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Editor’s Column - 55th Reunion 
 

55th Reunion – MHS / LHS Class of 1962 

Betty Melzer Moore 

 

10/11/16 

 

The Committee for deciding the date for the 55th reunion of the ‘62 Midland / 
Lee class met on Tuesday, October 11, 2016 at Susie’s South Forty Candy 
Factory in downtown Midland.  There was discussion about where and when 
to have the reunion.  Susie Hitchcock-Hall volunteered to hostess the Friday 
afternoon registration and the Friday night informal party. She also 
volunteered to be in charge of making the arrangements for our Saturday 
evening event to be at the Petroleum Club, which is still in the downtown 



area.  We thought it was a very good idea to have the locations of both 
primary reunion events in the downtown area.   

We checked availability of the Doubletree Hilton for September 2017.  And 
Susie checked the Petroleum Club.  We also checked with classmate Sam 
Irwin and his Duck Soup band for availability.  Everyone concurred that the 
best dates would be October 15th thru 17th of 2017.  

Several other phone calls were made to class members who were unable to 
attend the meeting to get other opinions on dates. Those of you who missed 
the meeting missed out on huge amounts of candy and lots of fun. Our next 
meeting will be to set up committees and to begin to set up an operating 
account to cover the future mailings, newsletter, booking fees, etc.  If 
anyone would like to begin donating please contact Betty Moore at 432 685-
1214 or mail a check to MHS/LHS Class of 62 at 1604 McClintic, Midland, 
Texas  79701. If you have any input, now is the time to let us know.  You 
may call Betty Moore 432 685-1214 or cell 432 559-6886 or Russell Smith at 
703 819-5290 ( c ). 

One of the most difficult tasks is restoring our class list.  At the time of the 
50th reunion, our list was approximately as follows: 

 

1.   400 with contact information 
2.   150 who could not be found 

 

Since that time, we have had maybe 150 emails go bad.  Finding everyone is 
a lot of fun but time consuming.  Recall our class website is:  
http://www.classreport.org/usa/tx/midland/mhs/1962/.  Can those who 
want to help in any way call either Russell or Betty. 

 

Betty Moore 
Midland, TX Committee Head  

 

 
 



Table of Contents 
 
Editor’s Column - 55th Reunion .............................................................. 1	  

Letters to the Editor ............................................................................. 4	  

What’s Happening in Midland ................................................................ 5	  
Susan Henderson Askins	  

Family of Susan Henderson Askins ......................................................... 6	  

Carol Seaman Crumley ......................................................................... 7	  

Tom Wright’s Wife Judy wins “First Place” for N.M. Chili ............................ 7	  

Midland Back in the Day ....................................................................... 9	  

Gretchen Green Berly Honored for 35 Years Service  
to Trotter YMCA in Houston ................................................................... 9	  

Richard and Nancy Atchley ................................................................. 11	  

The Bright Future of Technology: 1956 ................................................. 12	  

Commentary on Race Relations ........................................................... 12	  

Charles Wiggins, LHS Class of ‘63 ........................................................ 14	  

Doug Nolen—Photo Essay ................................................................... 15	  

Mrs. King’s Gothic Farm ...................................................................... 18	  

Photos at Woody Gwyn Art Show – Museum of the Southwest ................. 18	  

Obituaries ........................................................................................ 20	  

Andrea Dewey d. 25 October 2016, Santa Fe, NM –  
A Celebration of her Life ............................................................... 20	  

Glenda "Doc" Rainwater Blalock ..................................................... 25	  

Danetta Rose Barton Hill ............................................................... 26	  

 

  



Letters to the Editor 
 

Hi Russell, 

Thanks for the invite to write. I am no writer... I love a blank sheet of paper. 
So I am declining the offer to write for the newsletter.   

Sincerely, 

Rebecca Pierce 

P.S.  I am fair and balanced. I have a chip on both shoulders. Ha 

 
Hi Russell, 
It's been a long hot summer in New York. I always enjoy seeing the many 
old friends who pass through the city, and of course, there is always a lot to 
do and see. I'm still loving retirement and have also made many new 
friends. 

