Eugene Cordle

December 1, 1926 - October 8, 2003

Mr. Eugene Franklin "Boots" Cordle, age 76, of Charleston, West Virginia,
formerly of the Raven area, passed away at a Charleston West Virginia
Hospital, October 8, 2003. He was born in Richlands, Virginia and was the son
of the late Dave and Myrtle Cordle, both of the Raven area. He had made his
home in Crosslanes, West Virginia for the last 12 years. He was a U.S. Army
and Korean War Veteran and a Disabled Coal Miner. Mr. Cordle was the last
surviving member of his immediate family. In addition to his parents he is
preceded in death by 3 grandchildren, 1 step-son, 1 sister and 1 half brother.
Survivors are: His wife, Barbara Cordle of Crosslanes, West Virginia 5
Daughters: Rose Smith of Minominee, Michigan Lillie Meadows of Sugar
Grove, Virginia Sharon Blanton of tailors, South Carolina Mary Lawson of
Abingdon, Virginia April Lowe of Greer, Couth Carolina 2 Sons: Thomas
Cordle of Greer, South Carolina Donald Cordle, of Greer, South Carolina 3
Step-Sons: Donald Allen Stephens of Cleveland, Ohio John Stephens of
Charleston, West Virginia Adam Stephens of Charleston, West Virginia 1
Step-Daughter: Brenda Kessinger of Charleston, West Virginia 14
Grandchildren, 12 Step-Grandchildren, 5 great-grandchildren 1 half sister and
1 half brother also survive. Funeral services for Mr. Eugene Franklin "Boots"
Cordle will be conducted Saturday, October 11, 2003 at 1 pm at the Hurst-
Scott Funeral Chapel in Richlands, Virginia with the Rev. Jerry Welch
officiating. Interment will follow in Greenhills Memory Gardens at Claypool Hill,
Virginia. Pallbearers will be: Daniel Hurt, Edward Meadows, Ricky Smith, T.J.



Blanton, Zachary Cordle and Christopher Kessinger. Friends may call at the
Hurst-Scott Funeral Home in Richlands after 6 pm Thursday. Hurst-Scott
Funeral Home in Richlands is in charge of arrangements.
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Just wanted to send these words hopefully they will help...

May memories comfort you...
Memories keep the one you loved
close to you in spirit and thought
and always in your heart,

today and forever.

May your troubled heart find peace and comfort in the knowledge
that you are never alone.

May God's presence ease your trembling spirit and give you rest.
He knows how you feel.

He is ever aware of your circumstances

and ready to be your strength, your grace, and your peace.

He is there to cast sunlight into all of your darkened shadows, to
send encouragement through the love of friends and family, and to
replace your weariness with new hope.

God is your stronghold, and with Him as your guide, you need never
be afraid.

No circumstances can block His love.

No grief is too hard for Him to bear.

No task is too difficult for Him to complete.

When what you are feeling is simply too deep for words and nothing
anyone does or says can provide you with the relief you need, God
understands.

He is your provider --

today, tomorrow, and always.

And He loves you.

Cast all of your cares on Him...

and believe.

-- Linda E. Knight

Linda Polzin - October 08, 2003 at 12:00 AM



