BLAKE CASE
MY FONDEST MEMORY

One of the fondest memories that I have of my grandfather is just walking in the house with my sister, and the first place that we’d run to was the cabinet right there as you walk into the foyer, and he had a big jar of pennies, and that was our favorite thing to do was we would race each other and elbow each other in the face trying to get to these pennies fast enough because we knew my grandfather would I guess when he’d walked in the house he would throw all his loose change in this big jar, and he would let us just sort through it and take it all home, and my the time we got their next it was full again. So that was one of my favorite memories that I can think of when I’d walk in his house. He was just a kind, kind person, and so that’s one of my favorite memories.
SENSE OF RESPECT


He just had a demeanor about him, a sense of respect to my grandfather. He, you know, just even in his later years when he was in—he had had a stroke, and we would go and pick him up in his car and drive him around town, and literally we couldn’t even stop to get fuel long enough when people would come up and just want to say, “Is that Jack Case? I just want to say thank you.” And, you know, that was the thing, Jack Case had respect, and people just wanted to come up to him and say not, “Hey, how are you doing?” but, “Hey, I just want to say thank you from the bottom of my heart and from my family. You put food on my families table.” And that’s what Jack Case was all about. 

HE’S A CASE


I’ll tell you, it’s funny because my son Jack Marion Case, which of course he was named after the Sr., it’s just almost bizarre in the fact that even when little Jack walks around he looks like big Jack. They’ve got the same demeanor and the same walk. He’ll put his arms behind his chest here and just walk, and people look at him and go, “That’s amazing. We see the similarities.” And I think it passed by me and went straight to him somehow, and so you know it’s so much fun to watch him. I think he would look at him and go, “He’s a good looking boy, and he’s a Case.” 

WHAT MY GRANDFATHER TAUGHT ME


Some of the things that my grandfather taught me and actually has been with me throughout the rest of my life, and, you know, my father taught it to me, but really I think of Jack Case when I think of—when I shake somebody’s hand and look them in the eye and say, “Good to see you sir,” because when I would come into his house the first thing he would make me do was look him in the eye, shake his head, and he would look at me and go, “How are you doing bad egg?” and I would go, “I’m fine sir.” And he would say, “Look me in the eye,” And I’d look away, and he’d make me look back at him right in the eye and shake his hand. He would say, “Grip a little tighter.” I’d say, “Okay.” I’d grip a little tighter. You know that has carried with me through the rest of my life, and when I shake a man’s hand a lot of times the man will go, “Boy you’ve got a firm grip.” And, you know, I think to my self, “That was my grandfather.” So that’s a proud memory of mine and something that, you know, I use every day. 
JACK MARION CASE, JR.


This is Mack Marion Case, and he is the great grandson of the Sr. Jack Marion Case. So he is full of energy and ready to go at all times, and so hopefully one day I’ll be able to pass on the same attributes that my grandfather passed along to me from a respect standpoint and just from an overall personability and things like that. My son here Jack has a lot of the same attributes that his great grandfather had in his walk and already the broad shoulders and things like that. One of the things that my son Jack here has that is very similar to that of the Sr. Jack Case is a frown. He’ll put on a face and a lot of times my grandfather and I would see him. If he was upset or angry you would know it, and Jack has the same face. He’ll put that frown on and people just look at him and go, “Wow.” You can just see it. It’s almost scary to see the same similar faces that they have, but it’s so fun to see it. When I do see it in him it’s nice to have the memory of my grandfather. 
