
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

MY JOURNEY 
ALICE ELSIE WELCH COLLINS 



 
MY JOURNEY BEGINS 

ALICE ELSIE WELCH COLLINS 

 

I was born on August 22, 1919, the tenth child of John Ira (John) 

and Ardella (Della) Waits Welch. 

My parents were married in March, 1900, in Grant Parish, LA.  John 

(Papa) was 37 years old at the time and Della (Mama) was 20.  (Mama’s 

mother, Virginia, was so upset about the marriage that she chased the 

horse and buggy away with a sage broom.  Della began her marriage 

with absolutely nothing.) 

*** 

My brothers and sisters were:  Samuel, b. 1900; Virginia, b. 1902; Lucy, 

b. 1905; James Ira, b. 1907; Ezra, b.1909; Conley, b. 1911; Raymond, b. 

1913; Della Marie (May), b. 1915; Janie Inez (Inez) b.1918 (When 

Mama was pregnant with Inez, the telephone she was using was struck 

by lightning causing her to go into early labor.  Inez was born 

prematurely.  She was so small that the doctor thought she wouldn’t 

survive and said to wrap her up and wait for the end.  She did live and is 
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now 91 years old.); me (Alice) b. 1919; Woodie Othel (Othel) b. 1923 

died at 9 mo; and John, b. 1925 (lived one week). 

I also had 3 half brothers—Harley, Lee and Richmond—my father’s 

children from a previous marriage to Georgeann Blackburn who had 

died in childbirth.  I do not remember some of the older siblings as 

living at home—some had married, others had left to find work.  

*** 

My parents had once owned a farm but most of the time they were 

sharecroppers.  We moved often—always looking for a better place to 

farm.  The entire family worked in the fields.  It was a hard life.  You 

plant your crops and when you harvest them, the landowner would get a 

percentage of them and maybe there would be enough for you to get by 

until the next harvest.  Mama worked hard—canning, washing and 

sewing.  The children worked, too, in the fields and taking care of the 

younger siblings.  Mama made all of our clothes, even some of the boys’ 

pants.  She entered some of her work in the local fair and won blue 

ribbons.   

*** 

My earliest memory was living in a house at the Mitchner Place near 

Delhi and Oak Grove, LA.   I remember that it was close to a store 

owned by the landowner.  At that time, I had a little redheaded baby 
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brother. (Othel).  I don’t know how old he was, I guess about 9 

months—a toddler. 
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  He became ill probably with an intestinal infection and died.   I played 

mostly with my older sisters, May and Inez, and my brothers, Conley 

and Ray.   

*** 

I remember when my grandmother, Mama’s mother, (Virginia Milstead 

Waits) came for a visit.  This was the only time I ever saw any of my 

grandparents.  She was wearing 

a long black dress.  She had dark 

hair with a big bun on top of her 

head.  She had a big satchel and 

she carried  a little container of 

snuff at all times.  She died in 

1923 soon after her visit.  She 

was 84 years old.  

*** 

After the Mitchner Place, we moved to Monticello, LA.  We were there 

when the big flood came. This disaster, known as the Great Mississippi 

Flood of 1927, displaced 700,000 people.  The river below Memphis 

reached a width of 60 miles at some places May said that standing by the 

edge of the water was like looking out over the ocean.  Our home was in 

the “lowlands” so when the water came up in the house, the boys put 

some of the furniture up high and we moved to the “highlands”.   We did 
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not go to the Red Cross camps.  My father rented a “shotgun” house in 

the little town of Epps.  The Red Cross issued us food—the only thing I 

remember was a case of turtle soup and oatmeal. 

*** 

My father was a big hunter so we always had game meat to eat.  We did 

not have any toys, but we had lots of imagination and always found 

something to do.  I had seen my folks branding the cows so I decided to 

play “branding cows” using corn 

cobs as my cows.  I found a 

metal rod, heated it in the fire 

and proceeded to brand them.  

The rod slipped and I burned a 

length of the rod on my leg.  I’ll 

carry this scar to my grave! 

