
Hugh Miller DAVIS (01/22/1937 – 03/17/2021) 
 

It is with a heavy heart that I have to report that on March 17, 2021 here in 
Jacksonville Florida, my beloved husband, Hugh, went to be with the Lord. 
We are grieved to have lost him, but we are happy that his 15 year bondage 
to the flesh, that kept him captive, is finally over. We celebrate the fact 
that, thanks to his salvation in Christ, he can once again talk, walk, run, 
laugh and love. And, contrary to what we were led to expect, we are 
delighted to report that his mind and personality remained with us to the 
very end, when he passed away peacefully in his sleep.  
 
The last three years of his life were particularly difficult, but that's when our 
precious daughter, Lausanne, took over the entire care and feeding of her 

father (with the help of some CNA's for part of the time). Therefore, we never had to put him in a 
nursing home.   
 
To recap his life, Hugh was born on January 22, 1937 in Knoxville Tennessee. The same day, only five 
hours later, I, his wife, was born in Wilmington Delaware. We would not meet until we were 21 but 
after that we married a year later.  Hence, we liked to say we knew our marriage was "made in 
heaven." 
 
Hugh grew up in Knoxville and graduated from West High School in 1 955. After that he received an 
appointment to the Naval Academy at Annapolis, Maryland, where he graduated with distinction in 
1959 with a Bachelor of Science Degree and a Commission in the U.S. Navy. Shortly after that he was 
accepted into the Naval Post Graduate School in Monterey, California where he received a Master of 
Science Degree in Material Science.  
 
Hugh remained in the Service for a period of ten years, after which he resigned and accepted a job in 
the Training and Development Division of the Newport News Shipbuilding and Dry Dock Co. in Virginia. 
His first most challenging project was the design and implementation of a new academic curriculum for 
the Apprentice School.   
 
When that project was nearing completion, Hugh was hired by the Harshaw Chemical Company in 
Cleveland Ohio to handle training and salaried recruiting. But after four years Harshaw merged with 
another chemical company and Hugh's position was eliminated. At that point he returned to the 
Shipyard in Newport News and was put in charge of skills training and qualifications for all the 
production and maintenance trades. It was a challenge, but a rewarding one. 
 
Right about then, when our own children were only 6 and 8 years of age we began taking in foster 
children for the Social Services Department of Hampton Virginia, where we lived. Of course we started 
out thinking we would only take one child, but foster children often had siblings who also needed a 
home, so as time went by, our family grew from two children to six and then nine! The idea of foster 
care is to place at risk children in foster homes so their natural parents can recover from overwhelming 
problems of their own. In our case, the seven that were not our natural children were placed in 
permanent foster care so we ended up raising them along with our own. 
 
This was a major challenge both for them and for us. I give Hugh credit for seeing that we made it a 
positive experience. We had the joy of offering them a more stable and secure life than they would 
have had otherwise. And we hope that their most important "take away" from their years in our home 



was their introduction to salvation through Christ. Such has proved to be the case with most of them. 
Our two natural children, too, have lived to honor their father. 
 
Having learned a lot about human nature during those years, I eventually embarked on a writing 
career. All through the years of heartache that many writers must go through it was Hugh who 
sustained me, supported my efforts, and was there for me when the going got rough. He was truly the 
"wind beneath my wings."  
 
But the list goes on. Hugh became an administrator in our church, a deacon and a Gideon, earning the 
reputation of peacemaker when controversies erupted as they do in all organizations. 
 
My husband especially enjoyed bird watching, and hiking with me in the mountains, through the many 
years we lived together. 
 
I want to thank all of you who have supported us with your friendship and love and I pray that we can 
all be together again in eternity with Hugh, and our precious Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ!  
 


