
Neveal "Neal" Mallory
December 21, 1933 - June 17, 2018

KNOX-Neveal L. "Neal" Mallory, 84, passed away Sunday, June 17, 2018 at
his home. 

 

Neal was born December 21, 1933 in Muhlenberg, KY to Opal and Nellie
(Faulkerson) Mallory and lived in the area most of his life. 

 

On September 11, 1978 in Knox, IN, he married the former Earnestine
Sparkman, who preceded him in death. He was also preceded in death by his
parents; brother, James Mallory; and sister, Linda Mallory. 

 

Survivors include one daughter, Anna Currie of Plymouth; four grandchildren,
Larry Day, Jeff Day, Brian Day, all of Pensacola, FL and Michael Day of
Mississippi; one step-daughter, Suzanne Kizlor of Valparaiso; three step-
grandchildren; one sister, Marie Cain of Florida; and two brothers, Glen
Mallory of DeMotte and Darrell Mallory of Crown Point. 

 

Neal was a retired employee of NIPSCO and a member of the Knox Moose
Lodge. 

 

A graveside service will be held Tuesday, June 26, 2018 at 11:00 a.m. CDT at
Eagle Creek Cemetery, Knox, IN. Rannells Funeral Home, Hamlet Chapel is
handling arrangements. To leave online condolences, visit



rannellsfuneralhome.com.
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Eagle Creek Cemetery

Knox, IN
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William Cain - June 21, 2018 at 08:00 PM

All I have to say is homemade pickles. 

Jeffery day - June 21, 2018 at 04:18 PM

I won't forget the rides on the riding mower. When me and my
brothers came to visit we would ask him to take us for a ride on his
riding lawnmower and because it was four of us he had a small
wooden trailer that he would put us boys in and pull us up and down
the road and all over his property he always took time for us boys
when we came to visit. From what my mom has said he still has this
riding mower till this day I have drove my kids around in this mower
and that's a memory that will last a lifetime with me. He was
admired by all of us and his memory will always be with me and of
course his many pairs of jean overalls he had a endless supply of I
love you grandpa

Toni Foote - June 20, 2018 at 08:12 AM

Anna,
 Hang onto the good memories!!!

 Hugs,
 Rick & Toni



Vanessa Gerretson - June 19, 2018 at 09:51 PM

When I was little and we use to come visit every summer my most
precious memory was our time together. I would always be the first
to wake up and come down the stairs to sit with Grandpa Neal. He
would drink his coffee and talk to me and get me some tarts and
milk. We would be up a good hour or two just talking while everyone
else slept in. I also still plant pansy flowers to this day because
when I was growing up he told me not to grow up and be a pansy.
He wanted me to grow up strong.. I love and miss you so much
Grandpa Neal. You was always in my life and never missed an
important event! You didn't have to be so involved in my life but you
were and I love and admire you so much for who you were!


