Melissa Ann Narrell
September 28, 1969 - August 20, 2021

Melissa Ann Narrell, 51 of the Grassy Community passed away August 20, 2021 at
Huntsville Hospital as

result of a vehicle accident.

Melissa was born September 28, 1969, to James Kenneth Thomas and Gay Nell
Ridgeway Thomas.

Melissa was better known as Missy and to her family she was Nana. She loved her family
beyond

anything measurable. Her husband, Jeff, was her soul mate. They were married
November 18, 1988

and did everything together including working, hunting, fishing, and farming. Where you
saw one, you

saw the other. They had the ultimate marriage relationship. One that most people were
envious of and

they were blessed to have that relationship.

Missy loved her community and her community loved her. She loved people. She would
help anyone in

need. You would find her talking to a perfect stranger but after the conversation they were
no longer a

stranger. They were a friend. She was an avid War Eagle fan. She loved hunting,
motorcycles, and she

really loved calling baseball. Missy graduated from Arab High School class of 1987. She
worked at

various convenience stores thru out the community....the most recent was Union Grove.
Her customers

loved her. Everyone who knew Missy loved her laugh, felt her energy and spirit that would
brighten your

day. She lived a short life, but a full amazing life.

Missy worshiped her Jesus at Union Chapel United Methodist Church in Union Grove.
She loved Her

Jesus and witnessed to many people. She told one friend that if she would love Jesus and



not badmouth

him, her life would be 100% better.

Missy is survived by her loving husband Jeff Narrell, sons and daughter in laws: Jeffrey
Narrell (Amy),

Clay Narrell (Amanda), Mother, Gay Nell Thomas, grandchildren, Braxton Narrell, Ace
Narrell, Blake and

Kaydie Wilemon, and Aria Bishop. Sister, Linda Blackman (Donnie). Missy was preceded
in death by:

sister, Carolyn Waugh, brother, Mike, Tbird, Thomas, father, Kenneth Thomas,
grandparents, Esca and

Violet Ridgeway, Lonnie and Inez Thomas.

In lieu of flowers, please make a donation to the family to assist with expenses or donate
to Union

Chapel United Methodist Church Children’s Program, 1212 Union Chapel Rd., Union
Grove, Al, 35175.

A Celebration of Missy’s Life will be held August 28, at 2pm, at 115 Dusty Trail, Union
Grove, Al 35175.
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Nalani McNary lit a candle in memory of Melissa Ann !

Narrell

Nalani McNary - August 23, 2021 at 07:21 PM

Well | don't know where to start, there were so many they were just all good
times, always laughing, we celebrated a few New Year's together, her brother
Mikey was with us the last few New Years, we couldnt stop laughing. There was
this time they use to take me around to the chicken houses, and i couldnt stand
that smell of that chicken shit, it had to b worse smell then any animal smell, id
have to cover my face with my shirt. While Melissa and Jeff just laughed their
asses off. This one time we stopped at a friend of theirs i cant remember his
name, and i had this new medicine id just got from the doctor, well, it knocked me
out, and my mouth was gaut open, and when | woke | had all these flies all over
me, and some trying to go in my mouth, oh it was terrible, so I got out of the
vehicle and walked over where they were, and asked Melissa, why didn't she
wake me up all she could do was laugh, then it of course got me laughing. There
were so many go times with her, I'll never forget them, I'll never forget her. From
the first time | met her | knew she was my kind of friend. Her husband and | share
the same birthday. We use to give her hell about that. God Bless u Missy, RIP my
sweet friend. lll miss u always, ill ¢ u later up in that big sky. Dont give them to
much hell now, save some hell raising for me. Love u lots. Y$P Y Y ¥ ¥ PP
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