
Harry Lee Davidson
September 14, 1923 - May 19, 2013

Harry Lee Davidson, 89, of Bald Knob, died Sunday, May 19, 2013 at White
County Medical Center. He was born September 14, 1923 the son of Abner
Hall and Laura Phelam Davidson. He was a baseball fan who loved the White
Sox and Cubs. Harry also enjoyed having yard sales. 

 He is survived by his wife of 68 years, Eleanor Hilburn Davidson; four
children, Kelly Davidson and his wife, Judy of Bentonville, Laura McCall and
her husband, Don of El Paso, Ricky Davidson and his wife, Cynthia of Bald
Knob and Paula Thornsberry and her husband, Danny of Judsonia; 11
grandchildren and 21 great-grandchildren, as well as a host of friends. 
He is preceded in death by his parents, 6 sisters, 3 brothers, and a grandson,
Richard Garner. 

 Visitation will be Thursday, May 23, 2013 from 12:00-2:00 p.m. at Powell
Funeral Home Chapel in Bald Knob. Services will follow at 2:00 p.m.
Interment will be in Roosevelt Cemetery. Arrangements entrusted to Powell
Funeral Home Bald Knob-Judsonia. www.powellfuneralhome.net
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Sharon Headley Kring - February 10, 2016 at 03:26 PM

Sorry to hear of Harry's passing. Glad I had the chance to visit with
him last summer.

Tess McCollum Falasco - February 10, 2016 at 03:26 PM

What a sad day. My heart goes out to Aunt Eleanor who I love so
much. Sending love to all Uncle Harry Lee's loved ones and my
sorrow too.

Judy Davidson - February 10, 2016 at 03:26 PM

I always loved looking at all of my father-in-law's treasures with him.
We both were bad about collecting good stuff! One time years ago
he was visiting us in Bentonville and he helped me clean out a
rental property I was managing. We found this one item that looked
like it was something good, but we didn't know what it was. Kelly
didn't like me bringing things home out of rentals, so we hid it in his
car and he said if it was worth a lot we would split the reward. I
never saw it after that. I think it probably got buried under all of his
other good stuff!! I will miss him.
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Laci Purvis - February 10, 2016 at 03:26 PM

My memories of grandpa were whenever I was little I'd go over
spend the night with him and grandma. He always drank buttermilk
and he had me try it at first I'm sure I made the bitter face, but I
drank some of his buttermilk anyways afterwards. Whenever I'd be
there and get into the refrigerator he'd ask me if I'd washed my
hands and I'd say yes grandpa, then he'd ask me what I was getting
so I'd get his buttermilk out of the fridge. He'd always tell me in the
beginning that I couldn't have any and then turn around and then be
walking into the kitchen snickering and tell me that I could have
some. Grandpa was always the last to go to bed at night and the
first one up the next morning. Grandpa was always fun to be around
growing up. But once I got older I barely went to see him and
grandma, not that I was ignoring them or anything like that I just
forgot to go see them whenever I was in town. Whenever I was in
town I'd drive by the house and he'd be sitting in his chair looking
out the window. That spot was his favorite up until the day I last saw
him and that was Friday, May 17 2013. I'll never forget the birthdays
he attended whenever I was little. I'll never forget the Christmas's
that he attended at our old house whenever I was little. I remember
all the Halloweens that he handed out candy for his trick-or-treaters.
Grandpa enjoyed that very much. I know that the kids in the
neighborhood will miss going to Mr. Harry Lee's house to get candy.
I'm going to miss him dearly. I know that everyone that knew him will
as well. Rest In Peace Grandpa Harry Lee. You're missed by all that
loves you, and became friends with you over the years.

Teresa Cloyes - February 10, 2016 at 03:26 PM

Prays go out to the whole family. I remember staying the night with
Paula many a nights I was either at her house or her at mine. Many
memories spent there with the family making cookies etc.. I will
send my prayers your way.
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May 20, 2013 at 12:00 AM

To all of the family.. we send all of our love.


