
Obituary – Linda Baker Hurley 10/15/1939- 8/16/2018 

Linda Charlotte Baker Hurley passed away quietly on the morning of August 16, 2018, after a lengthy 
battle with Dementia. She is survived by her husband, Cecil Hamilton Hurley of Greensboro, NC and four 
of her five children: Martha Charlotte Williams Deane of Albany, NY; James Allen Williams, III of Venice 
Beach, California; Lisa Kim Hurley of Greensboro, NC; and Robert Martin Hurley of Salt Lake City, Utah. 
Her youngest son Daniel Scott Hurley passed away in 2011. She also has two grandchildren: Nathaniel 
Zachary Deane, graduate of Ithaca College and currently attending UNC-Asheville, and William Reynolds 
Deane, a Senior at UNC-Wilmington  

Linda was the only child of Robert Alva Baker and Charlotte (Lottie) Newby Baker of Greensboro, NC.  
Linda graduated from Grimsley High School in 1957 and attended Converse College in Spartanburg, 
South Carolina. She attended one semester at Ithaca College in Ithaca, NY, and she stated frequently 
that she could not stand the accents in Central New York. She married James Allen Williams, Jr in 1958 
at her parents’ home, as her mother was suffering with Breast Cancer. She married at age 18 before her 
mother passed away and always felt that was the greatest gift a girl from the 50’s could give her mother. 
However, that marriage did not last long, and with it were trials and tribulations galore, but two children 
came from the union, that she loved dearly. She went on to marry the love of her life, Cecil, in 
Tennessee in 1972 and three more children were born, which gave her even more joy. Linda traveled 
with Cecil to live in Johnson City, Tennessee; West Monroe, Louisiana; Birmingham, Alabama, and 
eventually back home (Greensboro). She pretty much hated all of them, except maybe Johnson City, 
because the mountains were so beautiful. Linda was a character with a strong personality, in fact some 
might say straight out of a Falkner novel. “Given the choice between the experience of pain and nothing, 
I would choose pain.” ― William Faulkner, The Wild Palms. When she was young, she danced with 
abandon and played the heck out of the piano and the banjo. She played a mean Cripple Creek and 
loved to sing Doris Day’s “Love Me or Leave Me.” She was no shrinking violet. When she was mad, she 
was really mad! When she loved, she really loved! The drama that accompanied her life was similar to 
Elizabeth Taylor in “Cat on a Hot Tin Roof.”  

She was a strong believer in Civil Rights and cursed at the TV when things in the world seemed to go 
backward. She passed on the passion to her kids, one of which jumps off mountains on a snowboard. 
Linda tried desperately to make the perfect biscuit, to cook southern cuisine like her aunts did. This of 
course, was really a connection to her southern family more so than about the food. She never quite 
mastered it, but there were a lot of stories about Aunt Fran, Aunt Net, and Aunt Kate that went with the 
cooking trials. Obviously, her cousins meant the world to her as well. She was the epitome of the 1970’s 
housewife, the “Total Woman” where she wanted to be home and do the things that came with 
domesticity, but she also clearly longed for something more most of the time.  Luckily, she passed on to 
her children to “get out and do what drives your passion,” which got through somehow. This of course 
moves through the generations, and there is no sign of stopping the next, thanks to her spirit. It is 
guaranteed that she will move to the front of the line to meet Aretha Franklin and one day will tell her 
kids all about it.  

Services will be private for immediate family. Triad Cremation and Funeral Services are handling the 
arrangements and online condolences. 

 In lieu of flowers, please make contributions in memory of Linda Baker Hurley to the Dementia Society of 
America by mail to PO Box 600, Doylestown, PA 18901, or online  
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