
Harold Kenneth Hill
March 9, 1952 - September 23, 2021

Harold (Harry) Kenneth Hill, born March 9th 1952, won his battle with cancer
on Thursday September 23rd, and was carried to Heaven to rejoice with his
Father Almighty. He is proceeded by his parents Larry “Papa” and Ruth Hill,
and his sister Anne Hill. He is survived by his wife Blanche, brother Chuck Hill,
son Matthew (Cecily) Hill, daughter Andrea (Steve) Johnson, son Jeremy
(Lindsay) Wright, and his grandchildren Brittany, Livi, Lotti, Jaylie, Ronan,
Demi, and Jacksyn. 

Harry was born in Birmingham, and was raised by his loving parents in
Reform, AL. He accepted Christ as his Savior at age 12. He attended Pickens
County High School, and graduated from Livingston (West Alabama)
University with a bachelor’s degree in accounting. Harry worked primarily with
Wittichen Supply Company as an Accountant/Controller, and retired in 2018
after 27 years. God and his family were his lifeblood.



Cemetery Details

Bucksville Cemetery

Mc Calla, AL 35111
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Steven L. Harris - September 27, 2021 at 11:03 AM

My condolences to the Harold ( Harry) Kenneth Hill family as well to
Chuck Hill. 
My prayers are with you folks on this sad day and the many days to
come. 
My our God in Heaven bless you and give you comfort in a special
way today and the many days to come. 
Steven L. Harris
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Steven L. Harris - September 27, 2021 at 10:59 AM

It is with a sad heart that I post this. 
Harry and I became friends in high school soon after I moved back
to Pickens County Alabama in 1968. 
We had classes together and afterwards we began hanging out at
the Tasty Freeze in Reform as well as other garherings in Gordo,
We would go water skying with fellow school mates oh so many
times 
In 1970 we graduated from Reform High School and then we road
together as well as sharing several classes together while going to
Brewer State Jr. College ( Fayette Alabama). 
When our stay was over a Brewer we went our seperate ways and
only saw each other on a few special occasions. Then we lost
contact with each other. 
Just recently in the last 3 years we made contact again and started
to renew our friendship and planned to get together soon. 
I only wish circumstances could have been different and we could
have had more time. 
I will always cherish the times we had and the many laughters we
shared. I miss the fellowship we shared in our younger days and 
I was looking forward to getting together to reminiscence again but
God had different plans for Harry 
Harry you are in the presence of our Lord God along with you
Mother,Father, Sister and many friends now,no pain or sorrow just
happiness and joy. 
Hey buddy I will see you again on the streets of Gold as we talk to
Our Heavenly Father and Our Savior. 
Your Friend. 
Steven L. Harris.


