Hilliard "Rookie" J. Murphy
September 3, 1949 - November 20, 2020

Hilliard J. Murphy, III, always known as “Rookie”, age 71, died peacefully at his home in
Mount Juliet, Tennessee on Friday November 20, 2020. He was born September 3, 1949
in Munford, TN the son of Hilliard J. Murphy Jr. and Carolyn Ellis Murphy.
Rookie had a long and successful sales career with Industrial Fabricators and Cascades.
He was on the board for the West Tennessee Cerebral Palsy Association for many years
and was instrumental in the success of the telethons, which lasted for several years. He
was an active member of Northside Church and Room in the Inn until moving to Mount
Juliet, Tennessee to be closer to his children and grandchildren. Rookie was an active
member of the West Tennessee Emmaus Community for many years. Since moving to
Mount Juliet, he loved attending his new church, Providence United Methodist Church.
Rookie was always happy and willing to help others. He had a joyful presence and was
always thinking of others. Anyone that knew Rookie knew he was always a huge
University of Memphis Tiger fan.
Besides his parents, Rookie was preceded in death by his wife, Brenda Horn Murphy.
Survivors are a daughter Michelle (Miki) Klein (Darrell) of Mount Juliet, Tennessee; son
Bryan Murphy (Kristy) of Nashville, Tennessee; grandchildren Parker and Elliott Klein;
sisters Georgia (Robert) Dawson and Mary (Marty) Haywood; and many nieces and
nephews.
SERVICES: A graveside service will be held at 2:30PM Tuesday, November 24, 2020 at
Highland Memorial Gardens with Dr. Don Thrasher officiating. The service will be
streamed live on Arrington Funeral Directors Facebook page. Social distancing and mask
are required.
In lieu of flowers the family asked that memorials be directed to Providence United
Methodist Church General Fund, 2293 S Rutland Road, Mount Juliet, TN 37122 or to
Northside Church, 2571 North Highland Avenue, Jackson, TN 38305.

Memorial contributions can made at joingenerous.com/memorial-RookieMurphy
Arrington Funeral Directors, 148 W. University Parkway, Jackson, TN 38305.
731.668.1111. www.arringtonfueralgroup.com Facebook/Arrington Funeral Directors.

Cemetery

Events

Highland Memorial Gardens NOV
3360 N. Highland Ave.
Jackson, TN, 38305

24

Graveside Service

02:30PM

Highland Memorial Gardens
3360 N. Highland Ave., Jackson, TN, US, 38305

Comments

“

I'm so saddened to hear this news. Rookie voted at our precinct, Festivities, in
Jackson and we always enjoyed our visits with him during election season. He is
missed. Heartfelt prayers are with your family.

Betsy Bailey Barnes - November 24, 2020 at 11:24 AM

“

My thoughts and prayers are with you, Miki and Bryan. Your dad was such a good
man, so positive, helpful to a fault, truly enjoyed his presence every time I saw him.
Karen Lenard

Karen Lenard - November 24, 2020 at 10:25 AM

“

Winston and I have so many wonderful memories of Rookie. We have walked
together with He and Brenda with joy and with sorrow, in good times and hard times.
It would be very hard to choose just one of the most memorable events with Rookie,
because He made everything memorable ! I will always be grateful for the friendship
we shared, and the shared faith we have. I know I will see Him again, but in the
meantime, I will miss him so much. We both are night owls and after Brenda died, we
would talk very late at night, sometimes until early in the morning. Rookie would
always laugh and tease me, He would say, “When my phone rings at 10:30 pm, I
always know it’s you.” Fly High my friend, we love you so much, our life was truly
enriched by yours. See ya soon, Becky

Becky Truett - November 23, 2020 at 11:51 PM

“

We are in COVID-19 times, so it prevents us from visiting after funerals and telling
stories and grieving together, so as Rookies closest cousin (I lived next door) I must
post a few stories. Rookie should not have lived past 8, I was 9. Aunt Carolyn told
Rookie to wash the dishes. I was standing behind him when he touched the water
and reached to turn on a fan. The fan had a short and it literally knocked him past me
and onto the floor 2 feet back. I screamed for Aunt Carolyn. She told me to go get
Bobby (my brother was 16 at the time). We all jumped in the car. Rookie was not
breathing, and I could see from the back seat his eyes were rolled back in his head.
We lived 2 blocks from the Munford clinic, and Bobby ran the stop sign at the bottom
of the hill and turned the corner on 2 wheels and Aunt Carolyn’s door few open. First,
I do not know how she carried Rookie to the car, and I do not know to this day how
she kept from falling out of the car. As fate has it, when we squealed into the front of
the clinic, my father was crossing the street from the Munford Bank on the way to
coffee and he saw us getting out of the car. He ran to the clinic. Dr. Hugh Vaughn
was in the hall. He told my father to get on top of Rookie and perform CPR. Dr.
Vaught ran and got a shot. Bobby and I were standing at the door watching Daddy
pounding on his chest (a Navy Vet). Once Dr. Vaught gave him the shot Rookie
started to breathe. I know it had to be 10 to 15 minutes that he was not breathing. A
true miracle. I think this incident gave Rookie an unbelieve gift for life and a sense of
humor that we all enjoyed so much.
Our families had a tradition of going to Hot Spring, Arkansas for as long as I can
remember. One night in early April, we had several inches of snow. About 8 of us
were in this huge hot tub and we looked up and here came Rookie out of the hotel
with red sweatpants, and a red top to match. We started cracking up because he
looked like Santa Clause in pajamas. He proceeded to jump into hot tub and all the
water splashed out. Rookie looked like a drowned rat. We laughed until it hurt. That
night my brother Bobby received a $400 bottle of Champagne uncorked. It was
charged to Bobby’s room and the note said it was from me to my brother. Rookie
would never admit to it, but we all know who did it. I could tell many stories and I
know many of you could also.
I listened to Rookie give eulogies at his father’s, mother’s, and wife’s funerals. It
takes a lot of faith and character to give a eulogy, and he had both. He was as close
to a brother as you can get. We all will miss our brother and friend.

Gary Ellis - November 23, 2020 at 05:40 PM

