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Howdy friends and 
neighbors! Being a 
grandparent is like its own 
secret society. Only those 
who are “in’’ know how 
awesome it is. I didn’t have 
that rush of “Aww, this is my 
precious first grand baby.” 
I had the “Here, Dollie. 
These two little sweeties 
are your grandkids!” When 
I married Joe, it was like I 
had opened a can of “insta-
family.” I became a first 
time mom and grandma as 
soon as I said “I do.” Now 
those two grand young’uns 
have multiplied into five 
grandmunsters (as I call 
them) and boy are they 
special! 

Their ages range from 
thirteen down to two. Each 
one is unique and has 
their own quirks. It was 
the same in my family. I 
am the youngest of seven. 
My Grandma Dollie and 
Grandpa Roy owned and 
operated a small sawmill 
in Solo, Missouri. We 
absolutely loved going to 
their farm. Grandma would 
give us her big silver wash 
tub and off to the sawdust 
pile we went! We played 
fort, cowboys and Indians, 
and pirates with buried 
treasure. We even used the 
big silver tub to sled down 
the hill of the sawdust pile. 
What fun we had until we 
ran into the corner of the 
pig pen, and freed those 
fat little piggies from their 
stall. Grandma made us 
chase them back to where 
they belonged. 

Grandma and Grandpa 
Roy also had beautiful 
peacocks, and a faithful 
gang of mismatched 
hounds. Grandma Dollie 
was a quilter by trade, and 
she loved to go to auctions. 
She always had trailers 
about the farm that were her 
“sewing trailers.” When we 
thought she wasn’t looking, 
we would dig around to see 
what treasures we could 
find. Grandpa Roy taught 
us to roll his loose tobacco 
into cigarettes, that is until 
Grandma discovered what 
we were doing. Grandpa 
just slapped his knee, let 
out a big hoot and smiled a 
giant toothless grin.

 As I am now the Grandma, 
I love showing my grandkids 
a thing or two about a thing 
or two. I am a musician 
and so the kids love getting 
all of my instruments out 
and pretend to play in a 
band. I have discovered 
that those young’uns love 
to help me out. Recently, 
I was wrapping Christmas 
presents in my she-shed. 
My oldest grandson, Aydon 
(13) asked if he could 
help me. “Sure!” I replied 
as I readied him with all 
the supplies. What he 
didn’t know is that I was 
having him wrap his own 
Christmas presents! HA! 
When my granddaughter 
Annalei asked if she 
could help wrap some of 
Elizabeth’s (age four) gifts, 
she made a fuss about how 
much she loved that pink 
and purple mermaid doll. 
She told me she was going 
to ask Santa for a doll like 
that. Soon after, I sent her 

outside to play so I could 
wrap for her. You should 
have seen the look on my 
grandson Aydons face when 
I pulled out the same exact 
mermaid and wrapped it for 
Annalei. “You are sneaky!” 
He laughed. What a truly 
grand day that was.

I hope that twenty years 
from now my grandchildren 
will still gather around and 
share stories of the time 
spent with me and their 
Papa Joe. I hope they laugh 
wildly as they remember 
me having them wrap their 
own gifts and such. Who 
knows? Maybe they will 
pull some of the same tricks 
on their own children and 
grandchildren one day! 

If you have a story to 
share, or would like a FREE 
DIGITAL COPY of my 
personal testimony, please 
reach out on Facebook, or by 
emailing howdyswapper@
gmail.com and remember, 
today is a good day for a 
good day. 

Saylor Booher killed her first deer an 11 pointer 
on opening day while hunting with her dad.

Farm Record Keeping
As 2023 nears its end, you may have a boot box starting 

to get full of receipts and check stubs. For many, this is 
what farm record-keeping looks like. Farm record-keeping 
is a mundane task, but it is necessary when it comes to tax 
preparation and to evaluate the financial performance of 
the farm. The UK Cooperative Extension Service offers the 
Kentucky Farm Record Book as a tool to help farmers keep 
financial records. You may pick one up at the office free of 
charge during regular business hours.

