
*Cathy Martin was the first child of Marion and Patricia Bowles Sharp. She died on Sep-
tember 10, 2002.      
 

Left: Cathy and her mother, Patricia 
Bowles Sharp, 1947/1948. Above: 
Cathy and her father, Marion “Jun-
ior” Sharp, 1949. Lower left: Cathy, 
age three. Below: Cathy with her 
mother, 1950.  

 

Cathy Ann (Sharp) Martin  
A Biography by Her Brother, Richard Martin 

 
interviewed my sister* in early November 
1996 at our mother’s home in Rockdale, 
Texas. As Cathy talked about her early 

memories I was reminded how unique and special 
my older sister is. She has affected dramatically the 

lives of many people. 
Because of her com-
passion for others, she 
has taken the time to 
introduce many people 
to the gospel. 
    
My sister was born 
on January 25, 1947, in 
Little Rock, Arkansas, 
and named Cathy Ann 
Sharp. She was named 
for her father’s aunt, 
Katherine Smith. Her 
photographs show a 
pretty baby with black 
hair and dark eyes.  

Some of Cathy’s first memories are wearing a white dress 
when she was three years old and smelling a hot cherry pie 

made by Grandma Bowles. Her 
father, Junior, owned three 
champion English Pointers 
named Pete, Pot and Elmer.  
The family lived by a lake 
when she was little,  and 
Elmer the dog may have 
saved Cathy’s life by pulling 
on her diapers with his teeth 
to keep her from going into 
the lake.   
 
When Cathy was seven years 

old the family moved from Little Rock to Houston, Texas. She felt lonely when she 
first moved to Houston.   
 

I 
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Cathy, 3rd Grade. 

This page left to right: Cathy with a 
horseshoe, age six; Baby Cathy;  
Baby Cathy held by her uncle, John 
Bowles; Cathy with her sister, Nan-
cy Sharp, and brother, Ronald 
Sharp; Lower left: Baby Cathy held 
by her aunt, Nancy Bowles.      

One day she petted a dog that 
looked like a miniature golden 
retriever. He followed her to 

school and waited for her at the fence. When school 
was over, he was still waiting for her. She took 
the dog home 
for her pet. She 
once secretly 
brought a puppy 
into the house 
and hid him 
under her bed 
covers. One day 
Mother got 
tired of Cathy 
not learning her 
multiplication 
tables so she 
locked her in 
her room until 
she memorized them. Cathy studied until she 
learned them. A year or two after moving to 

Houston, Junior bought 
Cathy a horse named Pepper. 
She would ride her horse 
while her faithful old dog 
Elmer ran along beside her.  
 
Mother and Father were 
having problems in their 
marriage as Junior often came home drunk. Once Junior grabbed 
a loaded gun and said he was going to shoot Mother. Cathy 

believed he was serious, so she got between Junior and Mother and said, “You will  
have to shoot me first.” Mother tried to get away from Junior so she moved many  
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Above: Cathy with her grandfather, 
Thomas Bowles. Right: Cathy with her 
brother, Ronald Sharp and mother. Be-
low left to right: Cathy in third, fourth 
and fifth grade. Cathy was a serious, 
sweet, intelligent, thoughtful child.   

 

times within a couple of years. Cathy was forced to change schools six times during this 
period. This made for some unhappy times. The anxieties that Mother felt made Cathy 

sad. Junior and Mother divorced in 1957. 
 

At times Cathy felt self-conscience. Even 
though she usually knew the answers in class 

she was reticent to answer questions. She was an excellent listener in class though 
and her teachers liked her. She was a serious, mature student and as she grew older her 
confidence increased. 
 
