
Ervin Clayburn Harris
January 6, 1933 - April 16, 2015

Ervin Clayburn (Clay) Harris, 82, of Pearcy, Ar. Passed away on Thursday,
April 16, 2015. He was born in Nashville, Arkansas on January 6, 1933. 

 

He was preceded in death by his brother, Leon Harris and great
granddaughter, Katherine Elizabeth Trent. 

 

Survivors include his wife of 59 years, Kay Everright Harris; two children,
Ricky Harris and Tracy Evans; four grandchildren, Chadrick Harris, Penny
Garner, Brittney Trent, Candice Evans, and four great grandchildren; Riley
Harris, Reaghan Harris, Devan Garner, and Christopher Evans. 

 He also has six living siblings; Johnny, Christine, Clara, Charlene, Barbara
and Jimmy. 

 

Clay served his country proudly in the Korean War. He will continue to serve
his country by contributing his body for medical Research. Special thanks to
his healthcare team; Dr. Tim Webb, Dr .Dhaval Patel, Dr. Steven Halter, Dr.
Martin Koehn, Dr. Don Bodeman., staff of Arkansas Hospice and CHI St.
Vincent’s. 

 

The family will celebrate his life together at a later time.
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Your Daughter - January 03, 2022 at 01:56 AM

Thinking of you dad.
 Wishing you were here to teach Christopher

different skills. You could make and fix almost
anything.

Tracy Evans - February 06, 2021 at 03:41 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall

Tracy K Evans - April 17, 2017 at 12:55 PM

Miss you dad

Nicole Green - April 30, 2015 at 04:22 PM

I always remember when we would come to his house before we
left he was sure to give us some fresh veggies from his garden! He
was a great man!!
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CHARLENE DENNIS - April 30, 2015 at 01:35 PM

there is not enough room to put my feelings for my brother. I loved
his sence of humor-respected him for the honest-hard working kind
hearted person he was. I still have the things he made me in his lil
shop and I'll keep them forever. he helped bring me and my soon to
be husband together-helped me get a job as I was 17. I remember
when he was stationed in alaska he sent my sister and myself a
doll..and he didn't like you to mess with his hair. Kay and Clay are
two special people in my life and I'll love them forever. That's my
bruther R.I.P. Clay- gone but never forgotten as you live on in our
hearts as you walk with Jesus.Love you Brother-your sis Charlene

Tracy Harris Evans - April 30, 2015 at 09:15 AM

You can never prepare for losing someone you love. My dad was a
hard worker and was the most ethical man I know. He enjoyed
being outside, either mowing with the tractor, growing vegetables in
his big garden or camping and fishing. I will never forget his dry
sense of humor. He is one of the rare ones that could fix or build
anything. I will never forget all the good times. I already miss him.

Dana McClung - April 21, 2015 at 07:42 AM

I'm so very saddened by losing Uncle Clay. He and a Aunt Kay were
such a huge part of my childhood and I love them both dearly. 
Uncle Clay always had a smile and a hug for me. He will be greatly
missed. 
Love you Uncle! Rest in peace ?
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Jung - April 18, 2015 at 08:30 PM

Papaw Clay, I thank you for the experience you and mamaw
provided me while I was in Arkansas. I can remember you telling me
American history and government stories while mamaw and Tracy
was doing scrapbook in the other room. And I really liked it. Helped
a lot me while I was in college. But I thank you the most, for the
wonderful daughter you raised. You even don't know how I was
saved by Tracy when I had nowhere to go but to go back to Korea in
the middle of school year. And that's when Tracy and Brit offered
me their home. My friends from Seattle ask me how boring it was to
live in Arkansas but in fact, it was my best year in the States. The
deer, Christmas, school, southern accents, loosing my passport,
scrapbook, your wedding anniversary, and etc. I really miss you and
Arkansas..
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Kay Harris - April 21, 2015 at 06:44 PM

We all still miss and love you!  we had some great times!

Jan Everright - April 18, 2015 at 09:59 AM

Clay is my brother n law and I love him dearly. He will be so missed
by our family. I always had a picture of me and Clay at all our family
gatherings...it became a joke, that we couldn't leave until a pic of
me and Clay was taken! Most of all, I will cherish all the wonderful
things he made for me. He had a gift and loved using it. When we
go camping, I will think of him and how he loved his camper and
boat! He taught Don so much as a kid learning to hunt and fish. RIP
Clay...we love you.



DW

Darrell Weston - April 19, 2015 at 11:23 PM

Kay and family. I'm so sorry for your loss. I always enjoyed hearing
about Clays fishing trips. We would meet in Walmart, and he would tell
me about the crappie he was catching. Prayers for you and your family.


