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Obituaries

In loving memory of

Julie A. Weick
Sept. 23, 1994

A very special thank you to everyone for the many, 
many kindnesses  we were shown when we lost 
our beloved husband, father, grandfather, and 
great-grandfather.  We appreciated all the calls, 
visits,  owers, cards, food, thoughts, prayers, and 
donations in William’s memory.  Also, we want to 
thank Brother Jerry Shacklett and Brother Larry 
Vickers, the very special pallbearers, as well as 
Ryan Conley and John Bruington of  Alexander 
Funeral Home for all of  their help and assistance 
with the service.    

We were so touched by how many people had so 
many nice things to say about William and thought 
so much of  him.  He would have been so proud.  
We really don’t think he was aware of  the impact 
he had on so many people – he truly was a very 
special person.    

Appreciatively,

The William E. Morris Family           
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ANDREW “DREW” WALTER WISNOSKI

 Andrew “Drew” Walter Wisnoski, 38, Ekron, died Sept. 
16, 2012, at St. Joseph Hospital in Lexington. He was born 
Jan. 9, 1974, in Utica, N.Y.  

 He was a loving husband, father, son, 
brother, grandfather, and a big UK basketball 
fan. He was an employee of Ginn Group; 
worked at Dana Corp. in Elizabethtown, for 
many years; and was part owner of Sound 
Bytes Entertainment.  
 Mr. Wisnoski is survived by his loving wife, 
Jennifer Heck Wisnoski; three daughters, 
Courtney A. Ebey, Guston, Alexis Walton, 

and Avery Wisnoski, Ekron; his mother, Sandra L. Oliver, 
Brandenburg; a  sister, Lori (Mike) Allen, Brandenburg; 
two brothers, Scott Wisnoski, Wilmington, Del., and Chris 
(Angie) Wisnoski, Corydon, Ind.; a granddaughter, Jacelynn 
Parsley; several nieces and nephews; and many, many friends.
 Funeral services were held Sept. 19, from the chapel of 
Alexander Funeral Home in Irvington.
 Expressions of sympathy may take the form of contribu-
tions to Alexander Funeral Home, P.O. Box 125, Irvington, 
KY 40146.
 Condolences may be left online at www.irvingtonfh.com.

JAMES CECIL JEFFRIES

 James Cecil Jeffries, 73, Brandenburg, died  Sept. 11, 
2012, at Jewish Hospital in Louisville. He was born at home 
in Louisville on Jan. 30, 1939, to the late Leonard F. and 
Dorothy M. Mettling Jeffries.
 He was a founding member of the Lincoln Trail Chris-
tian Church, and a former member of the Shively Christian 
Church. He served in both churches as a deacon and as an 
elder. He was a graduate of Valley High School; a member 
of Harrison Masonic Lodge #122 F&AM in Brandenburg; 
worked at Woodside Travel; was a truck driver; and retired 
from Vermont America in 2001.He loved woodworking, 
fishing, hunting, watching football, and UK. 
 Mr. Jeffries is survived by his loving wife of over 50 years, 
Pat Jeffries; two sons, Jon Scott Jeffries and David Ross (An-
ette) Jeffries, both of Brandenburg; a sister, Diane Jeffries, 
Middletown; and two grandchildren, Isaak and Madison 
Jeffries, Hardinsburg.
 Funeral services were held Sept. 14, from the chapel of the 
Bruington-Jenkins-Sturgeon Funeral Home.
 Expressions of sympathy may take the form of contribu-
tions to the American Diabetes Association.
 Condolences may be left online at www.bjsfunerals.com.

BEULAH MCINTYRE PERCEFULL

 Beulah McIntyre Percefull, 93, Vine Grove, a native of 
Hardin County, died Sept. 12, 2012, at her home.
 She was a homemaker and a charter member of Valley View 
Baptist Church where she taught Sunday school for 60 years. 
She helped establish the school in Hardin and Nelson coun-
ties for the disabled children. The school in Hardin County 
has expanded to include the ADH Center and ADH Center 
for Learning and Training for adults as well as children. She 
also helped establish the program for the senior citizens in 
Vine Grove and was the 2005 Autumn Days grand marshal.
 She was preceded in death by her first husband, Leon 
Percefull; her second husband, Alvin Hutcherson; three sons, 
Bruce Percefull, Nolan Percefull and Eugene Percefull; her 
parents, Lloyd and Lila McIntyre; three brothers, Carroll 
McIntyre, Morgan McIntyre and Alfred McIntyre; and two 
sisters, Lila Christine McIntyre and Corneila Nicholson.
 Mrs. Percefull is survived by a son, Dale (Tonia) Percefull,  
Vine Grove; a daughter, Rebecca (Jimmy) Mattingly, Vine 
Grove; a daughter-in-law, Marilyn Percefull, Rineyville; 
a sister, Virginia (Kenneth) French, Elizabethtown; eight 
grandchildren; 14 great-grandchildren; and a devoted and 
faithful friend, J.T. Hutchins, Ekron.
 Funeral services were held Sept. 16, from the chapel of 
Nelson-Edelen-Bennett Funeral Home in Vine Grove, with  
the Rev. Doug Boyles officiating.  Burial was in the Vine 
Grove Cemetery in Vine Grove.
 Expressions of sympathy may take the form of contribu-
tions to Shepherds Way Church, P.O. Box 206, Rineyville, 
KY, 40162. 
 Condolences may be left online at www.nebfh.com.