*** 

There was a bayou close to the house.  My sisters, May and Inez, got a 

washtub and put me in it then shoved me out into the middle of the 

water.  Of course, the tub capsized.  The water wasn’t very deep so I 

didn’t have to swim but I had to crawl through the mud to get back. 

Another memory of the bayou was being baptized by the preacher when 

I was young. 

  
6 

 



*** 

I think my brothers, Conley and Ray, decided to make me their toy.  I 

followed them around and would do everything they told me to do. My 

father bought a Model T car so the boys put me up on the car and told 

me to touch an unusual looking object.  It was a spark plug!  So I got a 

good shock treatment!  They were always pulling pranks on me.   

 

*** 

The boys learned to play musical instruments—guitar, violin (we called 

it a fiddle) and the harmonica (harp).  They learned to play all of the 

instruments very well.  Conley was especially good at yodeling and 

singing.  We had one of the first record players called a gramophone.  It 

had a handle on the side and you had to crank it up to play it.  When the 

Sears catalog got out of date we would cut out all the pictures for our 

paper dolls and we would play with them for hours then put them back 

in the box for next time. 
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*** 

I started to school in Monticello but do not remember very much about 

it.  I do remember that Papa got a Christmas tree and decorated it at the 

school for the Christmas play.  It went over big and he got lots of 

attention from the teachers.  In fact, all the ladies liked him.   

*** 

We moved from there to a place called Quebec—very rural—way back 

on a dirt road.  When it rained, it was so muddy that the boys would get 

the horses and wagon and take us out to a gravel road for the school bus 

to pick us up.  The mud was so thick it pulled the soles loose from our 

shoes.  Mama knew just how to fix this.  She made a hole in the toe of 

the shoe and put a wire through the sole.  This lasted until spring; then 

we didn’t need shoes until fall.  There was always a container of water at 

the back door and we had to wash our feet before going to bed. 

*** 

Once a week, we took a bath in a big wash tub.  Of course, everyone had 

their turn.  Because I was the youngest, I was always last, and the water 

was pretty dirty by the time I got in it.   One cold night the tub was 

pulled close to the wood heater, and I leaned over a little too much.  

Boy, you could hear that yell!  I don’t know if I have that scar or not 

since I can’t see back there!  

8 
 



*** 

We had lots of forest in the back of the place.  We could hear the 

panthers howling at night.  One night, a hunter killed a black bear and 

came by the house for us to see it.  Mama cooked a piece of the meat, 

but I can’t remember if we ate it or not. 

*** 

We moved again to a place called Mound, close to Tallulah, LA.  I went 

to school there, too.  The Welch kids just about ran that place—always 

getting into things.  There was a large pecan orchard next to the school.  

In the fall, I was punished for something Inez did.  (They could not tell 

us apart!)  So I was sent out of the room and told to gather pecans.  

When I put on my coat, I punched holes in the lining of the pockets.  

Then, when I picked up the pecans, I put one handful in the bucket and 

one in my coat lining.  I had quite a lot of pecans and the coat was pretty 

heavy.  The teacher let on that she didn’t know.  

*** 

The health nurse came to the school and signed us up to get our tonsils 

out.  Mama got Ray, May, Inez and me on the list.  We were taken 

across the Mississippi River to Vicksburg, MS to the hospital.  All went 

well except for me—I began to hemorrhage!  They thought I was Inez 

(again!) and Mama and the nurse had a big fight over that.  They put 

Ray on another floor of the hospital and Mama couldn’t find him. 
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*** 

We moved from Mound to Lake Providence.  The lake was several miles 

from our house so we rode horses to get there.  We used to ride very fast 

when the local dogs chased us.  That is where my brother Ray decided to 

teach me to ride a horse.  The roads were muddy so he put me behind 

him and told me to hold onto him.  Well, we started out pretty good, but 

then he told that horse to “git up” and 

when he did git up, I slid right off the 

back.  Since it was so muddy, it was a 

soft landing.  I just sat there, crying, 

and waited for Ray to come back after 

me.  My half brothers lived close by at 

this place so for the first time, we 

could see them often. May, Inez and I 

shared a bed and sometimes we got 

noisy and giggled. Papa would punish 

us by making us get on our knees by 

the bed until we stopped misbehaving. 
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*** 

There were lots of storms in that part of Louisiana.  We had a storm 

cellar—a big hole in the ground with a dirt roof and steps going down.  

