Mr. Harold L. Carlisle
February 3, 1928 - February 25, 2020

Harold Lawton Carlisle, 92, born February 3, 1928, died February 25, 2020. Harold was
a lifelong resident of Pierson, Florida. He was a member of Ebenezer Lutheran Church,
the VFW Chapter of Pierson, and a Life Member of the Pierson Lions Club. For many
years he enjoyed working concessions during the annual Lions Club Rodeo. At the age of
seventeen, he joined the U.S. Navy, serving in WWII and the Korean War. His career in
law enforcement began in the military ,serving with the Navy Patrol for three years. Upon
his Honorable Discharge, he worked for the State of Florida Game Commission for one
year, followed by two years as Chief of Police for the town of Pierson. He continued in law
enforcement with the Volusia County Sheriff’s Office for thirty-nine years, serving under
four sheriffs. He is survived by two daughters, Cheryl Tobin and Celeste Taylor, and sonin-law Richard Taylor. He has four grandchildren, Phillip Tobin, Erin Flanary, Jarrod Welsh
and Carli Welsh, and three great grandsons, Corbin Flanary, Kellan Flanary and Aidan
Addison. Services will be held at Ebenezer Lutheran Church, Pierson on Monday, March
2. Viewing at the church will begin at 11:00 am, followed by the service at noon. Burial will
follow at Ebenezer Lutheran Cemetery with food and fellowship immediately after at
Ebenezer Lutheran Church. In lieu of flowers, donations may be made to Halifax Health
Hospice, 235 Booth Road, Ormond Beach, FL 32174.
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Comments

“

Back in the mid 1950's, the best decade ever in America, Harold was Police Chief in
Pierson and I was his teenage speed and noise nemesis. It was not unusual to see
him show up at the house or to be parked there awaiting my return. One day after
gleefully ripping around on my Triumph motorcycle with megaphone exhausts rattling
windows and generally making mega noise I hurried home to reinstall the mufflers
thinking he might show up and I would be all innocent. While out of sight at the rear
of the house I had just shoved the cold mufflers onto the hot motorcycle pipes when
he walked up! After noting the hot motor and cold mufflers he just shook his head
and I think he was maybe a bit amused by my attempted cleverness. Another lecture
about consideration of others, peace and quite, mostly his, and he was gone once
more. After graduating Pierson High I decided to serve my country before continuing
my education and I joined the USAF. When I boarded the Greyhound bus for the Air
Force 3 people saw me off, my parents and Harold, the Chief of Police. Always the
gentleman he shook my hand, wished me well, smiled and said, "Finally a good
nights sleep tonight." That's the way it was in Pierson in the 1950's. It really does
'take a village' where everyone participates to raise and educate respectful citizens.
America has drifted far off course since the days of Chief Carlisle in Pierson or Andy
Griffin in Mulberry. In today's impersonal world I would have been treated harshly for
my youthful exuberance. I actually enjoyed the chase and you know what, I think he
did too. I figure it gave him something to do besides piddle around at the lake. Thank
you Harold for your tolerance, understanding and encouragement to be respectful
and always think of others. You did good my friend. And by the way, I still play with
supercharged cars and motorcycles that sound pretty...like your pretty green
Oldsmobile with the dual glass packed mufflers and little red lights hidden in the grill.
Remember? I was on to you also. May you RIP.
Respectfully,
David White (class of 1955)
St. Petersburg, Fl.
j.white112@knology.net

David White, Pierson High 1955 - February 27 at 10:34 PM

“
“

Thanks for sharing your memories with our family, you captured Dad's spirit perfectly
Celeste Taylor - February 29 at 08:22 AM

Thanks so much for sharing your memories of my Dad, you captured
his spirit perfectly!
Celeste Taylor - March 03 at 08:25 PM

