
Lyda P. Fowler
September 18, 1912 - July 29, 2006

Heading: Lyda P. Fowler 
Dateline: Greer 
Lyda Pearl Fowler, 93, formerly of 541 Mt. Lebanon Church Road, widow of
William Arthur Fowler passed away on July 29, 2006 at Roger Huntington
Nursing Home. Born September 18, 1912 to the late William Thomas Henson
and Lula Rainey Henson. 
She was retired from Blue Ridge High School of the Greenville County School
District. She was a member of Mt. Lebanon Baptist Church and lifelong
resident of the Mt. Lebanon Community. 
Surviving are three sons and daughters-in-law: Arthur Carroll and Frances
Fowler, John William and Vicki Fowler, Larry Broadus and Peggy Fowler all of
Greer; daughter Sadie Fowler Robison of Greer and her late husband,
Kenneth; sister Nettie Henson Williams and husband, Smiley of Greer; sixteen
grandchildren; twenty-two great-grandchildren and seven great-great-
grandchildren. 
She was predeceased by a son, Olin Dean Fowler, sisters, Lizzie Henson,
Annie Henson Fisher, Lillian Henson Fisher, brother, Broadus Donald Henson,
and a grandson, Nathan James Fowler. 
Visitation will be held 6:00-8:00 p.m. Sunday at Wood Mortuary. 
Funeral services will be held 2:00 p.m. Monday at Mt. Lebanon Baptist Church
conducted by Rev. Delano McMinn and Rev. Ted Conwell. Burial will follow in
Mt. Lebanon Baptist church cemetery. 



The family is at the home of a son, Larry Fowler, 537 Mt. Lebanon Church
Road, Greer. 
Memorials may be made to Mt. Lebanon Baptist Church, 572 Mt. Lebanon
Church Road, Greer, SC 29651. 
Online condolences may be made at www.thewoodmortuary.com.
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Carroll, Bill, Larry and Sadie, 
 
I'm so sorry about the loss of Aunt Pearl and deeply regret that I
could not be there with you all in person. I am with you in thoughts
and prayers. 
 
Rather than morn your Mother, I will remember her as the spit-fire,
can-do lady she was, her twinkling eyes and those wonderful meals
she cooked up on her wood stove...especially her biscuits! Her
lunch could make one almost forget the itch of the peach fuzz after
a morning in the orchard.! Today I vaguely recall the itch but I can
still TASTE her wonderful cooking. I hope she knew how much she
was appreciated. 
 
You all take care and remember your Mother with a big smile and a
warm heart. 
 
Love you ALL! 
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