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5 generations of mothers, daughters
share life stories, lessons
JESSICA BLISS
USA TODAY NETWORK – TENNESSEE

PORTLAND, Tenn. — Ma loves socks.

Socks of all kinds. Stripped and
bright or soft and white.
On this very special milestone birthday, she’s wearing a pair covered in
black-and-white roses, the toes of
which just barely stick out from underneath the fringes of the afghan on
her lap.
She received more pairs as presents.
Along with a makeup bag, a few new
shirts and vases filled with orange
tulips and pink carnations.
But the real gift is having her family
around her. Perhaps most special of all,
baby Emmaline snuggled nearby.
Little Emmy, with a pink bow in her
hair and small frilly socks of her own,
is Ma’s great-great-granddaughter. She
represents the fifth generation of Lorene Briley’s family.
And — in a rare occasion of five
living generations — they are all together, celebrating Ma’s birthday.
“How old are you, Ma?,” asks her
daughter-in-law, Shelia Tisdale, who sits
beside her in the nursing home where
Ma now lives.
“Well, I don’t know,” Ma responds,
and the women around her chuckle. Ma
has developed some impeccable comic
timing in her older age.
But Ma, a woman with a puff of wavy hair on her head and light pink polish on her fingernails, does remember
the date of her birthday.
She was born Feb. 3, 1916, which
means she’s 101 this year.
“Oh, lands, I’m getting old,” she
exclaims, once they do the math for
her.
So, what does it feel like to be 101?
“Well, not much different than it
feels to be 100,” Ma says, a small smile
touching her thin, pink lips.
Ma has always been a woman of wit
and good humor. She was born and
raised in Tennessee. And even now, for
all that has changed during the century
that has passed around her, Ma remains
in her home place.
“Honey,” she said, “I am just as
country as they ever made ‘em.”
She grew up on her family’s farm on
the outskirts of Portland, Tenn., 40
miles north of Nashville. Her mother
was a seamstress and a cook, a woman
who pulled peas, butter beans and corn
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Lorene Briley, center, of Portland, affectionately as Ma, turned 101 on Feb. 3, 2017 where family
celebrated her birthday at a Portland, Tenn. nursing home. Briley holds her three-month-old
great great granddaughter, Emmaline 'Emmy' Hayes at her 101st birthday party.

from their garden and apples from
their trees, making plentiful pies.
Her father was a respected man who
often offered advice and counsel
around town. He died in a car wreck,
falling out of a Model A driving through
Hendersonville when Ma was just 12.
Cars were still new then, slowly
replacing the animal-drawn carriages
and carts of the day. Plenty of other
things were different, too.
Laundry was done outside in a big
tub over a hot fire, clothes scrubbed on
a washboard and hung across the fence
to dry. Sliced bread was just being invented. And the Great Depression was
about to descend.
With her father gone and four siblings at home to help support, Ma went
to work at a nearby strawberry factory.
She was too small to carry the crates,
and too young — by law — to really be
working, so when outsiders visited,
they hid her in a closet.
At home, she learned to sew like her
mother. Sharp with the needle, she
designed her own clothes, cutting the
patterns from newspapers.
Those skills came in handy as she
grew, earning her a job at Chandler’s
Dry Goods store on Main Street in
downtown Portland. There, she helped
other women pick the perfect outfits,
while having almost none of her own.
“I didn’t have nothing,” she said. “I

didn’t even have a change of clothes.”
She did have a community, one with
which she could quilt and chat. And, at
a revival at Halltown Church, she expanded it. That’s where she met the
local barber, Novis Briley.
On May 7, 1933, she married that
hair-cutting man, and so sparked the
line of generations to come.
A daughter. Granddaughter. Greatgranddaughter. And now little Emmy,
her great-great-granddaughter.
All those women, with their blonde
hair and easy laughter, sit and reminisce with Ma. Around them, there’s a
table filled with birthday cards and
sprinkle-topped cupcakes. The candles
1-0-1, sit to the side, the wicks black
from when Ma blew them out.
“What do you think of Emmy Mae?”
Ma’s granddaughter, Melanie Durham,
asks about the baby asleep in her lap.
“Isn’t it wonderful to have a little baby?”
“Yes, it is,” Ma says. “I had a few of
them.”
The women laugh again.
Ma had two children, Donny and
Bonnie. They lived as family in a house
near downtown Portland, where the
kids could walk to school and Novis
could set up his barbershop right next
door.
They spent the weekends playing
cards with their friends. In the time of