Cathy always made good grades, usually making all A’s. At Lamar High School, she 
won a history award. She was a member of the National Honor Society and Lamar’s 
Co-Representative to Girl’s State. She was one of two students nominated for a history 
scholarship to Rice University.    
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Cathy graduated from Lamar in 1965 with 
honors. This was the same year that Mother 
finalized her divorce from Glen Martin.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

                                                                                      

Mother had married Glen in 1959. As 
a result of the divorce money was 
short, and Mom asked Cathy to put off 
going to college and work instead to 
help support the family. Cathy agreed 
to help, and she began working as a 
secretary for a large downtown bank. 
Cathy hated this job, as she had to work in a large room with a dozen other typists while a 
supervisor watched them from the front. There was a lot of gossip in the office and from 
the beginning Cathy did not fit in. After a year of misery she changed employers and began 
working as a personal secretary for an engineer in a small downtown office. After having 
such a negative first job experience, Cathy appreciated the new atmosphere, but there was  

This page: Cathy with her family in 
the early 1960s; high school photo-
graphs; and on a California beach 
in 1961 with her sister and mother.   
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Top left and right: Ron, Richard, Cathy and 
Nancy in front of their home at 2315 Swift 
Street, Houston, Texas, in 1962. Above: Ron, 
Nancy and Cathy on the back patio at 3210 
Murworth in 1964/1965.  

 

 

little opportunity for growth. She worked 
for Mr. Burns until he retired in 1980.    

Cathy always liked to draw. When she 
was a little girl, she would draw horses, 
cut them out, put string bridles in their 
mouths, and play making neighing sounds. 
Once she was able to meet Wayne New-
ton, a popular entertainer. She drew a 
black and white portrait of him, and he 
wrote back that he had displayed it prom-
inently in his home. She took art classes at 
the Museum of Fine Arts.    
 
From childhood Cathy knew that there 
was a God, and that Jesus was His divine 
Son. She prayed every day. “All my life 
there was an emptiness. I read the Bible 
all the time. As I became older I began 
reading books on religion. When I was 
seventeen I read a book about Spirits. At 
the end of the book there was a statement about ‘searching for the truth.’ Until then I 
had not thought about what I was doing in those terms, but after I read that phrase I 
realized that I was seeking for the truth.”  
 
In early 1968 Cathy went to the downtown Houston Library and checked out two 
books that would change forever her future and that of her family. One was about the 
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Above: Cathy at her 
high school gradua-
tion. Right: Cathy al-
ways loved horses. 
Below: Cathy with 
her brother, Rich-
ard, in Provo, Utah, 
December 1975. 

 

history of the Mormon people and the other was an old 1930 edition of The Book of 
Mormon. She did not know anything about the Church or its history. In 1968 Cathy’s 

boss, Mr. Burns, was 
president of an engi-
neering organization 
that published a news-
letter. Cathy and another 
lady did interviews 
with celebrities that 
visited Houston for 
the publication. The 
rodeo was in town in 
February so Cathy and 
another girl went to  

interview Shawn Davis, the number one ranked cowboy in the country, in 
his hotel room. During the interview, 

Elder Wood and El-
der Sir, two Mormon 
missionaries stop-
ped by to see Shawn. 
Cathy told the mis-
sionaries as soon as 
they came into the room, “You don’t know this, but you did 
not come to see Shawn, you came to see me.” Cathy had 

just started 
reading the 
Book  o f  
Mormon 
and had the 
library copy 
with her at 
the time of the interview. She had many 
questions and had been trying to contact 
someone within the church, but every time 
she called there was no answer. Their 
timing seemed quite extraordinary. She 
was there to do an interview for only 
twenty minutes. The circumstances seemed 
more than coincidental. An appointment  
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was made and the missionaries 
began teaching Cathy the doctrines 
of the Church of Jesus Christ of 
Latter-day Saints. The mis-
sionaries were surprised at how 
much knowledge she had of the 
gospel and asked if she had the 
lessons before. She explained that 
she had been studying the Bible 
and religion for years. Cathy was 
baptized on March 16, 1968.  
 
