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The smartest people in the world come from Oklahoma…………………….  
 
Clarence Harp Foster was born in Oklahoma on February 19, 1926 and spent his 
early childhood there. When the Great Depression hit his family left Oklahoma for 
new opportunity in California.  The Fosters were well to do Okies, they had two of 
everything flopped over the fenders of their Model A truck. The first trip to 
California the family tried southern California agriculture but the elders decided 
to head back to Oklahoma. Oh, that’s right, forgot to mention that the Fosters left 
Oklahoma twice. The smartest people in Oklahoma do things twice, sometimes… 
The second trip to California landed the Foster clan in Nevada County. It was 
Oklahoma’s loss and California’s gain, these worker bees wore denim! If you knew 
Clarence then you know Oklahoma also has the hardest working people in the 
world……  
 
Clarence was a typical young boy in the 1930’s, lots of chores and lot of play. Wolf 
Creek, Hennessey and Grass Valley High were the schools Clarence would attend 
as a boy. Clarence started 9th grade at Grass Valley High and enjoyed boxing as a 
sport after school. People grew up faster in those days……… by the time you were 
a teenager you were working. World War II began when Clarence was fifteen 
years old and the country was just coming out of the Great Depression. Both of 
these events would have a major impact on Clarence throughout his life. Clarence 
dropped out of school and found work in the gold mines around the Grass Valley 
area. At seventeen Clarence was working in the mines and would marry Alma 
Barnhill who was fourteen years of age. Yep people grew up faster in those 
days………..  
 
The second smartest people in the world come from Wyoming………..  Amy’s 
family, the Barnhills had moved to California in the 1930’s looking for work and a 
new beginning just as the Foster family had. Amy and Clarence went to the 
Biggest Little City in World to get married, Reno Nevada. Seventeen and fourteen 
years of age, many kids that age these days don’t have a driver’s license or have 
held a job. If you never heard Clarence mention that fact you weren’t listening! 
Clarence and Amy were beginning a marriage that would last two months short of 
70 years! Some of the most dependable people in the world come from the mid-
west………….. 
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Clarence and Amy were quite the roller skaters in their day and loved to go to the 
La Barr Meadows roller rink. When they would put the skates on later with 
grandchildren present they would raise some eyebrows with how smooth they 
could go around the rink. In his sixties Clarence could do a pretty good spin for a 
guy that hadn’t had skates on in a few decades! When they were younger 
Clarence and Amy would also hang out at the billiards room with friends and 
family visiting and shooting pool and plenty of BS. Clarence and his brother in law 
Harry were shooting pool one night when Amy and her Sister, Harry’s wife Bert 
came driving by on Main Street in Grass Valley. Amy turned the key off and 
pumped the gas a few licks, turned on the key and BAM, there was a loud blast! It 
got the boys attention but also blew the muffler off the car. Some of the best 
mechanics are born in, Oklahoma…………… 
 
During World War II many young men would stretch the truth about their age to 
get in the military. You didn’t lie about your age, you stretched the truth and 
before you knew it at seventeen years old Clarence was in the Army. Regulation 
stated you had to be eighteen years old to serve in a theater of war. Clarence 
turned eighteen the day his company walked off a transfer ship onto French soil. 
Siblings weren’t supposed to serve together in the military. Early in the war the 
five Sullivan brothers perished when a Navy ship was sank and regulation was 
adopted to keep brothers apart during action. The stuff movies like Private Ryan 
are made about. Somehow Clarence and his older brother Ken ended up in the 
same unit. There must have been some truth stretching going on because they 
were never separated and completed their tour together.  
 
Clarence wanted to send home as much money as he could to Amy. Come to find 
out a paratrooper could make $7 a month more than regular Army. It doesn’t 
sound like much now but to an eighteen your old husband and fifteen year old 
wife in 1944 it was a lot of money. It’s no wonder Amy and Clarence would be 
offended later in life when perfectly healthy strangers would ask for spare 
change. Here was a teenager jumping out of an airplane at eighteen for $7 a 
month in World War II!  
 