The election is heating up—the whole thing seems like an impossible 
nightmare to me. I think we should just not have a president at all for the 
next four years. Maybe that would force the polarized Congress to finally 
have a serious problem solving conversation. 

Have a good fall season, 

Pat Wise 

 
 

I feel like an outsider, yet I still enjoy remembering the most popular kids 
and seeing that we are all just old people now.  

 

 

Hello Russell, 

Thanks for all that you do, especially the newsletter. I enjoyed reading it, 
seeing the photos, and watching the interesting video of West Texas, which 
seemed more beautiful than I remembered it. I was there only a short time, 
my senior year at RE Lee, then off to Tech dorm. I feel like an outsider, yet I 
still enjoy remembering the most popular kids and seeing that we are all just 
old people now. We are less judgmental and appreciate all our 
differences. We are glad to be alive. My best news is the arrival of our 
second grandson. We hope that more are on their way! 

Sara Drost Rajnus 



Hispanics in the Class of 1962 

I did a little yearbook research on Hispanics in our class.  As sophomores, 
there were 56 in our class; 16 graduated.  I will send you a letter I had 
printed in the FW Star Telegram.  It was written to blacks but applies to 
Hispanics as well.  Think about all the original Hispanic settlers and heroes of 
the Texas revolution who were run out of the Republic after the war. 

Warren Lynn 

 

     

What’s Happening in Midland 
Susan Henderson Askins 

Mr Trump’s easy Texas win keeps it the largest red state in our country, and 
Trump easily prevailed in Midland too. Some traditional Republicans were 
less than enthusiastic about the Trump candidacy, and it has been reported 
that even George and Laura Bush declined to vote for him. But overall, there 
was never any question in this red state and city. However, it was still a 
surprise to many to see the overwhelming national results.  

In the oil patch, experts are optimistic that prices will stabilize between $50-
$55 a barrel or even rise to $60 a barrel. Midland is still thriving... just at a 
slower pace than a couple of years ago. 

MHS (8-2,5-1 in District 2-6A) achieved eight or more wins in regular season 
for the 11th time in school history. The Bulldogs will play El Paso Dorado in 
the playoffs this weekend.  

LEE (3-7,2-4 in District) closed out their season with a 55-28 loss to Odessa 
Permian. It was an emotional end of the year for the Rebels and many left 
the field with tears in their eyes.  

Hope to see many of you at the next reunion. 

All the best, 

Susan 

 



Family of Susan Henderson Askins 

 
Grand mom 

 

 
Family of Susan Henderson, courtesy of FB 

When we see a photo like the one above, there are two takeaways:  (1) Can 
the most of us who have had good fortune in family and health take a 
moment to give thanks for the bounty we have received.  And (2) can we 
have a moment of consideration for those who are beset by health, finances, 
situations, or tragedy. And we realize that sometimes the reason why we are 
(1) or (2) is due to an act of Fate that can’t be predicted or controlled.   

  



   
1962   2016 

Carol Seaman Crumley 
From Classmates.com 

 

Carol is from Fredericksburg, Texas. Carol's schools include Midland High 
School. Carol later attended Saint Paul's College (Teacher Certification 
Program), The University of Texas at Austin (Sociology), University of Texas. 
Carol works(ed) at Early Head Start, Bright Horizons Family Solutions. Music 
Carol likes includes GPR, The Stranger, Slate Dump. Books Carol likes 
include 1984 - George Orwell, The Old Farmers Almanac, The Clintons’ War 
on Women. Movies Carol likes include Cowspiracy: The Sustainability Secret, 
The Lincoln Lawyer, Hillary's America. TV shows Carol likes include B-yond 
tv, Midsomer Murders, PBS. 
 

Tom Wright’s Wife Judy wins “First Place” for N.M. 
Chili 
Courtesy Facebook 



 
Testing the Product 

 

 
Making the Product 

 



 
1962 

Midland Back in the Day 
Ainslee Estes Bustos 

 

Midland is a very interesting place. My grandmother on Dad's side was 
brought there in a covered wagon as a child/baby. One relative (don't know 
the name) had a huge ranch on the West side of Midland, and I was told that 
when someone built near (maybe 5 miles) his ranch, he sold. The in-laws 
are many and streets named after them - Estes after family (grand dad?) 
and Ainslee after Dad. Yep, we had fun with our names being the same..... 
Ainslee is an English surname, but there was a magazine named Ainslee 
when Dad was born, and I have an issue from that year. Beau Estes is a 
cousin - good to have someone in the law business in the family. My sister 
still lives in Midland in a house in the country that was once an oil company 
employee’s house, so she homesteaded - no taxes!  

