Sallie Marie Gattman
November 11, 1924 - December 6, 2021

Sallie Marie Gattman, 97, Sheffield, passed away on Monday, December 6, 2021.
Visitation will be Friday, December 10, from 10:30 – 11:30 a.m. at Morrison Funeral Home,
Tuscumbia. The funeral service will immediately follow in the funeral home chapel with
Rev. Michael Adams officiating. Interment will be in Oakwood Cemetery, Sheffield.
Marie was a member of Our Lady of the Shoals Catholic Church and was retired after
working at Sheffield Utilities Department. She was preceded in death by her husband,
John David Gattman; son, Joseph David Gattman; and brothers, Charles and Douglas
Bolton.
Marie is survived by her son, Doug Gattman (Debbie); sisters, Lucille Hester (Denton),
Nancy Borden, and Ima Jean Hutchins; and grandchildren, Mollie, Jacob, Katherine, and
Ryan Gattman, Courtney Warden (Andy), and Teddy Schell (Stephanie).
In lieu of flowers, please donations may be made to the charity of your choice.

Cemetery Details
Oakwood Cemetery, Sheffield
3523 Jackson Hwy
Sheffield, AL

Previous Events
Visitation
DEC 10. 10:30 AM - 11:30 AM (CT)
Morrison Funeral Home - Tuscumbia
825 N Main St
Tuscumbia, AL 35674
morrisonfuneral@bellsouth.net

Funeral Service
DEC 10. 11:30 AM (CT)
Morrison Funeral Home - Tuscumbia
825 N Main St
Tuscumbia, AL 35674
morrisonfuneral@bellsouth.net

Tribute Wall

AG

Aunt Marie I love you and think of you often.
I remember so many fun times that you sponsored and things you did to help me.
There were the visits to y’all’s house that were the special times of my childhood.
I remember once you bringing in a coin book and several hundred pennies for
David, Doug and me to look through, inviting me to a birthday party for David or
Doug so that I would be exposed to other kids, the wonderful lunches/dinners that
you fixed— always with the delicious green beans, the ice cream makings on the
front porch, the cold drinks in the anodized aluminum glasses, gifts like six gun
cap pistols, a frontier fort with soldiers and Indians, a cattle truck with two brown
cows (embarrassingly I stole a black one from Doug or David so that my truck
would have a full load), the off-to-college gift of a samsonite suitcase, some really
nice dining table linens as a wedding gift, a super soft blue blanket for baby
Jonathan and so much more.
Am sure you recall my first at-fault auto wreck. It occurred when I was about five
after I played in your 1950 Mercury and didn’t put it in gear before I got out. There
was a lot of excitement and some screams from the adults on the porch as the
car rolled down across the drive, missed the big oak, and was stopped by the
fence on top of the cattle watering tub.
I wish I had done more good stuff for you.
Wishing you the best.
Love,
Anthony
anthony gattman - December 10, 2021 at 05:18 AM
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I remember Mrs. Gattman and her family well. What a lovely lady she was, and
she and her husband raised fine sons. May her soul Rest In Peace.
Ann Machtolff Rivard
Ann Machtolff Rivard - December 08, 2021 at 08:29 AM

