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OBITUARIES

Wish to thank everyone for all the 
kindness, love, and support dur-

ing her illness and passing. Special 
thanks to Hardy Funeral Home and 
Hospice. Thanks to Brother Tom 

Bridge for being there for us.

Special thanks from the 
Wright Family

The family of
Dorothy “Pearl” Eagle

 270-769-5925

 1407 N. Dixie Highway, Elizabethtown, KY

 MONUMENT FACTS:
 • Not all granites are the same
 • Priced to meet your budget
 • Perpetual warranty
 • Largest selection of memorials in 
 Kentucky

 • Rock Of Ages memorials can  ONLY
   be purchased from Keith Monuments

 ...not because there was a death, 
           but because there was a life.

 Tim Dixon
 Memorial Counselor

ELFRIEDA ROSA FOHRER
 
 Elfrieda Rosa Fohrer, 90, Crailsheim, Germany 
died Oct. 9, 2014.  
 She was preceded in death by her husband, Oskar; 
and  grandson, Marc Borchert.  
 She is survived by two sons, Walfried Fohrer 
and Willi Fohrer, Germany; a daughter, Siggy 
(Roy) Lowe, Vine Grove, Ky.; a grandchild, Jochen 
Smchnepf, Germany; three grandchildren in the 
United States, Daniel (Danielle) Borchert, Bran-
denburg, Ky., Julien Borchert and Cecile (Tommy) 
Reu, Vine Grove; a great-grandson, Brandon and 
several grandchildren; and great-grandchildren in 
Germany.
 She loved visiting the family in the United States 
at least once or twice a year.
 A memorial service was held on Oct. 25 at the 
New Apostolic Church, 517 Highland Avenue in 
Vine Grove.  Priest Thomas Goetz off iciated.

ALPHONSUS MATTINGLY
 
 Alphonsus  Mattingly, 89, Payneville, Ky., died 

Oct. 26, 2014, at his son’s home in 
Guston,  Ky.  surrounded by his fam-
ily.

 He was born Oct. 18, 1925 in Payn-
evil le, Ky. to the late Claude and 
Mabel Redmon Mattingly.

 He was preceded in death by his par-
ents; his wife; Leola Agnes Rhodes 
Mattingly; a son; Keith Mattingly; 

and two brothers, Gerald and Aloysius Mattingly.   
 He is surv ived by daughters, Faye (Kenny) 
Glasscock, Union Star, Ky., Jane (Larry) Hardesty, 
Brandenburg, Ky., Audrey Glasscock, Payneville 
and Rosemary (Ron) Rice, Brandenburg; sons, 
Louis (Cindy) Mattingly, Guston, Sam (Gail) 
Mattingly and Carson (Nellie) Mattingly ,both of 
Payneville; sister, Rita Gallotta, Lanesville, Ind.; 
brother, Francis (Martha Ann) Mattingly, Midway, 
Ky.; 24 grandchildren; two step-grandchildren; 30 
great-grandchildren (two on the way); and three 
step-great-grandchildren.
 He was a lifelong member of St. Mary Magdalen 
of Pazzi Catholic Church in Payneville; a United 
States Navy World War II Veteran who served on the 
USS Farragut (DD-348 a destroyer) in the Pacif ic 
Ocean (This lead destroyer received 14 battle stars 
for its World War II service); retired from Civil 
Service at Ft. Knox, Ky.; and the owner and operator 
of several small businesses including Midway Body 
Shop and Al’s Small Engines.
 Funeral services were held Oct. 29, 2014 at St. 
Mary Magdalen of Pazzi Church in Payneville. 
Parrish priest Rev. Bob Able welcomed Rev. Will 
Thompson and Rev. Brian Johnson for the Mass 
of Christian Burial. Burial followed in the church 
cemetery.
 Expressions of sympathy may be made to St. 
Mary Magdalen of Pazzi Church, P.O. Box 110, 
Payneville, KY 40157.
  Condolences may be expressed at www.bjsfuner-
als.com.

WALTER RUEL STINNETT
 
 Walter Ruel Stinnett, 84, Hardinsburg, Ky., died 
Oct. 24, 2014 at Breckinridge Memorial Hospital. 

 He was born in Breck inr idge 
County, Ky. on Dec. 5, 1929, the son 
of the late Alvin and Viola Simmons 
Stinnett. 
 He was preceded in death by his 
wife, Mable Stinnett; daughter, Janet 
Sue Stinnett; grandson, Chris Hale; 
brothers and sisters, Tom Stinnett, 
Kermit Stinnett, Alvin Stinnett Jr., 
Mildred Smith and Doris Stinnett.

