YOUR GREAT GRANDFATHER
Our ancestors pass away, and time erases memories of their accomplishments. My dad, Benjamin Hobart Rayburn, died in 1986 at       the age of 90. The following memories of his life may help his great grandchildren identify genetic associations. For these children this is written.

To understand his life, it is necessary to understand the eastern Kentucky Applachian environment that helped establish his values. His ancestors migrated to this agriculturally deprived region to hunt and consume wild game as their protein source. Domestic animals, including horses, mules, cattle, dogs, cats, and children were taught proper behavior by being beaten. Extra-marital affairs happened. This could be a relief to wives that were constantly pregnant. The first order of business was to raise and preserve food. Shelter and clothing were second. To provide the necessities, ethical standards might be compromised.

With lesser education than his siblings, he only completed the sixth grade, but his limited academic skills were never apparent. Each night he would read the newspaper by light from a kerosene lamp.

He had respect for his parents, and learned from both. He emulated the raucous behavior of his older brother. His father was a state senator, salesman, school teacher, and farmer.

After spending a brief time in Germany and France at the end of World War One, as a soldier, he returned home to his wife and second son born while he was away. His first son was born in Ohio, where he was an apprentice blacksmith and railroad fireman. This first son did not survive.

After the war he purchased a hilly, wooded 100 acre farm next to his parents farm. He paid $8 per acre for this farm. Only 2 or 3 acres were easily tillable. The remaining hill land was steep with trees. Seedling trees were growing in areas once cleared, then neglected. All cultivation was a man/mule/plough effort to fight this forbidden land. Working daylight until dark, producing nubbin corn was an unrewarding experience. Nothing went well. Only two of his seven sons survived. Undoubtedly, he was frustrated and depressed.

Following his dad, he decided to supplement his farm work with politics. The Kentucky Assembly met every year, or every other year for 60 days, and paid $10 per day. No expenses were paid. Still, that was big money during the 30s depression. The lure of politics and attractive women convinced him to leave his family, and move in with his parents. Thereafter, he provided no real support for his family, but lived with his parents until they died.

From the foregoing, it might appear that his dark environment, poor education, marginal farming success, and loss of children relegated his life to certain failure. But, the following will show his broad influence for good, and the good lives on. Some memories of his contributions follow:

He was tall, thin, straight, handsome, and an impeccable dresser. He could have had a Hollywood address, never Emerson, KY. His sons were impressed. They would dress like that when they could afford clothes.

The Kentucky Bluegrass Region was known as Bourbon Whiskey Capitol of the world. Eastern Kentucky was the illegal Moonshine Capitol. Drinking was a man-thing to do. Politics was bathed in alcohol. He pretended to tip the bottle with local friends behind the barn, but he did not like alcohol. 

This was a good example for his sons.

He was a skilled carpenter. He could build any wooden structure. He would first develop the complete plan in his mind. His skill with a hand saw was unequaled, and he alone could drive a 6 inch spike through 6 inches of seasoned oak with never a bend. He was so skilled that his sons were reluctant to drive a nail in his presence. It might bend.

He was a master blacksmith, and owned his shop. He sharpened, turned, welded, drilled, formed, cut, and tempered. He could make or mend any farm implement. Shoeing horses and mules was his specialty also.

Every project was a learning experience for his sons. He never called attention to it, or realized that he was teaching. His concentration was on the job, not on his sons.

He hunted quail using a 12 gauge shot gun with expensive birdshot. His neighbors hunted squirrels, rabbits, and opossums. These little slow mammals could be killed by an unskilled marksman using low cost 22 caliber rifle ammunition. Quail hunting required well trained setters and pointers, and lightning reaction by the hunter. He would down three or four birds in one covey flush. He was an outstanding quail hunter and used this skill to develop political friends in high places.

He was a good neighbor, always willing to help others. A typical example, someone out front would yell Hobe at three AM. He had the only car in the neighborhood and would take a deathly ill person to the Ashland hospital. He was always working to help the needy with welfare benefits, or state and county services.

He deserves greatest recognition for his selection of wives. His first wife, a school teacher, and mother of his children was the perfect mother. She died at age 43. Many years later he selected his second wife. She devoted her life to bringing literacy to Lewis County, KY. Her dedication and contribution have been recognized at the highest state level. A large public library that she built brick by brick, and book by book, bears her name in large letters. He  made a great second wife choice.

For over a quarter century, he was a Republican State Representative. He wisely used his minority vote to obtain road building funds for his county. Lewis County, one of the largest counties in Kentucky, had only one paved road when he entered politics. The county was laced with paved roads when he retired from politics. He took great pride in this accomplishment. It was a significant contribution.

He was a political friend of Governor A. B. Chandler who founded the A. B.

Chandler Medical Center in Lexington. This friendship was responsible for

his grandson’s having the opportunity to enter medical school. Without this

contribution his grandson would probably have been denied the opportunity

to become a nationally recognized physician. 

By his negative examples, his sons would choose to become formally

educated, and be supportive of their families. By his positive examples, his

sons would become good craftsmen, take pride in personal appearance, be

appreciative of ancestral teachings, honor parents, practice financial

responsibility, and be good neighbors. 
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