You may improve your farm record-keeping by using 
one or more of the widely available (and sometimes free) 
technologies. A simple spreadsheet kept on a computer 
works for many farmers. For a more sophisticated 
system with additional features, some companies offer 
subscription-based software programs. Professional 
financial reports are one of the many features of these 
systems. Bank accounts and credit cards can be linked to 
the software so that transactions auto-populate and can 

then later be assigned to proper classes.
If you would like to learn more about farm record keeping 

using computers, join us on November 27th at 6:00 pm at 
the Adair County Cooperative Extension Service for a free 
class that will demonstrate various technologies for farm 
record keeping.

Free Soil Sampling
Soil sampling through the Adair County Cooperative 

Extension Service is free until further notice thanks to the 
Adair County Soil Conservation District and Adair County 
Extension District Board splitting laboratory costs for 
testing. Collect samples now to beat the spring rush and to 
make plans for fertilizer needs in 2024.

Soil probes are available to be used to collect samples. 
Samples should consist of at least 10 soil cores for small 
fields or areas. Larger fields may need at least 20 soil cores. 
Soil samples will also have different depths depending 
on the tillage system you use. Samples from tilled areas, 
gardens, ornamentals, and fruit trees should be taken 
at least 6 to 8 inches deep. Collect soil samples about 4 
inches deep in no-till fields and home lawns. 

For more information on soil testing, contact the Adair 
County Cooperative Extension Serivce at (270) 384-2317.

Educational programs of Kentucky Cooperative 
Extension serve all people regardless of economic or 
social status and will not discriminate on the basis of 
race, color, ethnic origin, national origin, creed, religion, 
political belief, sex, sexual orientation, gender identity, 
gender expression, pregnancy, marital status, genetic 
information, age, veteran status, or physical or mental 
disability.

This last week has been pretty hard. On Tuesday I saw 
my oncologist at Taylor Regional Cancer Center. He let me 
know that the cancer wasn’t only in my arm but also in 
two of the lymph nodes in my neck, one lymph node in 
my chest, and two in the top part of my abdomen. He let 
me know that the cancer had become more aggressive and 
that I was no longer a good candidate for chemotherapy or 
radiation because the disease progressed so shortly after 
completing treatment. My treatment options are few and 
he said that without treatment he would be surprised if I 
was still around in six months. 

As you can imagine this news has devastated me. I have 
not been able to tell Natalea about this because I just don’t 
know what to say. We have a family counseling session 
today and I plan on letting her know everything that is 
going on then. I figured doing it where we were both 
supported would be the best plan. I worry about her and 
Bennie. As I have said before, I am not afraid to die. I am 
afraid of the pain that will come first and I am afraid of 
leaving Bennie and Natalea. Who will take care of them 

if I am not here to do it? Who will make sure they have 
everything they need? Who will love them the way I do? 
Well, the answer to that last question is, no one.

I did get a call from Sarah Todd at the Brown Cancer 
Center this morning and there is a clinical trial she thinks 
that I qualify for. I am waiting for the doctor in charge of 
that trial to call me. The only downside to the trial is that it 
takes about two months of lead time before I would receive 
any treatment.  There is the risk that the cancer spreads 
even more before I am able to start treatment. I want to 
let myself get my hopes up over this option but I am afraid 
that it will be another letdown.  If I do qualify and we do 
move forward, my surgery and all treatments will be in 
Louisville. I am not looking forward to those long days but 
I am willing to do anything in my power to stay around for 
my family and friends for as long as I can. They will want 
to remove one of my tumors to start this clinical trial so I 
will probably have surgery on my right arm to remove that 
tumor soon. It will be hard for me to type my column one-
handed so there might be some weeks that I can’t. Know 
that if you don’t see my column I am still thinking of you 
all and will be back as soon as I can. 

If I have seen anything positive through all this is that 
our community really steps up to help people. I have had 
several very special people prepare me meals or bring 
me groceries. My friend even started a GoFundMe called 
“Meals and Bills”, which you can find on Facebook. There 
have already been $60 of donations and she just launched 
it yesterday. I can not express my gratitude enough to 
anyone who donates or even shares the post. Also all the 
prayers I know are going up mean the world to me. 

I am expecting a call from Louisville early next week 
and I will be going back to see my cancer doctor in Taylor 
County on Thursday, November 17th. I will keep you all 
informed as I get the information. Thank you for listening 
and keeping my family in your prayers. 

