
Plez (BUD) E. Cowan
August 21, 1932 - February 7, 2024

Plez (Bud) E. Cowan, 91, of Jamestown, passed away Wednesday, February
7th, at home. 

Plez was born in St. Charles, VA on August 21, 1932, a son of the late Mattie
(Nellems) and Jessie James Cowan 

 

He served in the U.S. Navy and was a retired meat cutter. 
 

Plez is survived by. 
 daughter, Sheila (Joe) Strainer, of Jamestown, KY. 

 a sister, Mabel Ousley, of Russell Springs, KY. 
two brothers, David Cowan, of IN; Richard Cowan, of CA. 

 

He is also survived by 2 grandchildren Joshua Gray, Janal (Jason)
Popplewell, 2 great grandchildren Corey Shepherd, Camren Dunlap and 1
great great grandchild Brodie Popplewell as well as other family and friends. 

 

He is preceded in death by his parents, wife Janet (Elliott) Cowan, 2 brother
Joe and Ike Cowan and 2 sisters Ellen Grizzle, Beulah Lewis. 

 

Funeral Service will be held 1:00 PM on Saturday, February 10th at H. E.
Pruitt Memory Chapel in Jamestown, KY with Bro. Wayne Keith officiating. 



Friends may visit 11:00 AM to 1:00 PM on Saturday, February 10th at H. E.
Pruitt Memory Chapel in Jamestown, KY. 

 

Burial in the Jamestown Cemetery Jamestown, KY. 

hepruitt@duo-county.com



Cemetery Details

Jamestown Cemetery

201 North Main St.
Jamestown, KY 42629
hhhamm@duo-county.com
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(270) 343-3483
hepruitt@duo-county.com
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Tribute Wall



Carson
Buckingha I huddled on the porch of the nearby house 

 To get out of the weather. 
  

The old man smiled, stepping 
 From within. 

 Fog-colored clothes 
 Melted onto his weathered frame. 

 He sat in a homemade rocker 
 And told me about his youth 

 When the shadows didn’t linger so 
 In the 

 corn 
 er 

 s 
 . 
  

He told me of hard work that 
 Felt good, 

Of the sound the rain 
 Made on a tin roof, 

Of family and love 
 Around the fire at night. 

  
I sighed, comforted in 1986. 

  
Then, bedtime story told, 

 He faded away 
 And left me 

 Alone 
 In the dark. 

  
--Carson Buckingham 

  
I miss you more than I can say, Bud, and I wish you safe passage
on your soul's next journey.



Carson Buckingham - February 11, 2024 at 01:02 AM

Carson
Buckingh

Carson Buckingham - February 11, 2024 at 01:08 AM

Sorry, it should read, "I sighed, comforted in 2024."


