Mr. Luther Frank Saylor

November 20, 1926 - March 1, 2017

Luther Frank Saylor, of Arab, Alabama, and Taylor, Michigan, passed away on
March 1, 2017, at the age of 90. He was born on November 20, 1926. Luther
served in The United States Army during World War Il, and worked in the Auto
Industry for The American Sun Roof Corporation.

Luther is survived by his wife, Norma Lee Estes Saylor. They were married 69
years. The Saylors have four daughters, Nancy Weycker of Las Vegas,
Nevada, LouAnnSmedsrud, of Salt Lake City, Utah, Karen Saylor, of Taylor,
Michigan, and Laura Saylor, of Washington D.C.

He is also survived by six grandchildren: Christopher & Susan Weycker,
Meghan SmedsrudStecki& Joshua Smedsrud, and Jeremy & Tarah Milbank.
Luther's three great-grandchildren are Isabella & Noah Stecki, & Kate
Weycker. He leaves behind a brother, Joe Saylor, & a sister, Mary Pierce.
Luther loved life and his family. He will always be remembered for his fun-
loving spirit.

The funeral service will be held at The New Salem Baptist Church, 590 Center
Grove Road, where Jonathan Cole is Pastor. Family viewing will be at noon
on Thursday, March 9, 2017, followed by the service at 1 P.M. Speakers will
be Rev. Jessie Estes, brother-n-law of the deceased, and daughter,
LouAnnSmedsrud.Pallbearers will be Joseph Weycker, Richard Milbank,
Jeremy Milbank, Joshua Smedsrud, John Stecki, and Tommy
Stallings.Services will be coordinated with the Arab Heritage Memorial
Chapel.Lunch will be held in the church fellowship hall following the service.






Cemetery Details

New Salem Cemetery (Morgan County)

Center Grove Road
Somerville, AL 35670

Previous Events
Visitation

MAR 9. 12:00 PM - 1:00 PM (CT)

New Salem Baptist Church
590 Center Grove Rd
Somerville, AL

Service

MAR 9. 1:00 PM (CT)

New Salem Baptist Church
590 Center Grove Rd
Somerville, AL



Tribute Wall



A Tribute to a Good Old Boy

My name is Greg smedsrud and Frank was my father in law.

I'm from the north and probably don't understand what the southern
term, "good old boy" really means.
But, | have my own idea of what it means. That idea is Frank.

He always had a smile, he always had a story, and he always saw
the good in others.

Frank was a good old boy because he was always the one that you
wanted to have along fishing or hunting. His laugh and his excitable
gestures of grabbing you close and swallowing you up in his huntin
tales is what kept a story alive at the evening camp - especially
when it got a little tall and a little long and maybe told over and over
again - and yes maybe with a beer or two.

No one can tell a story like the Saylor boys.

He was a good old boy because a party was always a party with
Frank. He couldn't help himself but be the life of the party and laugh
and sing the loudest.

He had no inhibitions. He would just do it. Whether it was picking up
a guitar or an accordion and thump or beller, or whether it was in or
out of tune, it just didn't matter. He did it with gusto and joyous
heart.

He was a good old boy because he always had an opinion -
whether you wanted to hear it or not.

He was a good old boy because family came first. He sacrificed, he
fought for his loved ones and his country, and he always kept his
family close - no matter whether they were close or far away in
distance. The moment you saw him, he picked up with you right
where you last left off with a "son, your put on some weight or son
your getting old" and then a big handed shake and a close bear



hug.

He was a good old boy because he could be counted on as a
straight shooter. That went for guns, baseballs, and bows. | mean,
who shoots a deer in their late 80's? Well if it was anyone, it was
Frank!

But most importantly, he was a straight shooter because you could
count on him and his word as gold.

My own idea of a good old boy is Frank Saylor. Unfortunately, there
are getting to be less and less of them around. | know that this world
is a little bit sadder because we lost a good old one today.

Frank, | know you're up there looking down on us - probably with an
out of tune guitar instead of a harp.

You will always be remembered and loved. God Bless you Frank

Saylor.

greg smedsrud - March 09, 2017 at 04:15 PM

Louette Saylor lit a candle in memory of Mr. "

Luther Frank Saylor

Louette Saylor - March 09, 2017 at 06:26 AM

Dad we will always love you and miss you. Thanks for all the the
wonderful memories & for being such a great Dat! Love your
daughters, Nancy, LouAnn, Karen and Lori.

Nancy Weycker - March 23, 2017 at 02:19 PM