Hard Days
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Carolyn Jean Burton

Dennis “Wayne” Fudge

Hugh Thomas Edwards
Carolyn Jean Burton, 71, of 

Columbia, Ky passed away 
Friday, November 15, 2024, at 
the Medical Center in Bowling 
Green. She was born in Adair 
County on January 6, 1953, 
to the late James Harlin and 
Jewell Edna Harmon Burton. 
She was preceded in death 
by her husband Coy Burton.

Mrs. Burton was a member 
of the Bloomington Chapel 
Brethren in Christ Church 
where she played the piano. 
She enjoyed sewing, fishing, 
gardening, cooking, singing, 
and spending time with her 
family and friends.

Survivors include four 
siblings Elizabeth Burton, 
Dorinda Streeval (Jeff), 
and Woodrow Burton all of 
Columbia, Ky and Davis Lee 
Burton (Rita) of Gary, Ind; 
several nieces and nephews 
including two special nieces 
Rebecca Bright (Gerald) of 
Campbellsville, Ky and Kelly 
Wooley (Willie) of Columbia, 
Ky and a special nephew 
Jacob Burton (Stefanie) 
of Campbellsville, Ky and 
their children which she 
considered her grandchildren 
Sarah-Ann Bright, Trevor 

Bright, Noah Bright, Carsen 
Wooley, Adysen Wooley, 
Lillyana Burton, Harper Burton, 
and Preston Burton.

Funeral services were 
November 17, 2024, at Stotts-
Phelps-McQueary Funeral 
Home with burial in the 
Bearwallow Cemetery.  

Bro Ralph Foster officiated, 
and pallbearers were Noah 
Bright, Trevor Bright, Keith 
Streeval, Lee Burton, Matthew 
Streeval, Zachary Streeval, 
and Dalton Brown.

Dennis “Wayne” Fudge, 69, 
of Columbia, Ky passed away 
Saturday, November 9, 2024, 
at T. J. Samson Community 
Hospital in Glasgow, Ky. He 
was born in Adair County on 
December 13, 1954, to the 
late Eldin Fudge and Mary 
Corbin Gowen. He was also 
preceded in death by a 
grandson Blake Fudge.

Wayne formerly attended 
the Sparksville Church of the 
Nazarene, was a long-time 
employee of Dollar General 
Store and a retired farmer. He 
enjoyed hunting, fishing, and 
spending time with his family. 
He had a heart of gold and 
loved his family more than 
anything. He loved people 
and never met a stranger, 
he always had a smile on his 
face that was contagious, 
and he was always there to 
help anyone in need. He will 
be greatly missed by all those 
who were blessed to know 
him.

“There are some who brings 
a light so great to the world 
that even after they have 
gone, the light remains.”

Survivors include a 
daughter Lisa Burton (Chris); 
a son Dustin Fudge (Fiancée 
Angela McVay); five 
grandchildren Conner, Kyler, 
Kendyl, and Kamdyn Burton 
and River Fudge; two sisters 
Lois Richards (Randy) and 
Sue Pelston; two very special 
nephews Thomas and Travis 
Richards; his girlfriend Ethel 

Bevell, her children BJ Janes, 
Joey Janes, and Timothy 
Janes, and her grandchildren 
whom he loved as his own 
Jozlyn and Ashton Janes; 
and many other friends and 
relatives.

Funeral services were 
Wednesday, November 
13, 2024, at Stotts-Phelps-
McQueary Funeral Home 
with burial in the Harrods Fork 
Cemetery.  

Bro. Bobby Withers 
officiated, and pallbearers 
were Conner Burton, Kyler 
Burton, Kamdyn Burton, 
Thomas Richards, Joey Janes, 
and Timothy Janes.

In lieu of flowers the family 
request donations be made 
to the funeral home to assist 
with funeral expenses.

Hugh Thomas “Tommy” 
Edwards, 63, of Columbia, 
Ky passed away Friday, 
November 15, 2024, at 
his residence surround by 
his family. He was born in 
Lebanon, Ky on November 8, 
1961, to the late Hubert and 
Billie Jo Miller Edwards.

Tommy was of the Christian 
faith, worked for Egypt 
Construction and farmed. 
He was an avid sports fan 
and at the age of 10 years 
old competed and won the 
Kentucky State Pitch, Hit 
and Throw competition.   He 
enjoyed dirt racing, riding 
his Harley, and vacationing 
anywhere near the water, 
but what he enjoyed the 
most was being a devoted 
husband and father and 
spending time with his family.

