Madaline Honeycutt
January 8, 1929 - October 5, 2018

Madaline Honeycutt, 89, of Hyattsville, MD, died Friday, October 5, 2018, following a brief
illness. Born January 8, 1929, in Marlinton, WV, she was a daughter of William Ambrose
and Edna Lee (Hartley) Sage. In addition to her parents, she was preceded in death by
her husband, William Ralph Honeycutt, Jr., in 2000; an infant son, Hubert James Sharp,
Jr.; a grandson, Franklin Edward Chandler; four brothers: Russell Sage, Ray Sage, Glenn
Sage, and Cecil Sage; and six sisters: Mazie Hannah, Martha "Mattie" Tumblin, Mary
Phillips, Dena Foreback, Josephine "Jo" Sharp (her twin), and Shirley Daff. Madaline is
survived by her daughter, Karen Jean (Sharp) McDonald, and husband, Ed McDonald,
Keyser, WV; three grandchildren: Carl Eugene Chandler, Jr., Jacksonville, FL; Donna Kay
Jarboe, Fairmont, WV; and Jackson Wayne Chandler, New York, NY; five great
grandchildren: Jordan Dawn Jarboe, Fairmont, WV; Micheal Jerome Jarboe, Jr., Chester,
VA; Sophia Renae Chandler, Fairmont, WV; Brennen Michael Chandler, Fairmont, WV;
and Jayden Franklin Collins, Fairmont, WV; along with many nieces and nephews.
Madaline was a woman of quiet strength and determination. After a divorce in the mid1960s, she followed in the path of several other family members who migrated from the
mountains of West Virginia to the Washington, DC, area in search of employment. There
she found a job in the parts department of a Sears store, where she remained for nearly
three decades. She also found a husband and settled into a home in nearby Prince
George's County, MD, where she lived until the time of her death. For nearly twenty years
since the death of her husband, she remained active and independent, and she was loved
by many neighbors in an increasingly diverse suburban community. More recently she
found a new community of friends as a member of Eastminster Presbyterian Church. Each
year she spent the Christmas holidays in the home of her daughter and son-in-law in
Keyser, WV. She embraced and generously supported the organizations and causes they
cared about, including the National Federation of the Blind and Keyser's community radio
station, Mountain Streams Radio. She will be remembered for her kind heart and
generous spirit. A public viewing for Madaline Honeycutt will be held Saturday, October
13, 2018 from 11:00 AM until 1:00 PM, at the Tomblyn Funeral Home in Elkins. A funeral
service will follow at 1:00 PM Saturday from the funeral home chapel with Pastor Jim
McCune officiating. Interment will follow in the Mingo Cemetery, Mingo, WV. Memorial

contributions may be made to Eastminster Presbyterian Church, 5601 Randolph Street,
Hyattsville, MD 20784, or to National Federation of the Blind of West Virginia, 151 S.
Mineral Street, Keyser, WV 26726 in memory of Madaline. The Tomblyn Funeral Home of
Elkins is in charge of arrangements for Madaline Honeycutt. Condolences may be
expressed to the family at www.tomblynfuneralhome.com.
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Comments

“

A tribute video has been added.

Tomblyn Funeral Home and Cremation Service - October 13, 2018 at 02:39 PM

“

“

Special Memories
Sandra Starr Nesbitt - October 18, 2018 at 11:45 AM

A REMEMBRANCE OF MADALINE HONEYCUTT
Ed McDonald
The first thing I had to do when Madaline became my mother-in-law back in 1996
was to decide what to call her. Somehow calling her Madaline just didn't feel right,
and Mrs. Honeycutt was way too formal; so she eventually became Mother. So that's
what I'll call her today as I share a few thoughts about her.
I first met Mother back around 1960 when her daughter and I were childhood
sweethearts at the West Virginia School for the Blind. ONE Sunday afternoon during
a summer vacation, my parents drove me down to Pocahontas County so that Karen
and I could visit with each other, and that's when I met her mother. Not long after that
visit, Karen and I broke up and didn't get back together for another thirty years. When
we did, I understand that Mother was really happy about it, but that's another story
for another time.
It was also shortly after that visit—sometime in the mid 1960's—that Mother left the
mountains of West Virginia and moved to the Washington, DC, area. When I think
about that, I can only imagine the faith and courage that she must have had in order
to leave behind all that was familiar, in the hope of finding work and a better life in a
strange city. But I guess that's what she did.
She landed a job in the parts department at a Sears store and worked there for
nearly three decades. She also found a husband, and she and Bill settled into a
neighborhood where she chose to remain even after she retired and Bill passed
away. It was a neighborhood where she was loved and respected right up to the time
of her death and a neighborhood where I know she will be missed. But that's not the
context in which I knew her and not the part of her life that I will remember.
I didn't get to know Mother in a really intimate way until forty years after we first met.

