James "Jim" E. Ayers
May 23, 1955 - March 30, 2017

JAMES E. “Jim” AYERS, 61, of Harrisville, Pa. passed away Thursday
evening at 10:00 PM at his residence following an extended illness. Born in
Pittsburgh, Pa. on May 23, 1955, he was son of the late Meryl and Vera Ayers.
Jim was a 1973 graduate of the Moniteau School District, and became a
member of the Carpenter’s Union in 1977. He was then employed by
Stevens-Painton Corp. for over eighteen years as a construction supervisor.
He retired Dec. 11, 2004. He and his loving wife Becky are proud to have
visited forty nine of fifty states of the Union, somehow only missing Delaware.
Surviving are his wife Becky Ellenberger Ayers whom he married June 15,
1979; his favorite little dog and family member “Pepper”; two brothers: John
(Lisa) Ayers of Grove City and Rick (Val) Ayers of Barkeyville; two sisters-in-
law: Dr. Sheila Ellenberger of Cambridge, Ohio and Edee Ellenberger of
Bakersfield, Ca.; number of nieces and nephews and great (two). In addition
to his parents, he was preceded in death by two brothers: Joe and Mark
Ayers, and one brother-in-law, Charles “Chuck” Ellenberger.



Tribute Wall

A candle was lit by Sandy Bright
on April 12, 2017 4:07 PM

Sandy Bright - January 15, 2019 at 12:52 PM
Becky, | am sorry for your loss. My prayers for you, and my tears
are with you. | truly know you're grief. When you are ready, | am
here for you and our family. Your cousin, Sandy

Sandy Bright - January 15, 2019 at 12:52 PM
Sending comforting thoughts an most deepest prayers to the entire

Family at this sad an difficult time. Thinking of You Mrs. Ayers

Sheila Wilkins Passauer - January 15, 2019 at 12:52 PM

Dear Becky. My sincere sympathy to you. | have looked for you
since your kindness to me at Moniteau High School. | asked many
times about you to my friend, Joyce Brosnahan, and no results. |
was saddened to see your loss. | am praying for you. with love in
Christ, anita

Anita Girard Allen - January 15, 2019 at 12:52 PM



Jimmy took a long time to warm up to people , and when he did
speak , he spoke very softly as opposed to me who tends to be very
loud and a bit deaf . But when Jim did say something it was worth
the strain to hear what he had to say . | hope | made his life little
more enjoyable

Boz - January 15, 2019 at 12:52 PM



