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        President’s Message 

Many of our long time Pearland members can 

clearly recall the turmoil back in 1959 when we 

went to the voting booth to vote whether or not to 

incorporate.  Those in favor of incorporation were 

very concerned that Houston would annex 

Pearland and therefore we needed to incorporate as 

quickly as possible.  Those opposed did not want 

the change which they thought incorporation would 

bring, i.e. a City government, taxes, etc.  The issue 

became very heated with those opposed even 

getting a sworn statement from the Mayor of 

Houston, Louis Cutrer, stating that Houston had 

no intention of annexing Pearland.  Those in favor 

of incorporating scoffed at that statement since they 

figured first Cutrer never said Houston would 

never annex Pearland, only that they had no 

current intentions of doing so; and also they pointed 

out that whoever succeeded Cutrer was not bound 

by Cutrer’s promise.  I don’t remember and could 

not find the vote count; but we did vote to 

incorporate and in 1960 had elections for Mayor, 

City council, etc. 

In our recent run-off election we had as heated an 

election as I can remember since the vote for 

incorporation.  The run-off really did illustrate the 

big difference between “old Pearlnd – the east side 

of town and “new Pearland” – the west side of 

town. It was a very heated run-off.  I don’t believe I 

have ever seen so many campaign signs out and  

 

around town.  Mayor Reid defeated opponent 

Quentin Wiltz getting 59.37% of the votes to 

Wiltz’ 40.63%.  Woody Owens defeated Dalia 

Kasseb for the open city council seat getting 58.3% 

of the votes vs Kasseb’s 41.7%.  

I have not seen a break down of the votes by 

different parts of Pearland; but I would venture to 

say that Mayor Reid and Woody Owens had a 

large majority in “old Pearland” and their 

opponents had the majority in west Pearland.  At 

our “old codgers coffee group” we often talk about 

the difference in “old Pearland” and “new 

Pearland” and compare the similarity to the big 

difference in certain sections of the U.S.A. 

                   

                         Mayor Tom Reid 

mailto:mark325@prodigy.net


 

2 
 

As we have mentioned before, Mayor Reid, who 

looks great at age 91, is the person responsible for 

the formation of a Pearland Historical Society. 

Back in 1986, when Tom was mayor, he sent a 

letter to Victor Coppinger advising Vic that 

Pearland needed to form an Historical Society.  

Vic very promptly took charge and started the 

Pearland Historical Society. 

I do have a feeling that a great number of people in 

“new Pearland” are not aware of the interesting 

history of our town.  Hopefully our Historical 

Society will be able to enlighten them. 

Don’t forget our meeting coming up Thursday, 

July 20th at 7:00 P.M. As usual coffee, soft drinks, 

cookies and visitation follow the meeting. 

                Mickey Mark 

* * *  * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 

               What’s Happening 

Thanks to Society Member Mike Wade who is 

also a PHS 1967 grad we mailed out 62 luncheon 

invitations to PHS 1967 grads. Mark your 

calendars.  The luncheon will be Saturday, 

October 28th at the Pearland School District 

administration building on North Main across the 

street from Wal-Mart.  Also remember that no 

tickets will be mailed.  When your reservation form 

is received, you and your guests will be put on the 

registration list. 

The pear our Society purchased for the Pearscape 

walking trail is now in place at Zychlinski park 

along with another pear. The pears are 4 ft. tall 

fiberglass pears painted by local artists.  They are 

both near the sidewalk on the side of the park near 

Grand Blvd.  At the time of this writing there are 

no inscriptions on the pears; but Kim Sinistore says 

the plaques should be in place in 2 to 3 weeks.  

Drive by and take a look.    

Society member Donald Hayes is leading a project 

to save and refurbish the “old depot”. Following  is 

a posting Don put up on the Pearland.com website.   

 Please Help Save the Pearland Depot!  

 

A city-wide grassroots effort is forming to help 

preserve and protect the Pearland Train Station & 

Depot, and everyone's help is needed.  

 

The depot, which is one of the oldest existing 

structures in the city (built around 1900 by the 

Santa Fe Railroad) and one of only 6 registered 

historical sites in the city, sits in disrepair and is 

not open to the public in any fashion. Its current 

location is on Liberty Drive, adjacent to City Hall. 

