Charles Hayden Harris

December 21, 1927 - February 18, 2015

Charles Hayden Harris, 87 of Corsicana, passed away February 18, 2015 at
Heritage Oaks West. He was born December 21, 1927 in Eureka to William H.
Harris and Margaret Singleton Harris. Charles was a past mayor of Eureka.
He was a member of National Cutting Horse Association. He was cowboy that
loved riding his cutting horses. He was full of life and enjoyed joking with his
close friends.

He is survived by his wife Mary Lee Harris; son Donald Walton and wife
Brenda of Eureka; grandson John Hayden Walton and wife Lindsey of
Corsicana; great grandson Luke Hayden Walton; brother Kenneth Harris of
Pearland. Numerous friends.

Visitation will be 6-8 pm Friday, February 20, 2015 at Griffin-Roughton Funeral
Home. Graveside service will be 11 am Saturday, February 21, 2015 at
Eureka Cemetery with Sam Dilbeck officiating.



Cemetery Details

Eureka Cemetery

SECR 3110
Corsicana, TX 75109

Previous Events
Family Visitation

FEB 20. 6:00 PM - 8:00 PM (CT)

Griffin-Roughton Funeral Home, Corsicana
1530 N. 45th Street

Corsicana, TX 75110

(903) 874-4774

info@griffin-roughton.com

Graveside Funeral Service

FEB 21. 11:00 AM (CT)

Eureka Cemetery
SECR 3110
Corsicana, TX 75109
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Tribute Wall

Charles Hayden Harris

October 08, 2023 at 12:04 PM

It was fun to go to Charles's and Mary's |
home. The wonderful times my family and |

shared with them involved gathering around .
their kitchen table and eating hamburgers u
from 'The Hitching Post’ while engaging in

good conversation and laughter. They both were always a special
part of our lives, whatever the occasion. Lots of love we all
exchanged during Bonnie's family reunions.

Not so much love the day Charlie talked me into helping him pen a
mean-horned cow with serious attitude issues. Shame on you,
Charles Hayden for putting me on that rough riding, barn soured
horse at the Eureka trail ride. | could barely dismount at the end of
the day. | remember your frustration when [ tried to get a big herd of
cows through a gate without scattering them. Me, a novice, who still
remains just a cowgirl at heart. My granddaughter is living that
dream for me.

Whether penning and rounding up cows, trail riding, or peeling
peaches and shelling peas on the front porch, those were some
good times.

Here's to you dear cousin. Rest in peace. Thanks for all the
memories.

I know you are in Heaven saddling up.

With love, from Kathy Jo

Kathy Arrington - February 20, 2015 at 11:55 AM



