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Pabish calling pretending to be Santa Claus is
my favorite memory. Every Christmas Eve we
would receive a message on our phone. Santa
Claus was calling to say “Merry Christmas”. He
continued to call longer after we stopped
believing in Santa but the messages were still
special.

Patrick Murphy

Since | was a child watching Saturday morning cartoons, PaBish
has reminded me of Papa Smurf, and as a child | felt that the two
were closely connected. Like Papa Smurf, PaBish is kind-hearted,
generous (unless it's with money), and full of wisdom. He has also
served as the patriarch of our family and brings us together at
moments like these, and for that | am always grateful

Alison Payne
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Happy Ninetieth Birthday
Having known Bishop for over 37 years,  have many fond remermbrances of him.
Syhile Alice and L were sil dating, I was over at Bishop's for dinner. Afier just a couple
oftites Bishop winced and groaned. We asked him what was the sauten ) he reached

in the back of his mouth and pulled out part of a tooth. He had literally broken off % of
one of his molars. We asked if he was alright, he shrugged his shoulders and went back

Tlove you, Bishop,

Bill Murphy
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In 1983 Becky and | moved back to Cookeville from Bowling Green to start
our business. Bishop called me one morning and asked me to go to lunch
with him and "He was buying" he said.

As | recall | picked him up at his house and we headed to Shoneys. There
was no Golden Coral at that time!

He asked to stop on the way at the ATM to get some money. | watched
him for several minutes trying to obtain money from the machine. He came
back to my car and said his card wouldn't work.

"I'll just use my credit card," he said.
After lunch Bishop handed his card to the waitress who came back to the
table minutes later to say that the card had expired. So after all that guess
who paid for lunch? | have learned that Bishop does not take you

TO lunch...he takes you FOR lunch!

Paul Payne

The words carpentry and handyman are never used in the same
sentence as the name Bishop. When | was about seven | loved
“Barbie dolls” and | wanted a Barbie car. Seeing how a piece of
pink plastic was not in the budget Daddy decided he would build a
car. I'm not sure how it was put together; did he use nails? Did
he even own a hammer? Where did he get the four pieces of
wood to build the shoebox shaped car? The car didn’t have
wheels; | used a string to pull the car. Daddy must have been a
talented craftsman as the car has held up for over 45 years. Itis
safely tucked away in my attic.

Alice Murphy
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Birmingham Southern graduate

{Bondale born and reared

{Scared to cross a bridge over water
‘Historian extraordinaire

@pry Land, promised to take us, never did

otato, meat and bread man

Hot dog split 5 ways
{01d but acting younger

Iearning to shovel snow
ives life to the fullest

Iiteresting to listen to, might not hear you

Methodist

Biways married good looking women

Navy radioman

We love you and always enjoy your- and Ellens visits. Also still have wonderful
memories of our trip to Ireland with you and Virginia, all the laughing and singing and
the lack of “respect” you thought you missed....

Love always,
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| have no specific “Bishism, * just wonderful memories and fragments from childhood. Our family visits
to each other’s homes come to mind and several visits in recent years.

My favorite memory is when Uncle Bishop & my Daddy (Melton, to all the new generations) would
argue over who was the “richest” and the “best looking.”

Mostly I treasure all the enjoyable letters and newspaper articles he has sent to me and my family over
the years. 1am so proud of his writing ability, and of course his humorous, witty, charming self.

With Love,

Your Niece,

Patti Holliman Hairston
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HAPPY BIRTHDAY TO YOU!
HAPPY BIRTHDAY TO YOU!

HAPPY BIRTHDAY DEAR
DADDY, BISHOP, PABISH

HAPPY BIRTHDAY TO YOU!

DECEMBER 17, 2009
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Through the years | developed a deep admiration of PaBish and a
real appreciation for his unique way of handling life's little
situations. For example, at a large family meal, | was sitting next
to PaBish and | asked someone at the other end of the table to
pass the cream and sugar for my coffee. At that point, he leaned
over and remarked, “I've learned to drink my coffee black. That
way | don’t have to interrupt anyone to pass cream and sugar.”
That seemed so sensible to me that | never again added any
extra ingredients to my coffee — to this very day.

Congratulations to PaBish on his 90th birthday. Through the
years | have admired his healthy lifestyle of eating small portions
of food, taking walks, riding his bicycle and staying mentally
engaged - all of which must have contributed to his longevity.
Best wishes as he begins his tenth decade.

As an awkward pre-teen | craved attention and recognition. It didn't come easily

because | had to share my father's time with a (might | say "annoying") older brother

and an adorable younger sister. An important time for me with my daddy was when |
attempted to play the piano. gf’
At the time we lived in Gadsden and I can still picture me at the piano playing hymns

and Daddy standing behind me singing the words to "Blessed Assurance” or “He

Leadeth Me". It seems so ordinary an event, but that was a time when | had my daddy

all to myself and he made me feel important by being a part of something that I did. The

hymn titles say it all—his guidance assured me that | was somebody speciall
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Driving with My Grandfather

In October 2003, I went to visit PaBish and Ellen in Woodburn, Indiana. I flew in to the
Fort Wayne airport and they were there to meet me.

