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FAMIL Y REUNION SATURDAY, 6/18/2000
When I was a kid the expression for this
kind of day was, it’s raining cats and dogs.
Though I never really knew what that
meant, it seems to fit this particular
Saturday.

By 9:30 that morning I was wringing
my hands in despair figuring all that
barbecue and chicken were for naught. I
never saw so much rain. I was sure no one
would come out on such an awful day.

But, did that deter a Davenport? Heck
no. The Davenports are just a breed all unto
themselves. Plus if you mention FOOD,
they come a’runnin’…. And that’s what
they did during about four inches of rain.

Under umbrellas and balancing bowls
and trays of food, they made mad dashes
for the pavilion where the rest of us were
cheering them onward. We greeted, we
hugged, we teared up occasionally. It was
just so good to see everyone.

The covered patio provided a great
place to stay dry and gave the smokers an
open area to do their thing. Mostly we
gathered in the huge dining room/kitchen
area out of the cold. Cold? Yep, it was
downright chilly. Some huddled under
jackets and afghans to thwart the chill.

Food. Lots of food. Some of the best
cooks in the world are in our family.
Ummmm… what a glorious array of
delicacies and scrumptious desserts. It was

67 Brave the elements & attend
It rained and it poured … and they came. Then it rained
some more … and still they came.

REUNION 2002 PLANS —  SEE INSIDE  >>>

neat having enough tables and chairs for
everyone to relax and enjoy the meal.

One of the highlights of the day was
the assortment of picture albums with some
photos dating back into the late 1800s and
early 1900s. Several folks brought the
treasured albums for everyone to view. It
was great seeing some of our earlier
relatives… and the fashions and cars too.
What a hoot.

How wonderful that five of the aunts
and uncles were able to attend: Carl, Roy,
Ethel, Ann, and Loyce. And what a delight
that so many of the younger family
members came to meet their relatives.

Folks came from Illinois, Colorado,
Kansas, Texas, and from all corners of
Oklahoma. It’s doubtful that anyone there
had met everyone else…. So it was a day
of getting acquainted and catching up with
what’s been going on in each other’s lives.

Our oldest attendee at the reunion was
87-year-old Carl, and the youngest was
Charlie Jr.’s two-month-old grandson.

Interesting also to note, is that Roy’s
family had the most folks present with 17.
Charlie’s group was next with 14, and
Ann’s had 13.

It was great that Kermit, Mercedes,
Gayle, and their kids joined us. Some of
the Upchurch and Champeau family
members dropped in too.

What a great reunion!
E



Floyd D
The reunion was a great highlight. I enjoyed seeing
and visiting with uncles, aunts, and cousins that I have
not had the chance to see in so many years.

It also was a time of reflection as I saw so many
that had on so many Holiday occasions, especially
Thanksgiving, been in my folk’s home on Tenth Street.
What a great time we had visiting, playing with cous-
ins, eating all that wonderful food, and thrashing the
big old pecan tree. I think that pecan tree served many
of the family cooks for several years.

The reunion also brought back so many memories
I have of my Dad when we were all together. He was
my hero and I still think of him so often and wish he
were here so I could just sit and talk with him.

He and I would sit together in the swing on our
front porch on so many evenings. We’d just talk about
our day and many times wish we were out fishing on
Lake Murray... and then Mother would come and tell
me it was past my bedtime and that I had to get up
and go to school the next day.

I have wished many times that he could be here so
I could hear him laugh and so he could see Marian,
Ben and Julie, Andy, and Adam. He would be so proud
of them all. I know that this is a seflish wish, but it is
human. I also know that he is in a much better place
and would not trade places with any of us.

So I will continue, God
willing, to keep in touch with
all the clan by attending as
many reunions as possible and
to email, write, and visit as of-
ten as I can.

Thank you to all who had
a part in making the reunion a
great success and a memory
that will not be forgotten.

#

Darrell
Thanks so much for making Reunion 2000 a big success. Even
when it was still raining, folks kept arriving under umbrellas or
whatever.

I am expecially grateful to the older ones of the family for
braving the elements — especially those with disabilities. I was
extremely impressed with the turnout of the younger members of
the family ... many of them I had never even met.

 It has renewed my confidence that the Davenports are a really
special family. When its done in the spirit of love, everything is
possible. Many of the relationships of the family have been im-
proved. Let’s always try to be there for each other and try to
honor those who brung us into this world.

Again, much thanks and appreciation for attending — and we
really missed those of you who couldn’t and didn’t attend.

#

Darrell and daughter Phyllis place
flowers on one of our great-great relatives
grave. According to Phyllis, the name is
Alexander and was one of our relatives
from way back when. Darrell graciously
took me along as he and Phyllis placed
wreaths at several sites in Norman-area
cemeteries. I have pictures of the sites in
the IOOF Cemetery if you would be
interested in having or seeing them.



Darrell and I put our heads together (and
you know how dangerous that can be!)...
Anyway, we decided that we best start
planning another reunion. We had one last
year, but missed this year — so perhaps
next year would be just right for our next
get-together.

We considered several possibilities and
the most promising seems to be next
Memorial Day — SATURDAY, MAY 25,
2002. Unless someone has a better idea,

Next reunion being planned

What a delightful photo! I’m not
sure when it was taken — some-
where around 1953 is my best
guess, in Ardmore at Thelma &
Kenneth’s house. Thanks to Floyd
C... who gave it to dad... where I
borrowed it!

we will again try to rent the same pavilion
where we had it last year at Andrews Park.
It turned out really great there since it was
so cool and we could all get inside.

Probably this next time we won’t do the
barbecue since it was so expensive... instead
we’ll provide fried chicken (anyone can bring
other meat dishes if he/she desires).

PLEASE LET  US KNOW  YOUR THOUGHTS

ON THIS — the date... the place ... the food.
– Mae & Darrell

Darrell came up with
another excellent
idea… In this and

future newsletters, let’s
post a listing of any
births, marriages, or
deaths that have occurred
since the last publication.
So please forward any
info to me, and I’ll add it
to the next one.

These are some
of the photos taken at the last

reunion. Thanks to Robert John
for sending many of them.



GIVE UP? They are left to right
1ST ROW:   George, Glenna (Mike), David
C. (Little Mary’s son/Uncle Leut’s
grandson), Don, and Danielle (Charlie
Jr’s daughter).
2ND ROW:  Gayle (Uncle Leut’s daugh-
ter), Jeff (Darrell’s son), SuAnn (Charlie
Jr.), Robert John, and Kermitt (Uncle
Leut’s son).
3RD ROW:   David D., Judy (George),
Mike, Colton (Charlie Jr’s son), and
Donna (Don).

Some attending Reunion ... can you name them?

Thanks to all who
donated to the reunion
fund. We took in enough to

cover all expenses, plus an
overage of $6.00, which will go

to defray the cost of this
newsletter.

Each issue of this newsletter costs
approximately $25.00 for printing, and $17 for
postage (50 @ 34 cents) = about 84 cents
each.


