H.W. Glover

March 31, 1948 - January 14, 2021

H.W. Glover, age 72, passed away on January 10, 2021. He was born to H.
W. SR. and Jessie Glover on March 31, 1948, in Ponca City, Oklahoma. He
moved to Bryan county in 2016 and he worked for the Corp. Of Engineers,
with his wife. He was a Christian man.

He is preceded in death by his parents H.W. Glover SR. and Jessie Mae
(Bailey) Glover. His brother Melvin Glover, Dewayne Glover, his daughter
Teressa Garrett and granddaughter Taylor Falls.

H.W. is survived by his wife Rose Glover of the home. Daughter Krystal Falls
and husband Jerimiah of Calera, grandson Ashton Falls of the home,
granddaughters Ravyn Boerner and husband Shawn, Madison Darst and
grandsons Damion Darst, Jerrin Falls all of Enid, OK. As well as a
granddaughter Brandy Peters and husband Glenn of Pennsylvania, and
grandson Jason Smith and wife Christina. He also leaves behind nine great-
grandchildren, and four sisters, and one brother of Ponca City. As well as
many nieces and nephews.
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H.W. Glover

January 08, 2023 at 11:32 PM

| remember growing up this brother who was nick named Bitsy Boy
by our Dad, then we later called him Bits. He would stand in front of
the bathroom mirror combing his hair to perfection to no end. He
was probably grooming to look just right for his teen girlfriend. When
we were all seated at the dinner table, | saw a corn cob fly across
the table and in return a glass of tea was flung back across. He and
my oldest sister were engaging in some sort of discussion and |
being the youngest one of eight thought that was a pretty exciting
dinner. well dear brother it is a sad time for us all. We know you
have love and respect and honor for Jesus Christ our Savior and
Father, God our Creator, and we are taught when life ceases in the
body our spirit and soul enter the presence of God. You have now
been freed from those limits in the earthly tent, Now you join Mom
and Dad and our two brothers. Surely it will be a jubilee when we all
meet again. My regret is rathe than sending a Christmas card for
greetings, | did not call to wish you well.

So long my Dear Brother

Love
Robin

Robin Luebcke - January 15, 2021 at 07:52 PM

It would take a book to share all | have

Bruce glover - January 15, 2021 at 07:35 PM



When | was about 6 years old | was standing in my Grannies
kitchen and she was pulling out potatoes to peel. My Uncle Bits was
there and he asked me if | wanted to learn how to hold a knife to
peel the potatoes. | shook my head yes, and he began to show me
how to hold the knife so as to not cut myself, and he showed me
how to keep my thumb out of the way as well.

There has never been a time that | pulled out a paring knife that |
didn’t think of my uncle showing me the proper way to hold it and to
use it.

Thanks for the memories Uncle. RIP.

Your niece,

Jamie Sears

Jamie Sears - January 14, 2021 at 09:18 PM



