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Welcoming Neighbors from Cedar Grove 

Meet Berry Brock of Cedar Grove 

Chatt About Community Newsletter – May 2017  

By: Laurie Searle 

At the corner of Cochran Mill Rd and Cedar Grove Rd there’s a marked 

change in the atmosphere, like the ripple of air seen during a heat wave. 

There’s only two modest houses at this intersection and a large pasture with 

barns, often with no horses in sight. But you get the feeling there’s 

something more to the quiet spirit of this Cedar Grove community.  

Berry E. Brock Jr. stands in his well-kept living room, looking out a picture 

window at the pasture land across the street. “That land – all of this land,” 

he gestures, “used to belong to the Brock family.”  

Berry was born in 1935 in the house his grandfather built and lived in at the 

corner. “His name was Agustus Layfatte Brock,” Berry said, “but everyone 

called him Gussie.” 

“Gussie had a country store up at Campbellton town square in the 1800s, but 

when it burned he built another one down here across from his house.  

He ran the store for years, and then my dad, Berry E. Brock Sr., took it over.” 

Brock’s Store was to Cedar Grove what Keith’s Store was to Goodes, Cook’s Store was to Friendship, and Smith’s Store is 

to Rico. It was the “go-to” place for household staples and the main source of community news, inviting both locals and 

visitors to take a load off and visit for a while. Ruth West and Betty Ann Hargis, friends who grew up in the area, 

remember that kids used to walk down from the Cedar Grove School at lunch time to get a snack at the store. Berry said 

it was also common to see politicians stopping by on their way back to Atlanta. Berry’s dad was well respected in the 

community and a friend to all. It was said that after he passed away, a stack of IOUs were found in the store that his dad 

never bothered to collect. He was that kind of man. 

Berry grew up in that house at the corner of Cedar Grove Rd, the only boy with six sisters in the family. He said, “The 

community looked different back then. It was really rural. All of our relatives lived within a five-mile radius, but you 

couldn’t see anyone’s house from where you lived.”  

Where the big pasture is across from his house today, was one of Berry’s favorite stomping grounds when he was a kid. 

“Dad used to let some neighbors plant watermelon in the field,” he said. “When I was 14 years old, my friends and I 

would sneak into the field, pick a watermelon, eat its heart and throw the rest in a gully.” Berry had some fast explaining 

to do when his dad happened upon that gully filled with half-eaten watermelons.  

Berry’s family attended Campbellton Baptist Church in the old Campbellton Square. He joked, “My mother would drag 

me to prayer meetings, and if I didn’t want to go, my father would drag me behind the barn.” He learned family values 

from his parents and church family, but he also learned community values from the Campbellton Lodge, his dad having 

been a member of the lodge for almost 50 years. When Berry was 21 years old, he followed in his father’s footsteps and 

joined the lodge. Today, a plaque hangs in his home office acknowledging his 50 years of service.   
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After graduating from Campbell High School and working in Atlanta for a few years, Berry joined the Navy as a structural 

mechanic serving on the U.S.S. Wasp aircraft carrier. He stayed for four years then worked for the Federal Government 

for 35 years as a helicopter mechanic. During this time Berry became an N.P. Ex-Off Justice, appointed by the State of 

Georgia, and attended judges’ school in Reno Nevada.  

Berry and his wife Marleen built the house they now live in when he was 27 years old and raised their family there.  

When he retired, he opened a home business repairing small engines, and was enjoying his semi-retirement when he 

was asked by the mayor of Palmetto to serve as City Judge of Palmetto.  

“I was hesitant at first,” he recalls. “I didn’t have a legal background and didn’t feel qualified to serve as a city judge, but 

I was told the only qualifications were common sense and being an upright citizen, so I agreed to serve.” In addition to 

performing marriage ceremonies, Berry performed judicial acts such as hearing minor criminal complaints and 

committing offenders.  Occasionally politics got in the way, like a time or two when officials suggested a lesser fine for a 

relative, but Berry’s strong moral compass helped him stay the course.  

When asked if he could share any stories about the Ghosts of Chatt Hills, he told the story of his great-great grandfather 

Henry Joseph Brock (1802-1867), chronicled in a newspaper of the time. As the story goes, there was a duel, or fight of 

sorts, among neighbors, and gentlemen of high respectability in Campbell County. The difficulty originated with William 

Camp and James Gorman, both of whom had indulged freely in the use of liquor on that day. In a discussion of political 

matters, one of the men assaulted the other with a stick; the other responded by drawing a pistol in self-defense. A 

bystander tried to take the gun away and in so doing fatally shot Henry Brock. 

Henry Brock and his wife Nancy are buried in the Brock family cemetery, deep in the woods behind Brock Rd. Berry 

shared the following pictures, which will be among those displayed in the Beavers House, April 30, from 1:30 – 4:40 p.m. 

 

 

 

 

Top left: Agustus Layfatte Brock and family. Top Right: Berry E. Brock Sr. in front of his store. Bottom: Brock Cemetery. 


