Biographical Information ~ Ralph R. Jones

My name is Ralph Jones. However, I’ll still answer to most of the nicknames you have given me over the years.   I was born and raised in Pontotoc County and graduated from high school there in 1955.  Most of you knew my parents Anderson and Lillian Jones; both worked at Pontotoc High School for many years.  Most of you knew Dad as “Alley Oop” or “Pa Jones.” You loved him, and he certainly loved you.

My wife, Peggy, and I have six wonderful children, and (at last count) fifteen grandchildren and one great grandchild.  Although we live in Germantown, I still consider Pontotoc, HOME.      
First and foremost, I am a Christian and grew up in the First Baptist Church of Pontotoc.  I came from a hard working family, one that taught me to respect everyone and follow the golden rule.  As for politics, I’m conservative and vote for the man more so than for the party.   
After graduating from LeTourneau University in 1959, and working for a large homebuilder in Memphis for a few years, I formed my own Home Design Firm.  Having been chief designer for forty-three years I have retired and our daughter is taking over its operation.  We designed and sold home plans to be built all across the United States.  A number of national magazines featured our firm and our home plans in their publications. It has been a very enjoyable professional career. 

Peggy encouraged me to writing in the 1990’s and it has been a wonderful experience.  You may have seen some of my articles in Miss Calley Young’s “Folk Tales, Facts, and Fabulations.”  Currently The Pontotoc Progress uses me as a “Special Columnist.”  What an honor!  A couple of national magazines and several local ones are kind enough to carry my drivel.  Each year I publish a booklet called “The Ramblings of an Old Geezer,” just for our family.  There is a full-length novel and a record of my growing-up years in Pontotoc being readied.

The editors; Carl Wayne Hardeman, Wayne Carter, and I think that writing is an extension of our very being, something we each love to do and are thusly driven.  Be advised; another being may take over my computer sometimes and write the most outlandish things.  Watch out for Ludlow Putnam, John Henry McFerland the mule, and others.

By the way, you may have a writer sneaking around in the folds of your own mind.  Why not set him free?  Your stories of growing up in rural America are important to us.  We want others to realize what a joy it was to grow up in a most friendly, less hectic, more relaxed place like Pontotoc.

We welcome your comments, stories, and are waiting to hear from you.  E-mail us at editor@bodockpost.com .

