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H orace T Slater

Pinellas Park, Florida
March 28, 1938-February 10, 2024 passed away at the age of 85, he was raised in

Toccoa, GA born to Hobart and Flora Slater; Proud to have served in the US Air

Force, retired from Honeywell after 27 years; survivors include wife, Mary Slater
(Meece) of 57 years; 1 sister; Brenda Hall of SC, he was the proudest, caring Dad to his

kids: Cecil Decker,III (Deborah) of SC; Jennifer Earle (Terry) of FL.; Cathy Stanford
(Earl) of FL; Cindy Lauterberg (Paul) of FL; He was beaming with pride to have 7

grandkids and 8 great grandkids. He was devoted to his family, friends and never met

a stranger. Horace was blessed with “give it a try talent”, that made him able to
accomplish everything he put his mind to. He will be terribly missed by all that knew

him.
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Memorial Service

Memorial Park Funeral Home

5750 49th Street North, St. Petersburg FL 33709

Cemetery Details

Memorial Park Cemetery

5750 49th Street North, St. Petersburg FL 33709

(727) 369-8228
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Friday,March 1, 2024

1:00 PM ET
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CL Cindy Lauterberg posted:

Dad I could never thank you enough for all you did for me. I pray you are at peace now in Gods

field of flowers that you loved so much, gone but never forgotten I will always miss you 💔

March 2 at 6:28 AM

EB Eugene And Dale Balcom  lit a candle in honor of Horace.

Dear Mary and Family,Horace is gone now, but he is still very near, death can

never separate you. Each time you feel a gentle breeze, it is Horace’s hand

caressing your face.Each time the wind blows, it carries his voice whispering

your name.When the wind blows your hair ever so slightly, think of it as Horace

pushing a few strays of hair back in place. When you feel a few raindrops fall on your face, it is

Horace placing soft kisses. At night look up in the sky and see the stars shining so brightly. Horace

is one of those stars and winking at you and smiling with delight. For never forget, you were the

apple of Horace’s eye.But for the moment, you must part for a while but sure to meet again at

Heaven’s Gate in the future.Eugene and I met Horace and Mary over 30 years ago and honoured to

call this wonderful couple our friends. We were a pair of snowbirds that spent our winters in Florida,

we had many opportunities to visit ar their home, our place, the Flea Market and many social

events. Eugene and Horace would spend hours on the phone talking about their favourite subject -

NASCAR.. But Horace would have many other interesting comments. We enjoyed his phone

visits.Horace was such a friendly man with a great ready smile, happy laughter, a good listening ear

and great conversations.He was a gem of a gentleman and will be missed more than we can

imagine.Our prayers and thoughts will be with Mary and her family at this sad time.We wish Mary

good health and save days.Eugene and I will never forget this beautiful couple - Horace and Mary

Slater.Rest in Peace Dear Friend.Love, Eugene,& Dale BalcomHalifax, Nova Scotia, Canada

February 14 at 11:05 AM

Wanda  Toler  posted:

He was a wonderful husband, father and brother with a wit and charm that will never be replaced.

Will always be in our hearts. With Love Brother and Sister Thurman and Wanda Toler.

February 14 at 12:27 PM

Susan Smith posted:

He always had a good word and a smile. Was thankful to call him Uncle Horace.

February 14 at 11:05 AM
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Memories only last if you share them
Join us in honoring Horace by contributing to a collection of shared memories.
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