Survivors include his wife Lisa 
Burris Edwards of Columbia, 
Ky; two daughters Lori 
Gabbert (Cody) of Sparksville, 
Ky and Barkley Tupman 
(Nick) of Chance, Ky; three 
grandchildren Harper and 
Aslynn Gabbert, Felix Tupman 
and one on the way; a sister 
Sara Corbin of Columbia, Ky; a 
special brother-in-law Rodney 
Burris (Cathy) of Prospect, Ky 

and several other friends and 
relatives.

In addition to his parents 
he was preceded in death 
by a sister Mary Margaret 
Blackwell.

The family honored Tommy’s 
wishes of cremation, there 
was a memorial service on 
Tuesday, November 19, 2024, 
at Stotts-Phelps-McQueary 
Funeral Home.

In lieu of flowers donation 
can be made to Hosparus 
Health Green River.

Proclamation recognizes World Diabetes Awareness Day
By Dennis Crump, 
Editor

On Thursday, November 
14, Columbia Mayor 
Pamela Hoots issued a 
proclamation recognizing 
that day as World Diabetes 
Awareness Day. The event 
took place at the Adair 
County Primary Center 
(ACPC).  Mayor Hoots was 
accompanied by Columbia 
Police Chief Evan Burton 

and other member of city’s 
police force as they spoke to 
the children in two classes 
which included students 
who actually have juvenile 
diabetes (Ellie Willis and 
Julius Jones).

Mayor Hoots proclaimed, 
“Whereas, we want to 
recognize that November 
14, 2024 is World Diabetes 
Awareness Day; whereas, 
we want to raise awareness 
of this disease and its 
impact on children in our 

community; whereas, there 
is a fundraiser to raise funds 
for research; whereas, we 
want each child to know that 
we stand with them in this 
disease; whereas, this day is 
bringing recognition to this 
disease; therefore, Juvenile 
Diabetes Awareness Day is 
named in our community.”

Children at the assembly 
were also presented with 
gifts and certificates naming 
them as assistant mayors 
of the City of Columbia. 

Members of the Columbia 
Police Department (CPD) 
also made presentations 
to the children appointing 
them as assistant deputies 
for the city.

Lauren Willis, Ellie’s 
mother, said, ”I just think 
it’s really cool what they 
have done. We have did a 
fundraise with the t-shirts 
to raise awareness of Type 
1 diabetes and now we’ve 
raise money that’s going 
toward Breakthrough 

Type 1 Diabetes, a juvenile 
diabetes research initiative. 
Then the teachers at the 
school decided to do 
“Dollars for Diabetes.” 
So Ellen and Julius got 
to go around the school 
collecting money and that’s 
going to go to the same 
fundraiser. So it was really 
neat for mayor to come in 
and make them honorary 
mayors for the day and then 
also honorary city police for 
the day. It was pretty neat 

for the cops and mayor 
to be here - and Ellie was 
pretty excited. I just think 
it was a really good day for 
them to know that we are 
supporting them.”

Mayor Hoots added, “I 
am just thrilled to be able to 
be here today and to honor 
them and recognize juvenile 
diabetes in our community. 
We should all support all of 
these children today - and 
every day.”

Mayor Hoots addresses the assembly at Adair 
County Primary Center for the proclamation of 
World Juvenile Diabetes Awareness Day.

Columbia Police Officers name the students as 
honorary city police officers.

Mayor Hoots and representatives of the 
Columbia Police Department are picture here 
with Ellie and Julius, who deal with Type 1 
diabetes each day. Front row: Ellie Willis, Mayor 
Pamela Hoots and Julius Jones. Back row: Chief 
of Police Evan Burton, Officer John Harris, 
Officer Trevor Foster and Officer Drew Conn.

Hunters for the 
Hungry update

Great progress is being made by local hunters in donating 
deer to help feed hungry folks! As of noon on Nov. 19, a 
total of 75 deer have been processed by Hometown Butcher 
to be used by Hunters for the Hungry. Hometown Butcher 
is located at 275 Jack Smith Road.

The venison will be used to supply meat sticks for 
the Adair County School system’s backpack program 
and ground burger for the Adair County Food Pantry. 
Continued donations of legally harvested deer are needed 
to help alleviate hunger in our community.


