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Ganeral Sewice

3 p.m., Sunday, November 10, 2024
Munden Funeral Home, Morehead City, NC

Prelude

Welcome Pastor Bobby Frisbee
Opening Prayer Pastor Bobby Frisbee
Hymn, “Amazing Grace” Joanna Agnew
Reading of the Obituary Bradon Childs

Poem, “God's Garden” Bradon Childs
Sharing Memories Bradon Childs
Sharing Memories (Open)

Hymn, “How Great Thou Art” Joanna Agnew
Message Pastor Bobby Frisbee
Hymn, “In The Garden” Joanna Agnew
Benediction Pastor Bobby Frisbee
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Henry Clark Eubanks, 87, of Beaufort, North Carolina, passed away on
Friday, November 8, 2024, at Carteret Health Care.

Henry was born on April 3, 1937, in Beaufort, North Carolina, to the late
Ivey and Marie Eubanks. Throughout his life, Henry remained a devoted
member of the Williston United Methodist Church.

A proud graduate of Beaufort High School, Class of 1956, Henry excelled
in both academics and athletics, playing football and even being voted for
having the "prettiest hair." His strong work ethic was evident from an early
age; he rose at 3 a.m. to work on the family dairy farm, milking cows and
delivering fresh milk before school. After classes, he contributed to the
family’s oil and automotive business, Eubanks Oil Company.

After graduating from high school, Henry briefly attended college for |
week but quickly returned home due to being homesick for Carteret
County. He continued working with his father at the family business and
later enlisted in the Army National Guard. His time in the military was cut
short due to his father's illness, which compelled him to return and
support his mother and manage the family business.

In 1969, Henry became the proud owner and operator of Carteret Tire
Company in Morehead City, where he dedicated 47 successful years to the
business, positively impacting the lives of many in the community. He
retired at the age of 75, leaving behind a legacy of integrity and service.

Henry enjoyed the simple pleasures in life, particularly a good meal and
his favorite drink, Crown Royal and Ginger Ale. He was a passionate
sports fan, particularly enjoying NASCAR, where he was a devoted
supporter of Dale Earnhardt.



Henry was known for his joyful spirit and his knack for bringing laughter to
every occasion. Henry always maintained a positive outlook, even during
challenging times. Known for his pranks, jokester nature, and kindness,
Henry never met a stranger and cherished the connections he made
throughout his life.

A true family man, Henry shared 56 wonderful years with his beloved wife,
the late Jean Gillikin Eubanks. His daughter, Sheila, held a special place in
his heart, and she remained dedicated to him and to his care. He took
immense pride in his grandchildren and great-grandchildren. Henry's family
will remember him with love and fond memories, and they will miss his warm
presence tremendously.

Those remaining to cherish his memory are his daughter, Sheila Shaw and
husband Ron of Beaufort, NC; sister, Bertie Eubanks Neeley and husband
Jim of Asheboro, NC; brother, Ivey Eubanks Jr. of Marshallberg, NC; sister-
in-law, Angie Eubanks of Henderson, NC; granddaughters, Makayla Salter of
Wake Forest, NC, Meredith Childs and husband Bradon of Richmond, VA,
and Jennifer Booth and husband Justin of Raleigh, NC; and great-grandsons,
Alonso Salter and Declan Childs.

In addition to his parents and his beloved wife, Henry was preceded in death
by his brother, Ronnie Eubanks.
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God looked around his Garden and found an empty place.
He then looked down upon the earth and saw your tired face.
He put his arms around you and lifted you to rest.
God’s Garden must be beautiful, He always takes the best.
He knew that you were suffering, He knew you were in pain.
He knew that you would never get well on earth again.

He saw the road was getting rough, and the hills were hard to climb.

So he closed your weary eyelids and whispered, “Peace Be Thine”.

1t broke our hearts to lose you, but you didn’t go alone.

For part of us went with you, the day God called you home.




