
Melvin Haymore
September 13, 1934 - December 1, 2008

DANVILLE- Melvin Leo Haymore, 74, of 413 Oak Hill Rd. died the morning of December
1, 2008 at Danville Regional Medical Center. Mr. Haymore was born in the Dry Fork
community of Pittsylvania County on September 13, 1934, a son of the late Ernest D.
Haymore and the late Ethel Yeatts Haymore. Mr. Haymore lived all of his life in the
Brosville and Dry Fork communities. On May 28, 1955 he married Irene Hyler Haymore,
who died in June, 2001. He retired as a grounds keeper from Danville Memorial Gardens
and was of the Baptist faith. He had been in declining health for the past nine months and
in the hospital for one week. Mr. Haymore is survived by three sons, Donnie W. Haymore
of Danville, Melvin A. Haymore of Axton, and Randall E. Haymore and his wife Wanda of
Danville. He is also survived by three grandchildren, Marvin Lee Haymore, Melvin A.
Haymore, and Shanna Marie Haymore; and two brothers, Clyde Haymore of Dry Fork,
and Marvin Haymore of Danville. Mr. Haymore was preceded in death by a brother,
Charlie Haymore. Funeral services will be held 2:00 P.M. on Wednesday December 3,
2008 from the graveside with the Reverend Jimmy Hussey officiating. Interment will be in
Danville Memorial Gardens. The family will receive friends Tuesday evening 7:00-8:30
P.M. at Wrenn-Yeatts Westover Chapel and other times at the residence of Randall
Haymore, 135 Hyler Farm Dr. (Off of Horseshoe Rd.) The family suggests that in lieu of
flowers memorial contributions be made to Brosville Community Volunteer Fire
Department, 11912 Martinsville Highway, Danville VA, 24541. Wrenn-Yeatts Westover
Chapel is in charge of arrangements.
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melvin lee haymore - November 26, 2012 at 09:24 PM

1 file added to the album New Album Name

melvin lee haymore - November 26, 2012 at 09:21 PM

I stumbled across this web site just searching my name in yahoo because i was
bored and papas picture popped up, like a slap in the face i realized how much i
miss my granny and pappa. I know they would have loved to met my wife and
there great grand baby as i wish they could have. i miss sitin on the porch swing
talkin to pappa, and granny inside sewing or cooking or mabey even painting. i
hope they knew what they meant to me.


