
Tyson Duane Holahta January 21, 2016 – July 27, 2025 

 

-Tyson Duane Holahta, born on January 21st 2016 in Tulsa Oklahoma, was a bright spark in 
the world, leaving a legacy of laughter and joy. On July 27th 2025 he completed his 
adventure. 

Tyson’s early departure from this world has left a void that could only be filled by his 
infectious giggle, boundless energy, and unwavering love. His family, including his father 
Joshua Holahta, Mother Shaina Pennington, brothers Zachery Pennington. Brice Shaver. 
and Drake Shaver. sister Tesza Shaver, guardians Chase and Brittany Johnson, and sisters 
Briley, Brynley, and Brea Johnson, remember him as the boy who could turn any frown 
upside down. His grandmother Tammy Pennington continues to cherish the memories of 
his tender hugs and mischievous grin. 

-A proud student of Lone Star Elementary School, his teachers and classmates knew him 
as the kiddo who could find humor in any situation. Tyson would often refer to anyone as, 
“bruh”. His love for life was infectious and the sweet sound of his laughter often led to his 
next adventure or clever prank. Tyson lived by the motto ‘”Love thy neighbor and play every 
day.” His faith was as pure as his heart, and he spread the love of God with every high-five. 

-Tyson’s interests were as vast as his imagination. He enjoyed playing video games, 
climbing trees, fishing, playing basketball and baseball. His love for Uno and various board 
games was legendary, and he was known for his unbeatable strategy of distracting 



opponents with his charming smile. The playground was his kingdom, Tyson could often be 
found scaling the highest slides and swinging to touch the sky. His marksmanship with BB 
and nerf guns was nothing short of impeccable. He loved hunting, just struggled with the 
“being silent” part. A true daredevil. Tyson could often be spotted driving the golf cart 
around with his sisters, with the confidence of a race car driver, while hitting a few trees 
along the way. Tyson had a love for animals and would not pass up an opportunity to pet a 
dog. 

-Tyson lived his nine years to the fullest, embracing every opportunity to just play every day. 
He was a bright comet streaking across the sky, and leaving us far too soon. As we bid 
farewell to Tyson, we do so with laughter through our tears, for that’s how he would’ve 
wanted it – a celebration of a life that, though brief was played in the grandest style. Tyson 
Duane Holahta, our beloved boy, you have left the stage too early, but your curtain call is 
met with a standing ovation. Your memory will be cherished, your stories retold, and your 
laughter will echo in our hearts forever. Curtain down, applause up, and play on, dear 
Tyson, in the grandest playground of all.  

 


