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TRIBUTE TO MRS, JAMES L WEBSB,
With a noble heritage from great-hearted and God~fearing
ancestors, Kansas Love  ANDREWS:, —entered —this world ~ on dctober TISmEL856%
jn the . town of Shelby. She was born in the family homestead, on .
8. Washington street. She was the daughter of £he late Williem Perry
Andrews, and grandaughter of James Love, who donated +the ground upon
which the town of Shelby was founded
In her early twenties, the charming Kansas Andrews was
married to Jemes Damar Webb, a promising young lawyer, also a mnative
of Shelby,. Together they established a home, and were blessed with
~ three 1lovely children, two daughters and a son. This- home was, from
founding, known for the harmony of its family 1life, the whole hearted
hospitality, the loyalty and love for kith and kin, and its beautiful
kindness to all who were fortunate enough to be #&ithin the circle of
neighbors and friends,
No more fitting tribute can be paid to the mistress, ‘than
to quote a few verses from the thiré}firat chapter of Proverbs,
"Who can find a virtuous woman.?,, Her price is/;:;ove rubies.
The Chicora desires to pay this tribute to ome wvhose vittuee are too
numerous to -recount.
Mrs, Webb, better Inown to her con temporaries as S K
or" Miss Kanse", in her home town, was a loyal member of this, the

first 1literary club of Shelby, and was well-beloved by its membership,
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"§he opemeth her mouth with wisdom, and in her tongue 1s

_ the 1law of Kkindness........ How aptly does this deseribe her lovely

nature, so free from bitterness,.., 80 charitable in hev Outlook,




gne looketh well +o the ways of her household, and eatath
not the bread of jdleness"..... How active and alert she was, to make
of her house a HOME, How sche loved and created beauty, in house and
garden, How well she directed her affairs, so that the home became &
heven,... yea a little heaven.. for family and friends. And yet, #
when her days of activity were over, how submissise, and how patient.
-'-iéz;;;éth»réﬁdmvﬁéhb£—;§haiiﬂ.be her §1otﬂing, and she shall
rejoice in the time to come" ............Her husband shall he Imown in

the gates as he sitteth among the elders of the city".... Honors did

come to the husbhand, and to her children, which made her heart glow.

"And her children shall rise mp and call her blessed; and
her hushand &also, HE shall praise her"...Trulg she was honored as queen

jn her home, and she ruled by the law of love,

" She stretchetp out her hend to the poor; Yee she reacheth
out to the needy"
Mrs, Webb's generosity and unselfish service will long be
g legend in Shelby, among white and colored folk, How many have tasted

of ‘he milk of human kindness et her dear hand.

" pavor is deceitful, and beauty 4is vain, but a woman that

feareth the Lord, she shall be praised®"  Beauty, in truth, did Mrs.
Webb possess... a beauty that comes from the soul,.. ;uch beauty is
Sk vaaEou . Andes fadthful - STET WEPRACe e Lord, and hies service,

Mow +that her voice is stilled, she yet speaketh, and Ebg}aj,if
her hands be at rest, her works do follow her....end we shall ye£ praise
her....She 1lives in our hearts as a precious memory of the highest type
of womanhood,.,

In her going Shelby has gustained a great 1loss, but yet

her heautiful example remains..,.A ‘gem whose price is above rubies....



On the morning of Februcry 15, 1938, the sweet splrit of lrs.
~J. L. Webb loft her earthly for her heavenly home.

che was 8 Taithful member of the D.A.R., a consecrated member of
her church, a cheerful and untiring worker in any sphere that advenced
the cause of her Mastor. : .

May the sacred memory of her beautiful life inspire us to greater
helghts of Christien living. Truly she was one of God's elect,

Her Christian character, hHer love and devotlion t6 her ehureh, her
famlly end friends have been a banédiotion t¢ us and we thank God for
her life,

She lives beauzituliy today in our memory of her sacrificial life;
she lives triumphently in the lives of those who, touched by her
{nfluence, are giving their lives joyfully in service to others,

"Thare are stars that go out in the darkness
But whose silvery 2ight shineth onj

There are roses whose perfume lingers

When the blossoms are faded and gone,
"There are hearts full of light and swoetness
When no longer their life current flows

8t411 their goodness lives on with the iiving
Like the souls of the star and the rose," '
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