
 

Eunice Irene “Granny” Fowlkes 
 

     Eunice was born on November 26, 1924, 

to George and Eunice (Cathey) Mowery three 

miles east of Hulett, WY.  She grew up and 

attended school in the Hulett area and 

achieved her GED.  It was there in Hulett that 

she met Frank Fowlkes while he was in the 

Army.  When he was transferred to Denver, 

CO, she went with him and they were 

married there.  They moved around while 

Frank was in the service but they eventually 

settled down in Sturgis.  

     Granny enjoyed reading, writing letters to various people and her 

family, traveling, reading her Bible, and spending time with her kids 

and grandkids.  She recently wrote a letter to one of her 

granddaughters that said, “Don’t worry about Granny.  I win either 

way.  If I stay, I’m with Jesus and He is with me.  If I go, I will join 

Him on the other side.”  We believe she is at home with Jesus. 

     She was a member of the Crossroads Assembly of God Church for 

many years. 

     Eunice Irene “Granny” Fowlkes, 89, Sturgis, died on Tuesday, 

February 18, 2014, at Rapid City Regional Hospital from 

complications of surgery. 

     Granny is survived by her children, Chuck (Ula) Fowlkes, Sturgis, 

Shirley Harris, Sturgis, and Ann Molk, Billings; step-daughter, Mary; 

ten grandchildren; thirty great-grandchildren; six great-great-

grandchildren; ten step-grandsons; and sister, Inez Truman. 

     She is preceded in death by her parents; husband, Frank; sons, 

Dennis and Dee; four brothers; and one sister. 

     A memorial has been established to the Crossroads Assembly of 

God Church. 

     Condolences may be sent to the family at www.kinkade 

funerals.com. 

 

 

 

 
The family extends an invitation to join them for fellowship and refreshments 

in the church hall immediately following the funeral service. 

We thank you for your presence and condolences. 

 

 

In Loving Memory Of 
 

 

 
 

 

Eunice “Granny” Fowlkes 
 

1924  ~  2014 
 

 
 

Romans 8:1 
King James Version (KJV) 

8 There is therefore now no condemnation to them which are in Christ 

Jesus, who walk not after the flesh, but after the Spirit. 

  



 

 

 

Grandma’s Legacy 
 

She’d always have a treat for me –  
Just take a peek in her purse and see 

Maybe a stick of gum or candy 
Grandma always kept it handy. 

 
She was short and soft and warm and fun 

When I was little we’d rock and hum. 
She’d brush my hair and fix it nice 

She’d even let me fix hers once or twice. 
 

Only Grandma could cook for a crew 
Of fourteen grandkids – all under shoe. 

She’d laugh and chuckle and turn to the jar 
At Grandma’s the cookies were never far. 

 
As time went by we all grew 

The cousins scattered until only a few 
Could take some time and help her out 

Time made it hard for Grandma to get about. 
 

I kissed her soft white curls that day 
Her savior called her name and took her away. 

We sang her favorite, “Amazing Grace” 
We knew where she was by the look on her face. 

 
Time has come and gone since then 

But headed home the memories I recall when 
I smell the cookies through Mom’s door 

And see all her grandkids playing on the floor. 
 

- JoDee Ingalls 
 

 

In Loving Memory Of 

 

Eunice Irene “Granny” Fowlkes 
 

Born                                                     Died 

November 26, 1924                            February 18, 2014 

Hulett, Wyoming                    Rapid City, South Dakota 

 

Funeral Service 

Monday, February 24, 2014, at 10:00 a.m. 

Crossroads Assembly of God Church 

 

Officiating 

Pastor Gerald Meadows 

 

Musicians 

Tashonna and James Ingalls 

 

Musical Selections 

“What A Friend We Have In Jesus” 

“I’ll Fly Away” 

 

Pallbearers 

Jerry Rose  ~  Bo Fowlkes  ~  Robert Ingalls 

Tim Ingalls  ~  Collin Fowlkes  ~  Ben Meyer 

J. P. Bergstrom  ~  Jerry Cook 

 

Honorary Pallbearers 

Audrey Ebsen  ~  Marie McCullam 

And All Grandchildren and Great-Grandchildren 

 

Interment 

Moore Hill Cemetery 

Hulett, Wyoming 

 
Psalm 116:15 

King James Version (KJV) 
15 

Precious in the sight of the LORD is the death of his saints. 


