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Sunday, September 30, 2018
Thomas Lee Goosey, 33

Thomas Lee Goosey, age
33, of John Rawlins Road
in Irvine, Kentucky, passed
away Sunday, September
30, 2018, at the Marcum &
Wallace Memorial Hospi-
tal.

He was born February 28,
1985 in Dayton, Ohio and
was the son of Dale Bur-
dette Goosey and Tamara
Leigh Spurlock. He was a
self-employed construction
worker and he lived in Es-
till County for the past 18
years.

Mr. Goosey is survived
by his parents: Dale Bur-
dette Goosey and Tamara
Leigh Spurlock, both of
Estill County; one sister,

Amanda Goosey (fiancé
Jimmy Crabtree), Estill
County; one brother, Jacob
Goosey (Christen), Estill
County; and his special
friend, Tanya Dore, Estill
County.

Funeral services were
conducted Thursday, Octo-
ber 4, 12 Noon at the War-
ren F. Toler Funeral Home
Chapel by Bro. Keith Carr.
Burial was at the Marcum
Cemetery. Visitation was
held after 11:00 a.m., Thurs-
day, at the funeral home.

Pallbearers were Jacob
Goosey, Jimmy Crabtree,
Rusty Price, and Derek
Sparks.

<TolerFuneralHome.com>

Wednesday, October 3, 2018
Ivan E. Gordon, 40

Ivan E. Gordon, 40,
passed way Wednesday, Oc-
tober 3, 2018, in Richmond,
Kentucky.

Mr. Gordon was born
April 1, 1978, the son of
Melvin Gordon and Roxie
Hines. He enjoyed fishing,
hunting and horses.

Survivors, other than his
parents, include his sons,
Cody and Jacob; and his

sisters, Patricia Rogers and
Connie Dennis.

Services were held at 1:00
p.m., Monday, October 8th,
at Lewis-Abner Home for
Funerals. Burial followed
in the Lunsford Cemetery.
Friends called anytime af-
ter 11:00 a.m. until service
time, Monday, at the funeral
home.

<LewisFH.com>

Wednesday, October 3, 2018
Lillian Herald, 89

Lillian Herald, age 89,
passed away Wednesday,
October 3, 2018, at the
Compassionate Care Center,
located in Richmond, Ken-
tucky.

Lillian was born May
27, 1929, in Booneville, a
daughter to the late Joe and
Fannie (Angel) Evans. She
was a homemaker, and en-
joyed cooking. She was a
member of the Means Com-
munity Miracle Church.

She is survived by two
sons: Ronnie Herald (Tere-
sa) and Toby Herald (Rose),
both of Beattyville; three
daughters: Phyllis Steele
(Darrell), Mildred Herald,
both of Beattyville; and Ber-
neace Herald of Booneville;
five brothers: Bill Evans of
Beattyville, James Evans of
Booneville, Kendall Evans
of Beattyville, Tommy Evans
of Means, and Gary Evans of
Lexington; four sisters: Lucy
Grimette of Michigan, Thel-
ma Couch of Beattyville,
Ruby Holton of Richmond,
and Ann Rowland of Beat-
tyville; 12 grandchildren:
Angie Murrell, Patrick Stur-
gill, Amanda Deaton, Renita
Herald, Mike Steele, Darren
Steele, Casey Herald, Jes-
sica Herald, Kevin Herald,
Amy Mayabb, Jason Jewell,
and Cassandra Morris; 22
great grandchildren, and one
on the way, six great, great
grandchildren, and many
other loving family mem-
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Lillian Herald
bers and friends.

Mrs. Herald was preceded
in death by her parents, Joe
and Fannie Evans; her hus-
band, Harlan Herald; a sister,
Hazel Morgan, five broth-
ers: Lee, John, Wayne, Joe
Jr., and Charles Evans; four
grandchildren: Debi Herald
Reece, Ronnie Paul Herald,
Scottie Jewell, and Greg
Herald; and two great grand-
children: Patrick Herald and
Destiny Jewell.

Visitation was held Fri-
day, October 5, from 6:00 to
9:00 p.m., at the Booneville
Funeral Home, 3450 Ky.
Hwy. 11 North, Booneville.
Funeral services were held
Saturday, October 6, at 2:00
p.m. at the funeral home
with Pastor Tommy Evans
officiating. She was laid to
rest beside her husband in
the Pendergrass Cemetery,
located in Booneville.

<BoonevilleKYFuneralHome.com>
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Tuesday, October 2, 2018
Claud Jones, 94

Claud Jones, age 94, of
South Irvine Road in Irvine,
Kentucky, passed away
Tuesday, October 2, 2018, at
the Marcum & Wallace Hos-
pital after a short illness.

