
Paul King
May 3, 1923 - March 13, 2014

Paul King, 90 of Walnut Ridge, passed away Thursday March 13, 2014 in the
St. Bernard’s Medical Center. 

 

Born May 3, 1923 in Arbor Grove; son of Alfred and Lola Gregory King. He
was a farmer, a U.S. Marine, Veteran of the World War II and member of the
Fellowship Missionary Baptist Church. 

 

He was preceded in death by his parents, Alfred and Lola King and three
wives, Ruby King, Vivian King and Selena King, a brother, Jewel Freer, a
sister, Ruth Pawley, two great grandsons, Chance and Levi and a son-in-law,
Robert Lowdermilk. 

 

Survivors include two daughters, Paula (Larry) Morris of South Haven,
Mississippi and Julia (Lewis) Zimmerschied of Morrill, Kansas; six
grandchildren, twelve great grandchildren and many other relatives and
friends. 

 

Bro. John Durham officiating 
 

Pallbearers will be, Scott Garfinkel, Jonathan Morris, Matthew Lowdermilk,
Eric Palmer, Andrew Bumgartner and John Baxter





Cemetery Details

Lawrence Memorial Park

Colonial Dr.
Walnut Ridge, AR 72476

Previous Events

Visitation

MAR 16. 5:00 PM - 7:00 PM (CT)

Bryan Funeral Home
415 NW Texas St.
Hoxie, AR 72433

Funeral Service

MAR 17. 2:00 PM (CT)

Bryan Funeral Home - Hoxie
415 N. Texas Street
Hoxie, AR 72433
(870) 886-3434
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January 29, 2023 at 08:29 AM

Paul King

Ronnie Ward - March 19, 2014 at 06:16 PM

Paul was a great person. I grew p in clover bend and played jump
rope with his twin girls, Judy and Paula. I was sweet on Judy during
our elementary years. RIP Paul.

Lewis Evans - March 17, 2014 at 03:37 PM

Paul was one of the best bosses I ever worked for he always said
im not a boss im your friend he always treated people right and he
will be really missed and im sorry for your lose I know we all lost a
good friend

Phyllis Latham - March 16, 2014 at 11:01 PM

What Paul told you you could go to the bank with it. He was a great
neighbor, Christian, and friend. He set a good example for my
children and they were all close to Paul and Vivian. After Subday
night church we usually went to their house or ours to eat what
Vivian called scraps. Paul ate many of a fried peach pie and brown
beans I cooked for him. It saddens my heart to know he is gone but
I know he will be waiting in heaven to see if I made it with a peach
pie. We love you friend. Phyllis Latham
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david doyle - March 16, 2014 at 02:02 PM

Paul King was a gentleman, a true Christian and a patriot. He was a
kind and gentle man and no one ever knew all the good deeds he
did in the Clover Bend Community. If he saw someone who needed
help, he helped them whether he was asked to or not. He never
talked about the things he did, he just did them. I'd like to relate a
conversation we had several years ago, just after he stopped
farming. I had picked him up to take him to lunch. He told me that in
WWII, when he was in the USMC he was In the Iwo Jima invasion.
He told me about the horror of that battle and several specific things
about the island, its fortifications etc. I said "Paul I never heard that
you were there before and no one else had ever mentioned it. He
said "Dave, I've never told anyone before right now". I received a
call from a friend today and he said that a lady had told him that
Paul had told her that he had seen the flagraised on Mount
Seribachi and that he had told her he'd like that known when he
died. I loved Paul. He was a good husband to my mother for the
short twelve years they had together and they were happy. May
Paul rest in peace. I look forward to being reunited with him.

angie doyle liggett - March 16, 2014 at 01:56 PM

Paul King was one of the sweetest, kindest men I have ever known.
He was married to my Grandmother from the time I was about the
age of about 11 until the day she died. He had "inherited" a slew of
grandkids but we never knew what a "step" grandpa was. He loved
us as if we were his own. He was a fine man and I will forever
remember Paul King.