Cathy said, “I was searching 

for truth, but I didn’t know exactly what that truth meant.” 
I asked, “Did you ever wonder if you had really found the 
truth?” She answered, 
“I never doubted. That 
doesn’t mean that I didn’t 
go through a preparation.  
I had a very familiar 
feeling about everything. 
I recognized Joseph Smith, 
just as if I had seen him 
before. No matter what, 
I have always known 
that Joseph Smith was a 
true prophet.” Discovering the purpose of life brought 
Cathy great joy. She began reading everything she could 
about the teachings of the church. She loved the church 

pamphlets. She became very active and attended church meetings every week. Her 
family noticed the change in her life, but no one else investigated the gospel at  

Top left to right: Richard, Cathy, Ronald, Mother and Nancy 
at Johnny Vaught’s (cousin) wedding on June 6, 1964. Middle 
left: Nancy and Cathy, 1968. Left: Cathy age 21. Other photo-
graphs on this page are of Cathy in 1970 at the age of 23.  
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Top left: Cathy with Ed Kuchack and Murphy the dog in 1973.  
Ed and Cathy dated for about three years. Above left to right: 
Richard, Jonathan, Nancy, Alex, Cathy, Gregory, Sarah and Ron 
in front of Richard’s house in Houston, 1986. This was a happy 
reunion of our family. We went out to eat and had a wonderful 
time together.      

 

 

that time. She left church literature and books around the house. During the summer of 
1968 I began to read some of the church writings. I found what I read enlightening 

and Cathy asked me if I would like to 
have the missionaries over to the house to 
explain more. I said that would be fine 
with me. I believed everything they taught 
me, and I was baptized three weeks later 
on July 19, 1968. That fall, Nancy was 
baptized while attending the University of 
Arkansas. Ron joined the church a couple 
of months later while serving in the 
military in San Francisco, California, in 
December 1968. Eventually, Mother joined 
the church in 1970 and in 1971, our 
stepfather, Vester Crocker, joined. The 

entire family was changed forever in wonderful ways. Everyone was closer, more 
confident and doing more good than we had ever done before. 
 
Cathy was not content 
to limit her missionary 
efforts to her immediate 
family. She reached out 
to touch the lives of 
many others. An article 
published in the Church 
News, a weekly periodical 
of The Church of Jesus 
Christ of Latter-day Saints, 
summarized her efforts.    
 
“CONVERT SHARES 
GOSPEL WITH FAMILY, 
FRIENDS. If Catherine 
Ann Martin has kept a 
careful tally of the people 
she has guided toward 
the church, the total is 
likely to exceed her age.  
Since her baptism March 
16, 1968, she has influenced 
more than 30 friends and 
relatives in the Houston 
area to accept the gospel.” 

 
“‘There are no secrets 
involved,’ Sister Martin explained. ‘Prayer and love are the keys. Prospective members 
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Top left to right: Richard, Cathy, Mom, Vester, Nancy and Ron 
at the farm in Reklaw, Texas, 1991. Above: Cathy and her sister- 
in-law, Karen Martin, in Laredo, Texas, in 1991. It was not 
planned, but interestingly, they wore the same colors that day. 

 

must be sure you want nothing from them; they must know you are interested only in 
making them happy. Without this pure and sincere concern, people will listen only 
and will not believe.’” 

 
“When Sister Martin was 
baptized, she knew she 
had found the true church.  
She had always felt close 
to the Lord. The various 
churches she attended left 
her feeling so unsettled that 
in 1967 she decided to pray 
earnestly for guidance.”  

 
“‘I had reached a point 
where I simply had to 
find the truth,’ she said.  
And the truth was soon 
revealed at a local library.  
While browsing through 
the stacks, Sister Martin 
found a copy of the Book 
of Mormon and a volume 
containing a description of 
the Mormon people. After 
reading these books she 
recalled the feeling of 
assurance that these were 
truths she could accept 
wholeheartedly.” 

 
“‘Then I spent the next 
month trying to find a 

member of the church,’ 
she said. ‘Each time I 
phoned the church office 
nearest my home, there 
was no answer.’” 

 
“While still in the process of looking for a member of the church, Shawn Davis, one of 
her cowboy friends and an active church member, went to Houston to participate in a 
rodeo. It was through him that she met the missionaries.”   