He was born January 25,
1924 in Breathitt County
and was the son of the late
Thomas Jones and Ella Bach
Jones. He retired from the
Bluegrass Army Depot in
Richmond and was a mem-
ber of the Emmanuel Baptist
Church. He was a member
the Irvine Masonic Lodge
137 F & AM, 32 Scottish
Rite and was a Kentucky
Colonel. He was a United
States Army veteran and
served during World War II.

Mr. Jones is survived
by his wife of 71 years, Ja-
net Marcum Jones, Estill
County; one daughter, Carol
Hunter (George), Madi-
son County; one son, Fred
Jones (Gail), Estill County;
three grandchildren: Bennie
Lay (Susan), Richard Jones,

VETERAN

and Elizabeth Templeman
(Chip); five great grand-
children: Bennie Adam Lay,
Emilee Grace Lay, Addie
and Gracie Templeman, and
Jessica Garrison (Billy); one
great, great grandchild, Taya
Garrison; a special niece:
Eloise Mullins (Gary) and
several nieces and nephews.

He was preceded in death
by one sister, Laura Fox; and
five brothers: James, Omar,
Oscar, Fred, and A.J.

Funeral services were
conducted Friday, October
5, 11:00 a.m., at the Warren
F. Toler Funeral Home Cha-
pel by Bro. Sherl Thomas.
Burial was at Campbell
Cemetery. Friends called be-
tween 6 and 9 p.m., Thurs-
day, October 4th at the fu-
neral home.

Pallbearers were Ben-
nie Adam Lay, Bennie Lay,
Rick Jones, Mitch Plowman,
Bruce Tipton, and George
Hunter.

<TolerFuneralHome.com>

Sunday, September 2, 2018
Loraine Robertson, 90

Loraine Robertson, age
90, of South Madison Av-
enue in Irvine, Kentucky,
passed away Sunday, Sep-
tember 2, 2018, at the Uni-
versity of Kentucky Medi-
cal Center in Lexington,
following a long illness.

She was born March 22,
1928 in Estill County, the
daughter of the late Johnny
and Minnie Wiseman Mc-
Dowell and had lived in
Estill County all her life.
She was a homemaker and
a very active member of the
Irvine First Church of the
Nazarene where she served
as Choir Director for over
50 years.

Mrs. Robertson was pre-
ceded in death by her hus-
band, Wayne Robertson.

She is survived by two
daughters: Saundra Cox,
Estill County; and Patti
Heltsley (Richard), Hopkins
County; one son, Robbie
Robertson (Regina), Estill

County; four grandchildren:
Amy Fowler, Kristin Jones,
Kelly Thompson and Mat-
thew Robertson; and six
great grandchildren: Lauren
Fowler, Megan Fowler, Me-
lia Boddy, Sam Jones, Ame-
lia Jones and Anna Jones.

She was preceded in death
by three sisters: Audrey El-
kins, Mildred Wiseman,
and Rose Caudill; and one
brother, Harry McDowell.

Funeral services were
conducted Wednesday,
September 5, 1:00 p.m., at
the Irvine First Church of
the Nazarene by Bro. Kurt
Napier and Bro. Matthew
Marshall. Burial was at the
Sunset Memorial Gardens.
Friends called between 6
and 9 p.m., Tuesday, Sep-
tember 4th at the Warren F.
Toler Funeral Home and af-
ter 11:00 a.m., Wednesday,
at the Church.

<TolerFuneralHome.com>

Tuesday, October 3, 2018

Adren Sparks, 75

Adren Sparks, age 75 of
Irvine, Kentucky, passed
away Tuesday, October 2,
2018 at the Compassionate
Care Center in Richmond.

He was born February 16,
1943 in Cincinnati, Ohio; to
Arthur and Deliah Sparks
He was a farmer and truck
driver.

Mr. Sparks is survived
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by his wife, Linda Sparks of | |

Irvine: four sons: Billy Joe
Poole, Eddie Poole, Henry
Sparks (Tabitha), and Bob-
by Sparks; five daughters:
Mary Mae Sparks, Lori
Muncie, Linda Jean Alex-
ander, Carrie Purcell, and
Michelle Castell; and three
sisters: Irene Stewart, Carrie
Tincher and Jean Barker.
Funeral services were
held at 10:00 a.m., Friday,
October 5, at the Grayson

Adren Sparks

Funeral Home Chapel, 201
7th Avenue in Clay City
with Bro. Anthony May
officiating. Friends visited
Thursday from 6 till 8 p.m.
at the funeral home. Burial
was in the Sparks Cem-
etery.

