Robert Thomas Pankey, Sr.

February 1, 1929 - September 29, 2013

Robert Thomas Pankey, Sr., 84, of Judsonia, died Sunday, September 29,
2013. He was born February 1, 1929 in the Clay Community a son of the late
Tom Oles and Helen Kathleen Knowlton Pankey. Mr. Pankey was a member
of the Bald Knob Church of Christ and was a retired Senior Lineman with
Arkansas Power and Light. He was an avid outdoorsman and enjoyed
gardening.

He is survived by his daughter, Deborah Kathryn (Pankey) Latimer and
husband Jack of Searcy; sister, Billie June Chapman; grandchildren, Holly
Latimer, Robert Pankey Ill and Jeremy Pankey.

He was preceded in death by his wife, Katy Jean Pankey; son, Robert
Thomas Pankey, Jr.; sister, Frances Bennett and an infant brother, Gerald
Pankey.

Visitation will be on Tuesday, October 1, 2013 from 6-8 p.m. Services will be
held on Thursday, October 3, 2013 at 3:00 p.m. at the Powell Funeral Home
Chapel. Interment will follow in the Evergreen Cemetery by Powell Funeral
Home, Bald Knob-Judsonia. www.powellfuneralhome.net.



Tribute Wall

I am a server at western sizzlin and mr pankey came in 4-5 times in
the week. We normally talked and laughed about what my 15 month
old daughter had learned new or cats. He always said "she will be
grown before you know it." Everytime | ran into him at walmart he'd
say "oh you know | had to come get this cat liter, your not suppose
to be in walmart, your suppose to be at work frying my fish." |
always looked out the Window around 11:15 so | would have his
coconut pie and mexican cornbread ready at "his" table.HE WILL
BE TRULY MISSED BUT NEVER FORGOTTEN FROM US ALL
(Western sizzlin). He was our catfish man!

katarra holiday - May 04, 2016 at 05:13 PM

Bob was a good man. Sharon and | have you all in our prayers.
Tommy Jackson

Tommy Jackson - February 10, 2016 at 03:09 PM

| am a server at western sizzlin and mr pankey came in 4-5 times in
the week. We normally talked and laughed about what my 15 month
old daughter had learned new or cats. He always said "she will be
grown before you know it." Everytime | ran into him at walmart he'd
say "oh you know | had to come get this cat liter, your not suppose
to be in walmart, your suppose to be at work frying my fish." |
always looked out the Window around 11:15 so | would have his
coconut pie and mexican cornbread ready at "his" table.

HE WILL BE TRULY MISSED BUT NEVER FORGOTTEN FROM
US ALL (Western sizzlin). He was our catfish man!

katarra holiday - October 02, 2013 at 12:00 AM



