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The Family of the late Oliver David Catron, “OD” would like to 

acknowledge with deep appreciation for all expressions of 

kindness and sympathy shown to us during this time of       

bereavement. Your love and concern have served as a great 

source of comfort to help ease the pain and sooth the hurt.  

We thank you and God will bless you. May God forever bless 

and keep you in his loving care. 

 
  -The Family 

Nieces  

FLOWER LADIES            PALLBEARERS 
Nephews 
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PICKETT RUCKER UNITED METHODIST CHURCH 

633 Glover Street ∙  Lebanon, TN 
 

Eulogist: Pastor Roland Scruggs  

Officiating:  Dr. C. E. McAdoo 

1330 Bluebird Road  ∙  Lebanon, TN ∙  615.444.3117   

 www.neublemonumentfuneralhome.com 
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Stacy Neuble 

Co-Owner/Assistant 

James L. Neuble, Jr. 

Owner/Funeral Director 

ACKNOWLEGEMENT 

Another Creation by Cynthia and Ronye    615.893.7771 

Oliver David Catron   
  

MAY 31 ,  194 4  -  MARCH  4 ,  2019  

HONORARY PALLBEARERS 
Bobby Seay 

Harry Harris 

William Waters 

Calvin McAdoo 

ANOTHER LIMB  

Another limb has fallen from the family tree,                                               
I keep hearing a voice that says “Grieve not for me”.                            

Remember the best times, the laughter, the song,                                  
The good life I lived,  while I was strong.  

Continue my heritage,  I’m counting on you,                                             
Keep smiling and surely the sun will shine through.                                

My mind is at ease,  my soul is at rest,                                                           
Remembering all,  how I truly was blessed. 

 Continue traditions,  no matter how small,                                              
Go on with your life,  don’t worry about falls.                                                   
I miss you all dearly,  so keep up your chin,                                           

Until the day comes when  we’re together again. 

“OD”   Affectionately referred to as 



Oliver David affectionately referred to as “OD” or “Unc” was 

born on May 31, 1944 to the late Oliver Catron and Tabitha 

Turner. He departed this life on March 4, 2019 at the Quality 

Nursing Home. 

Oliver was preceded in death by his parents: Oliver Catron 

and Tabitha Turner and his brother, Willie E. Lee. 

OD graduated from Wilson County High School and went on 

to complete course work from the Washington School of Art. 

OD later became employed at the Lamb Street Cooperation 

where he served as a Union Steward. After the death of his 

father he took over operating his father’s grocery store. OD 

was a renaissance man of many talents: he cooked, he 

sewed, he was an artist and a musician also a vocalist and 

wrote poetry and songs. 

OD confessed his life to Christ at an early age and was a loy-

al and dedicated member at the Pickett United Methodist 

Church where he served the remaining days of his life. 

OD leaves to cherish his memory one son, Oliver David, Jr; 

sisters: Katherine Turner of Harvey, IL, Maggie Benson of Leba-

non, TN, Sally Palmer of Lebanon, TN and his brother, Fred Lee 

(Ruth) of Mt. Juliet, as well as a very loyal and dedicated 

friend, Bobby Seay of Lebanon, TN. He also leaves nieces and 

nephews: Gary Jenkins of Forth Worth, TX, Cathy McSwain of 

Chicago, IL, Vernon Turner of Harvey, IL, Benita Anderson of 

Lynwood, IL, Nicki Lee of Lebanon, TN, Eric Lee of Lebanon, 

TN, Keith Palmer of Murfreesboro, TN, Michelle Turner of Dal-

las, TX, Byron Lee of Nashville, TN, Adrian Lee of Hartsville, TN, 

James Edward Turner of Evansville, IN, Mary Madison of Chi-

cago, IL, Trina (Rick) White of Mt. Juliet, TN and a host of rela-

tives, cousins and friends.  

HIS LIFE STORY  

May 31, 1944 - March 4, 2019 

We are confident, I say, and willing rather to be absent 
from the body, and to be present with the Lord.                                                                                 

2 Corinthians 5:8 

ORDER OF CELEBRATION 
 

 
 

Prelude 

Solo………………………………………….…Triste Crutchfield 

Scripture……………………………….Pastor Raymond Burns 

Prayer..…………………………..……………....Mary Madison 

Solo……………………………...……………………....Nicki Lee 

Acknowledgement & Resolutions 

Benita Anderson 

Obituary……………………………..…………..(Read silently) 

Solo…………………………………..Pastor Andray Clemons 

Words of Comfort……………………...…(3 minutes please) 

Reflections……………………………………...……...Fred Lee 

Solo…………………………….Deacon James L. Neuble, Jr. 

Eulogy………………….....…….….…Pastor Roland Scruggs 

Memorial 

Recessional……...…..Ministers, Flower Ladies, Pallbearers,  

                               Neuble Monument FH Staff, The Family 
 
 

INTERMENT 

Mt. Lebanon Memorial Gardens 

 

Officiating: Dr. C. E. McAdoo 

St. Andrews UMC, Little Rock, AK 

. 

. 

I was standing that equator with Jesus by my side, the feeling 

was so great it bought tears to my eyes. On his right hand was 

sheeps and on left hand was his goats. All of hevan singing 

those beautiful notes. Reframe: 

All my friends and family greated me with a smile and all though 

the unrightoness and sinners wold be denied.  Reframe 

So one of Jesus angel came to me glowing with pride. Do you 

have the trophy if you do so God will be by your side.  Reframe 

I was standing in that city where all the streets where the are 

paved with gold. There are people from all nations children 

young and old. There was joy, peace and love more than any one 

can hold. The sky was fill with rainbow so beautiful and... 

Sometime I get a knock on my door everyone is welcome to come in to 

share your problem or even discust your sins. As you walk in the door 

you’ll see my red chair, every know that I’m the only one who sit there. 

On my wall there are three shiney hub cap for all to see, the middle 

hub cap is a clock  represent Jesus who control all time of you and me. 

I took two hubcaps for the theif and murder to be by his side. So the 

promise he made wouldn’t be denied. The most presious thing  hang-

ing on my wall is Jesus and his eleven deciples may have to judge us. 

Original handwritten songs written by Oliver 

Poem is written from original content of Oliver.                                    

Words are spelled as he had them originally spelled. 


