
Dennis Garland Evans
November 6, 1952 - March 13, 2019

Dennis Garland Evans 66, of Cullman,AL died Wednesday, March 13, 2019 at
Huntsville Hospital, Huntsville, Alabama. 

 

Born Thursday, November 6, 1952 in Tuscaloosa, AL, he was the son of
Garland Evans and Martha Ann Weatherly Evans Koon. 

 

He was preceded in death by his parents, step-father Ervin Koon, and sister,
Joyce May. 

 

He is survived by his wife, Ramona Self Evans, Cullman, AL; sister, LaDonna
Jones; special son, Blane McGuire; special daughters, Lexi Chadwick,
Synclair Dodd, Dena Dodd and Jessica Berryman. 

 

A Public Visitation will be held on Friday, March 15, 2019 at Ardmore Chapel
Funeral Home, Ardmore, Alabama from 5:30 PM until 7:00 PM with Service
following at Ardmore Chapel Funeral Home, Ardmore, AL with Bro. Lynn
Marshall and Bro. Craye Hall officiating. 

 

Burial will be in Rock Springs Church Cemetery, Berry, AL on Saturday, March
16th, 2019 at 1 PM with Bro. Craye Hall officiating. 

 

In lieu of flowers donations may be made to Gideon International.
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Daisy - March 21, 2019 at 01:49 PM

Dennis Garland Evans

Cheryl & Craye Hall and Bill & Felicia Porter - March 14, 2019 at 07:00 PM

Reminding those whom you support that your thoughts are with
them.
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Carol Ashcraft Schoolman - March 14, 2019 at 01:54 PM

So many of my childhood memories have my cousin, Dennis, in
them. As children, he was ‘Denny’, the cousin on whose birthday I
was born when he was 2 years old, the cousin who enjoyed science
experiments and art projects. 
 
He and a couple of other cousins put me in a barrel and rolled me
down a big hill once. Another time, his mother asked me to run
down the road to the store for something and I took off bare footed.
Dennis and my other cousins knew what was about to happen but
chose not to save me – finding my screams from the burning hot
road absolutely hysterical! Still another time several of us were
walking in a creek and all of a sudden someone yelled ‘snake’! I
froze and when I was able to move again, I noted I was alone in the
creek. They had all decided to scare me by yelling snake and
disappearing! 
 
We didn’t see each other often as adults but that didn’t diminish my
love for him nor take the shine off of my memories of all of our time
together as kids. I followed his health issues with interest and I’m so
grateful he had his amazing wife, Ramona, and loving sister,
LaDonna, to support him in his final months. 
 
I love you Dennis! My birthday will never be as joyful! 
 
Love, 
 
Carol


