
Bobbie Jean Lacey
July 24, 1939 - September 4, 2021

Bobbie Jean Lacey was born on July 24, 1939 in Henagar, Alabama and
passed away in her home on September 4, 2021 at 2:55 am with her family by
her side. She is preceded in death by her mother, Pauline Keith, father, Paul
Davis Williams, daughter, Sherry Lacey, husband, Willie Paul Lacey, and
brother, Norman “Bill” Williams. 

 

Bobbie Jean leaves behind her daughter, Maria Brannon, granddaughter,
Jamiracle Moore, grandsons, Anthony Howard and Zack Jones, Goddaughter,
Rennee Jones, two brothers, Alan H. Williams, Sr. and wife Michelle, Gerald
“Buck” Williams and wife Patty, her niece, Renee (Williams) Miller and
husband Dale, her nephews, Alan H. Williams, Jr., 

 John Williams, and Jerry Williams, who will always cherish her love and
memory. 

Service will be at Kerby Funeral Home Chapel on Friday, September 10, 2021
at 10:00 am with Bro. Earnest Corbitt officiating. Burial will follow in Henagar
Cemetery. Visitation will be on Friday from 9:00 am until 10:00 am. For those
who care to send flowers, cards, gifts, etc. please send them. 

 

Kerby Funeral Home directing, www.kerbyfuneralhome.com.



Cemetery Details

Henagar Cemetery

Alabama Hwy 40
Henagar, AL

Previous Events

Visitation

SEP 10. 9:00 AM - 10:00 AM (CT)

Kerby Funeral Home
17554 AL Hwy 75
Henagar, AL 35978
(256) 657-3238
https://www.kerbyfuneralhome.com

Service

SEP 10. 10:00 AM (CT)

Kerby Funeral Home
17554 AL Hwy 75
Henagar, AL 35978
(256) 657-3238
https://www.kerbyfuneralhome.com

https://www.kerbyfuneralhome.com/
https://www.kerbyfuneralhome.com/


Tribute Wall

DP



DH

Danny Pike - March 10 at 03:15 AM

Danny Pike lit a candle in memory of Bobbie
Jean Lacey

May 01, 2023 at 02:09 AM

Bobbie Jean Lacey

Denise Harris - September 12, 2021 at 09:22 AM

Will never forget this sweet lady. She and Willie Paul went with my
Dad and me to my first Nascar race at Talladega. Bobbie Jean and I
sat down near the first curve past the start line. We soon found out
that was not an idea spot as the divers rounded the curve tiny
pieces of tires and grit from the track covered our faces. She had
head scarves in her pockets and we tied them over our faces and
watched the entire race looking like masked bandits. We laughed
and laughed all day, I was probably 14 or 15 and she taught me lots
of life lessons that day. She was a special lady and always had a
smile and hug for me. I sat with her the last time I visited Henagar
Methodist Church. Sure gonna miss that mischievous giggle of hers.
Prayers for family. Rest in Peace Bobbie Jean, & tell Martha Fay
and Billy & Willie Paul hello for me. 
Love ya, 

 Denise