There are many things that it could become, 

including the city's first museum, but if we don't 

act to preserve it, it will continue to degrade until 

it's lost to time and the elements.  

 

We can't do it alone. We have begun a letter-

writing campaign, asking prominent local citizens 

to voice their support for the project, and we also 

encourage anyone interested in it to attend the 

quarterly meetings of the Pearland Historical 

Society. The Society's next meeting is scheduled 

for July 20. The meeting is open to all, however 

full membership is only $15. We hope to work in 

concert with the City of Pearland, civic clubs, local 

businesses and non-profits to organize support for 

the project. Please help us! 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 

Don placed this message on Pearland.com a year 

ago.  Hopefully he will be at our meeting on July 

20th to give us an update. 

Regarding the Charter School at the old Pearland 

school site on Grand Blvd., Valerie Staples of 

McAdams Associates advises they are still moving 

forward to get all the requirements in place. She 

says they are currently just waiting on a traffic 

study to be completed. 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 

 Among our members and old time Pearlanders 

Once again it is with sadness we report that several 

Society members and old time Pearlanders have 

passed away since the last issue of the Newsletter. 

Around May 8th Society Member and long time 

Pearlander, Barbara Burkett Lilley passed away 
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after a long battle with cancer. Barbara was a 1957 

PHS graduate. The Burkett family is also a long 

time Pearland family who moved into their home 

on Houston Street in old Pearland in 1937. She 
was preceded in death by her mother, Florine, 

father, Biffle and two brothers, Bob and Don 

Burkett.  She is survived by her husband, Claude 

Lilley and sons Kyle and Keith and their families. 

 Society member and County Commissioner 

Stacy Adams Mother, Susie Helen Adams, passed 

away June 13.  Stacy’s father, Ed Adams also 

passed away back in October. Our sympathies go 

out to Stacy and to his sisters Judy Adams 

Flanagan and Janet Adams.  Mrs. Adams also 

fought a long battle with cancer. 

Naoma Kathleen Borm, sister of Society member 

Alfred Borm and a PHS graduate of 1964 passed 

away recently in Austin, Texas after having been in 

various Austin nursing homes for about 15 years. 

Long time Pearlanders who have passed away 

recenty are Kathy Hokanson and, Dr. Charles 

Hand. Kathy was a long time resident of Linwood 

St. in old Pearland and did interior design for a 

number of our members.  Dr. Hand was a long time 

Pearland area dentist.  His wife, Evelyn was also a 

long time Jr. High teacher in Pearland.  Sons 

Charles, Randy and Greg were all little league 

players. 

Also long time Pearlander, Norman Weber, 

passed away recently.  Norman was the father of 

Congressman Randy Weber.  

 Former Pearlander and oldest PHS graduate, 

Mildred Cogbill passed away June 4th or 5th . 

Mildred, a Texas City resident was a 1940 PHS 

grad and was 95 years old. She certainly didn’t 

look it as you can see in the picture below of 

Mildred and Gertrude Gotcher Logan taken at 

our Reunion Luncheon last year. She was a regular 

attendee at our luncheons.  

 

  Mildred Cogbill (left) and Gertrude Gotcher 

Logan at last year’s reunion luncheon 

  

  Society Member John “Little Boy” 

Cunningham   is going through some very tough 

physical problems.  Quite some time back he 

underwent a procedure to drain water from his 

brain; and now he is going through difficulty in 

breathing and congestive heart problems.  He is also 

on home hospice care.  Please keep “Little Boy”, 

his wife Leigh, and family in your prayers. Little 

Boy and brother Luther (Big Boy) are 1951 PHS 

grads.  Many of our older members remember the 

ice house on main street which they ran; and 

remember the delicious ice cold “black diamond” 

watermelons which Big Boy and Little Boy sold. 

Little Boy and Leigh live in Palestine, 

Texas.  Little Boy is a retired school 

teacher.  Please remember them in your prayers. 

 

Further reports on members.  Susan Smith 

Lenamon sent the following e-mail regarding her 

Dad, David Smith, who is in Trinity Oaks.  

 

“Daddy is doing well for someone who will be 91 

August 15. He loves company so if anyone wants 

to visit with him, please do. His room #502.” 