 He is survived by six children, Steve (Linda) 
Stinnett, Joyce (Vincent) Hale, Jane (Frankie) Os-
borne, Tammie Thompson, all of Hardinsburg, Ky., 
Scott ( Janice) Stinnett, Guston, Ky., and Damon 
(Christy) Stinnett, Elizabethtown, Ky.; 14 grand-
children, Angel Medley, Jacob Stinnett, Melissa 
Lucas, Dale Board, Treva Wright, Dylan Osborne, 
Tiffany Osborne, Josh Stinnett, Ryan Stinnett, An-
gelina Stinnett, Brittany Jackson, Audrey Stinnett, 
Madison Thompson, and Macey Thompson; 10 
great-grandchildren, Jackson and Ethan Jolly, Grant 
and Morgan Lucas, Jordan, Sydney and Kaylee 
Board, Lemuel, Elena and Barbara Gail Wright; 
three brothers, Clarence (Anna Francis) Stinnett, 
Hardinsburg, Glenn (Ruth Gail) Stinnett, Louis-
ville, Ky., and Danny (Naomi) Stinnett, Harned, 
Ky.; two sisters, Margie Pate, Hardinsburg, Thelma 
( Jim) King, Bewleyville, Ky.
 He was a member of Friendship Baptist Church 
and a Korean War veteran. He was a former em-
ployee of Ford Motor Company and was a retired 
Breckinridge County Deputy Jailer. He loved his 
family and spending time with them on his farm. He 
was an avid UK Wildcat fan and enjoyed watching 
the New York Yankees.
 Funeral services were held at Friendship Baptist 
Church Oct. 27 with Rev. Harry Dooley and Rev. 
Bob Sharp off iciating. Burial with military honors 
were in the New Bethel Cemetery. 
 Memorial contributions are can be sent to: Pocket 
Full of Hope.

A portion of the lyrics to 
one of the late John Len-
non’s songs reads, “Strange 
days indeed.”  Indeed they 
are.  Although the param-
eters of the U.S. Constitu-
tion have been tested many 
times, recent developments 
around the nation offer in 
landmark fashion a genu-
ine affront to basic citizen 
rights granted under the 
First Amendment.  

In Houston, the mayor 
of the city sought to sub-
poena sermons and audio 
messages of some pastors 
who may oppose a city ordi-
nance that allows transgen-
dered persons to use any 
men’s or women’s public 

Minister’s Corner 
restroom they wish without 
discretion.  In this scenario, 
no transgendered person 
need declare a specific sex.  
Opt for either restroom 
at any given moment and 
in any given place.  This 
challenge to “freedom of 
speech” and “freedom of 
religion” is not an excep-
tion.  A couple in Idaho 
who own a private wedding 
chapel but oppose same-
sex unions have been told 
by local officials to either 
change their policy or face 
possible fines and jail time.  
Further, California law 
will now require churches 
who offer employee insur-
ance to guarantee that such 
insurance covers abortion-
related drugs and proce-
dures, even if the church 
opposes abortion on con-
victional grounds. 

The cultural winds are 
constantly shifting, partic-
ularly in America.  Where 

By PASTOR
WILLIAM
“HAPPY”
CHANDLER
Rock Haven 
Baptist 
Church

Submitted Article

Grief.  Not a word I have 
ever thought too much 
about. I’ve used it quite of-
ten as in: “Good grief, will 
you stop that?;” “Why must 
you give me grief about (fill 
in the blank); and other 
cliche uses of the word.  I 
never gave the word much 
thought at all, much less the 
meaning. That is, until Grief 
introduced himself to me 
personally on January 17, 
2000.   The start of a new 
century.  A chance for mon-
umental changes in my life.

Boy what a true state-
ment that was.  On January 
17, 2000, I lost the love of 
my life in an automobile ac-
cident. I had spoken to him 
at 4:30 on that Sunday af-
ternoon and by 4:30 a.m. on 
Monday he had left my life 
forever. He was 45 years old.

Dealing with this tragedy 
in itself is quite enough to 
last me a lifetime, but deal-
ing with the people who are 
dealing with my grief is like 
trying to communicate with 
something from another 
universe. It would be very 
interesting to see, if I took 
the time to really research it, 
at what point in our history 
grieving the loss of someone 
you loved became taboo. 
I strongly recall in “Gone 
with the Wind”, Scarlett 
was greatly put out because 
she was expected to wear 
black and grieve for a year.

My experience has been, 
being generous, that after 
about a month I was sup-

posed to just be “over it” and 
be getting on with my life 
as usual. What makes the 
situation worse is that Brian 
and I were not married. We 
had only been together for 
about two years. Our re-
lationship was a troubled 
one and we struggled to 
understand each other. He 
was the one for me though; 
I knew it in my heart. Soul 
mates, true love, whatever 
phrase you choose to use, I 
loved him with all my heart.

The people who I would 
expect to know me best, 
love me most, and support 
me no matter what have 
been, by far, the worst. My 
family and my friends look 
at me now as if I’ve grown 
two heads and have a tail. I 
can literally see their faces 
pale and their eyes roll when 
I mention his name. I can 
read it on their faces, “Oh 
no, here she goes again.”

My own mother, who 
experienced the same type 
of loss when she was about 
my age, tells me to stop us-
ing my grief as an excuse to 
avoid reality and get over it. 
Get over it. Like all I lost 
was something as simple as 
losing a spare car key. Oh 
well no big deal. You can 
fall in love again some day. 
You are young; you will have 
other chances. You should 
be happy for him: he is in 
a better place now. We can 
never understand God’s 
plan. Etc, and blah, blah, 
blah.

