
Jimmy Dale Slatton
April 25, 1948 - December 16, 2014

Jimmy Dale Slatton, passed away December 16, 2014 at the Walnut Ridge
Convalescent Center. 

 

He was born to Lucille and Jack Slatton on April 25, 1948 in Walnut Ridge. 
 

He is survived by his three sisters, Jackie Hutton (Waymond), Norma Waddell
(Ted) and Vickie Warner (Joe); three brothers, Donald Slatton (Barbara),
Melvin Slatton (Brenda) and Rickie Slatton (Peggy); and many cousins,
nephews, nieces and friends aplenty. He never met a stranger. 

 

His second family is the students and residents of the Exceptional School of
Portia and the Haynes House. Jimmy also loved and started helping the
Bobcats football program, see article below. 

Funeral Service will be Thursday December 18, 2014 at 3PM in the Bryan
Chapel with Karen Hutton officiating. Former Walnut Ridge Football Players
as pallbearers. Interment will be in the Lawrence Memorial Park. 

 

Visitation will be before the service from 2PM till 3PM. 
 

Walnut Ridge has a local man who dedicated much of his life to helping the
Bobcat sports teams over the years. 



Jimmy Slatton started helping as the water boy and equipment manager in the
mid-1960s. He was out on the field every day for those 100-degree, two-a-day
summer football practices, though the thrill of victory and the agony of defeat
over several decades. 

 He was there though storms, mosquitoes, hot sun, sweat and bloodshed, in
the game we love. Through hundreds of wins and losses he was always
working hard and supporting the Bobcats. 

 I happened to be playing some music recently for the residents of Walnut
Ridge Nursing and Rehab, where Jimmy lives. Despite having not seen each
other for over 30 years, he recognized me and called me by my name. He
then looked at me and proceeded to say that “I got old.” I wish more people
would say what they mean, even if it isn’t what you want to hear. 

 I was privileged to take Jimmy back to Sexton Field for the recent Senior Night
football game against Augusta. As we mingled with the crowd, many former
players and friends at the game got a smile on their face when Jimmy
repeatedly was able to call them by name. He would then pat their big bellies
or take off his cap to display his bald head. Jimmy turned out to be a lucky
charm as we won the game fairly easily. 

 Jimmy was also able to visit the new field house and P.E. complex, walk on
the artificial turf and see the wonderful new weight room. 

 While winning is fun and important, this current Bobcat football program
showed true sportsmanship and greeted Jimmy as if he were an old friend. 

 Jimmy’s friendly smile and great personality made him perfect for the job he
did so well for so many years. Hundreds of players and dozens of coaches
have come and gone during his decades of service to the team. 

 In fact, many of the parents, and even a few grandparents of some of the
young men out on the gridiron that night, had also played ball and know what
a blessing Jimmy Slatton has been. 

 We were neighbors growing up and I’m quite fond and proud of my friend. Our
WRHS Class of 1978 gave him one of the letterman’s jackets from our
undefeated season. 



Next year will mark 35 years that have passed since Jimmy was a part of our
1978 team, and he is hoping to return next season to visit new and old friends
and to keep on supporting his beloved Bobcats.



Cemetery Details

Lawrence Memorial Park

Colonial Dr.
Walnut Ridge, AR 72476

Previous Events

Visitation

DEC 18. 2:00 PM - 3:00 PM (CT)

Bryan Funeral Home
415 NW Texas St.
Hoxie, AR 72433

Funeral Service

DEC 18. 3:00 PM (CT)

Bryan Funeral Home
415 NW Texas St.
Hoxie, AR 72433
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R Faust and Family - December 24, 2014 at 07:58 AM

Losing a loved one is the most painful experience we could ever
have. My heart goes out to the family. May you find comfort in your
cherished memories, and in knowing that God " is close to the
brokenhearted.” (Psalms 34:18) Our sincere sympathy to all of you.

Edward Boothe - December 23, 2014 at 04:54 PM

Jimmy was a classmate, He was a gentle soul, always enthusiastic,
and also very considerate of his schoolmates. I am sorry for your
loss of such a fine caring family member. May the gates of heaven
be open wide for him. 

  
Edward Boothe 

 Gatesville, NC


