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Donald “Donnie” Myers, age 46 of Tazewell, VA passed away Wednesday,
January 25, 2012 at Carilion Roanoke Memorial Hospital in Roanoke, VA. He
was born May 22, 1965 at Richlands, VA and was a son of Norma Jean Myers
of Tazewell, VA and the late Robert “Cotton” Myers. Donnie was a lifelong
resident of Tazewell, VA and loved to hunt and fish. Donnie had a big heart
and loved his family and friends; he will be greatly missed by all who knew
and loved him. In addition to his father, he was preceded in death by two
brothers, Jimmy Crabtree and Robert Crabtree. In addition to his mother,
those left to cherish his memory include two brothers, Kelly Crabtree and wife,
Teresa and Howard Crabtree and wife, Tessa, all of North Tazewell, VA; one
sister-in-law, Vicki Crabtree of Tazewell, VA; three loving nieces, Jade
Crabtree, Katie Crabtree and Angelick Crabtree; his fiancée of twelve years,
Patricia “Trish” Sparks and her daughters Jennifer Sparks and Veronica
Sparks of Tazewell, VA; many other family members and friends also survive.
A memorial service for Donnie Myers will be conducted at 2:00 p.m. Sunday,
January 29, 2012 at the Hurst – Scott Funeral Home Chapel in Tazewell, VA
with Pastor Chris White officiating. In honoring Donnie’s wishes his body will
be cremated. In lieu of floral expressions, the family request memorial
donations may be made in Donnie’s memory to a favorite charity.
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Donnie, you are gone from your home here on earth. God knew
there was no cure for you here on earth, it broke our hearts for you
to leave us, God took you so gentle, you got to spend time with your
Mother, you went to sleep to wake up in heaven with your other
family members where has gone before you. We will try our best to
take care of your Mother and your little buddy Taco. RIP with no
more pain. when I would call your house, and ask you how you was
doing, you always told me you was doing good,