 

 

Gretchen Green Berly Honored for 35 Years Service 
to Trotter YMCA in Houston 
Provided by Bob Ittner  

 



Gretchen Green Berly retired in 2015 after 35 years of service to Trotter 
YMCA.  She was honored at a November 11, luncheon.  She had overseen 
many of Trotter’s programs, including Childwatch, Youth Activity Center, and 
preschool age camps.  Gretchen touched thousands of lives through this 
work. 
In 2014 the Gretchen Berly Scholarship was established in honor of her 
commitment to helping to educate community youth and teens.  Gretchen 
was also the first Trotter staff member to receive the 200 Grand Club prize.  
This was in recognition of her efforts to raise the funds needed to ensure 
that every child could participate in YMCA programs regardless of their 
ability to pay.  She was also awarded the Gary Nichols Program achievement 
prize.  This is awarded to a staff member who excels in putting YMCA 
principles into practice in developing valuable new programs. 

If you asked Gretchen what she is most proud of, she would probably tell 
you about her four amazing grandchildren.  For years, had Gretchen 
dreamed of a summer vacation with her entire family.  That dream finally 
came true this past summer when she vacationed with her whole family in 
Colorado, a time Gretchen will tell you was filled with laughter and 
adventure.  



Richard and Nancy Atchley 

 
Richard and Nancy Atchley – FB 2 Nov. 2016 

  



The Bright Future of Technology: 1956 
Russell Smith 

My sixth grade class at James Bowie Elementary was full of talented 
students such as Jeff Edwards, Mary Hardie, Dorothy Evans, and June 
Colville.  I will never forget a 30-minute film shown by our teacher, Miss 
Penny. 

This film attempted to predict the advancements that technology would soon 
bring.  We would soon have flat screen TVs and cars that derive themselves 
automatically.  We all know that the debut flat screen TV would take 30 plus 
years.  And the dawn of automatic cars is only now arriving after the 
passage of 60 years. 

One other advancement is still waiting to come.  The film authors predicted 
that we would soon have automatic cleaning of our clothes.  You would just 
hang them in the closet, and they would be pulled into an automatic 
cleaning device in the end of the closet and then returned to the rack clean 
with no effort needed on the part of the homeowner. 

 

 

Commentary on Race Relations 
Warren Lynn 

 

I wanted to submit this after reading the article in last issue on our Latin 
American classmates.  It was published in the Ft. Worth Star Telegram about 
African Americans.  It could apply equally to Latin Americans. 

Race relations in the U.S. will not improve until white Americans admit that 
black Americans haven't been treated fairly since they were brought here in 
1619.  Centuries of slavery followed by another century of individual and 
institutional denial of rights of citizenship, education, opportunities, jobs, 
decent pay, housing, justice and the vote brought us to the 1960's. 



Blacks and their white allies had had enough and were beaten, bombed, 
jailed and murdered just to get their right to vote. 

During the past 50 years, whites have met them with scowls, suspicion, 
mistrust, anger, hatred, fear and denials of good jobs, good pay and justice. 

Any white person subjected to these indignities would be angry too. 

Until white Americans can change this behavior and treat these Samaritans 
as they themselves want to be treated, things will not change for the better. 

We can all start with a smile when passing each other. Compassion is 
contagious.   

Now we are faced with a Republican Party that is trying to legalize Jim Crow 
treatment, particularly related to the vote. They are afraid they can't win 
unless they can deny the vote to minorities.   What kind of un-American 
activity is that? 

