, I remind myself
the hurt one gets with the loss of a close family member. He will
always be one of my boys. My condolences to the family and
especially Brandon and grandfather Ron Apperson Rest in Peace
and I hope you see your Mom and Dad again. 

  
Tom Evans, Sr.
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Grant - December 27, 2021 at 09:15 PM

I met Brady when he and his brother Brandon (My college
roommate and best man in my wedding) came to visit Hilton Head
where I live, 2007. My Dad and Brother were in town as well, we
stayed in a villa in Palmetto Dunes, right on the golf course. We had
a great time. Golf, fishing, jokes, etc.. but the best part of the whole
trip was Brady and my family hit it off like they were old friends. He
had a way of making you feel comfortable and liked to joke around. I
talked to Brady on the phone fairly regularly by just dialing the first
Ernst in my contacts on accident, we always had a laugh every time
it happened. Brady would appreciate these two one liner inside
jokes so I’ll just leave these here: “Do your balls hurt?”-Arden, and
Brady’s own: “Bad Fish!” You will be missed Brady, enjoyed our time
together and consider you family. Rest easy. 
 
Grant Backus

Pj Perkins - December 27, 2021 at 07:10 PM

I met Brady in Pigeon Forge TN on a baseball trip. Kb Shawna and I
arrived early at hotel and Brady was so nice to us. On another
occasion while traveling for baseball we ate dinner with his parents
and him on a Father's Day Weekend. Spent alot of time with Brady
and Noah over the yrs. Its really a sad moment for all involved and
including the Perkins Family. Since we relocated and due to
basketball schedules it will be impossible for us to attend the
celebration of life. The Perkins Family Loves You Noah and I feel
your PAIN SON..Much Love.


