Janie Talbott

July 9, 1932 - August 17, 2020

Janie Talbott 88, of Richmond passed away at her home on Monday, August
17, 2020.

Janie was born in Livingston, Tennessee on July 9, 1932 to Cletus and Loretta
(Daniels) Upchurch.

Until recently, Janie loved to do hand quilting and sewing. Her true love was
her
family, playing bingo and reading her Bible.

Janie is survived by her son, John, of Greensburg; daughter Kathy
Hemmerling of Milliken, CO; six grandchildren; fourteen great-grandchildren;
she was very

proud that two of her grandchildren, Layla and Evan share her birth date; 2
step-granddaughters and 6 step-greatgrandchildren.

She was preceded in death by her brother Cletus Jr., her sister Margaret,
husband John, son Don and a grand-daughter Jessica.

The family would like to thank Reid Hospice and especially her nurse, Nicole.
Special thanks to her bingo partner, Cindy Hollingsworth and to Laura & Louis
Hubble for their loving care given to Janie.



All friends are welcome to attend the graveside service at 11:00 AM on Friday,
August 21, at West Lawn Cemetery, Hagerstown. Rev. Robert Fannin will
officiate.



Cemetery Details

West Lawn Cemetery

400 West High St.
Hagerstown, IN 47346
(765) 489-6171

Previous Events

Service

AUG 21. 11:00 AM (ET)

West Lawn Cemetery
400 West High St.
Hagerstown, IN 47346
(765) 489-6171



Tribute Wall

Deborah Toney lit a candle in memory of |

Janie Talbott

Deborah Toney - August 20, 2020 at 12:49 PM

Janie was a wonderful friend in our community
where she lived. | always talked to her about

her Bingo night's with Cindy ! And, of course she
would talk of her loving family. | will sure miss this
lady !

Love You Janie.

R.I.P....Fly High Angel !

Deborah Toney - August 20, 2020 at 12:48 PM

My best friend my bingo partner love you and miss you

cindy hollingsworth - August 19, 2020 at 01:02 PM



My sweet girl, my greatest gift in life was being one of yours and
you being ours. | loved every moment growing up with you and
Grandpa, from playing Aggravation and having pizza nights, to
sitting on your front porch to helping at flea markets and admiring
you from afar when you were in your element there. | have
cherished our weekly chats and love that my boys had such close
relationships with their great-grandma. | will miss you everyday.
Until | see you again my sweet.

Jenn Hasecoster - August 19, 2020 at 11:20 AM