radio, they listened to Roy Acuff and
Minnie Pearl on the Grand Ole Opry.
When television made into the living
room of their rural home, Ma would
rush through her chores so as not to
miss “I Love Lucy.”
Ma cooked many meals, including
her family-famous chicken and dressing, and taught her daughter everything her mother taught her. Well, everything but how to sew. Bonnie, she
laughs, is left handed.
Ma also carried much of household
duties. Her husband had polio when he
was young, leaving him physically disabled, so when there was work to be
done, Ma climbed the trees, hung the
lights and once tore apart the chimney.
Slim and always well-dressed, she
was a tomboy at heart.
“Ma has always been very independent,” her granddaughter, Melanie,
said.
After 67 years together, Novis
passed away at age 90. Ma stayed in
their home — a farm house they bought
together when they retired — through
breast cancer, a heart attack and even
after she was hospitalized right before
she turned 100.
As the doctors tried to prepare her
family for what may come next, her
family remained resolute.
These women, encircling Ma in the
Portland nursing home where she
moved only a year ago, know the fortitude of their matriarch. Sitting in her
wheelchair, clasping her daughter’s
fingers in one hand and her daughterin-law’s in the other, Ma is content in
the simplicities of life, like having new
socks to keep her feet warm.
“She has a lot of willpower,” her
granddaughter said.
“I’ve always had willpower,” Ma
chimes in. “It’s kept me going.”
Through a husband and two kids.
Three grandkids. Eight great grandkids.
And one great-great-granddaughter.
“It’s so unusual,” said Megan Hayes,
Ma’s great-granddaughter and mother
to Emmy Mae. “It feels so special.”
Looking down at the thin tufts of
hair on Emmy Mae’s head, not yet
blond like her mother’s, Megan smiles.
She hopes Emmy gets lots of Ma’s
genes.
Her smarts and independence and
strength.
And a long, happy life.

A Letter to the Sheboygan County community:
We want to update you on an important development related to Kohler Co.’s plans to build an 18-hole, public golf
course on company-owned land in Sheboygan County. Because the City of Sheboygan is in a fiscally stable position
to serve as a host community for a world-class golf destination, we have made the decision to publish a notice of our
intent to circulate a petition to annex the property to the City.
It is in our County’s best interest to have a project like this,
which would create hundreds of jobs and a multimilliondollar positive economic impact, come to flourish in a
fiscally stable municipality. The City of Sheboygan is able
to provide long-term the appropriate level of services to
both the project and residents.
The annexation process is outlined by state law. Even
with annexation, many things would not change, including
Kohler Co.’s commitment to sustainable and responsible
operations. The Wisconsin Department of Natural
Resources and the U.S. Army Corps of Engineers will
continue to have oversight of this project. Accordingly,
we will be following all applicable state and federal
regulations.

YOU’RE INVITED TO LEARN MORE
Community Open Houses
Tuesday, May 16 and Tuesday, May 23
6 to 8 p.m.
Three Sheeps Tap Room Hall
1837 North Ave.
Sheboygan
Please attend at your convenience
between 6 and 8 p.m. to learn about the
Kohler Co. proposed golf course and
ask questions.

Kohler Co. has a strong track record of business success
and environmental stewardship, which we are steadfast in
bringing to this new venture. A study showed our proposed
golf course would create the equivalent of 227 full-time jobs and have an annual economic impact of $20.6 million for
Sheboygan County. The project now has the potential to boost the City of Sheboygan’s tax base while continuing to
support the local school district.
Thank you for taking the time to read this message; I hope that this update is helpful. If you’d like to learn more,
please email us at info@ProposedGolfCourse.com or visit www.ProposedGolfCourse.com. We look forward to
the next steps in the annexation process, and to having the land our company has owned for more than 75 years
open to the public.
Sincerely,
Dirk Willis
Group Director of Golf
Hospitality and Real Estate
Kohler Co.
WI-5002129005

