
Rodney Craig King Sr.
April 2, 1951 - December 2, 2020

Rodney Craig King, Sr., 69, of Normalville passed away Weds. Dec. 2, 2020 in
Conemaugh Memorial Medical Center, Johnstown. He was born April 2, 1951
in Connellsville a son of Terry Ruth Schroyer King of Greensburg and the late
Marshall "Dale" King. Rodney is survived by his wife of 26 years Vickie Lynn
Turney King, his children Rodney C. King, Jr. and wife Heather of Latrobe,
Todd King and wife Tracy of Bear Rocks, and Bobbie Jo Lisi and husband
Michael of Latrobe,and his 5 grandchildren. As per Rodney's wishes there will
be no viewing or services. Arrangements are under the direction of the Mark
C. Brooks Funeral Home, Inc., 146 Municipal Building Rd., Melcroft (724-455-
2310). To leave a message or send condolences please visit our website at w
ww.brooksfhmelcroft.com
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Rodney Craig King Sr.

Debra Morris - December 11, 2020 at 10:19 AM

Rod was a very special person to me he was like a brother to me,I
will always remember you Rod you have a home in my heart
forever, I know there must be a heck of a party going on in heaven
right now with you and Mark and TerryRay !I will always remember
the fun times we all had you made everything fun!You will forever be
missed !

Charlene Schroyer - December 11, 2020 at 12:10 AM

Rodney was,a one of a kind guy.The Rod,we knew Always made
you Laugh.Rod loved to ride his four wheeler and hunt. spending
time with his FAMILY and buddies esp Maple Summit Boys..and
Cousin Dick telling old stories Enjoyed life.Loved going and
spending morning's with his mother Terri King of Normalsville. And
making homemade,apple butter on the fire outside.Rod lived life to
the fullest when he could..Rod,You,Will Be Missed,By The Ones
Who Loved You Dearly.Fly High Rod.  
Sadly missed by Dick and Charlene Schroyer and families...

David Conway - December 05, 2020 at 03:19 PM

Vickie and Family, 
Ethel and I send our deepest condolences to all of you. May God
comfort you during this time of grief. 
Love, Dave and Ethel