When it would get stormy, we would get the lantern and all go to the 

cellar (no matter what time of night) until everything was clear.  

*** 

By this time I was big enough to work in the fields. When we came 

home from school we changed our clothes and went to the fields.  In the 

spring, we had to chop the cotton and corn rows with a hoe to keep the 

grass out.  My first chopping job did not last.  When Papa came to check 

on me, I had thinned it out pretty good—so that ended it for a while for 

me.  In the fall, we had to pick cotton.  All of us had a cotton sack with a 

strap to put over our shoulders.  We would drag it behind us and go row 

after row until it was about full.  The boys would gather the corn.  

*** 

 We lived there until my father died in August, 1933.  He was buried on 

my 14th birthday.  Things changed pretty fast after that.  Mama was left 

with 4 children still at home so she moved across the state line into 

Arkansas, close to Eudora to try to get work.  This area was still pretty 

rural and poor during the Depression.  Mama got a job with the 

government sewing at the school.  It was a program that President 

Roosevelt started called the WPA.  That got us by pretty well.  I came 
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down with malarial fever--Conley and May got it, too.  We were pretty 

sick for a good many weeks.  

*** 

By this time, my mother had a romance going with my father’s brother, 

Adam Rankin Welch.  We called him Uncle Doc.  I always said that he 

came to the funeral and never 

went home!  I was crushed 

when Lucy told me that he and 

Mama were planning to marry 

so soon after Papa died.  Doc 

lived in Memphis so Mama 

broke up our home and moved 

to Memphis, too.  We crossed 

the Mississippi River at 

Greeneville, MS on a big ferry 

since there was no bridge—that 

was pretty scary to me!  In 

Memphis, we children were pretty much on our own and each found 

places to stay.  

*** 

One day (I was about 15 at the time), my brother Conley and I were at 

home alone.  Conley had married Willie, and they were living with us.  
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Mama and Willie had gone out to a local tamale place to pick up some 

broth which was given away to those in need—this was still during the 

Depression and any extra food was appreciated.  Conley was hungry so 

he decided to have some pancakes but the fire wouldn’t heat up fast 

enough for him so he put some coal oil on it.  Conley clothes were 

caught in the flames.  Somehow, we got outside and I tried to put out the 

fire with my hands which were badly burned.  He was taken to Baptist 

Hospital but was turned away and sent to John Gaston, a charitable 

hospital where he later died.  The story was in the Commercial Appeal 

newspaper. (Willie was pregnant when Conley died although no one 

knew it.  She went back to her family in Kentucky and was not heard 

from again.  Many years later, Ira found the child, Conley, Jr., in 

Jackson, TN.  Conley, Jr. later moved to Smyrna, near Nashville, and 

visited us on one of our trips to Tom’s house in Franklin, TN.) 

*** 

I lived with one of my older sisters, Lucy, for a while, then I lived with 

my brother Ira and his wife Mary on Poplar Street.   Later, I moved back 

to Lucy’s.  She lived very close to a large store called Crump Brothers 

so I could easily walk to the store.  Well, I really did look different.  I 

had very straight, black hair and a cowlick that made a part and gave me 

a half bang; and I had freckles.  Also, I was a little bit chubby.  I put on 

my only sweater (it had a wide stripe going across the bust) and went to 

the store.  There were three or four boys working there, so things were 
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put on hold when I walked in wearing that sweater!  There was a meat 

counter on the side of the store.  At the counter, there was a young man 

who was just prancing around like he didn’t know what to do next.  I 

had a small amount of change so I told him I wanted .15 worth of hot 

dogs.  I had a large bag and the young man gave me lots of hot dogs.  I 

was delighted to have such a good bargain.   The young man was 

Marion, so there you have my story of how a romance was born.  We ate 

a good many hot dogs for a while!  