It was actually not until after Bill's death in September of 2000, and she started what
became an annual tradition of spending the Christmas holidays at our home in
Keyser. She would arrive in early December and often stayed until after her birthday
on the eighth of January.
And when Mother arrived, so did Honey—Honey, the dog, that is. Honey was her
companion for many years after Bill's death. If you know Karen, you know that a dog
is not her best friend, but Honey was an exception. She was allowed in our house
because she came with Mother, and Mother always took good care of her. So that
made it OK.
Over the years, lots of other little traditions became part of those holiday visits.
Mother always came bearing gifts of chocolate—a big bag of candy bars for the
candy dish; egg nog with spirits added; and, of course, presents for under the tree.
Unlike a lot of women of her generation, Mother really wasn't what you might call a
"cook for all occasions," but she had her specialties. Christmas wasn't Christmas
without her apple sauce cake. Of course, she made the apple sauce as well, and it
had to be made with Granny Smith apples. Early on, she would bake the cake at
home and bring it with her, but as she grew older, she began to do the baking at our
house, and we learned a little about how to help with the process.
When it came time for Christmas dinner, I may have brined the turkey, and Karen
may have made the dressing, but it was always Mother's job to fix the cranberries
and make the gravy.
Then on New Year's Eve, after the rest of the family had gone and the Christmas
leftovers were history, the three of us enjoyed a feast of fried oysters. Afterward,
mother even stayed up long past her usual bedtime to drink a toast with us at
midnight.
But Mother was not just a Christmas angel. During those retirement years, she
generously and enthusiastically embraced many of the things that were important to
us: the causes, the organizations, the technology, and certainly the people.
Upon several occasions, she and her sister Shirley joined Karen and me to travel to
a convention of the National Federation
Tomblyn Funeral Home - October 22, 2018 at 09:20 AM

“

I am so very sorry to hear of Aunt Madaline's passing. She was married to my third
great Uncle Billy Honeycutt. I always will remember that smile that cannot be
forgotten. May you rest in peace. -Traci Davis

Traci Davis - October 15, 2018 at 03:30 PM

“

God Bless you Karen. Just read of the earth of your mother in the Pocahontas
Times. I think of you often. Billie Jean

billie jean beverage - October 11, 2018 at 03:22 PM

“

50 files added to the album LifeTributes

Tomblyn Funeral Home and Cremation Service - October 11, 2018 at 02:33 PM

“

Ashley Roy Newlon lit a candle in memory of Madaline Honeycutt

Ashley Roy Newlon - October 11, 2018 at 12:38 PM

“

October 5 will now be a day of joy and sorrow.... It’s sad that it happened on my
birthday but it happened for a reason. I will forever remember the christmas’s i spent
with her and my family. I pray she’s in a good place She will be missed but never
forgotten
I love you and miss you grandma

Brennen - October 11, 2018 at 11:15 AM

“

So sorry for your loss. Prayers and hugs for Donna and her family.
Charlie and Debbie Davis

Debbie Davis - October 10, 2018 at 08:37 AM

“

Karen and family, I was so sorry to hear of the loss of your mother. She was such a
sweet lady and full of laughter. She will be sadly missed. My thoughts and prayers,
Martha Kyle Roy

Martha Kyle Roy - October 09, 2018 at 02:20 PM

“

May your memories give you peace and comfort.

Sandra Starr Nesbitt - October 08, 2018 at 01:01 PM