There you have it.  I was inspired by a passage in Notes of a Native Son.  I 
had always been aware of the injustice and unfairness of treatment toward 
blacks. But this passage was about the 1,000's of daily indignities 
experienced by minorities in stores, restaurants, walking down the street, 
job interviews and in many aspects of daily life we whites take for granted. 
It really struck me how unaware we privileged are of the plight they 
experience throughout their lives.  It is not right, it is un-Christian, and un-
American. Somehow we need to put a stop to it.  

So much for the soap box. 

  



Charles Wiggins, LHS Class of ‘63 
 

 
Charles Wiggins FB 7 Nov. 2016 – FB 

 

Charles Wiggins attended McMurry College (now University) in Abilene, 
Texas.  He became a pastor, and it is believed he has served as a missionary 
in Africa for several decades. 

 

  



Doug Nolen—Photo Essay 
From Facebook 

 
Those of us who were in the Army will recall the elite group of “airborne 
rangers.”  This is the crème de la crème among regular Army soldiers.  
Nearly all of them have the same demeanor.  After getting through some 
long and terrible training, they are ramrod erect, quiet, and laid back with 
confidence – never loud and obtrusive.  They are an inspiration to be around 
because of the leadership they provide just by their presence and example.  
Our classmate Doug Nolen was one of these – could live off of the land and 
accomplish great deeds.  Wife from Odessa.  The code they live by is that 
stated in the Army motto, “Duty, honor, country.” 

 

 
 



 
 

 



 
The old Ranger with brother at left and friend 

Still serving his country 
as a contractor 
consultant to Northrop 
Grumman helping to 
train Army Reserve 
units.   

…old soldiers never die 

  



Mrs. King’s Gothic Farm 
Russell Smith 

 

Those of us who lived in the area where the YMCA now stands can’t help but 
remember Mrs. King’s farm.  It included a dilapidated house and the 
remained 8 acres of a farm sitting at the NE corner of Kansas and Big Spring 
streets. To little kids in the 5–8-year-old range, this overgrown property 
seemed to be full of mystery and intrigue. There was an old nonfunctional 
windmill standing by a tank now bulldozed. There was a falling down plank 
fence 40 years past its prime and once inhabited chicken coops in similar 
condition, surrounded by salt cedars. There was a post Victorian house that 
might have been painted 35 years previous. Sometimes we dared to cross 
the property walking home from North Elementary in the second and third 
grades. By that time, enough of the fence had fallen down to permit easy 
entrance onto the property. But the crossing was always with fear and 
trepidation because the property seemed so gothic. And the seldom seen 
Mrs. King was an unknown element. There was an inescapable feeling there 
was some kind of an unknown danger lurking in the dim recesses of that 
property. I expect that neighbors Hal Leake and Cynthia Pierce will 
remember Mrs. King’s farm. I think upper classman Albert Pierce and 
associates who lived on the other side of the farm, built a cave with a 
locking entrance on the property when we were third graders. In about 1955 
Mrs. King passed away, and the YMCA acquired the property, completely 
razing the remnants of a fallen-in farm that might have been in prime 
condition in 1925. And the gothic mystery that was a terror to little kids 
vanished into history with no trace. 

 

Photos at Woody Gwyn Art Show – Museum of the 
Southwest 
Betty Melzer Moore 

 

Attached are a few pictures taken recently at the Museum of the Southwest 
exhibit of a few of Woody's paintings.  This was at the closing of the show. 

 



 
L to R – Ferrell Davis, Susie Grayson Hitchcock-Hall, Woody Gwyn, 

and Mary Lou Cassidy 

 

 
L to R – Susie Grayson Hitchcock-Hall, Woody Gwyn, and  

Betty Melzer Moore 

 

  



Obituaries 
 
Time is creeping up on us. Three or our classmates are known to have 
passed away since August. Recently someone noted, we have reached the 
age when our end could come at any moment. It is possible to reflect back 
and ask, what we have accomplished. What kind of a life have we led?  Have 
we accomplished our dreams? And another question—does it matter very 
much whether we have materially accomplished a lot or a little? Have we 
been beset by an unkind Fate that delivered more than our share of 
tragedies and challenges? Have there been nagging health or financial 
problems? At least we grew up in Midland—where most parents strongly 
encouraged industry—and where enterprise seemed to come from the air or 
the earth. After all, it was only three or four generations ago that our 
forbears literally came west in a wagon. (See story above by Ainsley 
Estes.) But does it matter any if we climbed the mountain of professional 
and financial success—whether we are a billionaire or a just barely? What 
about raising children and grandchildren who were prepared to live happy 
lives? What about leaving a legacy of kindness and caring?  — What does 
really matter? 