*** 

Another of my sisters was having a hard time back in Louisiana so I 

went there to help out and lived with my half brother, Lee.  While I was 

in Louisiana, I often got beautiful letters from Marion. When I came 

back to Memphis, we finally went out on a double date.  (Much later, 

after we were married and had a couple of babies, Marion told me he 

never wrote those letters—he had a friend write them, a friend who was 

married to his first cousin.  They came to visit us when I had babies 

hanging onto my skirt.  He held out his hand for a hello shake, but I 

reached out and gave him a big hug.  I told him that he deserved a hug 

after all that romance he poured out in those letters!  
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*** 

By this time, Mama and Uncle Doc had married and had rented a place 

in Hollywood (part of Memphis).  May and our friend (Virginia Bowles) 

had started to Draughn’s Business School and Virginia had come to live 

with us.  Virginia was from Lake Providence and had gotten pretty close 

to us.  This house was on the side of a building with a little store 

attached.  We four girls—May, 

Inez, Virginia and I—had one 

room with 2 beds, and 4 orange 

crates stocked up with our 

dresses.  We were a different 

bunch from the city girls, but we 

kept that corner busy.  We 

shared our clothes, but they fit 

me a little tighter.  There was 

this red evening dress—satin, 

cut on the bias.  (I don’t 

remember where we got the 

dress—we shopped the second hand stores at that time.)  I met this boy 

who was a little upper class; he asked me to go to the Peabody Hotel.  

Well, I put on that red dress.  On me, because I was a little chubby, it 

didn’t fit like a long evening dress; it was more like what we would call 

tea length.  The boy showed up with patent leather shoes and a bow tie.  
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We were quite a pair—that was my last trip to the Peabody dance floor.  

He was quite a sissy.  

*** 

All this time I never felt under-privileged.  When I was about 16 years 

old, my brother, Ira, bought the three of us a dress.  To my knowledge, 

that was the first store bought new 

dress I had ever had.  It was a 

beautiful dress and I wore it a lot 

when I went out.  It was kelly 

green with a white artificial flower 

on the shoulder.  I had my picture 

made with it on.  I graduated from 

Hollywood Grade School and 

started Humes School attending 

there through the 11th Grade 
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*** 

By this time, I was seeing a 

little more of Marion.  We 

would double date with his 

friend, Vernon, who lived out 

in the country so we would 

spend a lot of time out there 

with guns.  I learned to shoot 

real well.  Vernon and Marion 

never had much money, but 

they always had shells for 

their guns.  Vernon was older 

than Marion and he had met a 

girl, Louise, and got married.  That “sparked” us up (Marion never really 

proposed), and we decided to get married, too.  Vernon and Louise 

drove us over to Marion, AR and had a Justice of the Peace marry us.  

This was in June, 1937.  Marion had only 2 or 3 dollars in his pocket; we 

had no idea where we would live, no money and nothing to start on. So 

we went home with Vernon and Louise.  
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*** 

Later Vernon and Marion rented a small house together.  Vernon and 

Louise agreed to furnish the kitchen and their bedroom, and Marion and 

I furnished the living room and our room.   Things went well for a 

while—then Vernon and Louise, who was only 15, had a bad 

argument—she threw a hot dog with mustard on it at him and hit him in 

the face--so they separated.  They took the stove so now we had to find 

another place to live.  We rented one room with kitchen privileges in the 

Hollywood area.  One night when Marion was working late, May and 

Emmett were going out to a honky tonk called Morgan’s.  I wanted to 

go, too, so I left Marion a note attached to a single hanging light bulb in 

the kitchen.  The note said “Gone Dancing”. Marion was making $35 at 

Krogers; he gave his family $15 every week and we managed on the 

balance. 

*** 

We finally rented a house next door to Marion’s brother, Jimmy, and his 

wife, Dorothy, in Highland Heights.  Carolyn was born there on June 3, 

1938.  I was only 18, and like Prissy in Gone with the Wind, I knew 

nothin’ about babies.  Being the youngest of my clan, I was never 

around them.  I did the best I could, but May, who was living with us at 

the time, and I had a good many fights over the baby.  When she would 

cry, May would try to take her away from me!  
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*** 

Inez came to Memphis later than some of the family—she lived with us 

for a while, too.   (It wasn’t unusual for families to double up then 

because the Depression was so bad.)  Later, Inez decided to go to 

Cleveland, MS to work.  That is where she met Mac McGovern, her 

future husband.  May married Emmett Bartlett on October 7, 1938. 

