
Send us your community info 
to share or Advertise your 
business here!   
Email us é 
info@powhatanva.com  
òWe then that are strong ought 
to bear the  
infirmities of the weak, and not 
to please ourselves.  
Let every one of us please his 
neighbour for his good to  
edification.ó  Romans 15:1-2 
     ~ Curtis & Katrina Blankenship  

    your neighbours  
 

facebook.com/powhatanvirginia 
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It makes you wonder what made 

Mr. Alexander Graham Bell make 

the statement above.  Surely he was 

a man that was aware of his 

surroundings, opportunities and 

open doors.  What about Benjamin 

Franklin?  If these two could speak 

today, it would be remarkable to 

hear the humility yet pride in 

creating tools to give people like 

Mrs. Mary Katherine Hansboro 

Jones the smiles throughout each 

day! 

 

Mrs. Mary Katherine Hansboro 

Jones wife of the late John T. Jones 

lives on Trenholm Road in a quiet 

small house where she has lived for 

many years.  Born in Moseley on 

February 21, 1939, number four in 

line of 16 children.  Ten girls, 6 

boys born to Mr. Waverly Hansboro 

who worked hard on the railroad to 

support his growing family and Mrs. 

Martha May Mosby Hansboro, a 

homemaker. 

 

ñI remember my husband (my first 

and my last!) coming by to see my 

Daddy from time to time.  I think he 

liked me.  For not long after we 

were married at the Preacherôs house 

and began raising our children - 

Michael Thomas Jones who lives 

here in Powhatan (just up the hill 

from me é so he can check on me), 

Larry Jones of Goochland, and 

Tracy Jones Minor.  They all have 

married fine people and they love 

their Momma.ò 

 

ñMy JJ é was the greatest husband 

a woman could have.  He was a 

Christian man, wouldnôt let me lift  

 

heavy loads or be in the presence of 

danger.  I donôt know if I ever knew 

any man like him.  He was a Navy 

man before I knew him, and got real 

ill in 1981.  I tried my best to take 

care of him, just like he took care of 

me é but he was a big man, I 

couldnôt lift him é I wanted to be 

the one to care for him é but it just 

didnôt work thatôa way.  He had to 

stay at McGuire and passed on.ò 

 

ñMy days get a little lonely but not 

too much, because I have friends 

who call me and check on me.  My 

best friend, Rena Taylor used to 

come and sit with me and we would 

talk all day.  But she canôt get 

around like before.  Itôs okay 

though é I have a phone!ò 

 

ñPeople check on me, and keep me 

up on the latest.  I get up around 

8:00 am - no need to sleep in - there 

are things to be done.  I start and end 

my day with prayer and thanks to 

God for His help.  For if it werenôt 

for Him, I couldnôt even get out of 

the bed.  I donôt sit around and think  

(continued next page) 

Sometimes we stare so long at a door that is closing that 
we see too late the other that is open.      ~ Alexander Graham Bell 


