
James Stanley Days
August 7, 1946 - January 6, 2019

James Stanley Days, 72, of Bushnell, FL, passed away Sunday, January 6,
2019. He was a retired Sergeant First Class with the U.S. Army and was a
lifetime member of VFW Post #10137. 

He is survived by daughters: Sheri Milam (Jesse) of Bushnell, FL, Anna Falck
(Daniel) of Spring Hill, FL, Buffy Pry of Sumterville, FL; 11 grandchildren, 7
great-grandchildren; brother: Lee Days of Dunnellon, FL; sisters: Judith
Tincher of OH, Mary Days of OH and Lori Cartwright of Hernando, FL. 

In lieu of flowers please consider a donation to Wounded Warrior Project, P.O.
Box 758517, Topeka, KS 66675. Memorial ServiceA Memorial Service will be
held on Friday, February 1, 2019 at 11:00 a.m. in Purcell Chapel. Interment
will follow at 12:30 p.m. at Florida National Cemetery with military honors
provided by U.S. Army Honor Guard. 

Arrangements entrusted to Purcell Funeral Home, Bushnell, Florida.
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Dawn Townsend - March 10, 2019 at 03:52 PM

I just stumbled across my Uncle Jim's obituary while searching
online for an address. It's sad that side of my family isn't close and I
had to learn of it this way, but there are reasons I won't go into here.
Although I didn't know my uncle well, he was there for me twice in
my life when I felt completely helpless. 
 
Uncle Jim was a giant, in my eyes. Extremely tall, with piercing eyes
and a deep gravelly voice that sounded just like the actor Sam
Elliott. He was a veteran, trucker, Harley rider...and he was a bit
scary to me. That scary giant looked me in the eyes and told me
with absolute confidence that I am capable of defending myself. And
he provided the means and advice I needed. Later, he had my back
when I had to confront an ugly family situation. 
 
In memory of your service, I'm sending a donation to Wounded
Warriors. In memory of your big bear hug, your gravelly voice ("I
love being an uncle; I get to hug all the pretty girls!"), and what you
did for me, I'm going to help some other young woman, so she has
the confidence and the means to defend herself, too. 
 
Thank you, Uncle Jim. You were a giant in more ways than one.
Godspeed and peace.

Karen Bowden - January 20, 2019 at 08:19 PM

I met JD at the airport flee market. Every sunday the bikers came.
JD was always so sweet. Always willing to help me with anything.
We had great talks and he gave great hugs. I also saw him at
Dave's bike shop many times. I will miss him very much. He was a
great person. Be at peace JD.


