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Born August 18,1908  Died September 18, 2007

Mr. Joe was born in the same house he passed away in. He was a lifetime farmer and
loved the land. He enjoyed raising cotton and still had two rows each year in his garden
just to watch it grow.

He was married November 18, 1931 a nurse he met while at the hospital after a model T
accident. They had two children, Don and Paulette.

His association with Banks began when he was a young boy. He remembers hitching the
horse and wagon by the large oak tree near the front door. He left for a while for
Harrison Methodist, but returned to become a member of Banks on December 22, 1963.
He was ordained as an elder in December 1964. He was still an active member until he
passed away. When he was feeling up to it, he would be at church on the back row, his
regular seat.

Mr. Joe lived life to the fullest. He was known for his practical jokes and loved to tell
about them with a twinkle in his eyes. He was a friend to all. He has said his daddy
raised him to be a friend to man, whether rich or poor. He was known to stop what he
was working on or doing if he heard someone needed help. He loved to share his garden
bounty and any that received this was blessed. He could be seen tooling around his land
on his “equipped” golf cart, it had a flat bed used for hauling corn and hay to the cows,
vegetables from the garden and visitors to his place that came to pick veggies or to hear
some of his tales from the past.

His legacy is more than a street bearing his name. For the newcomers that didn’t have a
chance to meet him, they have truly missed out on a person who loved the Lord and loved
his neighbors. For those of us fortunate to have known him and call him friend, we are
truly blessed. He was a connection to the way things “used to be” and not the fast pace of
today’s lifestyle.

I am sure if there’s a cotton field in heaven, Mr. Joe is right there helping tend the field.
He is probably trying to play a trick on someone too.




