Jack W. Postlewate Sr.
April 23, 1934 - February 24, 2019

Jack W. Postlewate, Sr. died peacefully at his home surrounded by his family on Sunday,
February 24th in Hot Springs, AR.
He was preceded in death by his parents and his son, Jack Postlewate, Jr.
He is survived by his wife of 65 years, Lucy Postlewate; two sisters, Marilyn Henderson of
Little Rock, AR and Jeanne Shepherd of Henderson, NV; one brother, Jerry Postlewate
(Jan) of Hot Springs, AR; two daughters, Susie Osborn of Hot Springs and Terri
Postlewate-Ward (Brandon) of Evergreen, CO; seven grandkids, Skye Huggins (Katie) of
North Little Rock, Sheila Kelly (Nate) of Cleveland, TN, Charlye Maughn (Robert) of
Malvern, AR, Andrea Postlewate (Chris) of Winter Park, FL, Cheyne Ruiz (Josh) of
Crestview, FL, Dmitri Pejakovich of Conway, AR, and Kylyn Ord of Evergreen, CO;
numerous great grandkids, nieces, nephews, and cousins.
Jack was retired from the US Military and the Arkansas Health Department. He battled
and won a fight with polio in his teens to become a Golden Glove champion and a
decorated veteran where he served in both Vietnam and Korea.
Honorary pallbearers are Fred Haley, Earl Hudson, David Stone, and Don Harris.
Jack was a fun loving person-he never met a stranger. The family would like to thank
Susie Osborn, his daughter, and Donna Daniels and her team at Hospice Home Care.
Per Jack’s request, there will not be any services.

Comments

“

My uncle Jack has always been one of my favorite people. A unique and witty sense
of humor, always loving and welcoming, and a story to share. What an incredible
man. You will forever be loved and greatly missed. Thank you for all of the fun times
and laughter uncle Jack. <3<3

Allyson Smith - March 04, 2019 at 01:52 PM

“

1 file added to the tribute wall

Skye Huggins - March 04, 2019 at 11:09 AM

“

1 file added to the album Jack's Memories

Skye Huggins - March 01, 2019 at 12:18 PM

“

After knowing Jack and Lucy for 50 years, my memories of this man are too
numerous to list. I loved him, as I love his entire family, like they were my own, which
in a way, they are. As teenagers in McAlester, Susie and I always seemed to be
getting into some kind of trouble, as teenagers do, and I never wanted to be at their
house when Jack found out whatever had gone on! Most of the time, it was breaking
curfew, which he was a stickler about. But, you always knew the love was there for
his kids, and he always had nothing but their best interest at heart. He will be greatly
missed by all who knew and loved him. RIP, Daddy Jack, from one of your 'Punkins'!
Love ya much,
Katy

Kay (Clifton) Coffee - March 01, 2019 at 09:31 AM

“

I remember when all us girls were a LOT younger - uncle Jack would call us "Pidge"
and tease us. I used to love to watch all the men playing cribbage with Grandpa
Wilkie when I was real little. I still enjoy playing cribbage to this day. Fond memories,
indeed. Love you Uncle Jack.

Lisa Sally - February 28, 2019 at 10:05 PM

“

Rest In Peace Cousin!

Richard Postlewate - February 28, 2019 at 12:15 PM

