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pril 9, 1946, to John “Bow” Wesley and Aug
, five sons and three daughters.

rpo; ation’s reco




: Psalm 34:1-8




came home from a trip to Detroit and the first thing that you a ‘g
e?” Sadly, not too long after that prophetic question, you had ar
le, suffered a concussion and gradually left me all alone. Did I mi
d you for a very long time because your life has been fading year b
“man I loved—were no longer here with me. I have missed your noisin

your laughter and even the times when you were quiet and pensive.

lot and now you can rest. God bless you, Mr. Pruitt. With

- Brenda Pruitt ;

As your oldest sister, I felt like I needed to be in chargs
emember you ﬁghtlng w1th your brother and sister and.
‘ . But you took it from 1

e all still laugh

ked thing




ldaddy was not a man of many words, but a man of act

ssed in how he cared for his family and I am so grateful for the y
, growing up with him. He taught me that consistency matters, sh

your family matters. I carry that with me now and will forever.
3 m c—high quality, classic grooves. I think of him when I hear Nanc
or The Temptations’ “Silent Night.” Grandaddy, you will be forever
- Brit’nee Haskins i

Granddad was inquisitive, curious, and witty. In my eyes ,
took lots of pride in being a grandfather. He could ma oh a
' oke He was well- dressed and well-mannered and h:

e to be around. 2l ou, granddad,

i1o vingly refﬁembered
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Though time keeps moving forwa
My heart still turns to you.
In quiet moments, I hear your voice,
cult days, 1 feel your strength guiding me thro
You were my shelter in life's storms,
My teacher, my protector, my friend.
The love you gave still lights my path,
A light that will never end.
1 miss the sound of your laughter,

The wisdom in your gentle way. :
There are so many things 1'd like to share,
And so many words 1'd like to say.
But love does not end with goodbye ;

Obsosr b (Cf s0 4 .27

o

ot




