
Allan Neal Hendrix
July 4, 1942 - May 31, 2020

Easley, SC – Mr. Allan Neal Hendrix, Age 77, passed on Sunday May 31,
2020 surrounded by family. Mr. Hendrix was born in Lakeland, Florida and
was the son of the late Fred Leroy Hendrix and Anne Adkins Hendrix. 

Survivors include sons Randall Hendrix (Kimberly) of St. Mary’s, Georgia and
Kenneth Charles Hendrix of Easley, South Carolina and daughter Holly
Hendrix Finefrock of Easley, South Carolina. Also surviving are grandchildren
Neal Finefrock, Laura Anne Finefrock and Ryan Hendrix and a sister Shirley
Croley from Lakeland Florida. 

Mr. Hendrix was predeceased by brothers Charles Tilden Hendrix and Donald
Kenneth Hendrix. 

Mr. Hendrix is a veteran of the United States Air Force. He loved his family,
spending as much time as he could with them playing board games. He
enjoyed his Friday night poker games with the boys. He loved his fishing in
both freshwater and saltwater. He never missed a moment being with family. 

 

Palmetto Cremation Service is assisting the Hendrix family. 
 

Online condolences may be sent to www.palmettocremationservice.com
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Kimberly Hamilton - June 15, 2021 at 04:52 PM

Kimberly Hamilton lit a candle in memory of
Allan Neal Hendrix

Sandra Kinsey Prescott - August 15, 2020 at 10:37 AM

Was thinking of Allan and found he had passed. The picture is of
the boyfriend who worked at Jabo’s when we were teenagers. So
many memories of Allan’s family during those years. Several years
ago we talked several times. Had been sad when I had seem his
brothers and Janelle obituaries in the Lakeland paper. So many
years but still such wonderful memories. My condolences to his
family. Allan was a very special man 
 
Sandra Kinsey Prescot 
Lakeland

Patricia Roush - June 01, 2020 at 05:14 PM

The short time Al lived in St. Mary's GA near Randy and Kim
Hendrix, and me next door, those Farkle games we played were so
much fun. 
We all decided to plant a vegetable garden in my back yard and we
did. As all gardens, they need tending to and a lot of work. I
informed Al there was nothing wrong with the Jolly Green giant, and
I quit. I can still here him laughing as I threw down my gardening
gloves. 
Rest in peace Al, you deserve a break now.