 
“Two of his missionary friends learned he was in Houston and went by to say hello 
while Sister Martin was with him. ‘You don’t know this, but you came here to talk with 
me,’ she told the elders. She was baptized soon after this meeting.”   
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“Sister Martin allows a large block of her budgeted time for prayer. ‘I ask my Heavenly 
Father to please make me aware of the individual I am to influence and I sometimes ask 
Him to send me people to work with,’ she said.” 

 
“Seven of Sister 
Martin’s family have 
followed her example 
and have become 
active members of 
the church. Two 
brothers, Ronald and 
Richard are serving 
missions in Peru 
and California. Her 
stepfather, having 
been a member of 
the church for two 
years, is an Elder’s 
Quorum president.” 
 
“Sister Martin has had several interest-
ing experiences in meeting people who 
were interested in knowing more 
about the church. In one instance, she 
repeatedly passed a picture framing 
shop, feeling a strong inclination to 
enter. She did have a picture that 
needed framing, so one morning she 
decided to heed her inner prompting.” 

 
“After selecting the frame, her atten-
tion was drawn to an array of paintings of 
military figures. The artists had only 
recently placed his work in the shop, 
and had asked that his identity be kept 
secret. After Sister Martin expressed 
interest in the paintings, the shopkeeper 
promised to see if the artist would be 
willing to meet her. A few weeks later 
when she met the artist, she introduced 
him to the church and was not surprised 
to watch his rapid growth in the church” 
(Church News, page 12, December 22, 1973).   
 
The artist was James Whittington, who later served as a member of the Bishopric in his 
ward. He has always been an active, faithful member of the church. 

Top left: Cathy riding one of her thirty horses in 
1993. Top right: Cathy carrying one of her sad-
dles out of the 5926 Fontenelle house in 1975. 
Above left to right: Ron, Nancy, Cathy and Rich-
ard at Rockdale, Texas, in 1995. We were always 
close as brothers and sisters.      
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About 1972 Cathy had her prayers answered by a visit from her great-grandmother, Cora 
Bratton Smith. Cathy had felt unworthy and had been praying earnestly for a year to 
know her standing before God. Cathy was in her room and the light was on. She was not asleep.   
 
“I began to feel something 
building in the room. A 
feeling of power. I felt 
very relaxed. My body 
began to feel very light.  
I looked at the foot of the 
bed and saw my Great-
Grandmother, Cora Brat-
ton Smith (died 1966). I 
was very surprised to 
see her. She said that 
she had come to answer 
my questions, but that I 
would not remember all 
of the answers that she 
would give me. She said 
that I would remember 
her being there. Every-
thing came true just as she 
said. I had a feeling that 
something very significant 
had taken place on the  
 

other side of the veil 
for her to come to see 
me. I always wondered 
why ‘Mama Bratton’ 
would be the one to 

appear. Years later when I was at Grandma Claire’s funeral, I listened to Aunt Carol 
and Aunt Alice talk about ‘Mama Bratton.’ They said that she was the one that loved 
the family the most. Then I realized why Cora was the one that was sent.” 
 
In 1991 Cathy had another remarkable experience. Cathy had moved to Laredo and 

Above: Cathy at the 
home of her brother, 
Richard, in December 
1996. Left: Ron, Nan-
cy, Gregory, Mother, 
Cathy, Alexander, and 
Richard at Pappasitos 
Mexican Restaurant in 
Austin, Texas, 1995. 
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Top left: Cathy in Laredo, Texas, 1992. Top 
right: Cathy in her truck, about 1996. Left: 
Cathy with her brother’s family at the 25th 
anniversary celebration for Vester and 
Mom, 1992. Left to right: Richard, Michael, 
Karen, Sarah, Cathy and Jonathan Martin. 
Above: Cathy and her brother, Ron, at the 
home of their brother, Richard, in 1986.  

