
Carol A. Cooper
March 6, 1949 - March 15, 2022

Carol A. Cooper age 73 of Harriman, TN passed away Tuesday, March 15,
2022, at her home. Carol was a member of Pine Ridge Baptist Church she
was a child of God. Carol loved fishing, sewing, and making rescue bears for
children in need. She was a kind and caring person who never met a stranger
and will be missed by all who knew her. 

 

She is preceded in death by her parents Paul and Patsy Hauber. 
 

Survived by husband of 33 years Kenneth Cooper of Harriman, sisters Pat
and Keith Morris of Atlanta, GA, Mary Beth and Phil Pichotta of Milford,
Connecticut. Best friends Vicki Heidle of Clinton, Dottie Abernathe of
Mississippi, Sandy Bartlett of Harriman, and many other friends. 

 

A Celebration of Life will be 2:00 p.m. Wednesday, April 6, 2022 at the First
Christian Church in Oak Ridge with Pastor Steve Sherman officiating. Kyker
Funeral Home of Harriman serving the Cooper Family.
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Celebration of Life

APR 6. 2:00 PM (ET)

First Christian Church
100 Gum Hollow Road
Oak Ridge, TN 37830
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Cathie Kerr Ingram - April 01, 2022 at 10:26 AM

So sad to learn of Carol's passing. Our families knew each other
growing up in Oak Ridge. I used to run into her at the grocery store
in Kingston. Condolences to Mary and Patti. 
Cathie Kerr Ingram

Joy Patterson - March 24, 2022 at 09:08 PM

I got to know Carol as one of my customers at Food City, Kingston.
She was always so positive and I told her I wished she were my
neighbor so I could talk with her more. Loved her dearly and will
certainly miss her. I celebrate her homecoming in heaven. Prayers
for you Ken in the days s ahead.

William Ragsdale - March 20, 2022 at 02:23 PM

I worked with Carol several years some at K-25 then Y-12. Always a
very sweet person fun to be around. Called me her little brat. I know
Ken will miss her they were not just a couple but best friends.

Michael H Olka - March 19, 2022 at 07:59 PM

We grew up next door to Carol, and she was a feisty, fun, red head.
My Dad called her Iron Mike. She was always over at our house, or
we were all over at theirs, or some other neighbor's house. She
always had a big heart and cared deeply for everyone. She will be
missed. Prayers for her and the family. Michael H. Olka


