Reba Hope Harris

July 20, 1923 - April 29, 2020

Reba Hope Harris, age 96 of Greenbrier passed away Thursday, April 29,
2020 at The Waters of Robertson. A private family service will be held with
Bro. Donnie Bryant and Bro. Gary Dillard officiating. Burial will follow at Forest
Lawn Cemetery.

She was born July 20, 1923 in Goodlettsville, TN to the late John Stafford and
Minnie Sircy Butler. She was also preceded in death by husband, William
Dorris Harris; daughter, Sandra Young; siblings, Liddie Burton, Baxtor Butler,
Henry Butler and grandson, Devon James.

She was a Housewife who enjoyed her family and caring for them and a
member of Calvary Baptist Church. She also enjoyed sewing, quilting, game
shows and fishing.

She is survived by son, Gary (Jo) Harris of Greenbrier; daughters, Donna
Baldwin and Doris Gannon both of Lexington, KY; son-in-law, Stanley Young
of Greenbreir; grandchildren, Stacey Young, Scott Young, Cindy Redferin,
Dustin James, Trent Harris; great-grandchildren, Katlyn Young, Will Young,
Avery Harris, Sophia James, Jonah Harris, Deacon Harris, Zane Lydon,
Skylar James and Ethan James.

Pallbearers will be Stacey Young, Scott Young, Dustin James, Trent Harris,
Gary Dillard and Will Young. Honorary pallbearer will be Stanley Young.

In lieu of flowers, contributions may be made to Calvary Baptist Church, 2806
Hwy 41 S., Greenbrier, TN 37073. Online condolences may be made at www.
austinandbell.com



Austin & Bell Funeral Home Greenbrier, 2619 Hwy 41 S.,
Greenbrier, TN 37073 / 615-643-4000



Tribute Wall

She was a great lady!! She went to high school with my Mom and
she always had a story to tell me about when they played basketball
for Goodlettsville. She was a great gift to this world and especially to
her family. Viya con Dios, Ms Reba

Teena Webster - May 03, 2020 at 11:55 AM

I am so sorry for your loss. Mrs. Harris was one of my mother's best
friends from Ebenezer Baptist Church and | grew up knowing her as
a talented sweet lady. She was always so kind to everyone. My
prayers will be with the family, it's hard to loose your mom and last
parent.

Myra Woodruff Hester - May 01, 2020 at 12:05 PM

I am Aunt Hope’s great nephew. Her brother, William Butler, was my
granddaddy. He would take me to visit her at her house in
Greenbrier and she was always so excited when | would walk
through the door to visit. She always had a jar of loose change on
her kitchen table and when she found out | was coming, she would
always empty out that jar of pennies and put them in a sandwich
bag for me to take home. Some loads were lighter than other but |
would usually leave with two pockets full of pennies. My Aunt Hope
was a very special lady and the memories | have of her are nothing
but happy, considerate, and loving. She is up in heaven fishing with
my granddaddy catching the fire out of some crappie. She will be
missed, and she will always be remembered. §

Dalton Hawkins - April 30, 2020 at 08:55 PM



| called my aunt...Aunt Hope. She was a hard worker. Always
seeing, cooking, canning, baking and she loved the Lord and her
family. | have fond memories of her at the fish camp in Kentucky
Lake. We would fish, cook fish, eat fish and all the fixings. Always
good fellowship wit her in all my childhood memories. The whole
family lived in the same block when | was 5 and younger. One time |
ran away to her house with a feather in my suitcase and my go go
boots... when | arrived a few houses away, she baked me a cake. It
was the best cake ever. | always loved my Aunt Hope... she will be
sadly missed. She lead a good life§p

Debbie Butler-Hawkins - April 30, 2020 at 08:28 PM



