
Don Buchanan
June 28, 1947 - May 25, 2022

Graveside Services for Don Buchanan, 74, of Gilmer, Texas, will be held at
2:00 pm, Monday, May 30, 2022, at Little Mound Cemetery with Bro. Donny
Chamberlain officiating. The family will receive friends at 6:00 pm – 8:00 pm,
Sunday, at McWhorter Funeral Home. 

 Don was born June 28, 1947, to Doyle and Lynette Bridges Buchanan in
Gilmer, Texas and passed from this life May 25, 2022, in Longview, Texas. 
Those left to cherish his memory are his wife, Ruth Buchanan; sons, Scott
Mullins and his wife, Kim, Ryan Mullins and his wife, Heather; daughter
Rebecca Mullins; 19 grandchildren and 27 great grandchildren. 

 He was preceded in death by his parents; son, Christopher Buchanan;
grandsons, Lane Buchanan, Bret Mullins, and Rowan Nixon; and sister, Judy
Buchanan. 

 Pallbearers are Jessica Mitchell, Rowdie Mullins, Dallas Buchanan, Joseph
Ryan Welch, Rans Mullins, Copen Evans, Morgan Buchanan, River Mullins,
Blain Burge, and Jaron Hadaway. 
Honorary pallbearers are Victoria Mullins and Bain Mullins. 

 Please visit Don’s on-line registration book at www.mcwhorterfh.com to leave
a memory for the family.



Cemetery Details

Little Mound Cemetery

11746 FM 49
Big Sandy, TX 75755

Previous Events

Visitation

MAY 29. 6:00 PM - 8:00 PM (CT)

McWhorter Funeral Home
1074 St. Hwy 300
Gilmer, TX 75645
(903) 734-7070
info@mcwhorterfh.com
https://www.mcwhorterfh.com

Graveside Service

MAY 30. 2:00 PM - 3:00 PM (CT)

Little Mound Cemetery
11746 FM 49
Big Sandy, TX 75755

mailto:info@mcwhorterfh.com
https://www.mcwhorterfh.com/
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Jessica Mitchell aka the shop baby - November 22, 2023 at 06:46 AM

My pappy was my everything! As the very first grandchild and shop
baby mine and pappys relationship was one of the strongest! He
taught me everything from driving a standard to tying on my fish
hook to working on cars. There was nothing that man couldn’t do! 
 
I could call him anytime I needed anything. My favorite was when he
would tell me let him listen to my car and even through the phone
he could tell me exactly what was wrong just by listening. 
 
Pappy was definitely the glue to our family. 
 
He was the best dad, pappy, brother and friend. I was unaware all
these pictures were here we didn’t know what the funeral home was
going to do with them. But I am beyond thankful they are all here.
With the holidays now here I’ll save you a seat pappy!

Troy and Bobbie Crook - May 27, 2022 at 06:12 PM

Dallas and family so sorry for y’all’s loss .
Prayers for your family.



JP

MM

McWhorter Funeral Home - May 27, 2022 at 05:32 PM

75 files added to the album LifeTributes

June and Lorece Phillips - May 27, 2022 at 02:07 PM

My heart is so heavy. We are so sorry. This is a shock for us. When,
we were kids we thought we would live forever. We had some
wonderful childhood memories. Judy was like a little sister and now
we have lost you. I will truly miss you and I know the last time we
saw each other we both hugged and said, I love you and take care
of yourself. We are praying for your family and love ones. Father
God, Bless this family and surround them with your love, in Jesus
Sweet and Precious Holy name ,we pray, Amen. June and Lorece
Phillips and family

Mark & Kristi Morgan - May 27, 2022 at 12:16 PM

Mark & Kristi Morgan lit a candle in memory
of Don Buchanan



RA

Rosalyn Alsobrook - May 26, 2022 at 07:53 PM

So many memories to share here. Back when we had Bobby's
Discount Auto Center and Garage, Don was our head mechanic. He
always arrived early and drank a stout cup of coffee, then he and
Pete (his dad was also out mechanic) picked at each other for a
while, and off to work they'd go. Don knew cars. And Don could be
trusted. That made him a great employee; but more importantly, he
was a friend. He and Bobby took on fun projects for after hours and
used the shop for many of them. Once, Bobby and I were attacked
up front by two guys high on drugs. I screamed when one of them
hit me hard, alerting those in the shop that something was wrong.
Don came running from the shop with a tire tool in his hand. All it
took was for them to see him coming toward them with that piece of
iron for both of them to turn tail and run. Don could always be
counted on when it mattered. It has been a few years since we've
seen Don, but just knowing that now we can't visit with him, breaks
our hearts. But, I imagine he and Pete are up in Heaven, poking fun
at each other and telling bad jokes.


