Melba Lorain Riddle
February 20, 1933 - November 4, 2020

Melba Lorain Riddle, 87, of New Castle passed away Wednesday, November 4, 2020 at
Henry Community Health. She was born February 20, 1933 in Albany, Kentucky, a
daughter of the late Roy and Bessie (Willen) Cross.
She was a member of Greensboro United Methodist Church. Melba loved raising her
children & spending time with family and friends. She also enjoyed horseback riding in her
younger years.
Survivors include five sons, Keith Ferrell, James “Mike” Ferrell, Steve (Kathy) Ferrell, Tim
Fowler and Larry (Tina) Fowler; grandchildren, Keithea (Clint) Hollars, Jake Ferrell, Leigh
Ferrell, Michelle Byers, Laura (Joe) Proctor, Chris Ferrell, Jami Ferrell, Stephanie (Ben)
Madison, Josh Fowler, Dustin (Michelle) Fowler, Kim (David) Wall and Paul Fowler; great
grandchildren, Riley &, Jaycie Hollars, Cheyanne Hollars, Oliver Patterson, Cody & Lexi
Madison and Dawson Smith, Austin & Peyton Fowler, Presley, Colt, Maddi, Soraya &
Nakaya Fowler, Courtney (Tim) Dumas, Nichole (Jeremy) Putnam, Josh Wall, Hailey &
Mackinsy Fowler; several great-great grandchildren; brother, Howard (Genevieve) Cross;
and numerous nieces & nephews.
In addition to her parents she was preceded in death by her first husband, Herb Ferrell;
second husband, Walt Fowler; third husband; Max Riddle; sister, Geneva Brown; and
daughter-in-law, Karen Ferrell.
Graveside services will be 11:00 a.m. Monday, November 9, 2020 at Hicksite Cemetery in
Greensboro with Pastor Roby Wood officiating. Arrangements have been entrusted to
Hinsey-Brown Funeral Service in New Castle. Memorial contributions may be given to the
Alzheimer’s Research Foundation 22512 Gateway Center Drive, Clarksburg, MD 20871.
You may share a memory or express condolences of Melba at http://www.hinsey-brown.co
m.
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Comments

“

KEITH AND sTEVE SO SORROW FOR YOU LOSS

REX wright - November 08, 2020 at 04:06 PM

“

So sorry for your loss. Melba was a wonderful lady. As I was commenting to Tim, my
mom will be very sad to hear of Melba's passing. She loved visiting with her when
she would come to the Post Office. We think a lot of the entire family. Prayers for
comfort.
Kevin Stonerock

Kevin P. Stonerock - November 07, 2020 at 11:30 PM

“

Peggy Jenkins Neal lit a candle in memory of Melba Lorain Riddle

peggy jenkins neal - November 07, 2020 at 01:13 PM

“

“

She was a great lady. She was good to everyone.
Judy Bowling - November 07, 2020 at 01:30 PM

Full Of Love Bouquet was purchased for the family of Melba Lorain Riddle.

November 07, 2020 at 10:53 AM

“

My memories of Melba.
First and foremost, she loved her family. She was fiercely protective of her boys. She
loved having her son’s and their families within earshot of her home where everyone
would gather for family celebrations. Christmas morning began at 5:30 am with a
menu that would put Cracker Barrel to shame. Her kitchen table was the original
Starbucks. Coffee was always ready and her back door always open. She was an
amazing cook. I never knew what a pinto bean was until I sat at her table.
Butterscotch and chocolate pies were family favorites. Everyone’s birthday was
celebrated with a dinner, a cake and presents.
She loved life and was a huge part of each grandchild’s life. Mamaw was there when
they were sick to rock and comfort just a phone call away night or day. She was there
for school programs, 4H, graduations and was always there as grandkid’s families
grew. Her home and the land around it was a gift to each child who called her
Mamaw.
I was blessed to be a part of her world for 13 years and came back to into when I
started grooming her beloved little dog Scarlett. It was good to visit Melba again. She
was always in her sunroom surrounded by family photos that held so many
memories for her and those she loved. I loved her too. If it’s true that heaven is
everything we ever hoped for I hope she’s finally found the monkey she always
wanted.

Carla Banner - November 07, 2020 at 10:13 AM

“

Many good memories made at Melba’s when I was a child! What a grand lady who
loved her family and her community. No doubt she is whole now having a grand time
in Heaven! Jami, I bet she is dancing it up once again

Renee Brown - November 07, 2020 at 04:53 AM

“

Our prayers go out to the family. We are so sorry for your loss. Randy and Kristi
Ebbert. Scott, Alison, you know where we are if you need anything..

Kristi Ebbert - November 06, 2020 at 08:32 PM

“

Steve and Kathy and family, my prayers are with you. I'm sorry for your loss.

Pam Carpenter - November 06, 2020 at 04:37 PM

“

Mamaw created the happiest memories of my life. Christmas mornings was family
gathered around her homemade biscuits, endless breakfast and piles of presents
and stockings. I never appreciated until trying it on a much smaller scale what a
tireless and loving act it was each years. Frequent family gatherings around her large
homemade meals were not only at Christmas, they were constant and birthdays
never forgotten. Summers were trips with her for State Fair funnel cakes and Jubilee
Day’s goldfish. It was also her clicking rings as she sorted braids to keep long hair
back for our adventures on the pond, creeks, pastures and horses her house
overlooked. She could fillet a bluegill in less time than you could climb the hill to
present it to her.
Growing up a princess in a palace would have been a sorry trade for the country life
she provided with cousins for neighbors and she at the heart of it all.
Mamaw grew up in the countryside of Kentucky just north of the Tennessee line. Her
childhood memories always reminded me of Dolly Parton songs. “Coat of Many
Colors” brings her to me every time. Hearing what a treat a pair of shoes was to her
as a child you understand better the little room dedicated to her flashy high heels
where my cousins and I would stumble around and play shoe store. She was never a
typical grandmother. She could outdo the best of them at their traditional roles but
she could also out dance their grandkids wearing a feathered cowboy hat on a table
top at the Eagles. Mamaw was dynamic and flashy but tender and tireless for the
large circle of lives she centered.
She always left me feeling loved and uplifted even at our last visits where her heart
and mind were always drifting back to her childhood days and family. I hope we all
get to end up back in the memories where we were our happiest. I would go back to
the world she made for all of us. "My Tennessee Mountain Home," that song offers a
glimpse of the place she gave us and where I will always feel her.
Thank you Mamwaw for that beautiful childhood that powered my adventures in life
and also also grounded me. I hope you knew how deeply you are loved and how
much you will always mean.

Jami Ferrell - November 06, 2020 at 10:51 AM