circumstances led to her seeing very little of her family. She was tired and had fallen 
asleep. Grandmother Frances Bowles appeared to her and said that she and the family                                    

 
needed to be united. Cathy thought she 
meant through genealogical research and 
temple work. Grandmother impressed her 
that although that was important that was 
not everything that she meant. Also, she 
said that the children needed to be taught about the Constitution and the great history of 
the United States, that they would be instruments in preserving the Constitution. The 
truth of this vision is confirmed by the fact that Cathy’s first cousin, William Wooten, 
also had the same experience. William had had a falling out with his mother and 
stepfather. For ten years he had not seen his mother, Nancy Bowles Wooten. William 
said that Grandmother Bowles appeared to him about the same time that he appeared  
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Top left: Cathy with her brothers 
and sister Nancy, 1991. Above: 
Cathy with her nephew, Michael 
Martin, December 1996. Left: 
Cathy and mother, Patricia 
Bowles Crocker, about 1998.    

to Cathy and said that grandmother told him that he needed to contact his mother and 
that the family needed to come closer together. He reported this experience without 
knowing anything about Cathy’s vision. 

Cathy lived in Houston until 1980 
when she moved to Laredo, Texas.  
There she was self-employed as a 
horse breeder and rancher. Cathy 

always loved horses. She studied animal husbandry and genetics and developed a herd of 
outstanding registered quarter horses. Her breeding, raising and training lead to her winning 
many awards and championships in the show ring. Eventually, Cathy owned a broodmare band 
of thirty registered AQHA mares and 2 breeding stallions; a black stallion named “Black 
Salem” (nicknamed “Cody”) and a Palomino stallion named “Jet Cash Gold” (nicknamed “Cash”).   
    
She traveled all over the valley region of Texas buying and selling horses. The nature of 
the business had many ups and downs. The downturns of the Mexican economy had 
many negative effects on her business. 
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Top: Cathy and mother, about 1998. Left: Cathy 
in 1975 at the age of twenty-eight. Above: Sarah, 
Nancy, Mom and Cathy, 1991.  

While living in Laredo, Cathy continued to be concerned about the welfare of others.  
About 1992 Cathy met Tom Shea. Tom had been a research biologist at Cornel Univer-

sity in Ithaca, New York. He had a dream of 
riding his horse from New York to Texas, so he 
sold his house and literally rode his horse to 
Texas. Some newspapers printed articles about 
his trip.  A local paper in Laredo reported that he 
had made it to Texas, and that he was keeping his  
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This page: Cathy 
about 2000 (above) 
and with her family, 
left to right: Ron, 
Nancy, Cathy, Rich-
ard, Vester, and 
Mom. Right: Cathy 
about 1998. 

horse at the Fairgrounds in Laredo awaiting permission to take his horse into Mexico.  
Cathy decided to contact him about keeping his horse in a better place. He was glad to 
move his horse to Cathy’s stables. Cathy had an immediate impression to give Tom a 

Book of Mormon. This 
was an abrupt approach 
that Cathy usually avoid-
ed, but in this case she 
did as she felt prompted.  
He took the book, but 
did not say anything 
about it. Cathy had many 
discussions with Tom 
and tried to convince 
him not to go into Mexico, 
as it was too dangerous.  
Cathy told him that 
they would probably 
steal his horse. Tom was not worried about his life, but he loved his horse and when he  
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Top right: Ron and Cathy at the farm in 
2001. Above: Nancy, Cathy and Rich-
ard, 2000. Right: Cathy and her first cous-
in, Lincoln Davis, 1999. Below: Cathy 
visiting her cousin, William Wooten, 
in Austin on November 14, 1999.    

 

thought about his horse being hurt, he decided to forego the trip into Mexico. Tom 
converted to the Church and later told me in a discussion over the telephone in 1994 

that Cathy “saved my life.” He said that he was 
impressed and surprised when Cathy gave him 

the Book of Mormon.  
He related that he had 
been offered a Book of 
Mormon by a friend to 
take on his trip before 
he left New York (he had 
not taken it because space 
was a premium in his 
saddle pack) and here 
he was at the end of his 
trip, and the first thing 
anyone offers him is a 

Book of Mormon. Tom later got an excellent job at the University of Texas Health Cen-
ter in San Antonio, Texas. 
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Top: Cathy with her brothers at the grave of her aunt, Mild-
red Bowles Brooks, 2000. Above: Cathy and her family (Ron, 
Mother, Richard and Nancy) after church at the Rockdale 
Branch in October 2001. This was the last time we ever went 
to church together.   

