
Oma Jackson
April 17, 1914 - April 1, 2010

Oma Elner Jackson was born on April 17, 1914 to Charlie and Daisy (Powell)
Rhoades in Jack County, Texas.  She passed away on Thursday April 1, 2010
in Weatherford, Texas.  She was 95 years old. She married Dallas Jackson on
April 5, 1930 in Waurika, Oklahoma.  She was a homemaker and a member of
Squaw Mountain Assembly of God Church. She is preceded in death by her
parents, her husband, two sisters Dorothy Liggett and Opal Peden and a
brother Cleo Rhoades. Those left behind to cherish her sweet memory include
her son Lanoy Jackson and wife Thelma of Weatherford, Texas; her daughter
Helen Little and husband J. L. of Amarillo, Texas; her sisters Mona Wells of
Bowie, Texas, Velma Strawbridge of Clarendon, Texas and Floretta Peden of
Midland, Texas; 4 grandchildren; numerous great-grandchildren, great-great-
grandchildren and extended family and friends. In lieu of flowers memorials
may be sent to American Cancer Society, PO Box 22718, Oklahoma City, OK
73123-1718 There will be a visitation prior to the service at Squaw Mountain
Assembly of God Church from 10 am to 2 pm.  Services will follow there at the
church with Harris and Julie Worcester officiating.  Burial will be at Lynn Creek
Cemetery.
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Little cyndy Wolfe auld - April 01, 2010 at 12:00 AM

I havnt seen her for years.She's my sister Sheila Nava's
nanaw.When I did see her she treated me like a granddaughter
to.She would always ask about little cyndy and her boys .She cared
about me and I'll never forget her.

Jean Wolfe - April 01, 2010 at 12:00 AM

Nanaw, I couldn't have picked a better & loving Grandmother for my
daughter, Sheila. Thank you so much for all the love and prayers
that you gave to us. Rest in Jesus's arms, you will be deeply
missed. 
Jean
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Judy Jackson Wolfe - April 01, 2010 at 12:00 AM

There are many memories of Oma from my childhood. I can see her
smiling face, and can envision her sitting in her pew at Squaw
Mountain Church. I remember many times going with Mother to visit
Oma in her home. 
Now she has the eternal home she has been waiting for. 
I have no words to ease the sorrow that you feel, but please know I
care.



SN Nanaw, you are the most wonderful Grandmother any child could
ever ask or wish for. You were always there for me, to listen, give
me advice, guide me, or just give me lots of love. And love is
something you always had plenty of, for everyone. You cared so
deeply for your family and friends, and never forgot any of us in your
prayers. You taught me so many things and I thank you for that.
When I was a little girl, you always read me a book to get me to take
my nap. And when I was up, when you were reading your Bible, I
would sit at your feet and you would read passages to me and then
tell me what they meant. You would always cook me macaroni &
cheese, when I would eat nothing else. I was so afraid of stinging
lizards (as you called them) and before I took a bath, you would
always check under the mat in the bathtub for me to make sure
there was none there so I wouldn't get stung. And when wasps
would be on the front porch & I was afraid to go outside, you would
get something & spray them away for me. You let me play with your
red model car sometimes, if I was very careful with it, and that was
a treat for me. You would give me a little shovel & bucket and take
me outside in front of the porch under the big tree & let me play in
the dirt, and I would do that for hours and loved every second of it.
As I got older and came to visit you & Papaw, Papaw got us
grandkids mini-bikes to ride up and down Squaw Mountain Lane.
We could only go down to the mailbox at first, then we finally got to
go all the way to the church. We thought we were big then. I loved
horses so much, even from the young age (as you know) and when
my Daddy got me my first pony, I named it Pebbles and you &
Papaw kept it at your house for me so I could have one. And took
care of it for me. And then later, when Daddy got me my second
one, it was a real horse and I named it Catcus and again for a while,
ya'll kept it for me, just so I could have the horses I so loved. You &
Papaw did so many things for me that I will never forget. As an
adult, most holidays were spent at your house with family and lots of
food, and it was wonderful. I miss those days Nanaw. But it's okay
because I know that now, you are with your God, that you so loved
and lived by. I can almost see your beautiful face in Heaven, and
you are smiling and visiting with Papaw & your family & friends who
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Sheila Jackson Nava - April 01, 2010 at 12:00 AM

were already there waiting on you to come home. And you are
having a big time. And that gives me peace. But you know Nanaw,
as humans we are selfish sometimes & don't want to let you go. But
I know that someday I will see you again and that will be a happy
day. Please know just how much I love you and how very special
you are to me. Thank you for so loving your family, and always
trying to lead us down the right path. Until I see you again, Nanaw I
love you so very much. And please tell Papaw for me, how much I
love him. It's not Bye, I am just gonna say See Ya Later. 
 
Proud To Be Your Granddaughter, 
Sheila

Joe & Betty Logan - April 01, 2010 at 12:00 AM

We are very sorry for your loss. Your family is in our prayers.

Delvena Jackson Whitt - April 01, 2010 at 12:00 AM

My thoughts and prayers are with you all at this very difficult time.
Helen and Lanoy we had some good times at school.. 
 
God Bless you all. 
 
Delvena Jackson Whitt 
(daughter of Sandy & Gladys Jackson)


