Barbara Johnson Hill Remembers:

As the old song goes, T have “Faded Memories” of the home of
Mama and Papa Johnson. I remember the long, long driveway to the
house — sometimes lined on either side with tall green corn plants. 1
also remember sitting on the front porch in the evening looking down
that same driveway at the big screen of the drive-in movie. We could
not hear the sound track, of course, so it was really like watching the
old silent movies.
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Easter was always so exa’nng because of the huge Easter Egg
Hunt that Mama Johnson was famous for and because my mother
aiways designed and made me very specil and beautfu Easter
dresses. I never found the “Golden Egg” ~the older children were
much more astute “hunters” than 1t
est family celebration was the Fourth of July barbeque.
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anksgiving was another special day. Again, families would
gather - some around the enormous dining table ~ some spilling over

into other of the house to enjoy the feast. All of the traditional
foods were ex; by the many great cooks in the family -
turkey, dressings ( several kinds ), ham, sweet potatoes (candied and
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At Christm:
‘ornaments, lights and gifts. The gifts that I remember the most were
the dolis. Mama Johnson hung a doll on the tree for every girl
grandchild. At the time I was small there were about fifteen
‘granddaughters so you can imagine how tall the tree had to be!

ve other vague memories — the "dark hall,” the heavy,
leaning headboard that 1 just knew would fall on me in the midde of
the ght; e enty s the st n one o e petnkes bedmoms that
housed *Mr. Fling Down;” and roaming the back fields
Cousins, Most o al remember  house that was flled with fun,
laughter and love. @