There were dozens of men that wanted to marry Cathy, but she never loved any of them 
enough to get married. She has remained single her entire life. 
 
In October of 1996 Cathy 
was diagnosed as having 
ovarian cancer. On Novem-
ber 7, 1996, Cathy had major 
surgery to remove the cancer. 
Before and during this ordeal 
she has shown dignity and 
courage. Immediately after 
her surgery, while she was 
still sedated, she told Mother, 
Ron and I how much she 
loved us.   
 
Two and a half years have 
passed since Cathy had her 
first surgery. She is still with 
us and we feel that we have 
been blessed. Since there is no 
outward evidence of cancer, at 
times it seems that she does-
n’t have it at all. She has been 
able to continue her horse 
business with the assistance 
of our mother and stepfather.  
She has been active in church, 
serving as Young Women’s 
President in her Branch, and 
read many books. Recently, 
she went to Waco to meet 
her cousin, Lincoln Davis, 
for the first time. Last week 
she visited her cousin, William 
Wooten, in Austin. It was the 
first time that they had seen each 
other in almost twenty-seven years.  
She loves our family history and we have had many interesting discussions about the lives of our ancestors.  
I love my sister, and I pray that she may have a long and full life according to the merciful plan of God.    
 

Cathy’s Letter to Nancy in July 1991 
 

My Dear Family: 
 
“In the night of June 21, 1991, Grandmother Frances Massey Bowles, came to me in a 
dream and told me to Gather the Family. She came again on the night of June 25, and 
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 said to Gather the Family in Unity. I thought at first she meant genealogy—she said, 
‘Yes, but more,’ and then I saw your face [Nancy’s] and your family and everyone.  

She said that ‘It was more important than we all 
knew because of things that were to come…’  

She came the last time 
on July 4, 1991.”   
 
“Anyway if this exper-
ience has no effect on 
anyone else, it has 
definitely worked on 
m e .  I  h a v e  b e e n  
bounding about, in my 
carefree existence—
training horses, doing 
church work and in 

general good deeds, but being only partially respon-
sible in remembering my family in letters, phone 
calls, etc. That all came to a screeching halt this June. 
I have repented of my neglectful ways and here goes 

my attempt at responsible family unity. I am looking up all birthdays and adding you to 
my Christmas lists. Enclosed are photos of me in action at the pasture, my horses, and 
again leaning against a tree at church.”   
 
“I love you very much because the Spiritual Bond of this family through Grandmother’s 
Love is Very Strong.” 
 
“All my Love, Cathy” 
 

PS Nan—send all birthdays again!”        
 

Addendum 
 
Today is September 4, 2002. I 
just received word that Cathy has 
gone into a coma. For seven 
years she has courageously bat-
tled cancer. When she was first 
diagnosed with the disease we 
all expected her to pass on in a 
year or two because the doc-
tors had said there was nothing more that they could do for her. We are grateful that 
the Lord was so merciful and kind to give her many more years of life. Mother and 
Vester deserve to be honored for the daily care and love that they showed Cathy these 
many years. They sacrificed many conveniences, spent extra money, and forfeited 
some trips so that they could be with Cathy. I will always remember their patience 
and service.     