 

 

Andrea Dewey d. 25 October 2016, Santa Fe, NM – A 
Celebration of her Life 

 
I’m really sad to let you know Andrea passed away just before noon 
yesterday.  I’m told she went into diabetic shock Sunday afternoon (Oct 23), 
and a helper at her dog business called an ambulance.  Apparently she died 
of kidney failure.  . . . From what I am hearing, it was Andrea’s desire that 
there would be no obituary and no funeral service.  There is mention of 
some form of celebration for Andrea.  Ferrell Davis 

What sad news. I have so many good memories of Andrea and her very 
generous parents allowing us to use their house as a sanctuary during our 
teenage years. I can still hear Johnny Mathis on the turntable, an open fire 
providing warmth for the evening, and a fridge full of food for anyone 
visiting to help themselves—she was truly one of a kind and a wonderful 
person that knew how to live life well!!  Love to all, Don Puckett 



Oh, Ferrell, that is such sad news.  I am having trouble believing this has 
happened.  Just seems too early for our vibrant friend.  Please do let us 
know more details as you get them, especially about the celebration of her 
life.  She was a dear friend to so many of us growing up in Midland: tonight I 
am thinking back about our four-member Jr. High Club, the BCC's, which of 
course, Andrea conceived and organized: always the leader. It just came so 
naturally for her, didn't it?  She was a BIG part of all our lives of our teen 
years and I will miss her.  Marion Wilkinson Lester 

 

Very sad. I think we all can remember good Andrea stories.  She was 
special.   Susan Henderson Askins 

 

Ferrell, thanks so much for keeping in touch! I am so sorry to hear the sad 
news....I was hoping to see her again and have more time to visit.  I loved 
her and her parents and the wonderful relationship that we had with them 
while we were growing up!  Don [Puckett] described our time with the 
Dewey’s perfectly...the only thing I have to add is that, while at West 
Elementary,  I really loved getting invited to go home with her on Sundays 
after church at Holy Trinity...wow, could her mother put a fried chicken meal 
on the table!  Oh, and I smoked my first grapevine at her house!!  What a 
precious person she was!!! ❤	  	  Donna Lovejoy Hewitt	  

	  

We have lost a very special lady and friend. Few people I have ever met 
were more accepting, welcoming, and genuine than Andrea.  She thought 
the world of us, the people that grew up with her in Midland, and we will 
miss her terribly.  I am filled with sadness that we will not see her again and 
laugh together reminiscing about years gone by.  John Waid  

 

I remember her so fondly.  She had a big heart.  Ann Gilbert Wylie 

 
It's all been said, and ditto to all.  Max Hendrick 

 

I  have  been  following  the  news  of  Andrea's  death  and  all  of  the  responses  from  people  
far  and  wide.  I  had  known  Andrea  since  first  grade  at  West  Elementary.  Though  I  had  
not  seen  her  frequently  since  college,  I  treasured  her  presence  at  the  50th  reunion  and  
especially  the  photograph  with  Ferrell  and  Woody  that  Ferrell  sent  during  the  
summer.  It  is  good  to  be  in  touch  with  old  friends  during  this  sad  time.    Claire  Herd  
Crumbley  
  



I am very saddened by the news of Andrea's passing, but it has evoked 
nothing but fond and funny memories of her in my life. One particularly 
"funny" memory is when Andrea was living in a small house that was on a 
piece of property that I had bought on Cypress Creek in the early 70's. As 
you would expect, there were water snakes that lived in the creek next to 
the house, but Andrea had a closer encounter than you might expect. I 
received a call from a hysterical Andrea in which she recounted her "close 
encounter" with one of the resident snakes. It seems it had crawled up the 
pipes and found a quiet resting place in the commode bowl. Andrea 
apparently did not notice the snake when she sat down on the commode, 
but the snake noticed and tickled her on the behind to let her know it was 
there! I never heard what happened to the snake, but Andrea's country 
living did not last much longer.  God has a new social chairman to greet us 
all when (if) we join her, and I am sure Heaven will be a better place 
because of her.  Bill Ingram 