We learned recently that Society Member John 

“Bootsie” Yost is going through some difficult 

times battling COPD.  Keep Bootsie and family in 

your prayers.  Bootsie, a 1953 PHS grad  is part of 

the long time Pearland Yost family for whom Yost 

Road was named.  
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Follow up on Jennie Talbot and Carleen Nichols 

Mark.  Carl reports that Jennie’s condition is 

about the same.  Carleen is slowly improving but 

still is going through physical therapy twice a week 

On an upbeat note, Society Member Jerry 

Mitchell recently underwent surgery to remove two 

blood clots from his leg.  Carrie Ann said they 

were afraid they would have to cancel their travel 

plans for a trip to Glacier National Park.  Five 

days after Jerry’s surgery the doctor said he was 

free to travel with only one order – “do as much 

walking as he felt like.”  Carrie said, “so away we 

went with Jerry wearing house shoes” and Carrie 

had a fractured bone in her foot and was in a boot. 

They didn’t let that small inconvenience stop them.  

They flew to Spokane, rented a car and drove to 

Glacier Park where they spent a week and then 

drove on to Lethebridge, Canada for another 

week.  Carrie said they drove 1800 miles on their 

trip and are planning another trip in September to 

Mackinac Island, Canada. Way to go, Jerry and 

Carrie!!!! 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 

            Oldest PHS Graduate  

Earlier in the Newsletter, we wrote about Mildred 

Cogbill’s passing her being the oldest PHS 

graduate.  With her passing, Florence Jamison 

Gum sent an e-mail saying that since Mildred had 

passed away, she (Florence) was the only living 

member of the class of 1941; and she was now the 

oldest living PHS graduate.  Florence, like 

Mildred, also is someone who certainly does not 

look her age. Florence, who lives in Lubbock, 

stays very active with church and social activities 

and usually is in attendance at our annual 

luncheons.  Hope you can make the one this 

October,  Florence. 

              

                Florence Jamison Gum 

 * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 

Sometime back, Society Member Karen Corron 

suggested we ask members to write stories about 

early days in Pearland; and we could put them in 

binders for our Historical Society site.  

The following story was written by Luther “Big 

Boy” Cunningham, First Vice President of 

Pearland Historical Society about his life growing 

up in old Pearland. We have often talked about 

Mrs. Cunningham’s ice house, and store and later 

kindergarten.  Thanks Luther.  

This narration (ramblings) is written by Luther 

Cunningham, one of the twin sons of Luther 

Cunningham and Thelma Nolen Cunningham. 

     
Luther & Helen Cunningham in front of their 

beautiful historic old Pearland Home 
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My Grandfather, Ben (B. F. Benjamin Franklin) 

Cunningham came to Pearland around 1910 from 

Bosque County, T. with his wife and three children; 

Clinton, the oldest, Irene, next, and Luther, the 

youngest.  Mama always called Luther (my Dad) 

“Luke” so I will also for this writing.   

 

Ben and family settled on 65 acres on the NW corner 

of Woody Road and Broadway in Pearland.  In more 

recent times this area became the location of Jamison 

School and North Corrigan sub-division.  

 

The family scratched a living off the land, as just about 

everyone did.  They were cow-hands, truck farmers, 

etc.  Ben also accumulated used furniture in his barn 

and when a young couple would marry many would  

come by his barn and purchase enough furniture to get 

started home keeping.   

                                                                                                         

Clinton eventually became a heavy equipment 

contractor and left Pearland for many years.  He 

returned in his retirement years and lived out his life 

here.  One thing of note is that he started the Mimosa 

Acres sub-division in 1957.  He named the streets 

Lynn, Cunningham, Halbert and Frances.  The 

“Lynn” was after a friend’s daughter and the others 

his wife’s family.  We called Clinton’s wife (my aunt) 

“Bill” but her full name was Willie Frances Halbert 

Cunningham.  

 

Irene married a railroad man in California (L.A.) but 

was residing in Yuma, Ariz. when she died.  Her 

married name was Chappell.  She had one adopted 

daughter named Suzy.  

