Edward Allen Newton
May 6, 1954 - September 27, 2017

E.A. “Poncho” Newton was called home on Wednesday September 27, 2017 after a twoyear battle with cancer. He was born and raised in Denton Texas. Poncho was born on
May 6, 1954 to Edward and Cleo (Sprayberry) Newton. He married Debra King on
October 1, 1973. Together they have three daughters. Poncho enjoyed jeep racing,
hunting, fishing, watching old westerns and family. He was preceded in death by his father
Edward and brother Kenneth. He is survived by his wife of 44 years Debra, his daughters
Casey (Marty), Crystal, Breanna (Robert), his mother Cleo, grandchildren Brittany (Ryan),
Kaitlynn, Isaiah and Mia. His great-grandson Noah. Brothers Glen Robert and Jerry Don
(Tammy) Sisters Debra Kay (Ricky) and Judy Lynn. As well as numerous other nieces,
nephews, family and friends. Services are Saturday October 7, 2017 at 2pm New Hope
Baptist Church 5800 U.S. 377 Aubrey, TX 76227 In lieu of flowers the family ask that
donations be made to St. Jude Children’s Hospital.
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5800 U.S. 377, Aubrey, TX, US, 76227

Comments

“

My favourite memory is when we would all get into his Dad's car and his Dad would
take us to pick up pecans to sale at Mr. Buchanan store off the square.....we would
buy candy with our money....we all laughed and had a good time....we grew up
together next door to Granny's House....life was special back then.....To his family
may God Bless You and keep His loving arms around you giving you peace and
comfort. Alice Laird(cousin)

Alice laird - October 02, 2017 at 04:11 PM

“

I remember the summer days we spent at Granny's. We explored everything from sliding
down the steep banks of the railroad tracks on cardboard, to the creek running under
Paisley St. to McKinney St. The creek was probably the place we spent most of our time.
We swam, fished and chased anything that moved in the creek. Poncho was probably the
most adventurous of us. It didn't matter to him if we were standing on the cliff banks of the
creek or the sloped banks. If he saw anything interesting, it was off to the races, jumping,
sliding, rolling down the creek banks to get a closer look. Those are the memories that will
always be cherished of our childhood. Rest Well Poncho! See you again on the
Resurrection Day! Gary Bland
Gary - October 03, 2017 at 11:12 AM

“

Breanna, I'm sorry to hear about this. May God help you heal during this difficult
time.....love you
Felicia - October 05, 2017 at 11:20 AM

