Mr. "Smokey" Pettit
October 14, 2013

Gordon "Smokey" Pettit, 73, passed away, on Monday, October 14, 2013 at his home, in
West Point. Gordon "Smokey" Pettit was born February 19, 1940 in Houston, Mississippi
to the late Syble Iris Walters Pettit and Perry James Pettit. He was a “B” Fitter-Welder for
Babcock & Wilcox Company for 33 years. He was of the Methodist faith. Gordon Stewart
Pettit married Patsy Beatrice Merideth on June 18, 1961 in Walthall, Mississippi. Funeral
services will be Wednesday, October 16, 2013, 2:00 p.m. at Calvert Funeral Home Chapel
with the Brother Johnny Cherry officiating. Burial will follow in Chickasaw Memorial
Garden at Houston. Calvert Funeral Home of West Point is in charge of arrangements.
Survivors include his wife Patsy Merideth Pettit; one daughter, Syndy Pettit Andrews
(Alan); one son, David Pettit (Lisa) all of West Point; five grandchildren; Merideth Doss
(Tim), Jim Andrews, Anna Andrews, John Gordon Pettit and Madalynn Pettit; four great
grandchildren; Dylan Doss, Phillip Andrews, Olivia Andrews and Kayden Doss; two
sisters, Margie Harden of West Point, and Loudean Vaughn and one brother, James Pettit
(Martha) all of Houston. His brother, Charles Kenneth Pettit, preceded him in death.
Pallbearers will be Bill Johnstone, Brian Griggs, Johnny Hancock, James Allen Pettit,
Bruce Vaughn, and Keith Neely. Visitation will be Tuesday, 5:00 until 8:00 p.m. at Calvert
Funeral Home.

Comments

“

Remembering a great friend who said "Danny, I am not going to fix anymore guns for
you."; but he always did. Our prayers are with you.

Danny & Arlin McGee - October 16, 2013 at 06:25 AM

“

We all shall miss Mr. Smokey with a heavy heart. Then I think of the place he now
has entered. I will always remember living next door to him, with a smile on his face
no matter what was going on. He didn't mind telling you what was on his mind; either
you liked it or not, he would always told you how it was. I would take my rifle to get
him to look at it when it would hang up on me. He would cut his eyes at me an in a
raspy voice and say, Boy when was the last time you cleaned this gun. I would look
him in the eye with a grin on my face and say, Mr. Smokey you was the last one to
clean it. He would just shake his head. I will truly miss him. May you REST IN
PEACE FOR EVER my dear friend MR. SMOKEY.

Glen Guest - October 15, 2013 at 06:14 PM

“

My thoughts and prayers are with you as you prepare to say goodbye to your
husband and father. May God give you peace in knowing that you will see him on the
other side of Jordan. Praying for God's comfort and peace. Mary Ann

Mary Ann Richardson - October 15, 2013 at 06:07 PM

“

Deeply saddened to hear about the loss of my friend. Seems like only yesterday we
were working at B@W, tradeing guns and tall tales. My thoughts and prayers are
with you. Rest in peace and thanks for the memories I'll never forget.

Herbert Carlisle - October 15, 2013 at 07:53 AM

