
Bradley Earl Hacker
July 29, 1977 - December 8, 2022

It is with great sorrow that the family of Bradley Earl Hacker, age 45,
announces his sudden passing in Morgantown, West Virginia, on December 8,
2022. Brad was in the arms of family as he took his final breath and went
home to be with the Lord. The son of Earl and the late Sue Hacker, of
Tornado, West Virginia, Brad was born on July 29, 1977, in Charleston. He
was the youngest of three siblings and baby brother to Stacy Mobley, of
Hurricane, and the late Lisa Rice-Carney, of Tornado. 

In his early years, Brad was very much his mother’s greatest joy. Sue loved
him with all her heart and the two were inseparable. His smile lit up her world
and their bond was unmistakable. As a youngster, much like his mother, he
developed a real love of fishing and of basketball. In fact, they shared a
fondness for UNC that would last both their lifetimes. Unfortunately, Brad
faced the loss of his mother in 2004, and as with his entire family, the void she
left could never be filled. 

While he was a notable “Momma’s Boy,” Brad and his father spent many days
under the sun making memories as he learned about the love of the outdoors.
His dad will forever hold dear the days of first hunts, from squirrels to his first
8-point buck, and father-son outings, such as Boy Scout camp. The two spent
countless days fishing and practicing archery and bringing home trophies from
tournaments around the state. 



Later in life, Brad developed a love of snowboarding and jet skiing. But
perhaps his biggest passion was in playing golf. He and his dad spent many
an hour trading jokes, making bets, and sharing stories on courses near and
far. After his graduation from St. Albans High School in 1995, he attended
Marshall University before his love for golf became a greater focus. Brad was
a real natural at the sport and his passion for it led him to a golf academy in
Hilton Head Island, South Carolina. What began with a few lessons from his
father on the local course became Brad’s greatest joy in life and an interest
they would forever share. 

Brad’s siblings often talked about the boy that would tag along to a friend’s
house, whom they would have to walk home. He always wanted to be with
them and didn’t want to be left out. He loved music and cars, was always
laughing, and found it hard to be serious for too long. After losing their oldest
sibling, Lisa, in 2019, Brad was an incredible support and loyal brother to
Stacy as the family faced another loss and further hardships. 

 

Brad was preceded in death by his mother, Sue Hacker, and sister, Lisa Rice-
Carney, both of Tornado. He is survived by his father, Earl Hacker; sister Stacy
Mobley; brother-in-law Ted Mobley; nieces Bella Mobley and Abby Rice;
nephews Nick Rice (Brittany) and Parker Mobley; and great-nephew Kasey
Rice. Brad was a beloved son, brother, uncle, and friend. His passing has left
a hole in all who loved him. However, the family rests in the knowledge and
promise that Brad, upon his passing, was most assuredly reunited with his
mother and sister in Heaven. They also rest in knowing that they will all be
reunited one day as each is called home by Jesus Christ, Our Savior. 

The family has chosen to honor Brad in a private family memorial to be held at
a later date. 
In lieu of flowers, the family requests that you may instead honor Brad’s life by



making a donation to the West Virginia Innocence Project at http://www.innoce
nceproject.org/. 

You can visit Brad’s tribute page at bartlettnicholsfuneralhome.com to share
condolences or memories with the family. 

 

Bartlett-Nichols Funeral Home, family owned and located at 409 Sixth Ave.,
St. Albans is honored to serve the Hacker family.
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Angie Perdue-Williams - December 19, 2022 at 01:44 AM

Praying for the Hacker Family and for their cherished memories to
always be vivid in their hearts and minds. May Jesus comfort all of
you now and through the days to come. 
 
Blessings to the family, 
 
Angie Perdue-Williams

Justin Santell Adams - December 16, 2022 at 11:09 AM

I grew up with Hack in St. Albans and we ran in the same circle. We
later reunited under terrible circumstances and he was unfairly
convicted of murder. He always maintained his innocence even in
the face of adversity. He was and will always be my friend. Love you
Hack. Your family will be lifted up in prayer. Philippians 4:6-8

Mari-Lynn Evans - December 15, 2022 at 07:59 PM

My love goes out to the entire Hacker family especially his father,
Earl


