
Buddy Marsh
January 23, 1935 - September 15, 2013

Buddy Lee Marsh, 78 of Huntsville died Sunday, September 15, 2013 at
Regency Hospital in Springdale. He was born January 23, 1935 in Clarksville,
Arkansas to Lee Roy and Myrtle Mae Watson Marsh. 

 

He served in the United States Marine Corps for nine years and he served
during the Korean Conflict. Buddy retired as Line Supervisor from CTS
Corporation. . He was a member of the American Legion Post # 137. He
coached Little League, Babe Ruth and American Legion Baseball. He was
also an avid Arkansas Razorback and Springdale High School Bulldog Fan. 

 

He was preceded in death by his wife, Ann Marsh in 2004. 
 

Survivors include three sons, Jim Marsh and wife Kelly of Lowell, Don Marsh
and wife Debby of Huntsville and Gary Marsh and wife Jody of Tontitown; six
grandchildren and seven great grandchildren. 

 

Funeral services will be Wednesday, September 18, 2013 at 10:30 a.m. at
Sisco Funeral Chapel of Springdale. The family will receive friends on
Wednesday one hour prior to the funeral service beginning at 9:30. 

 

Burial will follow at Noon at the Fayetteville National Cemetery with military
honors provided by the United States Marine Corps. Semper Fi. 



To sign the guestbook online please visit www.siscofuneral.com
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Buddy Marsh

Bryan and Linda Gordley - October 21, 2013 at 03:02 PM

To the entire family, please know we are truly sorry for the loss of
Buddy. It is a difficult time, but one where we can also rest on our
faith, and that of the one now departed. May the Spirit remain with
you , especially during this loss of a loved one , but also forever.

Brenda Rogers - October 21, 2013 at 03:02 PM

Buddy was always so kind and generous to the senior center in
Huntsville. He has so many friends here and we all miss him so
much.

Wesley and Alta Oliver - October 21, 2013 at 03:02 PM

To Buddy's boys and their family: So sorry about your Dad. I know
you will miss him. After he lost your Mom, Buddy had a saddness
about him. I guess we all will when we lose our life-mate. He raised
a wonderful family and he was very proud of his boys, then the
grands came and he loved them, and he blessed many lives. Take
care. It's a blessing to have known you boys and your Dad and
Mother.

Carl Blanchard - October 21, 2013 at 03:02 PM

Don and family, so sorry for your loss.
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Roger Burke - October 21, 2013 at 03:02 PM

I have been friends with Jim since we were both about 6 years old
(50 years). And I would oftentimes spend the night with him, so I
was around Bud quite a bit during my younger days. 
 
Looking back it seems that he would sometimes have to get after
Jim, Don and Gary to take care of whatever chores they were
assigned. Of course with me being a kid, I did not have the proper
perspective on things and so I thought that Bud was maybe a bit of
a grouch. However, I can now see that he truly had his hands full
with his three rambunctious boys. And with his military background
it just stood to reason that he was going to maintain a little order in
the house. So he was simply doing what needed to be done and I
can truly appreciate that now. 

  
I have quite a few memories from those days but, one in particular
has always stood out. I am guessing here but, I think it was around
1968 or so. At that time the Marsh family lived in a trailer house just
off of South 71 in Springdale. I had spent the night with Jim and us
boys had all finally gone to sleep. It might have been 1:00 or 2:00 in
the morning, when the lights came on and we were told to get
dressed because we were going for a drive. As it turns out, we were
having some severe weather with perhaps a tornado in the mix and
Bud, not being particularly fond of thunder, lighting and high winds,
knew that a trailer was no place to be under those circumstances.
So, into their little Dodge Dart went Bud, Ann and us 4 half a sleep
boys and up North Hway 71 we went. I can still remember at some
point along the way, listening to Ray Stevens sing his crazy
Guitarzan song on the radio. I do not recall how long we were out
on the road, but I imagine at some point we managed to make it
back to the trailer and our beds. I don't suppose I will ever forget
this little incident. 

  
Needless to say, Bud was indeed a good man, and I feel very
fortunate to have known him over the years. (-:
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Tammy Garcia - October 21, 2013 at 03:02 PM

We are sorry for your loss. Our prayers are with you, God bless. 
  

The Garcia Family

The Rev. Georgia Senor - October 21, 2013 at 03:02 PM

Keeping your family in my prayers today. I was Buddy's chaplain at
the VA a few years ago when he was hospitalized for some time.
We had very sweet conversations about life, love, and loss. Then he
began attending the church that I pastor in Huntsville. He even
brought one of his little donkeys to church on Palm Sunday so that
the children could pet it and think more visually about Jesus
entering Jerusalem in that Palm Sunday parade. I always enjoyed
Buddy's soft-spoken gentleness and tender heart. Our church will
be lifting up your family in prayer this coming Sunday. May God
comfort you all in your loss. The Rev. Georgia Senor

September 18, 2013 at 12:00 AM

I am sorry about the loss of your Dad. 
 My thoughts and prayers are with you.

a.g.holtsclaw - March 18, 2013 at 12:00 AM

Buddy and Annie were very close friends. we were stationed
together in the Corps. Our children played together, We visited each
other after we left the Corps. Have many good memories to cherish.
God bless his family. Geke and Nita


