
David Funderburg
May 27, 1931 - December 10, 2008

Mr. David Filmore Funderburg, age 77, of McCrory, formerly of Hughes, died
Wednesday at his home in McCrory. He had been in poor health for the past
four months. 

 

Mr. Funderburg, was born May 27, 1931, in Boil, Mississippi, and was the son
of Alfred Clinton Funderburg and Gracie Mae King Funderburg. He lived in
Hughes until moving to McCrory in 2003, and was a farmer. 

 

Mr. Funderburg married Wilma Starkey and she preceded him in death in
1998. He is survived by two sons; Daniel Funderburg of Hughes, and Joseph
Funderburg of McCrory, one daughter, Wendy Hall of California, two brothers;
A. C. Funderburg of Widener, and John Funderburg of Colorado, four sisters;
JoAnn Jumper and Jeannette Eldridge, both of Widener, Claudette Christian
of Forrest City, and Betty Crawford of Rogers, a fiance, Dorothy Stafford of
McCrory, eight grandchildren, and eleven great-grandchildren. 

 

Services for Mr. Funderburg will be held Graveside, 10:30 A.M., Sunday, at
the Hughes Cemetery in Forrest City. Visitation will be Saturday evening 6:00
till 8:00 P.M., at Stevens Funeral Home with Stevens Funeral Home in charge
of arrangements. You may log on to stevensfuneralhome.net for the on line
registry.
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December 29, 2008 at 12:00 AM

I want to send my best to Daniel, Wendy, and Joseph and all the
family. Uncle David was a great guy. I still remember his sense of
humor, he always knew how to make people laugh 

  
Steve

December 22, 2008 at 12:00 AM

I was never able to get to know him as well as I ever meant to, but
Uncle David was always around and always wore a big smile. Even
at his most frail this summer, he showed surprising strength and
creativity. He made his world, in more than one sense, a more
musical place. I'm sure right now he's trying to talk the angel Gabriel
into tossing aside his horn and picking up a guitar.

December 22, 2008 at 12:00 AM

Uncle David was such a funny, sweet man. I loved his silly sense of
humor. He found humor in everything. I'm going to miss him. I hope
Dorothy, his children, and his grandchildren find peace.

December 17, 2008 at 12:00 AM

We'll miss his good sense of humor, his smiles and his storytelling.
To his children, we know you'll miss him but he's in a better place
with no more pain. David was a good man, a good brother and a
good father.


