
Donnie Jumper
August 19, 1941 - September 9, 2012

Mr. Donnie Jumper, age 71, of Palestine, died Sunday at his home in
Palestine. He had been in poor health for the past five years. 

 

Mr. Jumper was born August 19, 1941, in Palestine, and was the son of
Homer Jumper and Christine Dover Jumper. He lived in Palestine most all of
his life, was a farmer, a car salesman, and a member of Twin Assembly of
God Church in Palestine. 

Mr. Jumper is survived by three sons; Michael Jumper of Ft. Worth, Texas,
Clinton Jumper of Palestine, and Todd Jumper of Wynne, two brothers; Kenny
Jumper and Jerry Jumper, both of Palestine, two sisters; Norma Jane Busby
and Judy Hill, both of Palestine, and seven grandchildren. He had one brother,
Adron Jumper, who preceded him in death. 

 

Services for Mr. Jumper will be held Graveside, 10:00 A.M., Tuesday at the
Bell Cemetery in Palestine. Visitation will be Monday evening, 6:00 till 8:00
P.M., at Stevens Funeral Home with Stevens Funeral Home in charge of
arrangements. You may log on to stevensfuneralhome.net for the on line
registry.
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Janell Hall Williams - April 12, 2013 at 08:29 AM

Judy I am so sorry to hear you lost your brother and someone said
your husband also. I hope you and all the kids are doing good. If
you have time write me at gammys5@yahoo.com. I've missed you
over the years. I lost my Dad the 4th of July. Worst thing I've ever
had to face. Hugs and Love to all of you!!! Janell

Tammy O'Neal - April 12, 2013 at 08:29 AM

I am very sorry to hear that Mr Donnie passed he was an excellent
man who I had the greatest privalege of cooking breakfast for at
Heads Cafe he will be greatly missed.

Marguerite Williams Gilmer - April 12, 2013 at 08:29 AM

Norma Jane, Judy, Jerry and Kenny, We are sending our love and
thoughts to you at the loss of Donnie. He is with your mother and
Daddy. I loved Christne like she was my aunt. Any time we had
sickness or sorrow in our family, my mother would always call
Christine and ask her to pray, and she always did, so when mother
was sick twice I call her and each time she would say " I am on my
knees." Her prayers meant so much to us. Remember they are all
together now and we will see them when our time on this earth is
over. 
 
Love, Therrel and Marguerite
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