
Geraldine Hart King
July 9, 1922 - April 21, 2014

Funeral Services for Ms. Geraldine (Hart) King, 91, of Bromide, Oklahoma will
be held on Thursday, April 24th, 2014 in the Herb Clark Memorial Chapel at
Clark Funeral Service in Tishomingo, Oklahoma with Brother Lonnie Clunn
officiating. Interment will follow in the Cravatt Family Cemetery. Ms. King
passed away on April 21st, 2014 at the Mercy Hospital in Tishomingo. 

 

Geraldine was born on July 9th, 1922 in the Coatsworth Community, near
Bromide to Johnslin “Jack” Hart and Ina (Cravatt) Hart. She grew up and
attended school at Coatsworth. She married Cebert G. King on April 5th, 1952
in Ada, Oklahoma and lived in this area all of her life. Ms. King enjoyed
gardening, cooking and was of the Holiness faith. 

 

She was preceded in death by her parents, her husband on April 11th 2005,
Brothers, Ulysses “Son” Cass, Paul “Saul” Cass, Allen “Elick” Cass and
Gerald “Sippy” Hart, and her sister, Goldie Cass Oliver. 

 

Ms. King is survived by her son, Harlan King of the home, her daughter & son-
in-law, Pat & Nolan Graham of Bonham, Texas, sister-in-law, Flora Scruggs of
Mannford, Oklahoma, a host of nephews, nieces, other relatives and friends. 

 

Serving as Pallbearers will be Ms. King’s Nephews.
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Geraldine Hart King

Mildred Skiles Kimbrough - April 29, 2014 at 12:00 AM

Sympathy to Geraldine's family. 
  

I grew up in the Coatsworth community on the acreage next to
Gearaldine and family. I to attended school and church at the
Coatsworth School. Geraldine and Cebert would give my sister
Colleen and I a ride to Wapanucka Movie's on Saturday night. We
would visit back and forth. Sometimes in the days of "Toni Perms"
Geraldine would come over and Mother would put one into
Geraldine's hair as well as my sister Colleen and me. My
grandparents Myrtle and Ed Skiles back in earlier days would attend
all night singings at Grannie Cravatt's home upon the hill across
from where Geraldine lived, where the family cemetery is located.
Grannie Cravatt would call my grandfather in the kitchen where she
had saved him a special bowl of "poshifia" (spelled wrong perhaps),
a white hominy like corn cooked with meat and very good. She
considered my grandfather Ed "Pappy" her good friend as he would
sometimes take her to town for something she needed. I knew her
family and considered them my good friends. Geraldine was our
good friend as well as was her family.


