Memories of “Mom” Turner, Houseparent at Bonny Oaks School
Mrs. George M. Turner (Mom) was a very special person.  God sent her into our lives to take care of us, comfort and console us, and to keep us on the spiritual path (my mother, a godly lady herself, had begun my spiritual path before her death at a young age and my father had died as well).  “Mom” Turner was a second Mom for me and was always someone I could turn to at any time for advice, counseling, guidance, or just to keep me from being lonely.  She never objected to my barging into her room at any time, even once when she was coming out of the bathroom after having a bath, she was very calm about it and treated it as if this was the type of thing that happens in a family.  She always “down played” any stressful situation, telling us that everything was OK, or would be OK, not to worry about it.  I am sure that is where I get my calmness in stressful situations.  I also have so many memories of going places with her in her car, to visit her friends, and always to church with her at Chamberlain Avenue Baptist Church, where I made many friends.  I not only played the organ for Chapel services on campus, but she encouraged my playing piano here at her church for different Sunday School classes.  She also led us by example in everything she said and did.  She not only encouraged us to do the best job we could with the various jobs we did around our dormitory, but also saw to it that we did a good job with our home work and essay papers we had to write for school.  She also made the library available for our piano lessons from the teachers from Cadek Conservatory of Music, and for our practice sessions.  So, I have this to thank her for as well.
Joyce Stover Rowell and I won first place awards for sewing in the 4-H Club, also due to “Mom” Turner’s encouragement and providing whatever was necessary to be sure we could accomplish this.

“Mom” also taught us girls how to be a “lady”.  When I first began working at First Baptist Church here, a close friend of mine was asked for a reference for me, and one of the things she said about me was that I was a true southern lady.  For this I am also grateful to “Mom” Turner.  

After she retired from Bonny Oaks, I would visit her at her home and have long conversations with her about everything.  So, she continued to give me guidance and love even after our days at Bonny Oaks.  I also remember during these times going with her more than once to a fabric store in East Chattanooga to buy fabric – she for whatever she was sewing, and me for what I was sewing at the time.  After I married, I took my husband and baby girl to visit her, once with my sister and her family, and have pictures of these occasions for remembrance.  I also have letters from her inquiring about my family and myself.  When she was very ill in the hospital, Mr. Adamson sent me a card (which I still have), telling me how ill she was, and for which I appreciated him letting me know.
There will never be another true southern Christian lady like “Mom” Turner.  She lived her faith and taught it to us, and did her best to be sure her girls got a good start in life outside of Bonny Oaks.  One day when I see her in heaven, I will have a chance to thank her again and to thank God again for sending her to us!

Barbara Pierce Burhans, one of “Mom” Turner’s girls
