William Jesse Lovinggood
June 18, 1941 - March 27, 2019

William Jesse Lovinggood BIRTH: 18 Jun 1941 in Dallas, Dallas Co., TX DEATH: 27 Mar
2019 in Flower Mound, Denton, Texas, USA Spouse: Margie Birdsong Parents: Jesse W.
Lovinggood (1914-1978) Vera Jane Henry (1920-1990) Siblings: Sue Ann Lovinggood
Michael Dee Lovinggood (1947-2013) Betty Jane Lovinggood-Hopper Children: Sherry
Lynn Lovinggood Children’s mother: Glynda Higginbotham Grandchildren: Brandy K.
Turner, Cecily Kate Sandefer, Jesse Lynn Lovinggood Great grandchildren: Jaidyn
Sandefer, Kyley Cochran, Peyton Turner, Kingston Turner, Vincent Camp, Jocelyn Cantu
and Jeremiah Kerr Step children: Stacy Birdsong and Elayna Mendoza Step
grandchildren: Matthew Birdsong, Kari Bourn-Kuntz, Nina Mendoza, Alexander Mendoza
and Scott Milligan Step great grandchildren: Alexis, Matthew, Emarie, MJ, Dylan, Suri,
Weston, Blaine and Lydia His wife of many years, Margie, is comforted by her and Bill’s
parting words of “I love you” after spending a long evening in the ER together never
guessing it would be their last day together before his passing. Their relationship was
unique and unconventional. However, when the chips were down, they were a team who
took the bull by the horns to get the job done. Bill’s love and support during the years
Margie cared for her mother was an example of their commitment to one another. They
were supportive of each other in the ups and downs of life as well. She will miss their long
talks, debates, and Wednesday date nights at El Chico’s. She loved that he loved her
children and grandchildren. Their road trips to St. Louis were always an adventure.
Susie has fond memories of the many years, she, Bill, Michael and Margie worked
together to acquire, manage and maintain real estate. Susie admired Margie’s gift in
acquiring real estate and teaching each of them to successfully build their individual
assets. Bill and Michael skills were key in maintaining these properties. Bill’s passion was
the lifelong love of learning. He was very intelligent and worked as an engineer with
Lockheed Martin for many years. His love of learning and adventure continued to his last
days. He recently requested Glynda record a series on the life of Albert Einstein, his
current fascination. He looked forward to watching the series and an occasional western
here and there when dropping Jesse off on Sundays. Bill loved his one and only daughter,
Sherry, who gave him the gift of grandchildren Brandy, Cecily and Jesse. Bill’s
granddaughter Jesse, his name sake, kept him young. Jesse was close to Bill’s heart.

Jesse and her PawPaw spent countless hours together exploring life. Preschool tea
parties, playground dates and crazy made up games filled their weekends together with
fun and adventure. Only Jesse knew the rules to “Sneak to Sneak”. It was not PawPaw’s
favorite game of choice, but he played along. They shared a love of athletics. PawPaw
encouraged Jesse to try everything. They enjoyed bike riding, running and going to the
gym. Just recently PawPaw was on the hunt for the proper weight lifting belt so he could
teach Jesse the proper techniques of the sport.
While they spent countless hours playing, PawPaw knew the importance of education and
strived to instill the love of knowledge in Jesse. PawPaw knew math and science were
critical to success frequently exploring these subjects with Jesse on the weekends. They
also went to the movies, watched DVDs and listened to music. They were really the
"Dynamic Duo" and rocked out to the oldies! They had a special bond.
Bill, Pawpaw Bill, PawPaw...was loved. He in turn, loved all his family. In his honor, we ask
for all to strive to continue learning throughout their lives. Thank you all for coming
together to celebrate his life. He will truly be missed.

Events
APR
27

Memorial Service

02:00PM - 03:00PM

Flower Mound Family Funeral Home
3550 Firewheel Drive, Flower Mound, TX, US, 75028

Comments

“

Sherry Lovinggood-Hadley sent a virtual gift in memory of William Jesse Lovinggood

Sherry Lovinggood-Hadley - June 03 at 04:04 AM

“

Bill, was my father. I called him DAD. We were very close as well. He raised me my
entire life. By himself, after my mother left us.
He taught me the proper techniques to weight lifting, we ran many races together,
and he taught me how you can reach your second wind while running distances.
He taught me how to load shotgun shells. He was an excellent skeet shooter. As his
brother and sister, Susie, was as well. Their skeet team placed FIRST, the only year
when they tried that out.
Not only did he teach me how to load the shells, but he taught me how to shoot the
guns. All of them. He had many firearms, and he taught me the proper guidelines
and behaviors for safety measures.
He spent lots of time with me and visited me regularly. He had strong family values
and until his parents passed, we had dinner at my grandparents house every Sunday
afternoon.
My dad had alot of stories to tell, and he loved to share them.
He was a strong disciplinarian. I can remember being in trouble most of my life. But
there are two instances when I guess you could say, they made a lasting impression
on my life. The first one, I'd say I was something like 3 yrs. old, but I had wet my bed
during the night. He was sick of me doing that, so he told me to get in the car. He
drove me to the zoo, and walked me out to the gorilla exhibit. He said that if I lived
with them, I could wet my pants all I wanted. It wasn't until he walked away, that I
started crying and chased after him. Thankfully, he took me home with him that day.
The second lasting impression of discipline, was around the age of 3 or 4, and I had
colored on the walls in my room. He told me to get my box of crayons and get in the
car. Not only was it dark outside, but he had a job working for some apartments that
were as close as you could get to being THE PROJECTS! His plan was to drop me
off in one of those vacant apartments, and I could color those walls up as much as I
wanted. I cried before we got down there and promised him that I'd never do it again.
Those tactics may seem drastic to most, but to me they were very dramatic and
highly effective. Especially, when you consider how often I was in trouble. Spankings
with the belt, or Jumping in place, were frequent activities in our household. But
besides that, I guess you could say that he developed a look that he would give me,
and I would just start crying. Anyway, maybe these aren't the memories that he'd like
for me to post on this site. But being his only child, you don't know how many times
that I wished that he'd had more children to focus on , because I was never good

enough. Nothing was ever right for me. All my ideas were wrong. I stayed pretty
mixed up most of my life. What he wanted me to do and what I wanted, was never
the same thing. And he was always right. So if that tells you anything?
Sherry Lovinggood-Hadley - May 26 at 02:42 PM

“

But I loved him more than I've ever loved anyone. He was my God, and I always tried to
live up to his goals for me. I listened to him and almost always did exactly what he told me
to do. I miss him, and I think about him everyday.He took care of me, probably because he
ran off every guy that I chose. None of them were ever good enough. And I knew how to
pick out the bums, or so he thought. My whole life he told me that I would be left with a
huge inheritance, only to find out that was a lie. Another promise he just couldn't keep. He
broke his word many times. Like the car if I graduated college? Didn't happen. The boob
job if I lost weight, I lost from a size 11 down to a 4. No boob job! His house when he died?
Nope. His wife got all of those. The life insurance policy that he paid into my entire life?
Nope, she took all of that too! So he lied about everything my entire life. My dad was a liar!
I doubt he even loved me. That was probably a lie too!
Sherry - May 26 at 03:01 PM