KATHERINE LUCILLE WILLIAMS REESOR

 Katherine Lucille Williams Reesor, 95, Brandenburg, died 
Sept. 15, 2012, at the North Hardin Health and Rehabilita-
tion Center in Radcliff.  
 She was preceded in death by her parents, Oney and Eula 
Seelye Williams; her husband, Floyd “Hick” Reesor; and two 
children, Margaret Chapman and Albert “Sonny” Reesor.  
 Mrs. Reesor is survived by three daughters, Doris Moore, 
Muldraugh; Deloris (Mike) Kilburn, Elizabethtown; and 
Sandra Reesor, Irvington; and 17 grandchildren.  
 Funeral services were held Sept.18, from the chapel of 
the Hager Funeral Home, with the Rev. William Chandler 
officiating.  Burial was in Garnettsville Cemetery. 
 Condolences may be left online at www.hagerfuneralhome.
com.

By REV. JAMES L. 
SNYDER

 Okay, right up front I want 
to confess that I am an old 
fogey. In my defense – as if I 
needed one – I was born an 
old fogey. I have what may 
be called “old-fogeyitis,” a 
rare psychological disorder 
only affecting people born of 
woman.
 For many years, I beat 
myself over the head because 
I did not understand old 
fogeyitis syndrome. Years 
ago, I have learned to accept 
it. Whether others accept it or 
not is not my problem. It was 
a wonderful day when I real-
ized I could have a lot of other 
things much worse than old-
fogeyitis.
 Just this week I saw an 
article in the paper of suppos-
edly the ugliest woman in the 
world. As I looked at her pic-
ture, it reminded me of one of 
my old aunts. I know I’m not 
the “prettiest” face in town, 
but I wasn’t born this way. My 
face is the result of the stress 
through the years from the 
old-fogeyitis syndrome.
 One of the amazing traits 
of this syndrome is the mar-
velous selective memory. 
My memory is so good I can 
remember things that never 
happened. Some people look 
at me when I recall one of 
these pseudo-memories as if 
I was senile. Oh no. It is not 
senility – it is old-fogeyitis.
 I really did not know how 

The umpire wore shorts
bad it was until this past week. 
My oldest granddaughter was 
playing softball and invited 
me to come and watch her 
first game. She made me one 
of those “offers that I couldn’t 
refuse.” It has been a long time 
since I saw a slow pitch softball 
game much less played in one.
 I remembered those glori-
ous days of yesteryear when 
I played slowpitch softball. 
According to my memory, 
I was the star pitcher on my 
team. What memories they 
were! Since they are my mem-
ories, I feel I have the right to 
make them what I want them 
to be.
 The Gracious Mistress of 
the Parsonage, our youngest 
daughter and her daughter 
joined me as we watched my 
granddaughter’s first game.
 We brought our own chairs 
so we were able to set up our 
seating arrangements where 
we could watch our grand-
daughter play her first game. 
I am not prejudiced, but from 
where we were sitting, she was 
the star player on her team. 
I am not sure how her team 
could ever get along without 
her.
 It is my humble opin-
ion that greatness like this is 
inherited. You do not learn 
that kind of thing on your 
own, it is something that is 
passed down to you through 
your genes. I must have passed 
it on to her because I do not 
have it anymore.
 It was then that I saw it, 

which kicked in the old-fogey-
itis syndrome. What I saw 
shocked me and it takes a lot 
to shock me.
 Up to this point, I was pri-
marily focused on my grand-
daughter and her pristine 
playing on the field, so I did 
not see right away what I even-
tually saw. It happened when 
my granddaughter stepped up 
to bat for the first time. After 
that, the whole game went 
blank for me.
 Behind my lovely grand-
daughter was the catcher 
all dressed in the catcher’s 
outfit. That did not startle 
me. Behind the catcher was 
the umpire –  or so he was 
pretending to be – and that is 
what startled me.
 It was a girl’s slowpitch 
softball team and every one of 
them was dressed in their soft-
ball player’s outfit. I believe in 
dressing for the occasion. The 
occasion was a softball game 
and those involved in the soft-
ball game were wearing attire 
consistent with the game at 
hand.
 Then I saw the umpire –  
and the umpire was wearing 
shorts! Shorts!
 It is not that I object to a 
man wearing shorts as long 
as he does not wear them out 
in public. The last time I wore 
shorts I was 3 years old and it 
was only because my mother 
made me wear them. When I 
had control of my wardrobe, 
I put away those shorts and 
began wearing pants like a 

man.
 I think if the Good Lord 
wanted us to wear shorts – in 
public that is – He would have 
made our legs more visually 
appealing. A man’s legs are 
not appealing, unless they 
have been in the sun too long 
and the skin begins to peel.
 A man – especially an old 
man – has knobby knees, 
hairy legs and varicose veins 
none of which should be part 
of public domain. This is not 
something I want to see when 
I am out in public.
 I can dutifully attest to 
the fact that my legs have not 
seen direct sunlight in over 
50 years. I attribute this to the 
fact that I wear pants every day 
of my life. Not short pants, but 
pants that go all the way down 
to my ankles. Short pants look 
like you cannot afford to buy 
the whole thing.
 For some reason, I could 
not watch the game with the 
same enthusiasm.
 When I got home that 
night,  I settled down a little 
bit and thought of a verse of 
Scripture, something Jesus 
said. “Judge not according 
to the appearance, but judge 
righteous judgment” (John 
7:24 KJV).
 In spite of my severe old-
fogeyitis condition, I must 
remember not to judge people 
according to their appearance. 
It is not what a man looks like 
but rather, what he does that 
makes him the man that he is.

NOTICE
The Meade County Messenger will 

print a picture of your loved one in the 
obituary column. We need to receive 
the picture by noon Monday of the 
week the obituary is in the paper.
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