
Mildred Ruth Human
Holloway
August 15, 1924 - September 2, 2013

Mildred Ruth Human Holloway, age 89, passed away on September 2, 2013
at her home in Kingston, TN. She was retired from Glendale Hosiery and was
a member of Loves Creek Baptist Church in Siler City, NC. She was a
member of the Eastern Star being a duel member of Kingston Chapter #405
and past worthy matron of Laurel Chapter #22 in Harriman. Preceded in death
by her husband Perry Holloway; parents Maynard and Fannie Human, sisters
Marjorie and Anna Mae, brothers Carl, Earl and Kenneth. 

 

Survivors include: 
 Son and daughter in law Jerry and Teresa Holloway of Tampa, FL; 

 Daughter and son in law Diana and Keith Horton of Kingston; 
 Grandchildren Nicholas Holloway, Christopher Holloway, Terri Weston, Amy

Holloway all of Tampa; Brian Sternowski, Emily Sternowski both of Kingston;
Patrick and Chelsea Horton of Kannapolis, NC; 

 Great grandchidren Jayme Weston, Haylee Weston, Kadie Weston,
Christopher Holloway, Magen Holloway and Abby Holloway all of Tampa,
Dylan Sternowski of Kingston; 

 Brothers Basil Maynard Human, Jr. of Harriman and Bill Human; 
 Sisters Betty Saliba, Mary Burney and Ruby Spakes all of Kingston and many

nieces, nephews, family members and friends. 
 

Funeral 6pm Friday September 6, 2013 in the Kyker Chapel with Rev. Sonny



Works officiating. Burial will follow at Piney Grove Cemetery with Eastern Star
Memorial Service conducted by Laurel Chapter #22. The family will receive
friends from 4 until 6pm Friday at the Kyker Funeral Home in Kingston.
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Pam Kirthlink - Knoxville, TN - friend - September 17, 2013 at 12:00 AM

Thinking of the family at this time.

Phyllis Ryan - Tumwater, WA - Niece - Marjorie's daughter - September 05, 2013
at 12:00 AM

When I was just a little girl, my mom would let me go stay with Aunt
Mill for a couple of days. A sweeter woman never lived. I remember
one time when I went to visit, Aunt Mill introduced me to bacon, egg,
and tomato sandwiches for breakfast. Boy, o boy, they were good.
She would go out into their little tomato garden and pick out the
best, ripest tomatoes! One thick slice would cover the whole
sandwich. I still love tomatoes, but I can not find any that were as
good as the ones Aunt Mill found for me when I was a little girl. 

  
When I was older, we would sit together for hours and she would tell
me so many wonderful stories about my mom and dad, and Perry
and her. I treasure those stories of her youth and adventures. 
 
She will always be my dearest Aunt Mill. I shall never forget her.