Top: Cathy, December 1996 (left) and 1998 (right). 
Above: Cathy with Nancy, Vester and Richard in June 
2001. Against all odds, Cathy lived for one more year.  
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Top left: Ron and Nancy beside Cathy’s grave shortly 
after her funeral service on September 12, 2002. Cathy 
was buried in Minerva Cemetery, located about two miles 
from the Rockdale farm where she lived for the last six 
years of her life. Above right: Our immediate family and 
Rachel Lamb, daughter of Nancy, after the graveside 
service. Middle left: Tom Shea, who said that Cathy saved 
his life, also at her funeral. Above: Some members of the 
Rockdale Branch, who loved and appreciated Cathy, at 
her funeral. Left: Michael (nephew) and Rebecca Martin 
(niece) at Cathy’s grave in August 2006. My brother and I 
have visited Cathy’s burial place many times over the 
years.      

In our last conversation, Cathy humbly said to me that she regretted that she had not 
done more with her life. The truly penitent person probably always has such thoughts,  

for there is always more that we could have accomplished in 
our lives. Yet she did accomplish much. She was chosen 
to be the forerunner to prepare the way for each member 

of her family to have 
the everlasting gospel.  
She was always sensitive 
to the needs of others 
and provided wise coun-
sel to many discouraged 
people. Her love of horses 
and other animals is 
well known by those who 
knew her. She made her 

living in raising horses, but always kept many more 
than she needed, because she felt sorry for them and 
wanted to provide them a home. She was a good friend 

to many people, but especially 
to her family.   

I say to my sister, “Thank you.” How tragic my life 
may have been if you had not been there for me in my 
early years. You protected me, and gave me wise 
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Top left: Overview of Minerva Cemetery, 
where Cathy was buried on September 12, 
2002. This photograph was taken on her 
fifty-seventh birthday, January 25, 2004. 
Left: Ron, Mom and Vester at Cathy’s 
grave in 2004. Above: The inscription on 
Cathy’s gravestone reads: “In Memory / of / 
CATHY ANN MARTIN / Beloved Sister 
of / Nancy, Ron and Richard Martin / 
Daughter of Patricia Bowles Crocker / 
Stepdaughter of / Vester L. Crocker / 
Born / 25 January 1947 / Little Rock, Ar-
kansas / Died / 10 September 2002 / Rock-
dale, Texas / She Gave Us the Gospel / and 
changed our lives forever.” 

counsel, which by following, I was blessed. We never had an argument or ever said 
a cross word to each other during our entire lives. Your “little brother” will always 
love you and in a few years I will join you with all of our family and friends in that 
eternal, bright world to “go out no more.” 
 
The inscription on Cathy’s gravestone reads: “In Memory / of / CATHY ANN MARTIN /  

Beloved Sister of / Nancy, Ron and Richard 
Martin / Daughter of / Patricia Bowles Croc-
ker / Stepdaughter of / Vester L. Crocker / 
Born / 25 January 1947 / Little Rock, Ar-
kansas / Died / 10 September 2002 / Rock-
dale, Texas / She Gave Us the Gospel, / And 
Changed Our Lives Forever.” The epitaph is true for she showed us the way, being the 
first in the family to seek for greater light and understanding, and by so doing, changed 
our lives forever.   
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This page: Rediscovered photo-
graphs (April 2014) of Cathy, taken 
when she was in her forties.     

In early May 2013 I received a telephone call from Kenneth Cope. He was trying to 
contact Cathy, but didn’t know that she had passed away. We talked for two hours, 

reminiscing about Cathy and the 
special people that made up our 
beloved Maplewood II ward. To 
hear Kenneth talk about that time 
and place with the same emotional 
feelings that I have for that era was 
touching. I asked Kenneth if he 
would write his sentiments and he 
readily agreed.      
 

My Memories of Cathy 
Martin, by Kenneth Cope 
 
“As human beings, we are all in-
fluenced and affected, to some de-

gree or another, by everyone we meet and associate with. However, among the many 
thousands of individuals we intersect with while living on this earth, there are 
usually only a certain few who come into our lives and leave a major, longer-lasting 
impact on who we eventually become. And chances are, we may fail to recognize 
or truly appreciate their significant influence on us at the time we are with them. Oh, we 
love them and are grateful to have them in our circle, but it may be only later, when 
looking back, that we finally arrive at a richer and more expanded realization that they 
did something remarkable for us, something for which we will forever hold them in 
great honor. Cathy Martin was one of these magnificent, impactful souls for me. 
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This page: Cathy’s aunt, Mildred Bowles 
Brooks, took these photographs, which I had 
never seen until April 2014. Middle left: 
Cathy with her grandfather, Thomas Bowles. 
Above: Cathy with her mother and sister. 
Left, left to right: Ron, Nancy, Cathy, and 
Vester. All pictures were taken in Rockdale, 
Texas, in the 1990s.       

