
Patricia "Pat" L Davis
July 14, 1939 - August 10, 2015

Patricia “Pat” Lucille Davis, 76, of Muskogee, Oklahoma passed away
Monday, August 10, 2015. She was born July 14, 1939 in Crowder, Oklahoma
to Talmadge “Wolf” Horton and Eva Mary Inez Standridge. Pat proudly served
her country as a member of the United States Navy from which she received
an Honorable Discharge. 
Pat’s adult life was spent serving God through ministry. She was a
Pentecostal Minister with the Highway of Holiness Organization. She also
served as a board member for the Batfish Museum, a charter member and
board member of the American Legion Post #403 in Oktaha, Oklahoma, and a
member of the American Legion Post #15 Honor Guard. 
Pat was preceded in death by her parents, Talmadge “Wolf” Horton and Eva
Mary Inez Standridge; brothers, Johnny Wayne Horton and Albert Lee Horton;
and her son, Talmadge Lee Davis. 

 She is survived by her sons, Bobby R Davis Sr and husband Fred A Brown III
of Van Alstyne, TX, James W Davis of Muskogee, OK; her sister, Mary
Charlene Nobles of Quinton, OK; brothers, Jimmy Dale Horton of Blocker, OK,
Robert Leroy Horton of Kansas City, KS, Robert Dean Horton and wife Debbie
of Krebs, OK, Allen Ray Horton of Longtown, OK, and Ralph Horton and wife
Dolly of Canadian Shores, OK; 24 grandchildren; 1 great grandchildren with 3
due in September; many nieces, nephews, other family members and many
friends who will miss her dearly. 
A memorial service honoring Pat’s life will be 2:00 p.m., Friday, August 14,



2015 at Fort Gibson National Cemetery with Chaplain Lee Griffin officiating.
Full Military Honors will be presented. Honorary pallbearers will be Becky
Alexander, Nancy Ellis, Lee Griffin, Talmadge W Davis, Shayne Davis, and
Lanny Cartwright.



Cemetery Details

Fort Gibson National Cemetery

1423 National Cemetery Rd.
Fort Gibson, OK

Previous Events

Memorial Service

AUG 14. 2:00 PM (CT)

Fort Gibson National Cemetery
1423 National Cemetery Rd.
Fort Gibson, OK
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Patricia "Pat" L Davis

Marguerite Curry - August 13, 2015 at 02:22 PM

I am so deeply saddened by the passing of
your mom. I'll always remember her fondly
and feel lucky that I had the pleasure of
knowing her.



GR

Gina and Redbird - August 13, 2015 at 01:11 PM

' GARDEN OF SOLITUDE' 
  

 
Come go with me to this placeof mine. 

 A Garden of Delight, with flowers of all kinds. 
 A babbling Brook,every fish you will find. 

 In this Garden of Solitude. 
  

Birds of all color, flitting everywhere, 
 Humming Birds, The Canary,The Cardinal, they're all there. 

 showing off their beauty, so graceful as they fly, 
 just saying, Peace , Be Still, I will sooth your troubled mind 

  
Close your eyes and join me here 

 In my Garden of Solitude, so peaceful and serene, 
 where I walk with My Father, His Hand Holding Mine. 

 Troubles forgotten, in this place of Solitude. 
  

Fields of Clover, bloom everywhere. 
 Cumulus clouds, all shapes and form; 

 float across the Blue Sky, 
 Peace, sweet Sweet Peace, in my Garden of solitude. 

  
Written By: 

 Pat (Lulu) Davis 
  

 
This is just a small example of the heart of a beautiful lady that we
cherished and loved 

 so dearly. we will always have ayou in our hearts Aunt Pat. 
  

Gina & Your Redbird.
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Gina & Redbird - August 13, 2015 at 12:28 PM

Gina & Redbird lit a candle in memory of
Patricia "Pat" L Davis

Susie Galford - August 13, 2015 at 10:42 AM

Pat, my mom Betty and I were known as the"country gospel group"
known as the Joyful Sounds. We traveled and sang all around
Central Texas and the Hill Country spreading the gospel through
song. It was the best time of my life. Pat was our spokesperson and
comedian. Great memories. RIP Pat.

Bobby
Davis

Bobby Davis Sr. - August 12, 2017 at 08:56 AM

Susie, i just found this. Im sorry I didn't reply back. Being with you and
your mom was most likely the best time of my mom's life. She loved
your mom as a sister and you as a daughter and I thank you for all the
happiness that you gave her.

Dia.na horto - August 13, 2015 at 10:28 AM

I think what I will miss most is all of her phone
calls, she sure could drive you crazy.But she
needed me to bore her to sleep That's what
she told me when the medican didn't work call
Diana. And we did that for over 20 yeras. Now
that's some kind of friendship.. Wonder if she will have long
distance ,so if I get a call late at night and no one is there I'll know
who it is PAT ATTACH YOU WILL BE MISS
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Diana horto - August 13, 2015 at 09:48 AM

I think what I well miss most, is she would wait tell late and wouldn't
be able to sleep so she would call me, she told me that I bored her
to sleep . Now that's a good friend and we did that for at least 20
years. I wonder if she gets long distance YOU WILL BE MISSED

Summer Smith - August 13, 2015 at 07:08 AM

I remember Granny singing Amazing Grace to me when we were
visiting one year and I wasn't feeling well. I thought her singing
voice was always so soothing. I love you Granny.

Joeline Starkey - August 13, 2015 at 05:46 AM

I remember Pat playing guitar behind Bobby when he auditioned for
the Follies one year. They sang My Tribute. Now, Pat knows
firsthand that glory they sang about!!

Goldie Stapp - August 12, 2015 at 11:57 PM

I remember her pride in being a veteran and being involved in
improving life for veterans. She loved working to get the Batfish
Memorial going. We had lots of good times together, lots of good
Scrabble games. In fact, we were playing Scrabble at Dorothy's the
night my house burned. We stepped out on the porch and saw the
flames. Her stories and laughter brightened my day. She faced
many difficulties in life but always remained cheerful and wanted to
help someone else. Her strength amazed me.



KB

Talmadge
Davis

kay Brandt - August 12, 2015 at 10:45 PM

Oh where to begin...I met Pat in 1978 at a little church in
Frederickburg Texas. Had no clue that that would be the beginning
of a life long relationship. One with laughter, craziness, anger.
Sadness and some great memories! I remember the trips we made
to Oklahoma and how she would honk, wave and talk on the CB
Radio to all the truckers. It was pretty entertaining to say the least. I
will miss our phone calls. Give my momma a hug. Love you 

Talmadge Davis - August 12, 2015 at 09:32 PM

Granny and I sitting around playing Mario
when I was a kid. Also me calling Mt. Dew
Granny Dew she's the reason I drink Mt. dew
love you Granny I will miss you


