
Popcorn Sunday 
The tradition of “Popcorn Sunday” started with Grandpa, and not every Sunday 
was “Popcorn Sunday”. I would anxiously await each Sunday afternoon to see if 
this Sunday was a “Popcorn Sunday.” I would listen for the sound of Grandpa in 
the kitchen sliding out the tin Coca-Cola canister full of “trillions” of un-popped 
kernels waiting for their inevitable destination. I grin from ear to ear as Grandpa 
gets the popcorn popper out of the cupboard. He pours the popcorn in and plugs 
it into the wall. As it heats, he reaches for the saucepan and places it on the stove 
top to melt the butter. While the butter melts, Grandpa pulls out the over-sized 
round metal mixing bowl and places it under the popcorn popper spout. The 
popcorn popper swirls the kernels around in the bottom of the cooking chamber. 
I hold the bowl waiting for the first perfect fluffy white piece of popcorn to fly 
out. Here it comes; its slides down the curved sides of the metal bowl until it 
reaches the bottom. It pops more and more until finally it spits out the last piece 
of popped corn.  
 
I can hear Grandpa rustling in the stack of already read newspapers pulling out 
two sections and unfolding them on the kitchen table. Grandpa brings the bowl 
of popcorn over and dumps it in the middle of the newspapers. The popped corn 
falls out into a big white mountain in the center. The pile of popcorn and the 
smell of butter from the stove make my mouth water. We sift handfuls of 
popcorn pulling out the un-popped kernels. As we work, Grandpa tells me 
cherished stories about when he was a boy or about when my dad was a boy. My 
grandpa and I put the popcorn back in the big metal bowl. He rolls up the 
newspaper, hulls and all, to dispose of as he clears the area.  
 
I set the full bowl of popcorn back on the table while Grandpa retrieves the hot 
butter pan from the stove. He hands me a large metal spoon out of the drawer. A 
creamy yellow foam forms over the top of the butter as the liquid hits the hot 
sides of the pan as it drizzles out onto the popcorn. The art of stirring the 
popcorn is a technique that my grandfather has perfected in his wise years. The 
trick is to pour the butter only in the middle of the bowl, stirring the edges of the 
popcorn to the center, while spinning the bowl (in perfect rhythm) making sure 
to not spill any on the table—buttering the popcorn from the outside-in. It has to 
be done just right. Grandpa fills the highly coveted empty butter pan with 
popcorn and gives it to Grandma. Grandpa then hands me an extra-large “Taco 
Bell Pepsi Cup,” perfect for holding the long-awaited popcorn. We then silently 
chomp away on the popcorn as we watch the latest Hallmark Special.  

 
Thank you, Grandpa for sharing “Popcorn Sunday” with all of us! 

Written by: Hillarie Millsaps 
 

Morrison Payne Funeral Home 

208-678-2521

 

 

 

In Loving Memory 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

James B. Bodily 
 
 

Born ~ October 19, 1927 ~ Syracuse, Utah 

Passed Away ~ July 22, 2021~ Declo, Idaho 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

Funeral Service 
11:00 a.m. Wednesday, July 28, 2021 

Raft River Chapel of the Church of Jesus Christ 
 of Latter-day Saints 

Bishop Bryce Campbell Conducting 

Order of Service 
Prelude and Postlude Music………………………………………..……..Charisse Call 
Chorister…………………………………………………………………………..Toni Garner 
Accompanist……………………………………..….Heather Strong (Granddaughter) 
Family Prayer…………………………………………………..Leon Paskett (Son-in-law) 
Opening Song………………………………………………………………..………….…#136 

“I Know That My Redeemer Lives” 
Invocation……………………………………………………...Shane Strong (Grandson) 
Life Sketch and Memories of Dad…………….…..Charlotte Paskett (Daughter) 
Musical Number……………………………………………..…….Great Grandchildren 

“I Am a Child of God” 
Memories of Dad…………………………………………………..Norman Bodily (Son) 
Memories of Dad……………………………………….…….Karen Parton (Daughter) 
Musical Number…………………………………….……...Dallen Paskett (Grandson) 
Speaker…………………………………………...Nolan Harper (Ministering Brother) 
Bishop’s Remarks………………………………...…………….Bishop Bryce Campbell 
Closing Musical Number…………………………………………..…“Peace in Christ” 

Afton McGary & Sheridan Strong & Kaetlyn Strong 
 (Great Granddaughters) 

Benediction…………………………………………..….Vaughn Cook (Family Friend) 
 

Interment 
Raft River Cemetery 

Dedicatory Prayer – Chris Paskett (Grandson) 
 

Casket Bearers 
Chris Paskett (Grandson)                                      Brett Millsaps (Grandson) 
Levi Bodily (Grandson)                            Laramie Strong (Great Grandson) 
Bridger Strong (Great Grandson)                          Shane Strong (Grandson) 
Levi Smith (Grandson)                                        Dallen Paskett (Grandson) 

 
Honorary Casket Bearers 

Bradley Millsaps (Great Grandson)                            Don Roan (Grandson) 
Jacob Bodily (Grandson)                                          Seth Bodily (Grandson) 
Matt McGary (Great Grandson)         Skylar Paskett (Great Grandson) 

 
 

Compassionate services are by the Raft River Relief Society 
Blessing on the food given by Jana Bodily-Roan (Granddaughter) 


