
Tony Henry Hunt
March 1, 1928 - November 5, 2010

Thursday, March 01, 1928 to Friday, November 05, 2010 
 

A Resident of Zalma, MO 
 

Visitation Services will be held on Monday, November 08, 2010 at 4:00 PM to
8:00 PM at the Liley Funeral Home in Marble Hill, MO 

 

Funeral Services will be held on Tuesday, November 09, 2010 at 12:00 PM at
the Liley Funeral Home in Marble Hill, MO 

 

The Final Resting Place is at the Cape County Memorial Park Cemetery in
Cape Girardeau, MO 
Tony Henry Hunt, 82, of Zalma, MO; passed away Friday, November 5, 2010
at his daughters residence in Glen Allen. 

 

He was born March 1, 1928 in Behle, MO; son of August J. and Alice
McCormick. He and Betty C. Choate were married on September 24, 1949
and she passed away in November 1981. 

 

He was a retired High Lift Operator for Riverside West, managed Arrowhead
Camp Ground, was a member of the Red Star Baptist Church in Cape
Girardeau, and attended the Old Trace Creek Baptist Church. 



Mr. Hunt served his country proudly during the Korean War in the US Army. 
 

Survivors include: one son, Tony (Bobbie) Hunt of Hillsboro, MO; one
daughter, Sharon (Rich) Winder of Glen Allen; one sister Leona Choate of St.
Peters, five grandchildren, four step-grandchildren and seven great-
grandchildren. 

 

He was preceded in death by his parents; two brothers; one sister, and two
grandchildren. 

 

Visitation will be Monday, November 8, 2010 from 4:00 PM to 8:00 PM at the
Liley Funeral in Marble Hill. 

 

Funeral service will be Tuesday, November 9, 2010 at 12:00 noon at the
Funeral Home Chapel with the Rev. Jimmy Bone officiating. 

 

Burial will be in the Cape County Memorial Park Cemetery in Cape Girardeau.
WHEN YOU LOOK AT ME, PLEASE DON'T CRY I'M WITH MY LORD AND
MY SAVIOR UP ON HIGH I WENT HOME WITH JESUS WHEN I HEARD
HIM CALL NOW I'M SINGIN' SHOUTIN' AND HAVIN' A BALL HE KNEW I
WAS COMMIN' CAUSE I HAVE MY OWN PLACE BUILT BY THE MASTER
OF GLORY AND GRACE IT'S SUCH A RARE BEAUTY FOR ONE'S EYES
TO BEHOLD THE STREETS ARE SO SHINEY CAUSE THEY'RE PAVED
WITH PURE GOLD IT'S A GLORIOUS SPLENDOR AND NO DUSK OR
DAWN THE GRASS HERE IS SO BEAUTIFUL SO THERE'S NO NEED TO
MOW THE LAWN SO TO MY FRIENDS AND FAMILY JUST LET ME SAY
DON'T CRY FOR ME CAUSE I MET JESUS AND I'M AT HOME TODAY. 

 Extending deepet sympathy for you in your loss, and hoping, too, that comfort
and peace may come to you.


