
Clayton Nicholas Webb
October 5, 1987 - June 4, 2022

Clayton Nicholas Webb passed away June 5th, 2022, in Fort Collins,
Colorado, due to complications from diabetes. He was 34 years old. 

 

Clay was born and raised in Memphis, TN. He had a great passion for friends,
family, and traveling the world. He enjoyed numerous exciting trips with
wonderful friends, including trips all over Asia, several countries in South
America and the United Kingdom. Clay loved exploring the outdoors wherever
he was, especially with his favorite pug companion, Chip. He graduated from
White Station High School where he ran track and played lacrosse. Clay was
also an avid frisbee golfer and loved spending time at The Lake, where he
was an excellent water skier. Clay enjoyed painting and drawing and won
awards for his artistic talent. 

Clay is survived by his father Steve Webb of Memphis, TN, his mother Becky
Hickenbottom Webb of Clarksville, TN, his grandparents Sue and Luther
Webb of Springville, TN and Judy Hickenbottom Kaylor of Poulsbo, WA. He is
also survived by his brother Justin Webb (Allison) of Memphis, TN and nieces
Ava Mae and Stella, as well as his extended family Ellen Webb and J.P.
Pipkin. 

 

He was preceded in death by grandparents John Hickenbottom and Hank
Kaylor; stepbrother Miller Pipkin, and his beloved Chip. 



A close family memorial was held July 3rd, 2022, on Kentucky Lake, to honor
Clay’s life. 

In lieu of flowers or gifts, donations can be directed to Memphis Humane
Society, or your local Humane Society.
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GE

Geoffrey - July 20, 2022 at 02:49 PM

Everyone who knew him has a good "Clay story" that makes them
smile. I have several but here is one: 

  
I knew Clay for essentially his entire life, and I lived with him for 2-3
years. One night I was asleep in my bed and Clay came in and slid
under the covers. "It's cool, it's me," he said. If you knew Clay you
know he had a proclivity for sleep walking, and this was the first
time I experienced it. "I know it's YOU!" I said, to which he replied
"Shhhhh." and promptly went to sleep. The next morning he
confronted me on the couch. "Why the f*** am I in your bed?" I told
him, "I dunno man, you said it was cool!" 
 
Clay was one of the funnest and most freewheeling people I've
known in my life. His thirst for new experiences was contagious, and
made everyone around him excited to enjoy life. He was a magnetic
individual who would gleefully walk with you into that new horizon
without judgment or prejudice, simply content to undertake the next
adventure. He was not afraid to talk about issues big or small, and
always erred on the side of peace and love. He was younger than
me, but I always thought he was way cooler, and that I was lucky to
be his friend. He never made me feel unwelcome or inferior (unless
he was talkin' shit, in which case it was funny!) 

  
Clay was a warm guy. Interested in the personal moments and not
the grand existential hooplah. Almost a hippy in spirit. A man of the
heart. Salt of the earth in the best possible sense. I loved the dude
and will miss him forever. He was tolerant, kind, energetic, and
always receptive to humor and camaraderie. He may have also
been the best dog dad of all time for taking an ailing, elderly Chip on
so many hikes, like a doggy bucket list. 
 
Condolences to the Webb and Pipkin family. Love you guys.



BH

Becky Hickenbottom-Webb - July 20, 2022 at 09:27 PM

Thank you very much! I have so many memories. Every day I
remember something outstanding. Like the Valentines Day he knocked
on my door with a rose and chocolates for me. We settled down to
watch TV when Clay said “Mama, will you scratcha my back?. 

 My son was a great friend, a great son and a good person overall! He
had a good mentor in his big brother Justin. 

 Thanks again for your kind words!
 Becky

CW

chris wade - June 08, 2024 at 04:41 AM

Was looking in my yearbook and he wrote something like “the bell just
rang, gotta go.” Lol. If only I could’ve talked to him more about life and
struggles we all go through. I try to make people laugh. Maybe I
could’ve made him laugh really hard. Hope he’s in a better place. Good
Man.


