Millard Spencer Lewis
September 2, 1935 - December 22, 2017

RAPHINE, VA…

Millard Spencer “Bill” Lewis, 82, of 11 Strider Lane, died Friday,

December 22, 2017, at his residence.

He was born September 2, 1935, in Ethel,

West Virginia, a son of the late Robert Taylor and Ruby Pearl (Phipps) Lewis.
Lewis was a veteran of the U.S. Air Force.
Scottsburg, IN.

Mr.

He was owner of B & W Booksellers in

He was a member of Southside Church of God.

his family and church family and will be dearly missed.

He loved

Family members include a

daughter, Deborah Jean Young; a son, Steven Douglas Lewis of Florida; 6 grandchildren:
Monica Reid, Steven Lewis, Maegan Lewis, Jacob Lewis, Jennifer Conner, Jaclyn Young;
8 great grandchildren: Morgan, Eva, Myla, Ethan, Maddox, Lily, Julia, Jessica; and close
friend, Wanda Lewis of Indiana.

He was preceded in death by his oldest

granddaughter, Michelle Young.

A memorial service will be conducted at 7 p.m.

Thursday, December 28, 2017, in the Southside Church of God by the Rev. Phillip
Morgan.

Memorials may be made to Southside Church of God, 35 First Street,

Staunton, VA 24401.

Henry Funeral Home is handling the arrangements.

Condolences may be sent to the family at http://www.henryfuneralhome.net.

Comments

“

Will miss you Bill. Prayers to your family. Loved your book store!!!!

Gail Strutton - December 28, 2017 at 12:00 AM

“

To the family, friends, and everyone who were blessed enough to know Bill...Bill
always had stories to tell of his life, ending in, "I have lived."Being afraid of others, as
a child, his mother would place a feather in the doorway...where she would not want
him to be/go.He did not like oranges, but much later in life, he did enjoy a box of the
"little cuties."He and Joy would get a salt shaker, an essential component, to
accompany them on a ride to gather warm tomatoes from the field...He loved that
taste.He always spoke of losing his friend, Ronnie, who died at a young age. He was
the first one that he wanted to see, once he entered Heaven."Living out west, I lived
in a post card..." he said.Cooking for only himself, on Thanksgiving, he would enjoy
his meals by exclaiming, "Millard, I love your cooking!" he would respond with, "Why
thank you Bill!" He cooked dinner, and I mowed the lawn. That was our supposed fair
trade haha. When dinner was ready, he would come outside and give me the "time
out" signal. His view on this was, "There's something wrong with this picture."The
result of my enjoying his gourmet cooking was my nephew, Matthew, wondering
aloud, "you were skinny, what happened?!"I also remember purchasing a brand new
lawn mower...i read the assembly directions.Under direct orders, Bill started with the
handle.After completing the directions, and stepping back to admire his progress, all
was well...except the handle was not attached. I knew we were in trouble.Whenever I
would name the topic, He could tell the joke about it. He also turned me on to the
group, ABBA. I remember one time, in that 70s spirit, he answered the door wearing
nothing but speedos! Surprised, the UPS driver had nothing to say from a dropped
jaw, other than, "nice pants."Bill also loved Fridays, when he was a plant manager.
Every check was hand delivered, and sealed with a kiss on the cheek.I called him my
newsman...always keeping me up to date on current events.I remember inviting him
on one of my jogging routes, which was normally a peaceful journey. There was
heavy traffic that day, and he swore over and over that I was trying to get him
killed...FOR ALL 3 MILES!He had an immense love and passion for books, his
bookstore, and speaking about his kids.He would say, "Debbie takes after me, and
Steve takes after his Mom."The greatest thing for Bill was his excitement and interest
in getting to know Jesus. It would make your heart smile! He is now home, with his
Lord, and the Lord is GOoD. Thank you for your presence, and for enriching all of our
lives, BillGod Bless.

Wanda Lewis - December 28, 2017 at 12:00 AM