You may have heard Clarence tell stories about General George Patton and the 
admiration he had for the crusty old general. People from the mid-west are 
decisive people for one thing so this was something Clarence was used to. The 
other thing Clarence was thankful for is that each time his unit jumped they 
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would land just behind Old Blood and Guts. Patton sped up the war’s end by 
“kicking German butts”. Many service men were very thankful for Patton’s rush to 
Berlin because it shortened the war for many Americans and Clarence was one of 
these boys. After Germany surrendered the paratroopers were loaded on the 
cruise ship Queen Mary headed for the Japanese theater of war. A few days out 
to sea the loud speaker came on and announced to the troops that Japan had 
surrendered. As Clarence would often say, “we made a hard right turn and 
headed for New York!” It’s no wonder Clarence and Amy never wanted to go on a 
cruise or visit New York. Sometimes the smartest people in the world only do 
things once………… 
 
After the war, Clarence and Amy lived in Alabama where Clarence was stationed. 
This was the age before air conditioning and to this day they didn’t see the need 
for air conditioning in cars. They knew what real heat was all about! Life was 
tough and money was still important for a young couple. Clarence was working in 
the Army supply depot and learned a lot about how to charm his superiors……. 
Automobiles were a rare commodity right after war’s end so Clarence would 
make deals between other commissaries by having equipment repaired or old 
uniforms fixed by a seamstress. His wheeling and dealing made an impression on 
the officers and in turn an automobile would be available for Clarence to take 
Amy out for evening getaways. Clarence was always finding a way to make a buck 
and Amy was always finding a way to save one. What a team............. 
 
Clarence and Amy moved back to Grass Valley after the war and Clarence went 
back to work in the gold mines. Amy would baby sit and one of the children she 
sat for was named Leoma. Amy and Clarence adored Leoma and when the 
opportunity to adopt Leoma came they jumped at the chance to be her parents. 
Amy and Clarence drove to Yreka to pick up Leoma and to finalize her adoption. 
By the time they completed the long drive back to Grass Valley Leoma was calling 
them both by their new names, Mom and Dad…….. 
  
Working in the mines was not paying very well by the late 1940’s. The last month 
Dad worked in the mines he made just 67 cents and it’s was time for the young 
family to make a change. There was construction work in the Sacramento area 
but to move would require money they did not have and there were bills to pay. 
Dad went to the Oak Market, it was the local grocery store they frequented. Dad 
wanted to let the owner know they were going to move and that the $100 tab 
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they had with the store would be paid back as soon as Dad found work. The 
owner hit the No Sale button on the register and handed Dad another $100, he 
said it was to help them get on their feet and he knew the money would be paid 
back as soon as possible. When Dad used to share this story he would always 
remind that this was when a $100 was a $100! The loan and the tab were paid off 
within a month and the young Foster family was now making ends meet with Dad 
working in construction. 
 
Dad went to work first as a roofer in the Sacramento area. The money was good if 
you worked hard and Dad always worked as hard as any two men. Kind of like 
being a paratrooper, Dad was always trying to get the most out of every work day. 
Dad began to notice that drywall hangers got to work in the shade of the buildings 
he was roofing. They also got to work when it rained because they were inside. It 
was time for another adjustment so Dad strode into a jobsite and asked for work 
as a drywall hanger. He was asked if he had hung sheetrock before which he 
hadn’t. It was time for some more truth stretching and before you knew it Dad 
had found his calling. This was the perfect job, most people didn’t want to do this 
work or couldn’t do the work and Dad went after the work with passion. Mom, 
Dad and Leoma would do some traveling when the work demanded. They spent 
time in Santa Barbara, Lake Tahoe as well as other towns. Okies do what they 
need to do and traveling to where the work was came naturally to the Fosters. 
The original commuters came from, Oklahoma…………… 
 
Dad always liked being his own boss, Okies are kind of built with that way and it 
was time for Dad to get a contractor’s license. The people skills learned in the 
Army would now serve Dad well when dealing in business. In 1959 Dad would 
start Foster Drywall Inc with two other partners. It wasn’t long before the other 
partners were done with waiting for the business to take off. Dad was running the 
work himself, he was the boss and the world would never be the same! There 
were two more reasons for Dad pushing hard with work in the late 1950’s. Mom 
and Dad had two sons now. Ray was born in 1957 and Mike followed in 1959. In 
1960 the family and drywall business moved to Carmichael. Their home on Jan 
Drive was the first new home Mom and Dad had owned. Leoma attended La 
Sierra High School and this is where she met her future husband Elwood Hegney. 
Dad was very busy making more work for the new company. Work always made 
Mom and Dad happy and there was security when there was work. Hard work and 
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family, things were going well for the Fosters! People make their own luck when 
they’re from, Oklahoma ……….. 
 
