Molly Hunt

June 10, 1963

Kansas City - Molly Hunt, 47, Kansas City, passed away unexpectedly at
University of Kansas Medical Center-Kansas City, Missouri. She was born
June 10, 1963 in Anderson, Indiana, and resided in Kansas City, Missouri.
She lived most of her life in Anderson. She worked for the General Motors
Plant The Fairfax in Kansas City, Kansas. She was a member of the UAW.
She is survived by her mother, Diana Mae Garringer Hunt; son, Casey
Bewley; daughter, Amanda Bewley; father, of her children, Dale Bewley, all of
Anderson; sister, Terri Hunt of Punta Gorda, Florida; brother, Tom Hunt of Port
Charlotte, Florida; special niece, Jessica Hatfield; grandchild, Zhane Bewley;
several nieces, nephews, aunts, uncles and cousins. She was preceded in
death by her father, Kenneth H. Hunt Sr. in 2001; brother, Kenneth H. Hunt, Jr.
and special friend, Butch. Visitation will be from 11-1:00 PM on Monday,
September 13, 2010 at Robert D. Loose Funeral Home & Crematory; 200 W.
53rd Street; Anderson. Services will be Monday, September 13, 2010 at 1:00
PM, at the funeral home, with Pastor Doug Williams officiating. Burial will be in
East Maplewood Cemetery, Anderson. Memorial contributions may be made
to the Autism Society; 4340 E-W Highway Suite 350; Bethesda, MD 20814. w
ww.LooseFuneralHomes.com
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We, are so sad to hear of Molly's passing. Seems like yesterday we
were neighbors and seeing each other every day. | am the only
family member here for the rest reside in Florida. We send our
heartfelt sympathy to you all. Our prayers are with you. May God
give you the love and strength you need in your time of sorrow.
Cathy Robinson and the Lemon Family

Cathy Robinson Boyd - September 12, 2010 at 12:00 AM

Sorry to hear about Molly. Lelia and | are in Minnesota and won,t be
back until Wednesday night. Let me know if there is anything | can
do.

Joe & Lelia Greer - September 12, 2010 at 12:00 AM

The passing of Molly leaves a very empty spot in my heart. Molly
and | were friends for over 40 years. We grew up togather next door
to one another. We were each ones first friend. To watch one
another grow and become adults. The family vacations, which | will
never forget. Playing outside in the yards, riding bikes. The talks.
Her mother and father were like my own as | loved both of them like
they were my own. The two familys were close thru the years. Yes,
with Molly gone it seems a huge part of my childhood and life has
been taken from me. Molly, | will never forget you. I love you, J.D.

Jerry D. Gray - September 11, 2010 at 12:00 AM



