James P. Bennett
December 31, 1927 - August 13, 2020

James Paul Bennett, age 92, answered the call of his Savior, Jesus on 08/13/2020. He
passed at Augusta Health Hospital with his daughters by his side. His wife of 67 years,
Ella Mae C. Bennett, predeceased him in 2019. They are survived by two daughters,
Sharon Lorraine Bennett Smith and Teresa Ann Bennett Whelan.
Sharon married Jack Smith and gave Mr. Bennett two grandsons, David and Jonathan.
Sharon and Jack reside in Waynesboro, VA; David lives in Tempe, AZ; and Jonathan lives
in St. Petersburg, FL. Jonathan with his wife Kristi gave Mr. Bennett four greatgrandchildren: Jack, Jason, Jonah, and Kathryn.
Teresa married David Whelan and gave Mr. Bennett two grandchildren, Benjamín and
Jessica. Teresa and Dave reside in Arlington, VA; Benjamin lives in Falls Church, VA; and
Jessica lives in Arlington, VA. Despite the distances, all of Mr. Bennett's family remains
close.
Mr. Bennett was born in Drennan, WV to Oliver Egbert and Ada Jane Neil Bennett, both
deceased. Mr. Bennett was also preceded in death by brothers Arthur, Neil, Everett, Roy,
Richard, and Robert Bennett and sisters Olive Bennett, Sylvia Harris, and Irene Gertrude
Bennett. He is survived by numerous nieces and nephews.
Mr. Bennett was a veteran of two wars. He served aboard several Merchant Marine ships
during World War II and in the Army during the Korean War. He was a member of the
Veterans of Foreign Wars and the American Legion.
Working for Western State Hospital for 42 years, Mr. Bennett retired as Director of
Physical Plant Services in 1992. During his tenure he was recognized with numerous
awards, including, most notably, the Commonwealth of Virginia’s Mental Health
Department Employee of the Year for Support Services. He also served on the Board of
Directors of the Virginia State Employees Association and held several offices in the local
chapter of the National Association of Power Engineers.

He served as a deacon and an elder in the Third Presbyterian Church of Staunton.
Mr. Bennett was quick to lend a helping hand to others and was known for his great and
sometimes mischievous sense of humor. He was a dedicated husband and father. His
marriage to Ella for almost 67 years was a model for many who knew them. Paul had a
true love of lifelong learning and was renowned for his accurate memory for events even
in the distant past.

Regretfully, COVID-19 prevents the family from a traditional visitation. Henry Funeral
Home will be open from 12 until 7 p.m. Sunday, August 16, 2020, for anyone who wishes
to visit Paul one more time or leave a message. Condolences may be sent to the family
online at www.henryfuneralhome.net.
A graveside service will be conducted at 10 a.m. Tuesday, August 18, 2020, in Augusta
Memorial Park by Pastor Peter Grimm. Honorary pallbearers will be David Smith,
Jonathan Smith, Jack Smith, David Whelan, Benjamin Whelan, Jessica Whelan, Forrest
Harris, Clay Bennett, Harold Bennett, Robert “Bobby” Bennett, Fred Bennett, and Richard
“Anthony” Bennett.
Those who knew Paul feel the tremendous loss of a dear father, grandfather, or friend; but
all rejoice in having known him and in his ability to make us laugh and learn.
In lieu of flowers, memorials may be made to the CMT Research Foundation, 4062
Peachtree Road, 209, Atlanta, GA 30319 or online at cmtrf.org/donate.

Events
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16

Viewing

12:00PM - 07:00PM

Henry Funeral Home
1030 West Beverley Street, Staunton, VA, US, 24401

AUG
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Graveside

10:00AM

Augusta Memorial Park
1775 Goose Creek Road, Waynesboro, VA, US

Comments

“

Mr Paul was a Wonderful Man It was a Joy snd Privilege Taking care Of Him. I
enjoyed every story He told me. In the 13 months I was in His Home I grew To
Respect Him and Enjoyed being His 24 hour Caretaker. Katie Phillips

Katie Phillips - August 16, 2020 at 06:15 PM

“

My man had to get a permission slip so he could go to World War II as a Merchant
Marine. He was married to Ella Mae Bennett for 67 years and told the pastor at her
funeral “I was supposed to go first”. One time he bought her a orange volkswagen
bug and thought she would find it funny when he pulled up in the driveway. She
didn’t. He was in charge of buildings and grounds at Western State, a large state-run
mental hospital in Staunton, Virginia and hired the first black female police officer in
their history. My mother was his daughter before she was anything else. In my head
I’m sitting in front of your chair asking you all of my geography crossword clues.
Every answer yields a story about your favorite food in Calcutta or stopping for beer
while your ship was frozen in Sevastopol. You taught me the art of slow delivery on a
joke and how to speak about people without judgement. (I’m still working on that
one). My mom had two parents a year ago. I’m going to live my life trying to be the
woman you thought I was and you knew I could be.

Jessica Whelan - August 16, 2020 at 01:33 PM

“

James Paul Bennett was a great and good man. He was a builder and a proponent
of continuous improvement long before it was fashionable. Growing up during the
Great Depression, he took on odd jobs (selling newspapers, putting up movie
posters, picking apples) at an early age to help with family expenses. By 16, he was
already working long hours on a dairy farm away from home while still continuing his
schooling. And during World War II, when he realized that he couldn’t get into the
Navy, he enlisted at age 16 (with his mother’s permission) in the Merchant Marine.
He signed up for voyages on oilers delivering fuel to staging areas in the Pacific
during a period when Japanese submarines and mines were still a threat to shipping.
After the war, he continued his sailing days and sent money home to support his
aging and ailing mother. Even though he had served in combat zones during WWII,
Merchant Marine service didn’t qualify him as a veteran at that time, and he was
drafted into the Army during the Korean War, serving in Austria and Germany.
He was a devoted family man. He lifted others up and provided support and advice
freely to others. He worked to improve every piece of property he ever owned,
adding rooms, planting trees and flowers, painting, beautifying. He sought to optimize
the operations of Western State Hospital, the organization he served for most of his
professional career, and his organization was used by system leaders as an example
for others to emulate.
After retirement, he devoted his time to sharing wisdom and humorous stories with
the many friends and family members who frequently visited him and Ella. Their
home was always a warm and welcoming place, filled with good humor, good food,
and love for others.
When faced with increasing disability from CMT MD, he worked hard to maintain his
own household for the sake of his beloved Ella, who was even more seriously
disabled. Throughout, he kept his dignity, successfully maintained a surprising
degree of independence, and continued to take an interest in what was happening in
his family, his community and the outside world. He finished his life marathon in style.
What a man!
Go with God, Pop. We’ll miss you!

Jack Smith - August 15, 2020 at 10:51 PM

“

To all the family,
My heart is heavy and saddened at Uncle Paul’s passing. I will always remember the visits
and conversations that we had. He was full of knowledge and humor. Always a joy to sit
and talk with him. My prayers and thoughts are with you all. It is my hope that all the
memories can comfort you in the days to come.
It is my hope that your dad and mom will be on the far banks of Jordon to welcome each
one of us home.
Fred Bennett - August 17, 2020 at 04:37 PM

“

Uncle Paul Forever in Our Hearts. Louise Troy purchased the Country Basket
Blooms for the family of James P. Bennett.

Uncle Paul Forever in Our Hearts. Louise Troy - August 15, 2020 at 02:00 PM