Leoma married Elwood and they would bring four grandchildren to Mom and 
Dad. Darrell, Donna, Brian and Brenda were the first of eventually seven 
grandchildren. Elwood worked with Clarence for a couple of years in Foster 
Drywall because Dad had also picked up a painting license. Dad was never 
satisfied with one task when he could be doing two! Elwood was a hardworking 
house painter and excellent wallpaper installer. Christmas and other holidays 
were always big events because most of the immediate family lived in the 
Sacramento area. Clarence’s parents had split many years earlier but both Granny 
and Grandpa Jake lived close by. Amy’s parents Ray and Iola Barnhill lived just 15 
minutes away and many weeks would end with pinochle games on Friday nights 
that finished well after midnight. Grandpa B and Dad had a great relationship and 
both had the highest respect for each other; a respect that even politics couldn’t 
unravel. Grandpa B was a Roosevelt Democrat and Dad was an Eisenhower 
Republican. Most pinochle matches ended in heated debate, but in the end they 
would have done anything for each other. Dad would be at Grandpa B’s side 
when he passed away. The most loyal people in the world come from the mid-
west…………………… 
 
In the mid 1960’s Mom and Dad wanted to relocate to Nevada County. The 
foothills were still close to work in the valley but they figured it would be a better 
place to raise two sons soon to be teenagers. The ten acres on Cement Hill Road 
would be Mom and Dad’s final home. Weekends before moving to Nevada City 
the Fosters would drive up and stay in the cabin to mix work with play, not sure 
Okies know how to do anything else! There would be burn piles when the 
weather allowed and trips to Bear River to play in the water and load gravel for 
the driveway. Mom and Dad put together plans for their new home that included 
round ceilings and an open floor plan. This was before open plans were popular, if 
not round ceilings! If you have seen their home you know it is an original. Never 
big on borrowing money the home took a few decades to complete but Mom was 
easy to please and Dad fit in work on the house whenever he could. The particle 
board underlayment had a glossy sheen, not from a finish being painted on but 
from foot traffic and Mom keeping it spotless. Most people’s homes are not as 
clean on a regular basis as Mom and Dads was while it was under construction! 
Some of the cleanest dirt in the world is from, Oklahoma………………. 
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Dad loved to take the boys with him to work. He began taking at least one to work 
whenever possible when they were very small. This exposure to hard work led to 
a work ethic for both boys that any Okie would be proud of. Leoma became her 
own boss eventually too and had her own hair salon in Roseville. Dad would 
coach some of the boys little league teams and Mom volunteered at Nevada City 
Elementary helping kids sharpen their reading skills. Through the boys high school 
years there was a constant mix of work and play. Football, basketball and baseball 
would mix with after school drywall work. Work weeks in the Foster house were 
usually six days long so many Saturdays Ray or Mike would be on the job with 
Dad. The boy’s high school sports and work in Nevada County would bring many 
lifelong friends to the boys as well as Mom and Dad. Ray and Mike became a full 
time part of the drywall business after they completed high school. Dad was in 
Heaven, work and family were wrapped neatly together. Some of the best 
planners in the world come from Oklahoma………………………………  
 
In 1978 Ray married Susie Stockton and they had two children, Ryan their son 
came first and daughter Erin was born a little over two years later. Mom and Dad 
now had six grandchildren and were lucky enough to have a two of them virtually 
next door! In 1983 Mike married Susanne Jones, the name Susan has been pretty 
popular with the Foster bunch ever since. Mike and Susanne had a daughter 
named Babette. There were now seven grandchildren and Babette was also living 
on the hill close to Mom and Dad. Work was plentiful and the family continued to 
grow. Leoma’s kids were beginning to marry and bring great grandchildren to the 
family. Donna would have three children, Gage her oldest son, Paige a daughter 
and Nolan the younger son. Darrel had two girls, Melissa and SkyeLynn while 
Brenda had a son Travis and a daughter Mariah. Many of the great grandchildren 
lived in the Sacramento area and Leoma would have family get togethers at her 
home in Roseville with her second husband Marty. Many of these family parties 
were at Easter, Christmas or Labor Day. Whenever Dad would get “spiffied up” for 
special occasions he would wear red socks. Didn’t matter what the gathering was 
for, if Dad had on dress shoes he wore red socks. Mom and Dad got to visit with 
family quite often at Leoma and Marty’s home as well as at their own home on 
Cement Hill Road. Some of the luckiest people in the world are from, 
Oklahoma………………… 
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As Dad got older and work became more of a hobby and something he still 
enjoyed he and Mom began to travel to Arizona for spring training. During the 
years they lived in Sacramento they had attended many Giants opening days. 
Mom just might be the greatest Giant fan in the world! Dad would drive the 
motor home while towing Mom’s Chevette behind on a trailer. In the 1980’s Dad 
traded some work for a couple of Studebaker Presidents. He eventually refinished 
a 1955 President and had it painted dark maroon, Dad always loved red and most 
of his work trucks were red. Mom and Dad joined the Karel Staple Studebaker 
club and started attending monthly meetings around Sacramento, Napa and 
Redding. New friendships were developed and Dad was in his element trading 
parts and twisting wrenches on his cars. Dad loved to start new projects before he 
finished others and nothing was disposable. Nothing……. Mom would have to look 
at many old vehicles over the years and not all were Studebakers. The original 
pack rats came from, Oklahoma…………………………  
 
