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Flossie Stafford Washington's casket arrives in a wagon at First Union African Baptist Church.

Flossie Stafford Washington laid torest on the island she loved

"B 1 lossie Washington’s burial on He got Flossie's body and her family,
- f{ DaufuskieIsland last week which totals 10 children, 24 grand-
. marked a changing of the' children, 44 great-grandehildren
guard. and 11 great-great-grandchildren, to
“The keepers of the gate,of Daufuskie i Daufuskde from Hilton Head Island that
are now gone,’ said.the Rev; Ervin e o ~ day. Before the crowd of more than
Greene. e wenﬂg@ﬁ%%ﬂm 200 left, he fed them a Lowcountry
‘When Greene came to Daufuskieasa B43-706-B115 buffet at his Daufuskie Crab Company
young man in the.late 1960s, the flock of restaurant.
Gullah on the island that hasnobridge ~ Woodframe FirstUnion African Baptist:  The Haig Point development also pro-
was greater than 100. Church still standsinahushed wild-  vided aferry to Daufuskie and 20 golf
On Tuesday, as Flossie was lowered wood. carts. A number of volunteer drivers
into the Cooper River Cemetery beside  On this day, the old sanctuary and awaited the mourners at the dock.
her husband, Jake, that number has balcony were full. Golf carts parkedby A great-grandson servingin the
dwindled to fewer than 10. the clear.glass windows where wagons  Army came from Hawaii, He was in the
“Blossom's gone,” Greene said. “Dea-  pulled by a marsh tacky, oxorbullstood  mighty throng of family members who
con Hamiiton’s gone. Flossie was one during most of Flossie's life. ‘waited beneath the oaks and pines to
of the last. If anyone asks you where Flossie's white coffin, beneath file into the church.
the old people are, we're the old people mounds of fresh flowers, was pulled The Rev. Lillian Mitchell of Hilton
now. The mantel falls to us.” into the churchyard ona wagon. It Head sang ‘“T'm Going Home on the
Greene came from Patterson, N, was provided by family friend and .
Daufuskie businessman Wick Scurry. Please see VOICE on 4A

to conduct the funeral, The familiar
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Morning Train.” Deirdra Mo-
bley sang “It 1s Well With My
Soul” The Rev. Matherleen
Snell sang *Take My Hand,
Precious Lord.”

After circling herDaufuskie |}

home one last time, Flossie
was buried-as Greene prayed
and the vault men nervously
watched the barge they need-
ed to catch back to the bus-
tling world over the water.

Emory S. Campbell of
Hilton Head, and the Rev.
Greene, wondered if today’s
generation feels the same
sense of responsibility that
Flossies did.

Greene said, “Their mes-
sage was, ‘Get samething. Be
somebody. Hold onto what
youget'"”

ISLAND GIRL

Flossie “Woy” Stafford
‘Washington wasborn 88
years ago on BullTsland at the
moutitofithe May River.

She and her brother Thom-
as had some early schooling
on Hilton Head before her
family moved to Daufuskie
when she was 10.

Thomas was the great
storyteller.

“He could make a dog
laugh,” Greene said.

 Jake Washington was

Daufuskie’s defacto mayor.
He was Mr. Fix-It on an iso-
lated island where cars were
started by hooking two wires
together, and a screwdriver
could be found stuck in the
ignition of a tour bus with no
rooL

Jake was a waterman, He
hauled oysters to market and
the mail to Daufuskie. When
heleft to get the mail, he also
gota handful of grocery lists.
He brought tourists, preach-
ers and teachers to the island,
rain or shine.

“You could set yourwatch
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The funeral for Flossie Stafford Washington, ied by the
Rev. Ervin Greene, fliled the First Union African Baptist
Church on Daufuskle Island on Tuesday.

by him;” Greene said.

Flossie was the quiet one.

She attended the Jane Ham-
ilton School on Daufuskie.

During World War I, she =
worked at a Savannah ship-
yard that cranked out 88 lib-
erty ships.

She had 15 childreh. Five
died at a young age. She also
raised five grandchildren and
an adopted daughter.

She was the custodian at
Daufuskie’s two-room public
schoolhouse.

She was an assistant to the
island’s last midwife, Sarah
Grant.

She was known for her
cooking, particularly
Daufuskie's famous deviled
crab. She picked several bush-
els of crab a week to fashion
her delicacies, never skipping
abeat with a house full of
children.

She has an original recipe
called “Smuiter Fish” in Billie
Burn’s cookbook, “Stirrin’ the
Pots on Daufuskie.”

In her final years, Scurry
provided a daily cooked meal
for.Flossie. Volunteers from
Haig Point delivered it, call-
ing themselves “Flossie’s
Posse.”

Elossie did not want to leave
Daufuskie, but her children
finally coaxed her to Hilton

Head where they could care

' forher 24/7 She died Fuly 29,

Flossie once told Scurry, 51
didnftknow I'was poor unfikL
read itin-thenewspaper”

THANK YOU, MAMA’

Margarite Washington
was delegated to spealk for
the children at her mother’s
funeral.

Margarite and her brother
Shermin were students in Pat
Conroy's class on Daufuskie,
She lives on Hilton Head but
works at-Haig Point, as well as
the Beaufort County recycling
center on Hilton Head.

Margarite made people
laugh as she recalled lessons
ofher mother’s life.

*1 have never seen her get
mad. Butifyou did, she would
say what was on her mind, and
that was the end of that.

“She said to always give to
families that wereless fortu-
nate and God will always bless
you.

“She said, ‘You have six
months to mind your busi-
ness, and six months to leave
other people’s business alone.
And you will be free for one

#She said if you see a man
with a suit and one with cor-
duroy pants, choose the one
with corduroy pants. She said

your hiils antl a
. ple back when yottowe them

B oneis siothing bt ashowcas|

“Mama told usnever:to buy
athing thatyondon'taeed.
“She told s t a!ways pay
pay peq

“She told us to alwayskeep,
grits, eggs and baconsnthe |

‘house becauseifyouhave a.

| stormyou have something ta
| eat.

‘hndihﬁmostnnphrtant
‘thing she said, Never ask Goy

. formoney. Always ask himfo

‘help and strength?’

"M}rmmhﬂhaﬂu beautifu
voice for singing. She said,
‘Whathappened to y'all?

“] remember Marna telling
us to'put God first in our live:

#] rememberMama telling
:me don’tlet no job disrespec
me. Tell them how you feel if
it’s going to cost you yourjot

“Fremember Mama'telling
me last week, When God is
talking, be quiet”

“Oh, Iremember Mama pu
ting us first.

“I remember Mama telling
us don'tlet no man hitonus,
and she meant it

“I remember Mama tel]ing
us to have manners and wis-
dom and to always keep ajot

T remember Mama telling
us, Don'tdepend on aman.
Always have your own.

“I remember Mama telling
us she wants the family to
be close to each other and to
work things out.

“I remember Mama going
outside in the cold, washing
our clothes on a washing
board. 3

“I remember Mama feedin
us first and then with what's
left over, feeding herself,

*] remember Mama telling
us every day isnotgoing tob
sunshine, but make the best
ofit.

“Rest in peace, because we
know you madeit.

“Thank you, Mama"

Follow David Lauderdale
at twitter.com/ThatsLauderdale.
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