*** 

 When Carolyn was about 2 years old, we bought our first house. We 

traded our old car for the down 

payment.  The house was located at 

794 Ellsworth St. close to Memphis 

State University and cost $3,500.  

Our son, Tom (Marion Thomas 

Collins, Jr.) was born the next year, 

May 23, 1941.   
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*** 

World War II started in December, 1941 and so Marion, Emmett (May’s 

husband) and “Mac” (Inez’s husband) were all drafted and went to GA 

for their induction.  Emmett was put in the Army, Mac in the Navy.  

They kept Marion for a week and decided his feet were too flat and sent 

him home.  When we were still living on Ellsworth Street, Carolyn, Tom 

and I had the red measles and we were very sick for some time. 

*** 

Marion decided 

that he would quit 

Krogers and go in 

the grocery 

business for 

himself.  We 

borrowed money 

from the bank and 

bought a small 

grocery from a old Italian woman in the Hollywood section of town.  

We rented our house and moved to an apartment at the side of the store.  

We did very well there and sold it back to the people that we had bought 

it from.  We moved back to Ellsworth St. then went in half for a store at 

National and Bowen.  We sold that store later and ventured out on our 

Alice , Marion and the rest of the crew  
of Marion Collins’ Super Market 
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own in 1951.  This store was in south Memphis at 1351 Latham Street 

and was called Marion Collins’ Super Market.  We really did well in the 

grocery business.  We knew how to work hard and get the people in, but 

because we did not have the managing skills we needed and with the 

credit charges and petty theft we continued to get deeper in the hole so 

we decided to close it down in 1956. 
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*** 

In about 1954, we moved to the Whitehaven area of Memphis.  Our 

home at 1290 Randall Drive was next to Graceland (Elvis Presley’s 

house).  The children saw 

Elvis often.  By that time, 

we had Mike (born in 1950) 

and 6 years later, Steve, 

(born in 1956).  And I had 

turned gray and looked like 

their grandma at PTA 

meetings!  Carolyn had graduated from high school, and she and Bobby 

Webb gave up going to college and got married.  Their first child (and 

my first grandchild), Glenn, was born just 6 months after our last child, 

Steve!  In 1959, Tom decided to go to college (MTSU in 

Murfreesboro)—he left with a few clothes in a metal suitcase that he had 

borrowed from Bobby.  (Bobby had used the case to sell pots and pans 

door to door—a career that did not last long). 

*** 

When Marion was in his early 40’s, he thought he would go back with 

Krogers.  They told him they did not hire anyone 40 or older so he 

worked for National Food Stores for a number of years until they had to 

close their store because of antitrust laws.  They transferred him to New 
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Orleans—sent him down for a week and he decided he did not want to 

live there with 2 small boys.  Krogers finally came to him and asked him 

to come back.  So he stayed with them until he was 63 and retired.  I had 

worked several jobs close to home when I could walk to work.  No car.  

People only had one car per house then.   

*** 

Tom graduated from MTSU in December, 1963 and from the University 

of Alabama in 1965.  He became a CPA.  Now it was Mike’s time to go 

to college (UT in1968).  He had it a little better than Tom did.  He 

graduated from UT and also became a CPA.  And then it was Steve’s 

turn.  He also graduated from UT and became a lawyer.  The boys met 

their wives and 

settled in Middle 

and East Tennessee.  

We hear from them 

often which we are 

very grateful for and 

their visits are 

always fun. 
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*** 

We lived in Whitehaven for 49 years then moved to 758 North Walnut 

Bend, Cordova, TN—next door to Bobby and Carolyn.  It is good to 

have them near when we need them.  They are our anchor in our old age.   

 

 

758 Walnut Bend North 
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We shared our home with many folks along the way and always made room for 

anyone needing a lift in life. 

