Stacey Jenkins
June 7, 1970 - December 8, 2018

Stacey Allen Jenkins, 48, of Falmouth, passed away on Saturday, December 8, 2018 at
the St. Elizabeth Hospital in Williamstown, KY. Born on June 7, 1970 in Ft. Thomas, KY,
he was a son of Charles and Connie Rice Jenkins. He was an escort driver for heavy
equipment and oversize loads, and a member of the Unity Baptist Church. Stacey loved to
hunt and it’s been said that he never met a stranger.
In addition to his parents, he is survived by his wife; Monica McCarty Jenkins, 4 sons;
Gregory Denny of Crittenden, KY, Dylan Jenkins, Daniel Jenkins, and Charles Jenkins, all
of Falmouth, KY, 7 grandchildren, and 2 brothers; Kelly Jenkins of Aurora, IN, and Casey
Jenkins of Falmouth, KY.
A memorial service is being planned for a later date at the family farm.
Memorial contributions are suggested to the Charity of One’s Choice.

Tribute Wall
Matt Burton
4 hours ago
I met you on a jobsite in Florence almost 20 years ago. We hit it off immediately
as friend's. I learned allot from you in the jobsite, how to install freezer panels,
direct the crane as to where you wanted them. I was the field welder on that
Schwann's Pizza Plant job.
You were bigger than life itself. With your raspy voice, and positivity. I stuck with
you for the time I lived down there in Kentucky, and even though I moved back to
NY, we'd keep in touch, over the years. When I would come down with Becky I'd
make the trip down to see you and your parents.
I know it's been awhile, and you called me early Saturday morning to share with
me that you were returning home from Texarkana. I couldn't really talk at the time,
and it hurts me that I wasn't able to call you back.
I got the message from Kurtis later that evening that you had passed away.
I'll never forget you and all the Good Times we had. Our paths will cross long
down the road, I'll never forget you Old Friend, I'll be making a trip back home
soon, too visit your Mom and Dad and to pay my respects to you.
May God Bless you and your family,
I Love You, Brother.
Always,
Matt from NY
Matt Burton - December 12, 2018 at 05:33 PM

I can say alot but if anyone really knew stacey , ive been cranking Hank JR. For 3
days. I idolized him an brother when i was raising up...I'll miss miss you partner
Jeff Jenkins - December 10, 2018 at 07:47 PM

Matt Burton
4 hours ago
I met you on a jobsite in Florence almost 20 years ago. We hit it off immediately as
friend's. I learned allot from you in the jobsite, how to install freezer panels, direct the
crane as to where you wanted them. I was the field welder on that Schwann's Pizza
Plant job.
You were bigger than life itself. With your raspy voice, and positivity. I stuck with you
for the time I lived down there in Kentucky, and even though I moved back to NY, we'd
keep in touch, over the years. When I would come down with Becky I'd make the trip
down to see you and your parents.
I know it's been awhile, and you called me early Saturday morning to share with me
that you were returning home from Texarkana. I couldn't really talk at the time, and it
hurts me that I wasn't able to call you back.
I got the message from Kurtis later that evening that you had passed away.
I'll never forget you and all the Good Times we had. Our paths will cross long down the
road, I'll never forget you Old Friend, I'll be making a trip back home soon, too visit
your Mom and Dad and to pay my respects to you.
May God Bless you and your family,
I Love You, Brother.
Always,
Matt from NY
Matt Burton - December 12, 2018 at 05:29 PM

Rest in Peace my dear cousin. I hope you watch over all of us and Granny and Pa and
all the others welcomed you with open arms.
Chandra Welte - December 12, 2018 at 09:51 PM

