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“ Frank Jefferson and Mable Bradley/Upchurch

When I was a toddler, Mother explained that the person whose life we celebrate, today,
was my uncle and her brother. And so he became, for the first part of my childhood,
Uncle Brother.

I could sense the family’s pride, mixed with fear, when he chose to defend his country
during WWII. He left a beautiful young bride expecting their first child, and wondering
if he would ever return to be a father to their son.

Aunt Mable was kind, with a lovely smile and lilting voice. She made a 2 % year old girl
feel very important and grown up, when, after Jeff was born, she patiently taught me how
to fold his cloth diapers. She had a way with animals and made the best oyster dressing
that I have ever eaten. With four children - and at least as many pets, she kept her house
immaculate. She and Uncle Frank gave me my first watch and, jointly, with my sister, a
Brownie Camera that sparked my love of photography.

Riding to Charlotte with Uncle Frank, one day, he looked back over his shoulder at me
and asked if I had ever ridden at the speed of 100 MPH. I allowed that, no, I had not. He
teased, “Do you want to?” I nervously agreed. He gleefully floored the accelerator and,
on a very straight road near Aberdeen, I had my first - and only - 100 MPH ride.

Our daughter moved to Belmont to teach choral music at South Point in 1997. During a
visit, as he was proudly telling her about some of his considerable holdings, Uncle Frank
shared a sage piece of advice: “The way to have a lot of money is not to spend it!”

Aunt Mable and Uncle Frank offered their hospitality freely. When my husband and I
relocated to Charlotte in 1964, they offered their house as home base while we searched
for a place to live. I asked Uncle Frank to recommend a bank. He did and told me whom
to see there. When I identified myself and revealed that my husband was with the
Mecklenburg County School System, the bank officer said, “Telling me that you are
Frank Upchurch’s niece and that your husband is a teacher are the two best references
that you could have.” In 1966, they gave us Patty’s old crib to refinish for our firstborn.
That special family crib was used by all three of our children.

The most significant thing that our uncle and aunt did for my three siblings and me was
to give us Jeff, Fred, Gettis, and Patty Ann. With Uncle Frank’s passing, all eight of us,
now without the gift of living parents, have each other: brothers, sisters, cousins, blood
relatives, no-matter-what forever friends, for as long as we reside on this earth.
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