
ROADWAY  EXPRESS 
RETIREES  NEWSLETTER 

June 5, 2006  - CHATTANOOGA,  TENNESSEE AREA  - EVERY 1ST MONDAY  

 

HAPPY BIRTHDAY 
 

Bill Needam - 6/3 

Barbara Greeson - 6/4 

Joann Lawerence - 6/6 

Tom Crowe - 6/7 

Corkey Roberson - 6/8 

Sandra Merritt - 6/15 

Doris Johnson - 6/16 

Wayne Johnston - 6/16 

Jim Lawerence - 6/18 

Linda wolf - 6/18 

Jack Reneker - 6/22 

John Mizell - 6/25 

Raymond Martin - 6/28 

Phylis Forehand - 6/28 

Virginia German Spells - 6/28 

Louise Grisham - 6/30 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

HAPPY  ANNIVERSARY 

 
Jennie & James Thurman - 6/2/62 

Phylis & Cecil Forehand - 6/4 

Brenda & Frank Caywood - 6/22 

DeAnn & Gene DeBerry - 6/30/63 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

RETIREE ANNIVERSARY 

 

Pete Crawford - 6/30/99 

Marlyn Robinson - 6/30/99 

Cecil Forehand - 6/30/01 

            D. R. Long - 6/19/02 

 

***************** 

             When I heard that trees grow 

a new 'ring' for each year they live, I 

thought, we humans are kind of like 

that: we grow a new layer of skin each 

year, and after many years we are 

thick and unwieldy from all our skin 

layers. 

NEXT  MEETING 

 

Monday July 10, 2006 

 11:00  A.M.  

WALLY’S RESTRURANT 

I-75 Exit 1 - East Ridge, Tn. 

 

******************** 

CHECK OUT THE 

NEWSLETTER 

www.roadwayretirees.com 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

PRAYER  REQUEST 

 

Virginia Bledsoe 

David  Grisham 

Don Greeson 

Dorma Farmer 

Richard Bond 

Bill Watts 

Tom Crowe 

Tom Burris 

Debbie Coley 

Joyce Blakely’s sister 

James Petty 

Levada & Bill Brown 

Dorma Farmer’s Mother 

Frances Vickers 

Christy Bowman  

(Dorma’s Niece) 

 

                 Floyd Bledsoe  
 

              Floyd B. Bledsoe, age 76, of 

Dacula, GA died Saturday, May 13, 

2006 at a hospice in Duluth, GA.  

             Born in Buffalo, SC, he spent 

nearly 20 yrs. in the U.S. Army and 

Air Force, serving in Europe and the 

Far East.  

             He was discharged in April 

1962. He was them employed by 

Roadway Express in Atlanta, Knox-

ville, and Chattanooga and retiring in 

July 1992.             

              Survivors include wife, Vir-

ginia; daughters, Kathy Watts, De-

troit, MI, Roberta O'Shea, Raleigh, 

NC, Melanie Mitchell, Dacula, GA; 

sisters, Sally Haney, Union, SC, Mar-

garet Hogan, Cheraw, SC; nieces and 

nephews.  

              Funeral services were held 

Tuesday May 16, at 12 Noon at 

Wages and Sons Gwinnett Chapel, 

Lawrenceville, GA. Interment was at 

Resthaven Cemetery, Decatur, GA.  

               

******************* 

 

FROM VIRGINIA BLEDSOE 

 

To the Roadway Gang (Retirees) 

 

      Words cannot express my happi-

ness and appreciation at seeing so 

many of you at Floyd’s funeral. It 

really meant a lot to all of us. 

      And then there was the lovely flo-

ral tribute. 

      I just thank you from the bottom 

of my heart. 

      Virginia, Roberta and Melanie 

                 ************** 

Answering machine message  

Try it…. 

“Someone stole our phone. So if you 

leave a message we'll run over to a 

neighbor's house and use their phone 

to call you back”. 

 



Thuh letter from camp .... 

 

Dear Mom,  

 

            Our scoutmaster told us to write to our parents in case you saw the flood on TV and are worried. 

We are OK. Only one of our tents and two sleeping bags got washed away. 

 

            Luckily, none of us got drowned because we were all up on the mountain looking for Chad when 

it happened. Oh yes, please call Chad's mother and tell her he is OK. 

 

            He can't write because of the cast. I got to ride in one of the search and rescue jeeps. It was neat. 

We never would have found him in the dark if it hadn't been for the lightning. Our scoutmaster Walt got 

mad at Chad for going on a hike alone without telling anyone. Chad said he DID tell him, but it was dur-

ing the fire so he probably didn't hear him. 

 

            Did you know that if you put gas on a fire, the gas can will blow up? The wet wood didn't burn, 

but one of the tents did. Also some of our clothes. David is going to look weird until his hair grows back. 

We will be home on Saturday if Scoutmaster Walt gets the car fixed. 

 

            It wasn't his fault about the wreck. The brakes worked OK when we left. Scoutmaster Walt said 

that a car that old you have to expect something to break down; that's probably why he can't get insur-

ance. We think it's a neat car. He doesn't care if we get it dirty, and if it's hot, sometimes he lets us ride 

on the fenders. It gets pretty hot with 10 people in a car. He let us take turns riding in the trailer until the 

highway patrolman stopped and talked to us. . 

 

            Scoutmaster Walt is a neat guy. He is a good driver. In fact, he is teaching Terry how to drive on 

the mountain roads where there isn't any traffic. All we ever see up there are logging trucks. This morn-

ing all of the guys were diving off the rocks and swimming out in the lake. . 

 

            Scoutmaster Walt wouldn't let me because I can't swim, and Chad was afraid he would sink be-

cause of his cast, so he let us take the canoe across the lake. It was great. You can still see some of the 

trees under the water from the flood. 

 

            Scoutmaster Walt isn't crabby like some scoutmasters. He didn't even get mad about losing the 

life jackets. He has to spend a lot of time working on the car so we are trying not to cause him any trou-

ble. . 

 

            Guess what? We have all passed our first aid merit badges. When Dave dove in the lake and cut 

his arm, we got to see how a tourniquet works. Wade and I threw up, but Scoutmaster Walt said it proba-

bly was just food poisoning from the leftover chicken. . 

 

            He said they got sick that way with food they ate in prison. I'm so glad he got out and became our 

scoutmaster. He said he sure figured out how to get things done better while he was doing his time. By 

the way, what is a pedophile?  

 

            I have to go now. We are going to town to mail our letters and buy bullets. Don't worry about 

anything. We are fine. 

 

                                                                                    Love, Patrick 