 

Luke, my Dad, was born in Morgan, Texas on Oct. 16 

1895.  He moved with his family to Pearland in 1910.  

My Mother, Thelma Nolen, moved to Pearland in 1918 

to teach school.  She was 17 years of age.  She married 

my Dad on her 21st birthday, April 11, 1922.  Mom and 

Dad had three children, Jessie Thelma born Sept. 26, 

1923; and twins Luther Wayne and John Benjamin 

born Oct. 20, 1932.  All three of us graduated from 

Pearland High School. 

 

My parents resided on Chocolate Bayou (near 

Liverpool) when my brother and I were born.  They 

had a bath house on the bayou to accommodate 

swimmers.  Dad had a truck route to and from 

Houston.  He delivered ice and other things to small 

stores in Liverpool, Danbury, Angleton, Bonnie, 

Rosharon and other communities enroute .  They also 

had 3 or 4 cows they milked; and Mama made butter 

that Dad sold on his route.  

 

Mom and Dad moved back to Pearland when my 

Grandfather died in 1934.  He was killed when his car 

was hit by a train at the Mykawa crossing on Almeda-

Genoa Road.  He was taking produce to market in 

Houston.  His driver of the car was able to get out of 

the stalled car before the train hit.  Ben was buried in 

Glen Rose, Texas. 

 

Mom and Dad bought an ice business in Pearland and 

built a permanent facility at 2310 North Main Street in 

1937.  Mom divorced Dad at this time; and he moved to 

Marshall, Arkansas where he died in a fire.  Mama ran 

the ice business along with a small grocery and raised 

us kids.   

 

After we started to college, Jessie and her kids helped 

Mama with the business.  Mama also married a drifter 

in 1949.  His name was Ballard Adams. She divorced 

him after six years of marriage.  At the urgings of the 

school principal, C. J. Harris, Mama started and ran a 

kindergarten for several years.  Mama died of liver 

cancer Nov. 6, 1982. 

 

 

 
Picture of Mrs. Cunningham’s ice house and grocery 

at 2310 North Main.  Building still stands and is the 

oldest business building in Pearland 

 

Jessie, my sister, married Mark Johnson of Alvin, 

Texas, during WWII.  Mark served in the Army, was 

injured in France and discharged after the war.  Jessie 

and Mark had three boys, Roy, Mickey and Shane.  

They all graduated from PHS also. 

John, my brother, earned a BA degree from Sam 

Houston State Teachers College in 1955 and taught 
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school until he retired.  Most of his teaching time was 

spent in the Brazosport School District, more 

specifically Freeport Junior High.  He taught in the 

state prison system some and retired in Palestine, 

Texas.  John married Marva Leigh Willis at the First 

Methodist Church in Pearland in April 1956. They 

adopted two babies, Julie in 1962 and Christopher in 

1964.  John also served 2 years in the U.S. Army. 

 

As for myself, I obtained a B.S. degree in Petroleum 

Engineering from the University of Oklahoma in 1956.  

I served 2 years in the U.S. Army before going to work 

in the “oil patch.  I worked for several oil companies 

before leaving the oil business in 1984 for the self-

serve car wash business.  All my car wash facilities are 

in Pearland.  I married Mary Helen Whitaker at the 

First Methodist Church in Pearland on June 29, 1956. 

We had three children:  Kyle Wayne, born July 9, 

1963, Kelly Lynn born March 12, 1965 and Wendy 

Gail born October 7, 1970.  All three graduated from 

Pearland High School and all three obtained college 

degrees. 

 

Kyle lives in Pearland with his wife, Kim, and children 

Jordan and Josh.  Jordan is presently 21 and Josh is 

15. Kyle works with me in the car wash business.  Kim 

is a stay at home mom. 

 

Kelly lives in Seabrook, Texas with her husband, Steve 

Day and her two daughters from a previous marriage.  

The girls are Haley (age 23) and Chelsea (age 21).   

Their dad is Chris Satterwhite who lives on Max Road 

in Pearland.  Kelly has a fulltime job as a “drug rep”.  

Steve is a podiatrist (foot doctor).  

 

Wendy lives in Pearland with husband, Jason 

Schneider and daughter Carly (age 16).  Wendy and 

Jason met in college while attending Texas A & M 

(both have degrees from A&M).  They owned and 

operated a business on O’Day Road near Broadway 

known as “Pitch, Putt and Play” for over 10 years.  It 

was primarily a facility that had a miniature golf 

course, batting cages, bumper boats, electronic games 

etc.  They sold the business in 2015 to a church.  Jason 

works with me in the car wash business. 

