and sing a song. I it, he was working on @ building fox his Lord, bt before e
Soniished his somg which he accompanied by fralling me on the behind with his hand, I
would be fast astecp. Then he wonld carvy me lo the house and I woutd wate up when
he frerl me down.

Grandma Amanda would fiw ws lunch and he would sit down lo a big meal of
lurnifi greens, comnbread, prolatocs and milk followed by blackberwy fie.  Peofore
caling, we always said the blessing. Mlex caling, we would lake a napy and then head
back lo the store. I foll likee such a big little man. When he closed the store al dark, we
wonld come back home. Afler supper we wonld go out on the front forch and I would
zz/waya sed on .q)a//m P /4%

Poppa P PBurns’ death was a biy shock lo me. [Jomes P Buurni diod of douible
Jncwmania in 1919.] S wemember the dery of the wake and funesal as if it was lodery. S
frightened, nol by him, bl by the lhought thal lhey were going lo bury him in the
ground. Every hing was Uack that day. The fionerad director, M. Golbon, was a
handsome jel black man. The honse was Uack and so was the hearst lis/.  dnd
cverbody was wearing Mack cdothing. I walked along beside the hearst lo. the
graveyard. I was the saddest halfomile of my life. The duy was gloomy, the road
was bumpy and vough. This was the first time that I had seen anyone buried. When
s the lop of the caskel close and his casteel lowered inlo the ground for the first time
in sy life I Jelt @ lersibie focling of loneliness. I coulin't understand what was
happening. Hwas all sosad and lexsible and frightening to @ small boy. The ground
which had been a source of comfort and fileasure for me, lhe good earth which had
alirys been sy playgroand, had all of a sudden laken miy grandfathes from me. I
mowrned his dealh fox a very long lime.

My carly childhood, that ltime of magic, dreams and vivid imagination, gave
wary with Popppa Ts death lo the growing pains of dealing with real life. The lives
arowund me were hanging too. Uncle Cioar Purns fownd betler land and moved to
the ity of Hantswille, Mabama. Unole FP. Brusns bought a form of about 80
aeres and built @ beaulifid siv-room howse on dt. Aout @ half mile away my dod
moved us lo a bigge farm called the Fendle [Femelll Pace. lfroaimately 80 acres
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