
Margaret Thompson
January 1, 1940 - June 20, 2010

Graveside services for Mrs. Margaret Ann Thompson, age 70, of Carthage,
Texas will be 10:00 a.m., Tuesday, June 22, 2010 at Restland Memorial Park
Cemetery with Dr. Dale Reed officiating. Family visitation will be Monday, June
21, 2010 at the funeral home. Services are under the direction of Hawthorn
Funeral Home. Mrs. Thompson died, Sunday, June 20, 2010 at her home in
Carthage, Texas. Mrs. Margaret Ann Lawhorn Thompson was born January 1,
1940 in Athens, Texas. She was the middle child of three born to the marriage
of Oliver Ross and Ruby Jewell Odell Lawhorn. She was raised and attended
schools in Athens later graduating from Carthage High School. Margaret
married Robert Earl Thompson September 1, 1957 and together they
celebrated 53 years of marriage. Mrs. Thompson worked in the oil and gas
industry as a secretary for Glassell. She was a member of Macadonia Baptist
Church. Margaret loved camping, fishing, gardening and her bowling league,
but she loved her family and grandkids above all else. She is preceded in
death by a brother, Roy Lee Lawhorn. Surviving Mrs. Thompson is her
husband, Robert Earl Thompson of Carthage, sons, Wayne Thompson and
Ramona Nakunz of Carthage, David Thompson and wife Cheryl of Carthage,
Terry Thompson and wife Tracie of Hattisburg, MS, a brother, Doyle Wayne
Lawhorn of Longview and five grandchildren; Shelli Melton and husband
Jonathan of Minden, LA, Cortney Thompson of Tyler, Cory Thompson of
Carthage, Cody Thompson of Hattisburg, MS and Clay Thompson of
Hattisburg, MS, numerous nieces and nephews and a host of friends.
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September 13, 2011 at 03:33 PM

Ladybug i love you and miss you and pops so much .I know you are
in a better place. I think about you too all the time . But i will get to
see you again one day . GOD BLESS YOU .LOVE
TAMMY##imported-begin##Tammy jones##imported-end##



 CHILDREN AND GRANDCHILDREN OF MARGARET. YOU DON'T
KNOW ME, BUT I AM A CHILDHOOD FRIEND OF MARGARET'S.
SHE AND I WERE RAISED TOGETHER AT CROSS ROADS. SHE
AND I WERE IN EACH OTHER'S HOMES MANY, MANY TIMES.
WHEN OUR CROSS ROADS SCHOOL BURNED TO THE
GROUND, SHE CHOSE TO ATTEND ATHENS AND I CHOSE
MALAKOFF.(FROM THERE WE LOST CONTACT WITH EACH
OTHER) THOUGHT YOU MIGHT BE INTERESTED IN JUST ONE
OF OUR ANTICS WHEN WE WERE APPROXIMATELY 8 - 10
YEARS OLD. ONE AFTERNOON, RUBY AND OLIVER WENT TO
TOWN AND LEFT THE TWO OF US AT HOME. (ROY LEE WAS
NOT AT HOME EITHER) WHILE THEY WERE GONE, WE
DECIDED TO DRIVE AN OLD CAR THAT WAS IN THE YARD. ME
BEING THE OLDEST, (6 MONTHS), I GOT TO DRIVE. THE DRIVE
WAY WAS LONG AND PROTECTED BY A CATTLE-GUARD. WE
DROVE UP AND DOWN AN OIL TOPPED ROAD, AND THEN
TURNED INTO THE DRIVE-WAY. THE FRONT OF THE CAR RAN
OFF THE CATTLE-GUARD INTO THE DITCH. WE JUST KNEW
THAT OLIVER AND RUBY WERE GOING TO KILL THE BOTH OF
US. THEY CAME IN (THE CAR STILL IN THE DITCH AND OFF
THE CATTLE-GUARD, THEY COULDN'T GET TO THE HOUSE,
CAR WAS BLOCKING THE DRIVE-WAY)) AND DIDN'T SAY A
WORD TO US. OLIVER WENT BACK INTO CROSS ROADS AND
CALLED MY DAD (ELBERT FARMER). MY DAD HAD TO GET A
TOW TRUCK OUT OF MALAKOFF TO PULL THE CAR OUT. I
BELIEVE THE TOW-TRUCK CHARGE WAS MORE THAN THE
OLD CAR WAS WORTH. I MOVED TO CARTHAGE SEVERAL
MONTHS AGO (AFTER RETIRING AS JUSTICE OF THE PEACE
IN HENDEERSON COUNTY) AND CALLED MARGARET AND WE
HAD A LONG TALK AND CAUGHT UP ON A LOT OF GOOD OLD
MEMORIES. I ASKED HER IF THERE WAS ANYTHING I COULD
DO FOR HER AND SHE REPLIED, "JUST COME GET ME AND
LETS RIDE AROUND". I GAVE HER MY NUMBER AND TOLD
HER TO CALL ME WHEN SHE WAS UP TO IT. I NEVER HEARD
FROM HER AGAIN. I AM SO SORRY THAT I DIDN'T FOLLOW UP
AND VISIT WITH HER. MY MEMORIES OF HER ARE VERY





June 24, 2010 at 12:55 PM

DEAR AND MY HEART FELT FEELINGS ARE WITH YOU
DURING THIS TIME. BECAUSE I LOVED HER, I, ALSO LOVE ALL
OF YOU.##imported-begin##JUDY FARMER
NEWMAN##imported-end##

June 24, 2010 at 12:02 AM

I'm so sorry for your loss. You and your family are in my prayers.
Mrs. Margaret will be missed by all. Love you, 
Thereasa Barton##imported-begin##Thereasa Barton##imported-
end##