ENOUGH!!!! Now 
granted I have had more 
than just a few moments of 
insanity. I have had more 
than one grief- induced 
breakdown in a public place. 
I have had a very strong 
and barely controlled urge 
for the last few months to 
punch just about anyone in 
the nose for just about any 
reason. I have locked myself 
in my room for an entire 
weekend and done nothing 

but lay on the bed, feel sorry 
for myself and cry.

But you know what????  
That is OK.  It is part of 
GRIEVING!!!  But I only 
found out it was OK to feel 
the things I am feeling by 
joining an on-line support 
group.   Only in this envi-
ronment have I been able to 
find the love and support I 
so desperately need.   Only 
here can I talk about Brian 
and the things I lost and the 
things I feel, and be totally 
and completely understood.  
It’s strange to me how com-
plete strangers are the only 
ones you can turn to in your 
greatest time of emotional 
need.  Only in this group 
have I found a means for 
healing.

Sadder still is that I know 
I was one of these “grief po-
lice” before this happened 
to me. I know I was guilty 
of uttering those simple 
phrases we all think are car-
ing and meant to comfort. 
Let me tell you all right now 
from personal experience, 
THEY DON’T. All those 
things become thoughtless 
and hurtful to the grieving 
person.

The best thing to do is 
just say “I’m so very sorry” 
and offer a hug. Don’t of-
fer your time, support, or 
an ear if you really don’t 
truly think you can follow 
through. Don’t compare our 
loss to the loss of your Great 
Aunt Tilly or your favorite 
dog, Ralph. Don’t even try 
to compare it to the loss of 
a parent or close friend or 
someone you knew who lost 
their mate. It’s like compar-
ing apples and elephants.

All loss is hard; all loss 
has an impact on us in some 
way; but the loss of a mate 
is an indescribable personal 
hell.  I can only imagine 
what losing a child would 
do to a person and my heart 
breaks for people who have 
suffered that unimaginable 

tragedy. And a word of ad-
vice to all of you out there 
“who don’t want to get 
married because it might 
ruin the relationship”. You 
better get some things in 
writing because no matter 
how much you think the 
family loves you, or how 
many years you spent with 
your mate, you will only be 
the “boyfriend” or the “girl-
friend” when it comes to 
what belongs to whom and 
who gets to decide what 
happens to the person who 
has died.

During that whole awful 
year I have not only lost the 
person I thought I would 
spend my life with, but I 
had lost all his friends and 
family. I have lost most of 
my friends too. Maybe some 
of them just don’t know 
what to say to me. Maybe 
they think I have some kind 
of curse and if they are my 
friend they will be suscep-
tible to the same kind of 
tragedy. You can’t worry 
about saying things that will 
make us cry. We cry all the 
time anyway. How could we 
not cry? Say their names, 
share some memories, re-
member something about 
that person that made you 
laugh. It hurts, but it doesn’t 
hurt as bad as trying to get 
through the days while ev-
eryone around you is trying 
to pretend that person never 
existed because they don’t 
want to “upset you.”

To those of you who read 
this and have absolutely 
no idea what I am talking 
about, tear this article out of 
whatever magazine you may 
be reading. Put it in a box in 
the very top of your closet, 
and I hope with all my heart 
you never have to go look-
ing for it. To those of you 
who are trying to read this 
as the tears stream down 
your face, I am so very truly 
sorry for your loss. I wish 
you peace.

Grief experienced

one stands on same-sex 
marriage, gender prefer-
ence or abortion are subjects 
of debate.  The founding 
fathers, however, made cer-
tain that private citizens 
where assured the right 
to peacefully dissent on 
any issue even if such dis-
sent ran counter to popular 
opinion.  Further, the Con-
stitution was designed to 
insure that the “religious” 
conviction of particular 
citizens is protected even if 
such convictions were not 
held by a majority of other 
citizens.  It appears, how-
ever, that the governmen-
tal powers-that-be in many 
places are sending a mes-
sage to any deviance from 
current social policy will 
not be tolerated.  Where 
will this all end?  That is 
anybody’s guess.

Christians, at least those 
who believe that God’s 
word has spoken clearly on 

all matters of life, are soon 
going to find that bearing 
the mantle of Christ-fol-
lower is significant.  Nomi-
nal and apathetic forms 
of Christianity are fading 
quickly as that variety 
cannot withstand such cul-
tural pressure.  That may be 
the one bit of good news.  
The church established by 
Christ (Matthew 16:13-
20) has historically thrived 
in times of persecution no 
matter where in the world 
believers held to their faith.  
Christ followers under-
stand genuinely that to 
deny the Master and His 
words of truth (Matthew 
10:32-33) will result in the 
Master’s denial of them as 
His people.  They know 
they account to a greater 
authority than any govern-
mental power or cultural 
mandate.
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