Jean Elizabeth Meadows
October 11, 1934 - June 23, 2020

Jean Elizabeth Meadows passed away peacefully in her sleep June 23, 2020 at home
with her loved ones by her side. Jean, or Mawmaw as we all lovingly called her, was 85
years old. Originally from Indianola, Mississippi she lived in Texas for a while where she
met her first husband Emmett Hurt. Later, she spent many years in St Louis, Missouri
where she worked for Ozark Airlines in the reception department. Later, her and her
daughter, Glenda, moved to Hattiesburg after finding some brothers she had not known
previously. She worked for Murray Envelope for many years as the secretary in the Print
Shop before retiring. She raised many children as a babysitter and Sunday School teacher
for 25 years as well. She liked nothing better than planting and caring for flowers. We
called her the “Plant Whisperer” because she could take a burnt plant and revive it.
Mawmaw is survived by her daughter, Glenda Jean (Danny) Boone. Two grandchildren,
Joe Daniel (JD) Boone (Shannon) of Hattiesburg, Missouri. Thomas Joel (TJ) of Clinton,
Utah and one great granddaughter, Chloe Gabryella Boone also of Clinton, Utah. along
with many nieces, nephews, cousins, and dear friends. At a later date a Celebration of Life
will be held. In lieu of flowers donations can be made to Premier Funeral Services, in her
name, at 67 East 8000 South, Midvale, Utah. 84047. 801.896.0569

Comments

“

Could always expect to be greeted with a smile and big hug, except when it had
been a while and she tried to play mad for a few minutes. Maw Maw was such a kind
soul and will deeply miss the talks we would have as she showed me her coloring
books she been working on. Fly high Maw Maw, love you.

levi pierceIII - June 25, 2020 at 06:39 PM

“

Mawmaw was my mother n law for 42 years. Although we had disagreements at
times it was never serious and we were over it soon. I don't know if anyone could
have had a better relationship with their mother n law than I did with Mawmaw. Many
years ago I started rubbing and messing her hair up. My last contact with her just
before they left with her was to mess her hair up one last time. R I P in Gods
presence
until we all meet again. I love you and will miss you for the rest of my
life.

Danny Boone - June 25, 2020 at 05:45 PM

