
 In Loving Memory of 
 

Kennith V. Holloway 

June 11, 1948 — June 20, 2022 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Saturday, July 16, 2022 

Gathering – 3:30 p.m. 

Memorial Service – 4:00 p.m. 

 

Preston Charles Funeral Home 

400 N. Wayne Avenue • Lockland, OH 45215 

 

Pastor Alfonza Jones, Officiating 

Acknowledgements 
Perhaps you sent a lovely card, or sat quietly in a chair. 

Perhaps you sent a floral piece, if so, we saw it there. 

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words, 

as any friend could say. 

Perhaps you were not there at all, 

just thought of us that day. 

Whatever you did to console our hearts, 

we thank you so much, whatever the part. 

 

Final Resting Place 
Tuesday, July 19, 2002 at 11:00 a.m. 

Walnut Hills Cemetery 

 

 

Family Tree… A limb has fallen from 

the family tree, I hear a voice that whis-

pers, grieve not for me! Remember the best 

times, the laughter, and the songs; The 

good I lived while I was strong. Continue 

my heritage, I am counting on you. Keep 

on smiling, the Sun will shine through. My 

mind is at ease, my soul is at rest. Remem-

bering all…how I was truly blessed. Con-

tinue traditions, no matter how small. Go 

on with lives, don’t stare at the wall. I miss you all dearly, so 

keep your chin up until that fine day we’re together again. 
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Obituary 
 

     Kennith Van Holloway, son of the late Mildred C. 

Davis Holloway and Samuel David Holloway was born on 

June 11, 1948 in Melbourne, FL and entered eternal rest 

on June 20, 2022 in Waterbury, CT. 

 

     After graduating from Stone High School in Melbourne 

in 1966, he moved to Illinois and was employed by Sara 

Lee. Then he moved to Groton, CT where he started his 

career with the state as a Toll Booth Collector. After 

several years, he moved to Louisville, KY, where he started 

his favorite career as a Credit Collection Agent with 

GMAC and he married Darthina Stackhouse. 

 

     After a couple of decades, he returned to New 

England, settled in Waterbury, CT, working for American 

Adjustment Bureau, Inc. doing credit collections, where 

he married Judi Oliver. 

 

     He loved riding his motorcycle and his Dobermans, all 

named Champ. Every year he would return to Kentucky 

for the Derby to spend time with his brothers and friends. 

He was a big sports fan; the Dallas Cowboys were his 

favorite team. 

 

     Ken was preceded in death by his brother, Maurice E. 

Holloway. 

 

     Ken leaves to cherish his memory: one sister, Amelia 

A. Davis-Bryant (Ron); two brothers, Alvin L. Holloway 

and David A. Holloway; and a host of aunts, nieces, 

nephews, cousins and friends. 

 

A precious one from us is gone, a voice we loved is still. 

A place is vacant in our hearts, which never can be filled. 

Order of Service 
 

Video Tribute 
 

Prayer                                                   Pastor Alfonza Jones 
 

Scripture                              Old Testament – Psalm 46:1-11 

New Testament – John 14:1-7 
 

Selection – “I Believe”                                     Shirley Caesar 
 

Acknowledgements 
 

Remarks                                                 
 

Obituary                                                            Read Silently 
 

Selection – “I’ll Fly Away”                                    Etta James 
 

Eulogy                                                  Pastor Alfonza Jones 

Interim Pastor, Lincoln Heights 

Missionary Baptist Church 

 

Benediction                                           Pastor Alfonza Jones 
 

Recessional                                        The Clergy and Family 

 

 

 

Psalm 23 

The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. He maketh me to lie 

down in green pastures: he leadeth me beside the still waters. He 

restoreth my soul: he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for 

His name’s sake. Yea, though I walk through the valley of the 

shadow of death, I will fear no evil: for thou art with me; thy rod 

and thy staff they comfort me. Thou preparest a table before me in 

the presence of mine enemies: thou anointest my head with oil; 

my cup runneth over. Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me 

all the days of my life: and I will dwell in the house of the Lord 

for ever. 