 

       Luther Cunningham 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * *  

 

We also received another story from 1943 PHS 

grad, Lois Watson Ross. At the time, the class of 

43 was the largest graduating class in PHS history.  

There were 21 members.  Lois, Charles Logan and 

David Smith are the only living members from that 

class.   Although Lois, who lives in Fredricksburg, 

Tx,, is not a member of our Historical Society, she 

is one of the older PHS grads and has an interesting 

story. As you can see from her picture below, Lois 

certainly has held her age very nicely. 

 

(Editor’s note:  Lois’ story has been cropped to 

only include old Pearland stories.  

 

                     
Lois Watson Ross.  Picture taken from her Facebook 

page. 

 I was born July 26, 1927 in Pearland, Texas.  My 

parents were Guy Leland Watson and Dorothy 

Richards Watson and I had one brother, Ray Leland 

Watson.  

 My grandparents, Harry and Catherine Richards lived 

in Nebraska, where my grandmother was a school 

teacher.  When they learned that Texas was offering a 

land grant to families who would come and settle there, 

they packed up and moved to a 60 acre plot on Old 

Chocolate Bayou road, just south of Houston and built 

their home there. They farmed the land and had cows 

and horses. Since there was no school bus, my mother 

and three brothers rode their horses to school in 

Webster, a good distance from home.  

As they became acquainted with others in the nearby 

little town of Pearland, my mother met my father, Guy 

Watson, and married in 1925. My father was the 

youngest of 11 children and when his parents had a 

family gathering it was quite a house full and a lot of 

fun. Since his parents lived in Pearland and had 

electricity, it was fascinating to visit and to just flip a 

switch off and on and then run.    



 

7 
 

A very special memory I have of my father is what a 

good dancer he was.  (Editor’s Note:  At that time 

Pearland had several dance halls and also after the 

1937 high school was built, the gymnasium was used 

by the community for dances.) . 

When my brother was in first grade he would come 

home and teach me what he had learned that day.  

Therefore, when I started first grade the teacher soon 

told me that I should be advanced to second grade.  As 

a result my brother and I were in the same grade all the 

way through high school. I graduated in 1943 as 

valedictorian and was told to prepare and present a 

speech; but I was too shy to stand before an audience 

and speak so I was allowed to prepare the speech and 

let my brother Ray read it.   

  

When I was about 10 years old my grandparents 

deeded 1/8 of an acre adjoining them to my parents.  

My grandfather purchased $500 worth of lumber and 

he and my mother built our house.  My parents paid 

him back by keeping my great-grandfather at $25 a 

month til paid. 

 

My mother and grandmother would order baby 

chickens and when they arrived at the post office they 

would take them home and place them on newspapers 

on the floor of a small room at my grandmother's 

house.  It was such fun to go visit and see them grow.  

From there they were placed in a chicken coop that 

they built.  When visitors came my mother put on the 

tea kettle, caught a chicken, wrung his neck and had 

him in the frying pan in nothing flat!  It is no wonder 

folks liked to come visit us 

 

(Editor’s Note: I am sure some of older members will 

remember going to our little post office and hearing 

baby chicks clucking in the back of the P.O.  I checked 

with the P.O. and was told they still ship baby chicks by 

express mail.  Society Member Carl Talbot said his 

family got baby turkeys through the mail back in the 

30’s and 40’s) 

   

During our high school years my brother worked in the 

hay fields during the summer and used his money to 

pay for our school lunches.  He was very helpful to my 

mother by milking the cow, mowing the grass and in 

whatever way he could 

 

My mother was a beautiful woman and a hard worker,  

She had no modern conveniences for many years but 

she kept our home spic and span.  The windows were 

always sparkling clean and she and my grandmother 

would paint and wallpaper the walls.  She would wash 

our clothes on a scrub board and hang them on the 

line to dry.  Later, my grandmother had a gasoline 

powered washing machine and they worked together to 

wash their clothes. 

