Ron Yoakam
April 17, 1958 - December 16, 2020

Ronald Luther Yoakam, age 62, passed away Wednesday, December 16, 2020 in
Louisville, KY of complications from a brief battle of a non Covid 19 related illness. Ron
was a 1976 graduate of Northland High School Columbus, Ohio. Ron became a private
pilot, then became a flight instructor, teaching student pilots in California, Colorado and
Ohio. Ron held a Commercial Pilots License and Airline Transport Pilot Rating from the
FAA. He worked professionally for many years as a pilot flying corporate and charter jets.
He also worked as a recurrent training officer and examiner for Citation Jets at Flight
Safety International in Columbus, Ohio. He lived the past ten years in Louisville, Kentucky.
He is preceded in death by his father, David Loren Yoakam. He is survived by his mother,
Ruth Ann Rankey; his brother, Dwight Yoakam; and his sister, Kimberly Yoakam Leslie.
Family has entrusted SCHOEDINGER NORTHWEST with private arrangements.

Comments

“

Dear Ruth Ann, Dwight and Kimberly,
My sister Brenda forwarded me a copy of Ron’s (or Ronnie as I remember him)
obituary, but and I felt moved to express my condolences and share some memories
and thoughts.
Although my time spent with you and your family was near a half century ago, the
memories are numerous and are still vivid in my mind. Ronnie taught me how to play
football in your backyard. I remember constructing a clubhouse with him and
suggesting we name the club the “Black Panthers” and having him gently explain to
me why that was not such a great choice. I remember the first time I played golf with
Dave and Ronnie and my Dad at Bash. We came back to your house to eat and
when I refused to try the potato salad, Dave bribed me with a couple of old golf clubs
from the basement. I still have them. I am fairly certain that I saw Neil Armstrong set
foot on the moon at your house. I watched my first Rose Bowl there. I remember
listening to music and playing games in the basement. Learning about football cards.
Trying to understand why Dwight and Ronnie were fighting over the lyrics in the
Simon and Garfunkel song “Cecilia” and watching him sneak into the bedroom to
suddenly crank up the volume on Dwight’s headphones. I could go on and on and
on.
It was such a blessing to have had those relationships with the families at Cleveland
Avenue and later Indian Springs even though I did not appreciate what it meant then.
The fellowship that my parents shared with you was a wonderful example of
Christian community that today is so much more difficult to find with all the
distractions and demands in our lives that we have allowed to crowd out the things
that are really important. I sometimes long for those simpler times and regret that my
own children will never have known them.
I wish you all peace in your loss and offer you my gratitude for the important role that
he and you played in my childhood.
John Burchfield

John Burchfield - December 20, 2020 at 09:43 AM

“

I left Ohio for a job in Kansas City and regret leaving behind and losing touch so
many friends. I remember Ron, energetic, ornery, and fun. May the family and friends
be blessed with courage, comfort, and long lasting great memories.
Keith Bradford
Class of 1976

Keith Bradford - December 19, 2020 at 10:34 AM

“

Ruth Ann, may God be close to the family at this sad time. Thinking of you.
Alpha Thompson - December 19, 2020 at 12:39 PM

