Betty Hoyle Lowery

November 23, 1931 - April 29, 2018

Graveside Services for Mrs. Betty Hoyle Lowery, 86, who entered into rest
April 29, 2018, will be conducted Saturday afternoon at 2 o’clock in the
Pleasant Hill Baptist Church Cemetery, Grover, NC. Reverend Chris Devine
officiating.

Mrs. Lowery was born November 23, 1931, in Shelby, North Carolina to the
late Henry W. Grady and Ora Valiree Costner Hoyle and with her passing
away, she was reunited with the love of her life whom she was married to for
60 years, the late Jack C. Lowery. A 1950 graduate of Fallston High School,
she worked for Hudson Hosiery before meeting Jack as he said in “Her Green
Polka Dot Dress”. Jack always commented “She was the Prettiest Girl he had
ever seen”. They were married on December 24, 1955 and moved to New
Ellenton, SC, to follow Jack’s work at the Savannah River Site.

In May 1958, they welcomed their only child, Deborah, known as Debbie to
her parents. Betty was a Homemaker and enjoyed sewing and cooking for her
family. She was employed at Therm-O-Disc for several years to assist in
sending her daughter to college. Betty was glad to leave her job to care for
her grandson, James Steven and later her granddaughter, Valerie Joanne.
Along with her brother, she was a loving caregiver for her ailing father. Betty
and Jack were faithful members of Foreman Memorial Baptist Church for 60
years and she loved her Sunday School Class, The Golden Circle.



Survivors include her daughter and son-in-law, Deborah (Debbie) and Joe
Eubanks, New Ellenton, SC; a grandson, James Steven (Amanda) Eubanks,
Douglasville, GA; a granddaughter, Valerie (Matt) Ryman, Commerce, GA; her
precious great granddaughter, Reagan Adeline Eubanks; a brother, Billy W.
(Juanita) Hoyle, Shelby, NC; two nieces, Phyllis (Johnny) Haynes and Dr.
Gayla (Dr. Buddy Freeman) Lowery; four nephews, Mickey (Kay) Hoyle, Dean
(Ann) Hoyle, Dale Hoyle and Dr. Richard (Meda) Dixon.

The family will receive friends at the funeral home Friday evening from 5 until
7.

The family expresses deep appreciation to Angie Crowder for her wonderful
care of Betty after Jack’s death and the staff of Madison Heights Memory Care
for providing friendship and outings over the last year, showing her love,
respect and so much laughter.

Memorials may be made to Alzheimer’s Association, South Carolina Chapter,
PO Box 96011, Washington, DC 20090-6011.

Posey Funeral Directors of North Augusta in charge of arrangements (803-
278-1181). Visit the registry at www.Posey Cares.com
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Tribute Wall

Betty Hoyle Lowery

October 06, 2023 at 06:29 AM

Betty Hoyle Lowery

September 24, 2022 at 12:12 PM

What a lovely woman inside and outside. Always a smile on her
face and so soft spoken. | know how all of you will miss her. May
God watch over you in this difficult time.

Ronnie and Beryl Arbaugh - May 05, 2018 at 03:16 PM

Deborah and Family,

| was so sorry to hear that your mother had passed. She was
always such a gracious lady. | know that it is difficult to let mothers
go, but to know that she is with your father in heaven must be such
a comfort.

As you and your family take this journey, my thoughts and prayers
are with you.

With much sympathy,
Kim Wyszynski

Kim Wyszynski - May 02, 2018 at 06:46 PM



Our thoughts and prayers are with you! SO 0
sorry for your loss.

Rep. Bill and Donna Taylor ' I |

Taylor - May 02, 2018 at 09:05 AM



As a kid growing up on Georgia Avenue in the mid 1970's across
the street from the Lowry house | remember Mrs. Betty and her
beloved husband, Jack walking across the street and across the
small field behind my house to Foreman Memorial Baptist Church.
Jack held in his hand a small book, probably his Bible. Mrs. Betty
carried her purse. And they both carried each other, hand in hand,
to a small town church to praise a big time Savior. This was a very
simple act that | witnessed at the time. It looked very normal and
ordinary. But what a beautiful image of Americana!

| think back today about life on Georgia Avenue. Jack's bird dogs,
Duke and Dan, are always a pleasant memory. The times may have
been tumultuous on the national scene, but we lived on Georgia
Avenue. | knew all the people on my end of the street. | had been in
all of the homes. | can still today name every person in every house.
We were neighbors. Sadly, | cannot do that today on my own street,
in my own neighborhood.

Television sometimes presents ideal situations. However, many
times | think that what we had as neighbors in that time was greater
than what we give credit for. Sure we all had our problems and
challenges on that dead end of Georgia Avenue, but | am sorry that
my own children will never know just what we had.

| remember Jack and Betty's 1961 Chevy Impala. Man, | wish | had
that car today. | remember their old style, green Chevy Truck. |
remember when Mrs. Betty would check on Mary Watson (Turner)
next door. | remember a time we had a bond, sometimes unspoken,
but a bond as neighbors that said, "we have got your back." The
lower end of Georgia Avenue was a special place. Jack and Betty
stood with Myrtle & Lloyd, Mary & Bruce (and Byron), Jim &
Sammie, Bill & Jean, Margie & Bill, Dot & Cecil, Dreama & Plinty,
Claude & Jenny.

God bless Mrs. Betty.



Jim Riddle - May 01, 2018 at 11:34 PM

Deborah | am so sorry to hear that your
mother has left her earthly home, but oh what

!
a reunion there will be in Heaven. Praying for |
you and your family. u

David L Frazier - May 01, 2018 at 10:26 PM

Debbie and Family,
Thinking of you tonight in the loss of your

|
Mother. Know your lifelong friends-near- |
enough- family, we all across the streett, if u
you will, are sending our thoughts and

prayers to you at this sorrowful time. We love our Mothers everyday
and now we will miss our Mothers everyday. No matter what.

Linda Strader - May 01, 2018 at 12:40 AM