  

My father was born with a deformed hand but he had a 

lot of strength in it.  He worked in the oil fields from 

daylight til dark to provide for us.  When rice farming 

became prevalent in the area he worked for an owner 

who was very kind and offered him 50% of the profits 

one year in return for his labor.  For the first time our 

family was blessed with enough money for my mother 

to go to the Chevrolet dealership in Pearland and buy a 

brand new Pontiac!.  

  

In the 1940s oil was discovered on my grandparents 

land and there was great excitement in the family. My 

grandparents bought a brand new car and I even 

remember that they paid $600 for that car.  That was a 

lot of money in those days! They took my mother, 

brother and me with them to Nebraska to visit relatives 

they had not seen since leaving Nebraska. The bad 

thing though was it was the middle of summer and the 

car did not have air-conditioning.  In addition to the 

heat we drove into dust storms and that was even 

worse.   

  

When my father was in his early fifties he had a major 

heart attack and was never able to work after that.  My 

mother enrolled in a vocational nursing class at 

Methodist Hospital in Houston to prepare to work and 

provide their living.  My aunt Bess, one of daddy's 

sisters, came and took care of daddy while she pursued 

her degree. 

  

A lady who delivered newspapers in our area invited 

my mother to visit the Minnetex Community Church 

which was located at the corner of Chocolate Bayou Rd 

and Mykawa Rd., south of Houston.   It was there we 

heard the gospel message and committed our lives to 

Christ.  

  

 It was also there that we met the Ross family.  Lloyd 

Ross was my brother's Sunday School teacher and he 

and my brother became close friends and he became a 

frequent visitor in our home.  A romantic relationship 

developed between us and when Pearl Harbor was 

bombed he joined the Navy. His parting words were “I 

hope you will be here when I get back”.  He was gifted 

in writing beautiful and romantic letters and our 

relationship grew, 

   

Three years later he called from San Francisco and 
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said he had been granted a 30 day leave so “Let's get 

married!”  We married on February 15, 1945 in that 

same little church where we first met. The war ended 

the following August.     

  

Lloyd went to work for Houston Natural Gas and was 

soon transferred to Texas City.  We were blessed with 

two beautiful daughters, Arlene and Sheryl. 

When the girls were 5 and 2 we moved to San Antonio 

to take advantage of a better job offer with his brother, 

Ray. 

.     

 In 1979 we drove to Fredericksburg to visit his sister 

and her husband and on the way home he said he was 

going to go home and tell his boss he was retiring and 

heading for the Hill Country!  I was shocked and told 

him we could not afford to retire yet.  He said “Don't 

worry.  I will plant a garden and we will have plenty to 

eat!” 

  

Sure enough, we retired, he planted a garden and we 

have had plenty to eat!  The Lord has blessed us in 

many ways so it surely was the right thing to do.  

 We have been active in local Baptist churches where I 

have been able able to use my bookkeeping experience 

to serve as treasurer. I have also served many years as 

a volunteer in the local hospital auxiliary. 

My husband passed away in April, 2011.  

Our daughter, Arlene, passed away as a result of 

COPD in January, 2016. 

I continue to volunteer at our local hospital and enjoy 

the fellowship of Christian friends. 

 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * *  

With Lois’ father being the youngest of 11 children 

and the parents living in Pearland at that time, I 

feel sure many of Lois’ relatives, some who are 

Society Members, are still in this area.  Lois’ 

family lived just a short distance from my family on 

Old Chocolate Bayou road. We all caught the “big 

bus” to school each day. Along with Lois and her 

brother, Ray, also catching the bus in a short stretch 

on Old Chocolate Bayou were my brother Roy and 

me, Hal and Jack Tharp, Buster Lawhon, and 

Harlan and Jerry Thurman. It was a busy area for 

Bud Griffin, big bus driver, since only about 36 

students rode the big bus each day.  Old Chocolate  

Bayou, as were most roads in those days, was a 

crushed shell road.  During hot dry spells when a 

car or truck drove down the road a big cloud of 

white dust would follow.  Our window screens  

 

would be covered with dust. 

 

Thanks, Luther and Lois, for the memories. 

 

** * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 

Historical Society membership dues for  

 

the year 2017 became due Jan. 1st.  Dues  

 

paid in the last quarter of 2016 cover dues 

 

through 2017.  