Long life is another trait many Okies are blessed with and Dad always believed if 
he kept working he could keep going. As he slowed down he kept involved with 
the drywall business that Mike had taken over and the company is still active in 
Nevada County. Dad kept his class A license till his 84th year and would deliver 
loads of drywall to the jobs for the younger crew to unload. Even though Dad had 
a five way bypass on his heart at age 54 he would work drywall well into his final 
years and quite often would carry more than he should have! Dad traveled to Mt. 
Shasta and Red Bluff to work with Ray as well. He always liked working with the 
boys whether it was drywall, other construction trades or twisting a wrench. Dad 
had to be busy to be happy, idle time was wasted time. There was very little 
wasted time in Dad’s 86 years. During Dad’s late semiretirement he and Mom 
were blessed with two more great grandchildren. Erin and her husband Jeremy 
had a daughter named Aubrey in 2009. In 2011 Erin and Jeremy were blessed 
with a son they named Trevor. Trevor was the last great grandchild Dad would get 
to bounce on his knee. Grandpa would glow with pride while bouncing any of 
those 7 grandchildren or 9 great grand babies. Some of the proudest people you’ll 
ever meet come from, Oklahoma…………….. 
 
Dad began fighting Leukemia a few years ago and had to slow down. He didn’t 
want to slow down but the Leukemia and many years of working harder than any 
other two men had taken its toll. Over the years he had been quite the pin 
cushion for many a doc. At fourteen his appendix was removed, it was the first of 
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many times the docs would “patch me up” as Dad would say. He was always 
amazed how the doctors could “fix me up”. The five way bypass at 54 that would 
give him 32 more years. When they had completed the work on his “ticker” he 
insisted he just had bad indigestion! Later Dad would have eye surgeries and a 
couple of hernias repaired. Imagine that, Clarence Foster getting a hernia! Can 
anyone picture Dad trying to lift too much? Dad had his teeth repaired in his late 
fifties. When he was seventeen he tried to move a telephone pole with a Desoto. 
All he moved were the bottom half of his two front teeth with the steering wheel! 
Dad was proud of his “chompers” and there were many great smiles to come. 
Mom and Dad loved to drive around Grass Valley and reminisce about the good 
times, you know when a guy made a couple bucks a day in a mine while he was a 
few thousand feet down in the ground. Or when the water in you toilet froze 
because the fire went out overnight. When you had a $100 tab at the grocery 
store and no work….. then the guy you owed money to loaned you more. Those 
weren’t good days they were great days and Mom and Dad had a bunch to 
remember. Yep, some of the richest people come from, Oklahoma….…… 
 
Dad passed away at Sierra Memorial Hospital on July 13th. There was family all 
around with Dad at the end of his long life. Dad had perked up that last morning, 
had breakfast with Mom and a few family members but his body was tired and it 
was time to rest. Hard work and family were what Dad lived for and he lived life 
to the fullest. Some of the most fulfilled people you’ll ever meet come from, 
Oklahoma……… 
 
Dad never wanted a sad funeral held for him when he “kicked the bucket”. He 
wanted people to remember him for what he did, what he enjoyed and who he 
was while he was around. Let’s honor his wish and make his memorial a happy 
remembrance of old jokes, dry humor and good times. Pull up your red socks 
fellas, wipe away the tears gals and get to work, having a great time on Dad.  
It would make him happy!  
The best memorials should be held for people from …………………………Oklahoma!  
 
Thanks Dad 
 
  
 