The Lord gets the praise for the blessings he has given us in the 72 years of our 

marriage.  Marion was 91 in June, 2009 and I was 90 on August 22, 2009.  The 

journey has been a long one and although we have had a few bumps along the 

way, we made it and now we are almost there. 

Love Always, Alice Collins 

MY JOURNEY CONTINUES……… 
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Family Album 

 

 

Our 50th Anniversary 
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Thanksgiving 

      May, Emmett, Carolyn, Marion, Alice; Mac, Inez, Della (Mama) 

 

The Three Sisters 
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Thanksgiving at Tom and Martha's 
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Lineage of Alice Elsie Welch Collins 

-◊- Descendents of John Welch -◊- 

John1  Welch was born 1520 in Nithsdale (Dunscove) Dunfrieshire, Scotland.  He 

died 5 August 1602 in Scotland.  He was married to Marion Grier.  John had a 

brother Culhbert and two sisters Kate and Isobel.  He and Marion had seven 

children.  John was their third son. 

John2  Welch, the Rev. John Welch, (John1) was born in 1556 in Nithsdale 

(Dunscove) Dunfrieshire, Scotland. He was the Laird of Collieston, an Estate in 

Nithsdale, parish of Dunscove, Dunfrieshire in Scotland. He married Elizabeth 

Knox, born 1569 in Scotland and died 1625 in Scotland. Elizabeth is the daughter 

of John and Marjory Knox.  John Knox is the founder of the Scottish Presbyterian 

Church. John lived in Ayr, Scotland from 1590 to 1606 off and on. In 1605 he was 

imprisoned in Edinburgh Tollbooth, later taken to Blackness Castle, and then 

banished to France all due to his religious beliefs.  He left for France on 7 

November 1606 on a ship that sailed from Leith.  In 1621 he went to Rochelle, and 

then in 1622 he returned to London, England.  He died 2 April 1622 in Scotland.  

His imprisoned had been by order of King James, whose intention was to destroy 

the Church of Scotland and establish bishops instead who he believed would give 

him absolute dominion.  In an interview with the King, his wife was asked her who 

her father was, “John Knox” was the reply.  “Knox and Welch” said the King, 

“The devil never made a match as that” The King t told her that if she would 

persuade her husband to submit to the bishops he would grant her request that he 

be allowed to return to Scotland, to which she lifted her apron and said, “Please, 
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your Majesty, I’d rather receive his head there”.    Welch is said of have often 

uttered prophesies against ungodly men, which came to pass.   The story is told 

that when he was once entertaining a company with godly discourse, a Popish 

young gentleman began to mock and laugh and pull faces.  Welch became sad and 

asked all to be silent and observe the work of the Lord upon the mocker, upon 

which the young gentleman sunk down and died beneath the table. At another time 

while in France, a young gentleman student of his died.  He stayed with the body 

praying even though others came to take the body for burial.   He asked for more 

time which they gave then he asked for more time still, after two days had past 

they thought that perhaps he wasn’t sure that the man was dead so they called in 

the doctors to prove it to Welch.  He still asked for more time, he begged them to 

give him an hour or two alone with the body, which they did.  He fell down and 

cried out to the Lord with all his might until eventually the young man opened his 

eyes.  Welch called his friends in and showed them the young man alive.  This 

young man went on to acquire a great estate in Ireland, became Lord Castlestuart 

and was asked by the Earl of Stafford to be a counselor in Ireland.  When Welch 

was still in Scotland some friends were waiting for him as he prayed in the garden.  

One of the friends opened a window and saw a strange light around him and heard 

him speak strange words about his spiritual joy. There are many more stories about 

John Welch, it was said that no man could hear him preach without weeping. John 

Welch and Elizabeth had five children.  Their second son was Josias.  

Josias3 Welch (John1, John2) was born 1590 in Ayr, Scotland and died 23 June 

1634. The Rev. Josias Welch was a Methodist Minister at Temple-Patrick in the 

north of Ireland. He was also a Professor of Humanities at Edinburgh University.  