When I was just a boy living in Houston, Texas, somewhere between the ages of 
eleven and thirteen years old, Cathy taught me the gospel of Jesus Christ in Sunday 

school, in a little class-
room at the Maplewood II 
ward building. But she 
did so much more than 
just teach. It was as if, 
within me, my eternal 
spirit—the person who I 
really am apart from this 
body—started to awake 
from a deep sleep. But 
not only awake. I felt my 
soul, my spiritual self, 
come alive, and begin to 

yearn. The divine spirit I had been for 
eons before my earth life, who had been 
largely asleep because of the veil of for-
getfulness, began anew to really connect 
with spiritual things and feelings. And 
those inward stirrings grew into stronger 
and stronger desires for goodness and 
holiness…and all because of the influence 
of Cathy Martin. Who can measure the 

importance of such an influence? I cannot.”   
 
“Cathy had a gift for bringing about this inward longing for goodness, as well as an 
ennobling of the soul, in the hearts of the people she interacted with. Now, Cathy was 
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Above: Kenneth Cope is a prolific song 
writer and performer. Here he is pic-
tured on two of his many CDs  

beautiful, mind you…beautiful to look upon. She had a gorgeous face and form, jet-black 
hair, sincere and loving eyes, with a friendly kindness in her manner that drew you in. 
She was glorious to behold. But her outward, physical beauty was magnified by the 
amazingly rich and superior spirit that animated 
her human form. I saw it, and recognized it as a 
boy. And, if any boy can be enamored with his 
teacher, I was with Cathy. But it wasn’t really a 
romantic love, as Cathy was about 14 years 
older than me, although her loveliness may 
have tugged quite strongly on my heartstrings. 
But the enormity of that love came largely 
because of how spiritually alive I felt when I 
was with her. She is imprinted on my memory 
forever. Perhaps the Spirit of God, which 
seemed to always attend her and our classes 
together, seared these memories into my eternal 
self. But they are there and can never be 
erased.”   
 
“Eventually, I grew up and became a creator 
and performer of inspirational and spiritual 
music. Certainly Cathy was part of my 
necessary soul growth that prepared me for, 
and brought me to this chosen life’s work and 
purpose.”   
 
“I recently went back to do some performances 
in Houston, now as a fifty-one-year-old man. 
While I was there over the weekend, I decided 
to attend church at the Maplewood building. 
Before sacrament meeting, I went into that 
same little classroom just off the chapel where 
Cathy taught me all those years ago. With only 
natural, indirect sunlight barely illuminating the 
space, I sat for a few moments in undisturbed 
silence and reflected on Cathy and my time 
spent with her in that humble room. I was quite surprised by what I felt there that day. 
There was a perceptible holiness, and peace…as well as a subtle but very real memory of 
a time forty years ago when a woman, who I thought was a living angel, changed my life 
forever. I became emotional, even as I am right now while writing this. Maybe Cathy 
came quietly to visit me there that day. I do not know. But, I felt the revelation dawn on 
me that Cathy had done something important for me, and that I owed a debt of gratitude 
to this amazing, holy woman, who left her tangible, and highly prized imprint on me…an 
imprint that has traveled with me around the world for the last 26 years as I have 
preached to and sung for hundreds of thousands of other souls in the midst of their 
spiritual journeys.”   
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“Though I was only a boy when I enjoyed her association, and could not even begin then 
to fathom what she was doing for me, I know now, since revisiting that little classroom, 
that I am who I am today, in part, because of Cathy Ann Martin. And I will love and 
cherish her forever.”     