<GraysonFuneral.net>
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Acts 8:4-8

Philip in Samaria

Therefore they that were scattered abroad
went every where preaching the word. 5 Then
Philip went down to the city of Samaria, and
preached Christ unto them. 6 And the people
with one accord gave heed unto those things
which Philip spake, hearing and seeing the
miracles which he did. 7 For unclean spirits,
crying with loud voice, came out of many that
were possessed with them: and many taken with
palsies, and that were lame, were healed. 8 And
there was great joy n that city.

Sponsored by Crooked Creek Christian Church Inc.
1980 Crooked Creek Road, Irving, Kentucky

In Memory of
BassLee Richardson
Born April 20, 1923 - Died September 26,2013

“My Home Place”

Author: Frieda Holliman

Give me sweet hay that lays in fields, old country
barns, wind swept hollows. White rumpled clouds
laced the blue skies, flight of sparrows.

Give me tall fields of corn in waving green rows,
bright orange pumpkins, first sign of autumn com-
ing one. Rippling creeks, water splashing over rocks,
barefoot wading on a hot summer day. Oak trees
provide me shade; blowing wind.

Give me bright meadows of daisies, rolling green
hills. Give me these late summer miracles in trea-
sure beauty traced.

When life delights await me in my country home
place, I want to hear some songs of olden times like
silver threads among the gold. Because it always
brings calm and peace of other days; simple life and
quiet ways of years that are no more.

I want to see marigold, shade maple trees, the
grass sweet with morning dew. Warm the heart of
your. The lily in the pond where wild deer run wild,
up above the blue sky and beyond. Life swiftly robs
us of all the things we love. Time stands still for no
one. These things are not sold or bought.

The gift that only loving brought the words of
honest praise, a friendly smile, friendly thoughtful
things of older days. A humble hear and prayer and
all blessings I have had over the years; lace leafed
birch oak trees, golden blow of fall.

Thanks to God for family and friends, takes me
to sanctuary deep in the heart of the forest, moun-
tains and hills, hollows, days of young, sun through
stained glass windows, vast rooms, a cathedral,
songsters of the choir, glimpse of God ever where
humble as a little child, days of old everywhere.

[ am still rich when morning come, old times,
cheer;, sun breaks through burning mist all the sor-
rows of the night. By new born rays of hope, spirit
cries. What is your loss with morning skies. I love a
doorway arched and ivy creeping over the still lig-
uid gold of summer sun dipping through the trees.

The woods flame red with scarlet oak, rustic
garden gate, sweet pink cosmos blossom late. The
frozen beauty of God’s world, precious, tiny keep-
sakes our sweet memories of all beauty nature has
to offer us all. I'll cherish these times forever, memo-
ries of younger years, treasures that come from the
heart.

There is a wander in sight, this rose that blooms
so pure and white, showing her strength and maj-
esty in spreading her petals to the wind. A maple
tree in a power, gold dandelions, the beauty can
be found in God’s glory and bound with blooms of
beauty and grace.

For like the breeze that flames the dormant coals
must kindle flames to glow with light that rose’s
bloom in all our hearts forever. Sweet memories are
like scented flowers beneath a cherry canopy. Sun
beams dance, birds songs of harmony enchant the
air.

In my heart are message which I replay, trea-
sure guidance, wisely stored, give me this pathway
anytime [ have to ones to guide me like my father’s
voice [ hear so clearly all that’s gone on to be with
the Lord. I cherish and love them so, I hold them
across my heart forever,; treasured memories may
be a picture, an old black and white picture, locks
of hear, pearl necklace, a piece of white lace, mas-
ter painting, poem, old books I read, homemade
quilts; patches that was sewn together of childhood
clothes made a nine patch quilt (or wedding ring),
treasures of long ago.

As | say it may be an old Bible, Grandma and
Grandpa read treasures of the past, a home place
you hold so dear to your heart. If | was a painter,
I'd paint my live time, a little house back in the hills
and hollows, creek beds, wild flowers, mountains,
I call home. I'd paint beauty and love I found as a
child, a poem or book I can write an old story told
by Grandpa or Dad.

[ love all the great story tellers they were. Come
on a long journey with me through memory and
mind, the pathway back to my home place, looking
in a mirror of time, leads me to my home looking
out over them Brush Mountains, hills where green
mountains run wild. A place I call home. It’s where |
find peace with end of my soul. God bless everyone,
Amen.