 

I am so sorry to hear about this.  I looked for her in Santa Fe several times 
when I visited my sisters.  Suzanne Deats knew her and her boy friend but 
we could not find either of them in the area.  That was before our current 
technology or we might have been successful.  Warren Lynn 

 

I recall visiting Andrea’s hospitable home several times with German foreign 
exchange student Tom Schneider.  Andrea and I went together to the MOD 
telethon senior year.  There we ran into James Martin, which she enjoyed.  
It is sad to think that one of the loveliest and most likeable members of our 
class has now left this earth.  And that at this stage of our life, who knows 
when our own end may come?  May the Lord bless Andrea, her friends and 
family.  Russell Smith 
 

 

Note:  The tribute to Andrea Dewey below was from Nugent Brasher, who 
was traveling in Mexico when he received word of Andrea’s demise. 

On Sunday morning in the market mercería, I bought a long, slender, yellow 
ribbon.  Knowing that Representative A. Dewey traveled in a ’57 Chevy 
coupe, I asked the Señora to mark in hopeful green ink the portent AD57 on 
the ribbon.  Several blocks away in the bird market I searched for the right 
wings.  The vendors had many birds from which to select, but only a 
single pajarero had a suitable aviator for hire.  In a tall cage stood 
an alablanca, an elegant tern, captured from his homeland on the Pacific 



coast and carried into the sierra for trade.  

I asked the pajarero to tie the yellow AD57 ribbon to one black leg of the 
white mensajero.  This unusual request excited the ears of those around and 
some begged from me an explanation.  A murmur rose from the gatherers 
as word spread of what I told.  

The pajarero opened the top of the cage and grasped the alablanca firmly 
yet gently, as though lifting not a bird but rather a santo.  Then with a bend 
of his knees and a rise to his tiptoes, he tossed the alablanca into the air, 
and in a flurry of loud flaps and a sharp double cry, two strong wide wings 
hurled the suddenly freed captive toward the distant peaceful ocean.   

A lingering gasp swished through the crowd as the released adelentado rose, 
and many crossed themselves, and men touched their hats, everyone 
watching Andrea’s long yellow ribbon dance in the wind and disappear in the 
direction of homeward bound.   Nugent Brasher ‘63 

 
 

 

   
Sandra Rogers Baise and Glenda “Doc’ Rainwater          Doc (provided by Betty Melzer) 

 

Glenda “Doc” Rainwater passed away in the morning of 23 Sept. 2016 2:00 
AM. – article below by Sandra Baise 

  



I just learned that my best friend, in high school, Glenda (Doc) Rainwater 
Blaylock passed away at 2:00 AM this morning.  I am heartbroken.  Her 
son-in-law said that she had been suffering with heart trouble for the past 
few years.  As I was talking to him, a flood of memories came to life. 

Doc had a car in high school and she always parked it near the band hall.  At 
lunch she liked to go to Whataburger and wanted me to go with her.  I was 
afraid to go because we were not supposed to go off campus during the 
school day.  She said it would be okay.  We started to do that a few times a 
week.  She reminded me the last time I saw her of the time when she had 
an accident on one of the “lunch trips”.  It was minor, but it scared us 
enough that we didn't try it again for some time. 

We were in band together; she on drums and I on bass clarinet.  She was 
very good.  I can see her now, moving her head as she played and chewed 
gum.  When we got together two years ago, she recalled a time when Dr. 
Hadden  (“Dur” as we called him) scared her when he stopped the band and 
started to move towards her admonishing her for chewing gum.  When he 
was mad, he could be frightening, but we all loved him because he 

demanded that we be the best.  He also said he 
would prefer an all boy band.  In those days, we 
didn't get upset, we just laughed.  Another 
memory is of someone teasing us as we walked 
down the hallway along with Jeri Lynn 
Campbell [LHS class of 1964] being the “stair 
steps”. I was the tallest, then Jeri, and then 
Doc. That last year when our class was 
separated and she went to Lee, I was lost 
without her.  We didn't get to see each other 
very much.   

