Memorial Day, National Cemetery, Fort Smith, Arkansas






































The picture above was taken on a beautiful Memorial Day at the National Cemetery in Fort Smith, Arkansas. The gentleman was being interviewed, which was very fitting as he was a Veteran of World War I, and there are very few of them still living. The lady on his right was a stranger to the man, but she was at the service every year for the past 38 years. This is her story.
The lady on his left is our own beloved Lucy Nelson Thomas.
MEMORIES OF LUCY NELSON THOMAS
by
MARY LOU KELLY
LUCY NELSON THOMAS is the daughter of the late John and Columbia Lipscomb Nelson; her Grandfather Monroe Lipscomb was one of the first landowners in Dyer, Arkansas. One of six children her father would take the children to Fort Smith on the train when they were small. They would stay at the "Two Brothers Hotel" and attend the circus in town, and they always visited the National Cemetery during their stay. 
They grew up knowing about the National Cemetery although they didn't have anyone buried there at the time. Lucy's folk died AND were buried along with her Grandparents in the "Lipscomb Family Cemetery" in Dyer, as were two sisters and a brother.
Lucy married Oliver Thomas on March, 19,1919. He had just returned from World War I and was a veteran.
At the same time her brother, Monroe Nelson, returned home from War and married and had a daughter named Yvonne Nelson.
Lucy and Oliver had a son, Layton Thomas, who died at birth. Later they had a daughter, Decima Thomas. When she was six years old they had another little girl, Johnnie Thomas. When Decima was seven years old, she died and was buried in the Lipscomb Family Cemetery.
Johnnie grew up and was a real "Tom Boy" full of life and fun. Everyone loved her. When she was six, Lucy and Oliver had another little girl, whom they named Mary Lou Thomas. A quiet girl, not outgoing as Johnnie was.
Life was hard for Lucy and Oliver as it was for everyone at the time. Oliver farmed mostly but his health was not good. At one time he had T.B. and was sent to Dosson Springs, Kentucky, where he was treated and cured and sent home to recuperate. He worked in V.C.C. camps, ran a store in Dyer for awhile, worked in the ship yards in California where Lucy and the girls joined him for three months one summer. Oliver returned home and worked as a guard at Fort Chaffee, also as a janitor at Fort Chaffee at another time, spending time at the Veterans Hospital in Fayetteville between jobs.
Lucy worked hard also caring for the girls and the home, making garden, raising chickens, milking cows, picking cotton in the fall and when Oliver farmed she helped him with the crops.
In December of 1947 Lucy's Brother Monroe, (Tuff) Nelson died at the veterans Hospital in Leavenworth, Kansas. He was brought back to Fort Smith, Arkansas and buried in the National Cemetery on May, 30,1948. Lucy attended her first Memorial Day service at the Cemetery, having no car at the time and for several years thereafter. She would take flowers and ride the bus to Fort Smith and walk from the station on 10th Street to the cemetery on 6th Street. Walk back and take the bus again. She went in all kinds of weather and many times when she didn't feel up to the trip.
When Mary Lou was in High School, Lucy went to work at the Alma Cannery. Oliver was unable to work at this time and he took care of things at home. He really worked too hard but felt that he had to stay busy. His last job was on the Equalization Board for Crawford County. He thoroughly enjoyed working again, but, it really was a strain on him physically.
On November 11, 1957, Oliver died at his home and was buried in the National Cemetery in Fort Smith with a space saved for Lucy. The following May 30, 1958, Mary and her two children started taking Lucy to the memorial Day Services, and Mary is still taking her mother there.
January 15, 1969, Lucy's daughter Johnnie died after not being well for several years; being married to a veteran of World War II, she too was buried in the National Cemetery. Although Johnnie had not gone to the Memorial Services, she had visited the Cemetery privately and did wish to be buried there. She had one son.
So you see Lucy's story of the National Cemetery goes back to a small child. On February 13, 1986, she was ninety years old, and she knows one day she will be laid to rest in National Cemetery, but, certainly not for awhile, "If it is the Lord's will" she says. She is busy living with Mary, visiting with her three grandchildren and four great-grandchildren, going to Church, talking with friends, and making plans of attending Memorial services at the National Cemetery for the 38th year.
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