In 1626 he was living at Six Mile Water in the north of Ireland. The name of his 

wife is not known. Only one child has been recorded, John.  
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John4 Welch (John1, John2, Josias3 ) was born in 1624 at Temple-Patrick, 

Irongray, Ireland. He was a minister of the parish of Irongray in the presbrey of 

Dumfries in Galloway, Scotland. He was a religious extremist, one of the 

Covenanters.  He fought in the Battle of Bothwell Brigg (Bridge) in 1679. He was 

known as The Re. John Welch of Irongray.  He published a book "Directions to the 

Parish of Irongray" which was reprinted in Glasgow in 1769. John married 

Elizabeth Somerville on 18 February 1653 in Holywood.  John died on 9 January 

1681 in London, England.  Elizabeth died in 1663 in Cprsack. They had only one 

known child, Thomas. 

Thomas5 Welch (John1, John2, Josias3, John4) was born in 1645 in Galloway, 

Scotland. The family name of his wife, Jane, is unknown; however they were 

married in Scotland. Thomas and Jane arrived in Charleston, South Carolina in 

1682.  Thomas died on 29 July 1729 in Charleston, South Carolina. They had two 

children both sons, Walter and James.  

Walter6 Welch (John1, John2, Josias3, John4, Thomas5 ) was born in 1670 in 

South Carolina and was married twice.  His first wife Mary died in 1754 and her 

family name is not known.  His second wife was Elizabeth James. Walter died 30 

July 1736.  Walter and Elizabeth had only one child a daughter.  Walter and Mary 

had eight children. James Walter was the first born.  

James7 Walter Welch (John1, John2, Josias3, John4, Thomas5, Walter6) was born 

in South Carolina in 1733.  He married Mary Elizabeth Ervin on 25 December 

1755 in South Carolina. Mary was born in 1735.  They had five children.  Richard 

was the third.  

Richard8 Welch (John1, John2, Josias3, John4, Thomas5, Walter6, James7 ) was 

born 1762 in Sumpter District, South Carolina.  He died 10 November 1838 in 
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Natchez District, Mississippi and is buried in the Prempton Cemetery, County Line 

Church in Jones Mississippi.  Richard married Mary Marguerite Stuart in February 

1784 in Camden District, South Carolina.  Mary was born in 1764 in Sumter, 

South Carolina and died in June 1791 in South Carolina.  Richard married a second 

time to Sarah Ervin on 10 June 1791 in Camden District, South Carolina.  Sarah 

was born 17 October 1768 in Sumpter (Sumpter District) South Carolina. After her 

death he then married Faraby Bryant in 1805 in Bryan Georgia. He had no children 

with his third wife.  With his second wife he had four children. Richard and Mary, 

his first wife had three sons: Timothy, Bryant and Henry.   

Bryant9 Welch (John1, John2, Josias3, John4, Thomas5, Walter6, James7, 

Richard8 ) was born 17 April 1786 in Sumter (Camden District) South Carolina. 

He died in Union Line (Covington) Mississippi and is buried in the Graham - 

Welch Cemetery, Union Line (Jones) Mississippi. He married Sabra Martin on 20 

July 1806 in Bryan City (Chatham) Georgia.  Sabra was born in 1790 in Bryan 

Georgia and died in 1865 in Jones Mississippi.  She is buried in the Valentine 

Cemetery, Union Line (Jones) Mississippi. They had eleven children John Ira was 

eighth child and the second son.  

John Ira10 Welch (John1, John2, Josias3, John4, Thomas5, Walter6, James7, 

Richard8, Bryant9 ) was born 1821 in Wayne County, Mississippi, and died 

between 1852 and 1859 in Jones County, Mississippi.  He married Catherine 

Bynum around 1841 in Covington/Jones County, Mississippi. She was the 

daughter of John Bynum and Catharine. Her father is Unknown.  She was born 

1825 in Jones County, Mississippi.  On the 1853 Mississippi Territory census, 

Catherine is listed as head of household with two males (Timothy Lawrence, 

Hiram Rankin) and 5 females.  
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Timothy Lawrence11 Welch (John1, John2, Josias3, John4, Thomas5, Walter6, 