Every time I was in Midland through the years, I 
would call her and we would get together.  She 
was a true friend.  I will miss those visits. 

 

Obituary from Midland Reporter provided by 
Betty Melzer moore 

  



Glenda "Doc" Rainwater Blalock 
Glenda "Doc" Blalock, 72, of Stanton, passed away in the early morning 
hours of September 23, 2016. Visitation was held from 4:00 p.m. to 6:00 
p.m., Sunday, September 25, 2016. Funeral services will be held at 2:00 
p.m., Monday, September 26, 2016 at Nalley-Pickle & Welch Chapel. 
Graveside services will be held at 3:00 p.m., Tuesday, September 27, 2016 
at Fairview Cemetery. Doc was born on March 1, 1944 to Glen and Melva 
Rainwater in Delhi, Louisiana. Doc showed her musical talent early and 
joined the Midland Lee High School Marching Band as a drummer. She 
moved on with a scholarship to the University of Texas Marching Band. On 
April 1, 1967 she married Billy Blalock and they shared the next 40 years as 
ranchers while also raising a family. Doc was a devoted Christian, a loving 
wife, caring mother, and overindulgent Nana, supporting her family at every 
turn. She shared her talent in many ways including playing in local bands 
and doing charity work. Doc was overjoyed by the opportunity to pass on 
her natural talent to her grandson Wesley. She is survived by her daughter, 
Susan; son-in-law, Mike; son, Charles and his wife Tiffany; and four 
wonderful grandchildren, Shayla, Wesley, Brandon, and James. She is also 
survived by her sister-in-law, Maritha; nephews, Bradford and David, his 
wife, Paula, and their daughter, Isabella. She was preceded in death by her 
husband, Billy; her brother-in-law, Bobby; and by her parents. The family 
would like to thank her friends too numerous to count. We would also like to 
thank Dr. Miller, Dr. Viney, Cheryl Vallie, and wonderful nurses that showed 
her great care and compassion for many years. In lieu of flowers, donations 
may be made to St. Jude Children's Research Hospital . Arrangements are 
under the direction of Nalley-Pickle & Welch Funeral Home & Crematory of 
Midland. Online condolences can be made at www.npwelch.com 

  



    
Danetta Rose Barton Hill 
 

Danetta Rose Hill, 73, of Big Lake, Texas, passed away July 7, 2016. 
 
She was born March 20, 1943, in Kilgore, Texas, to Alvin and Alice Barton. 
She was a faithful member of Faith Temple United Pentecostal Church in Big 
Lake for many years where she played the piano and taught Sunday school. 

Danetta married Arnold Lee Hill on April 2, 1976, in Big Lake, where they 
spent 39 wonderful years together.  Daneta cherished her family and would 
do absolutely anything she could for them. 

She was preceded in death by her husband, Lee Hill; and her father, Alvin 
Barton.  Left to cherish her memories are her mother, Alice L. Garner Barton 
of Big Lake; sons Tommy McNeill and wife Christy and Donny Hill of Big 
Lake; daughter Diane Hill of Margate, Florida; grandchildren Amanda 
Brinkley and husband Steven, Cody McNeill, Patricia Gifford, Mariah Hill and 
Natalea Hill, all of Big Lake, Grayson Jones of Ballinger, David Gifford of 
Alachua, Florida, Laramie Genn of Margate, Florida, and Angela Genn of 
Stroud, Oklahoma; brother Jim Barton and wife Madeline of Christoval; three 
great-grandchildren; and numerous nieces and nephews, as well as her 
puppy, Missy, who will miss her dearly 

Family and friends may pay respects at Johnson Funeral Home Friday and 
funeral service will be held at 10 a.m. Saturday, July 9, 2016, in Johnson 
Funeral Home chapel with Pastor Tim Wood officiating. Graveside service will 
be held at 1 p.m. in Glen Rest Cemetery in Big Lake. 
 

Online condolence's can be left for the family at johnsons-funeralhome.com. 
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