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 

 

 Don’t forget our regular quarterly  

 

Historical Society meeting Thursday 

 

Night, July 20th at 7:00 P.M. at our  

 

Historical Society home on  

 

Galveston Ave.  Cookies, coffee, cold 

 

Drinks and visitation will follow the  

 

Meeting.  See you there  

 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * *  
“A government that robs Peter to pay Paul can always 

depend on the support of Paul.   George Bernard Shaw 

 

I have enough money to last the rest of my life – unless 

I buy something:   Jackie Mason 

 

If they squeeze olives to get olive oil, how do they get 

baby oil?  Milton Berle 

 

When you are wrapped up in yourself,  you are a pretty 

small package.   Unknown 
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RETURN THIS FORM TO RESERVE YOUR PLACE AT THE PEARLAND 

HISTORICAL SOCIETY “REUNION LUNCHEON” SATURDAY, 

OCTOBER 28th, 2017 AT THE PEARLAND SCHOOL DISTRICT 

ADMINISTRATION BUILDING (OLD WALMART BUILDING ON HWY 

35. PLEASE NOTE: PRICE IS NOW $15 PER PERSON. _________Yes, 

count me in for a good time at the annual Historical Society Reunion 

Luncheon. Enclosed is my check in the amount of $____________for luncheon 

tickets. SPOUSE OR GUESTS 

NAMES:______________________________________ 

________________________________________________________ 

_______________________________________________________ 

_______________________________________________________ 

_______________________________________________________ PLEASE 

REMEMBER NO TICKETS WILL BE MAILED. WHEN YOUR FORM IS 

RECEIVED YOU AND YOUR GUESTS WILL BE PUT ON THE 

REGISTRATION LIST. Membership Form – Pearland Historical Society 

Date:____________________ Enclosed is my check in the amount of 

$_________covering membership dues of $15 per person for the following 

persons for the year 2017. Is this a gift membership? Yes________No________ 

Name___________________________________Name______________________

______ Mailing Address___________________________ 

_____________________________ 

_________________________________________ 

____________________________ e-mail 

address:____________________________ Phone No____________________ 

Note: Dues paid in the last quarter of the year cover the following year. Mail 

to: Pearland Historical Society, P. O. Box 1333, Pearland, Texas 77588 Please 

note: If you are paying for gift memberships, please give the name and address 

of the person who is presenting the gift so we can notify the recipient. 

Name___________________________Address:___________________________

________ 
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    RETURN THIS FORM TO RESERVE YOUR PLACE AT THE 

PEARLAND HISTORICAL SOCIETY “REUNION LUNCHEON” 

SATURDAY, OCTOBER 28th, 2017 AT THE PEARLAND SCHOOL 

DISTRICT ADMINISTRATION BUILDING (OLD WALMART BUILDING 

ON HWY 35. PLEASE NOTE: PRICE IS NOW $15 PER PERSON. 

_________Yes, count me in for a good time at the annual Historical Society 

Reunion Luncheon. Enclosed is my check in the amount of $____________for 

luncheon tickets. SPOUSE OR GUESTS 

NAMES:______________________________________ 

________________________________________________________ 

_______________________________________________________ 

_______________________________________________________ 

_______________________________________________________ PLEASE 

REMEMBER NO TICKETS WILL BE MAILED. WHEN YOUR FORM IS 

RECEIVED YOU AND YOUR GUESTS WILL BE PUT ON THE 

REGISTRATION LIST. Membership Form – Pearland Historical Society 

Date:____________________ Enclosed is my check in the amount of 

$_________covering membership dues of $15 per person for the following 

persons for the year 2017. Is this a gift membership? Yes________No________ 

Name___________________________________Name______________________

______ Mailing Address___________________________ 

_____________________________ 

_________________________________________ 

____________________________ e-mail 

address:____________________________ Phone No____________________ 

Note: Dues paid in the last quarter of the year cover the following year. Mail 

to: Pearland Historical Society, P. O. Box 1333, Pearland, Texas 77588 Please 

note: If you are paying for gift memberships, please give the name and address 

of the person who is presenting the gift so we can notify the recipient. 

Name___________________________Address:___________________________

________ 

 


