Dennis Buell Cheek

September 4, 1947 - July 31, 2014

Dennis Buell Cheek was born Sept. 4, 1947 at Long Lane, MO the son of
Buell and Anna (Jenkins) Cheek. He departed this life on July 31, 2014 at his
home in Springfield, MO at the age of 66 years, 10 Months, and 3 days.

He was united in marriage with Carolyn Rebecca Jones on June 28, 1991. He
was a member of Local 676 International Union of N.A. He was employed in
construction work. He loved riding fox trotters, coon hunting, deer hunting, and
baseball. He was a wonderful family man. Being a good husband, father,
brother, son, and grandfather was most important to him. His lasting memory
to all those around him will be a man that always put others needs before his
and always put his family first.

He was preceded in death by his father, Buell Cheek and granddaughter,
Bailey Cox.

Mr. Cheek is survived by his wife, Becky, of the home; his three daughters;
Denise and husband Marty Cox, of Buffalo, Deanna Cheek, of Springfield, and
Jennifer Carpenter of Springfield. One son Darren and wife Shelia Cheek of
Buffalo; 10 grandchildren; Two brothers: Donald and Michael Cheek, his
mother Anna Cheek of Marshfield; and a host of nieces, nephews and friends
of the family.

Dennis gave his life to Christ on June 6, 1977.

Graveside services were held today, August 2, 2014 at 2:30 p.m. at Liberty
Cemetery with the Rev. Dennis Skinner officiating. Escorts will be Tim Jones,
Shelby Cox, Kevin Cheek, Steve Cheek, Ralph Bennett, and Billy Gann.



Visitation will be today under the direction of the Montgomery-Viets Funeral
Home.
MEMORIALS MAY BE MADE TO ST. JUDES CHILDREN'S HOSPITAL.
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Fond memories of Dennis.

Marsha Martin(Sweaney) - August 05, 2014 at 01:25 PM
So sorry for your loss. | have so many fond memories being around
him when | was a kid. Always treated me like one of his own.

Brian Gann - July 31, 2014 at 09:58 PM