After flying all momning, T was starving, so we hit the Arby’s and headed through town on
our way back home. PaBish was driving and Ellen insisted I take the front passenger seat. At
first I thought she was just being gracious; only later did it dawn on me that she was taking the
safer option by sitting in the backseat.

‘We chatted about my flight and the weather. It was freezing in Indiana as PaBish drove
though Fort Wayne. 1 was cating and casually glanced up as we approached an intersection. The
light was red. Apparently I was the only one in the front seat who noticed the bright red sphere
dangling in front of us from the wire. Ellen and I stopped talking and held our breath. I looked at
Ellen no doubt with the fear of God in my eyes. She appeared just as frightened and looked at
me. We then turned and focused on PaBish. He stared straight ahead and calmly breezed
through the intersection. No harm was done and not one word was said. I didn’t think PaBish
noticed that he ran the red light until we were out driving the next day and he said in a very
matter-of-fact voice, “There’s the light that I ran yesterday.”

Afier I returned from my three-day trip, I received a phone call from my father, Glenn. My part
of the conversation went something like this:

“Yes, Dad, I had a great time - enjoyed every bite of Ellen’s wonderful cooking.”

“That’s right, cach afternoon we worked the crossword puzzles and napped.”

“What did you say, Dad? Is he paying attention when he drives?” I wasn’t sure how to respond.
So I paused and Dad continued talking.

“You what, Dad? Oh, you really worry about him driving.”

“Yes, PaBish told me he went to the doctor last month and he has a cataract.”

“Hey Dad, I've got a joke for you,” I said, remembering how PaBish had joked about his
eyesight.

“Grace,” PaBish said, “I went to the doctor and he told me I had a cataract. Isaid, ‘No, Doc, it's
2 Buick not a Cataract.” >
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My best memory of Pabish as a kid was my Eagle Scout
ceremony. | remember that my other grandparents
weren't there but he was able to be there. That meant a lot
to me in my youth since it was such an important occasion
of my adolescence.

It was always fun playing ball with him in the backyard of
the old house with the steep driveway. That house has it's
own memories with his soap collection to the old
magazines and trains that were in the back office.

Jonathan Murphy

I remember traveling with PaBish on multiple occasions and his fondness for the
cheapest possible accommodations - regardless of their cleanliness, quality, or
even safety. For example, on a family trip in the '80s (year?) from Tennessee to
Topeka to visit the Murphy cousins - PaBish chose a real, quality place with a
fascinating odor and a lovely pool filled with algae and bird droppings. On another
family trip to Alabama we stayed at another winner - this time with bullet holes
through the windows. When I was eight, we traveled to Gettysburg for my first
visit to a Civil War Battlefield. The trip itself was exceptional, and we all had a
great time. Unfortunately, I don't have any memories of a specific motel, but I do
remember staying at only old-fashioned, single-level establishments that were left
over from the 1950 (if that). Looking back, PaBish's choice of cut-rate

accommodations only added to the adventure and fun of the trips and helped to
create the fond memories that I have today.

-Bryan
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Patriarch  The head of our family with 3 children, 8 grandchildre
and 7 great grandchildren.

Accord You had a 1987 Honda Accord that | dreamed of owning
when | was able to drive. I would sit in your car when you would
come to visit us and pretend that it was mine.

Baseball (ihe Braves) and beer My fondest memories are of

watching and playing baseball with You and | remember my dad
always teased you for drinking cheap beer.

Intelligence When | was growing up, | didn't know that you had
amaster's degree; 1just knew that YOu were an excellent writer and

it showed through the stories about WWII and the Christmas letters to
Us.

Soap You are the only person | know who collects soap. In the
den of your house there was a huge container that was filled with

soaps from all over the world. We weren’t allowed to use them, they
were for decoration only.

Humor From your comy jokes to your stories with a clever ending,
humor has always been one of your best qualities.
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1 remember when Pabish came to visit during the summer and during.
his visit he came to one of my baseball games. For some reason my coach
always wanted me to bunt, I suppose it was because I was so fast and could
always get on base. This at bat was different than most I remember looking
l;chind ‘me right before at bat and saw Pabish when I turned he winked at
me. I didn’t think anything of it just went in the batters box and looked down
at my 3™ base coach for the sign. He grazed his nose, which meant to bunt. I
approached the pitch with my bunt squared but the ball popped right up in
the foul area and the catcher caught it for an out. I remember being so
embarrassed and cried on my way back in the dugout. When I walked back
in I looked up and saw that Pabish was at the end of the dugout waiting for
me behind the fence. He said “Sean, professionals only average one base hit
every ten at bats so don’t get down on yourself, next time at bat don’t even
think about it and go hit.” Well next time at bat I hit a 2 R.B.I double and it
ultimately ended up being the winning run. My team went on to win the
championship that summer, and those words that Pabish said about baseball
I have lived by since. Sometimes you get out but you got to forget about it
and go hit again. Any time I watch baseball I always think of Pabish and

always remember that summer when my team won it all.

Sean Murphy
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