James7, Richard8, Bryant9, John Ira10 ) was born 18 July 1842 in Jones County, 

Mississippi. He died 29 March 1917 in Franklin Parish, Louisiana.  He married 

Mary Etta Mathews, daughter of Benagah Matthews and Mary Ann Stewart, in 

1861 in Mississippi. She was born 08 March 1840 in Georgia and died 29 March 

1908 in Franklin Parish, Louisiana. Both Timothy and Mary are buried in the Old 

Winnsboro Cemetery Winnsboro, Franklin Parish, Louisiana.  Timothy Lawrence 

was a confederate soldier in company F, 1st Battalion of the State Troops of 

Mississippi. The following children have been identified: Almeda K. Welch born 

in 1862. Mary Catherine Welch born 27 Oct 1862, John A. Welch born in 1864, 

Benjamin Welch born Oct 1869, William Timothy Welch born in Nov 1872, Adam 

Rankin (Doc) Welch born in 1873, Jesse E. Welch born in 1877, J. Mindy Welch 

born in 1880, John Ira Welch born about 1863, and Martha Viola Welch.  

John Ira Welch12 (John1, John2, Josias3, John4, Thomas5, Walter6, James7, 

Richard8, Bryant9, John Ira10, Timothy11 ) was born about 1863 and died in 

1933.  He was buried in Midway Cemetery in St. Mary Parish Louisiana. He first 

married Georgeann Blackledge. They had three children: Harley, Lee and 

Richmond.  After her death, he married Ardella (Della) Waits. She born 10 July 

1880 in Grant Parish, Louisiana and died 3 August 1966. She is buried in Forest 

Hill Cemetery, Memphis Tennessee.  Ardella was the daughter of Samuel Waits 

and Virginia Milstead. She was raised on a farm in Colfax, Louisiana near Pollock, 

Pineville and Alexandria.   Samuel Waits was born 5 February 1837 in Mississippi 

and died 13 July 1895 in Louisiana.  Samuel enlisted in Company B 1st Battalion 

Louisiana Infantry in New Orleans in April 23 1861 and rose to the rank of 1st 

Sergeant. He later left the Confederates because he didn’t believe in slavery and 

hid out until the war was over.  He died at 55 when his horses were spooked and he 
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was killed.  John Ira Welch and Ardella Waits had the following Children: Samuel 

Timothy Welch, Mary Virginia Welch, Lucy Eunice Welch, James Ira Welch, Ezra 

Joseph Welch, Conley Ovid Welch, Raymond Levi (Ray) Welch, Della Marie 

(May) Welch, Janie Inez Welch, Alice Elsie Welch, Woodie Othel Welch and John 

Alton Welch.      

Alice Elsie13 Welch (John1, John2, Josias3, John4, Thomas5, Walter6, James7, 

Richard8, Bryant9, John Ira10, Timothy11, John Ira12) born 22 August 1919 

married Marion Thomas Collins, Sr. 25 June 1937. Marion Collins was born June 

6, 1918 in East St. Louis, IL.  At one time the Welch family owned a farm but for 

most of Alice life at home, John Ira was a sharecropper. The entire family worked 

in the fields. Alice’s father died from what we believe was liver cancer when she 

was only fourteen.  After John Ira Welch’s death in 1933, Ardella married Adam 

Rankin Welch. Adam was John Ira’s brother and his nick name was Doc. Ardella 

(Della) and Doc moved to Eudora Arkansas and eventually migrated to Memphis 

Tennessee. The family broke up for a while following the death of John Ira. The 

younger children May, Inez and Alice found separate temporary homes—moving 

from one older member of the family to another.  Alice continued to go to school 

after migrating to Memphis but dropped out in the eleventh grade. She worked in 

clothing stores and as a restaurant waitress.  As the wife of Marion Collins, she 

became an important partner in the operation of the grocery store.  She raised four 

children and often took in family members who needed help or a home.  In 

between raising children and after they were school age she worked either as a 

cashier in a grocery store or as a sales person in a neighborhood department stores. 

To a growing family she is mother, grandmother and great grandmother. 
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