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We the family, of the late James “Shortie Hut” Hudson, would like to extend 
our sincere thanks for your love and kindness shown during our time of 
bereavement.  Thank you for the calls, the visits, the texts, the prayers and all 
acts of kindness shown.  A special thanks to Avalon Hospice nurses and 
aides—Pastor Robert Parham & the Greater Springfield M.B. Church family. 
 

 

 

Pallbearers 
 

T. Von Hudson                                                                                  Leon 
Hudson 
Jermont Hudson                                                                             Bill Hudson 
Willie J. Hudson                                                                              Cortney 
Boyle 

 

 

 

Internment 

 

Bolivar Community Cemetery 
McNeal Street 

Bolivar, Tennessee 
 

 

Repast 
 

“Please follow CDC guidelines” 

Greater Springfield Missionary Baptist Church 
407 Bills Street 

Bolivar, Tennessee 38008 
 

 

Professional Services Entrusted to  
 

Dixie Funeral Home 
750 Bills Street 

Bolivar, Tennessee 38008 

Celebrating the Life  
of 
 

 

 

James “Shortie Hut” Hudson 
 March 6, 1947                    -                 August 7, 2020 

 
 

Graveside Service 

Bolivar Community Cemetery 
1:00 p.m. 

Officiating:  Pastor Robert Parham 
 

Abram believed the LORD, and he credited it to him as righteousness. 

Genesis 15:6 NIV 

 



 

Obituary 

 
James “Shortie Hut” Hudson was the first born of Ed and Annie Mae Young 
Hudson on March 6, 1947.  He was called” Shortie” by family and “Hut” by his 
classmates and friends.  He graduated from Bolivar Industrial High School in 
1965. In high school, he played basketball for the schools “Red Devils”. 
 
After high school, he went straight into the workforce and was employed at 
The Garment Factory in Bolivar, TN for approximately 30 years or more where 
he work production on the Press & Cut assembly line.  On his job, everyone 
was very fun of him. Even after retirement, people he worked with asks about 
him.  The Garment Factory went out of business and was later reopened as 
Master Slack and he went back to work for a few more years.  Between the 
shutdown and his going back to factory work, he worked as a service station 
attendant. 
 
The loved ones, who preceded him in death:  His parents Ed & Annie Mae 
Hudson; his sisters—Mamie Stegall, Elsie Mae Williams, Dora Lee Buie and 
brother—John Hudson. 
 
Shortie hobbies was walking and eating, especially fruits.  He loved his cars.  
He purchased a 66 Pontiac and drove it until it wouldn’t go anymore. “If you 
didn’t say anything to him, he wouldn’t saying anything to you.” “He was a man 
of few words.” 
 
He leaves to cherish his memories; his sisters:  Nannie Mae Hudson & Ella 
Bea Hudson (Nashville, TN); Catherine Hudson & Winnie Hudson of Bolivar, 
TN); Phoebe Hudson of Atlanta, GA; brothers:  Curtis (Beverly) Young and 
Willie J. (Jackie) Hudson (Memphis, TN); Leon Hudson & Bill Hudson 
(Nashville, TN). His special cousin, Robert Barber of Memphis, TN.  Also his 
special niece—Charrisse (Josef) Richmond; nephews—Arthur, Fonda, and 
Von Hudson.  Also a host of nieces, nephews, and family that truly loved him. 

 

 
 

Order of Service 
 

Music 

 
Song 

Akela Hudson 
 
 

Scripture & Prayer 

Reverend Robert Parham 
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Ophelia Parks 
 

Eulogy 

Pastor Robert Parham 
 

Processional 

Staff of Dixie Funeral Home 
 

 
 

God looked around his garden- And 

found an empty place, 

He then looked down upon the earth- 

And saw your tired face. 

He put his arms around you -And lifted 

you to rest. 

God’s garden must be beautiful -He always 



takes the best. 

He knew that you were suffering -He knew 

you were in pain. 

He knew that you would never – Get well 

on earth again. 

He saw the road was getting rough – And 

the hills were hard to climb. 

So he closed your weary eyelids – And 

whispered, ‘Peace be thine’. 

It broke our hearts to lose you – But you 

didn’t go alone, 

For part of us went with you – The day 

God called you home. 

–Anonymous 


