
Deamer Thompson
December 1, 1919 - December 26, 2007

Deamer Beck Thompson, 88 year-old resident of Gentry, Arkansas, died
December 26, 2007, at Siloam Springs Memorial Hospital, Siloam Springs,
Arkansas. Born December 1, 1919 in Colcord, Oklahoma, she was the
daughter of Jeffery Beck and Ida Bell Colvin Beck. She had been a waitress in
the area and had been employed by Daisy Manufacturing in Rogers,
Arkansas. She attended First Assembly of God Church, Siloam Springs,
Arkansas.       She was preceded in death by her husband Cecil Thompson in
1985. Survivors include two sons, Donley Harrington and wife Connie of
Colcord, Oklahoma, and Jeffery Thompson of Gentry, Arkansas; two
grandchildren, Shanna Harrington of Colcord, Oklahoma, and Tracy Yocham
of Harrison, Arkansas; one great grandchild, Torria Brixey of Harrison,
Arkansas. Funeral services will be 10:00 a.m., Saturday, December 29, 2007,
at Wasson Memorial Chapel, Siloam Springs, Arkansas, with Pastor Tommy
Duncan officiating. Burial will follow at Oak Hill Cemetery, Siloam Springs,
Arkansas. Visitation will be 6:00 to 8:00 p.m., Friday, December 28, 2007, at
Wasson Funeral Home, Siloam Springs, Arkansas.
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Charles Everett Thompson - September 19, 2012 at 12:04 PM

As a young man growing up in Arkansas, there were two strong
women that help mold me in to being the person I am today. Those
two women were my Mother Gladys and my Aunt Deamer. 
Running across the dirt road from my home to Aunt Deamer's was
an almost every day event. 
I can close my eyes and still see Aunt Deamer frying chicken in her
little kitchen or cutting up a squirrel or a rabbit that Donley and his
cousins had brought in from a day of hunting. 
It did not seem to matter to Aunt Deamer, she was always ready to
prepare all types of conventional as well as game food. 
I can remember setting on our front porch with Mom, breaking green
beans by the bushel and preparing them for canning. The fun those
two women seemed to have and the memories they must have
shared. 
Most of us are lucky to have one person that is their Mother, I was
lucky, I had two moms. 
Aunt Deamer, you were the last of the Aunts and Uncles to leave
us. 
We will always remember you and love you and now that you have
finally gone to heaven, make sure to say hello to Uncle Cecil and
tell Mom and Dad hello and we miss them and love them, too. 
 
Charles Everett


