
Michael Gale Whitson
February 1, 1977 - November 10, 2013

Michael Gale Whitson, 36, of Cynthiana, KY, passed away on Sunday,
November 10, 2013, at the University of Kentucky Medical Center in
Lexington, KY. Born on February 1, 1977 in Harrison County, he was the son
of Patricia Sue (Terry) Harding of Paris, KY and Ronnie Draper of Dry Ridge,
KY. On July 14, 2008, he married Kathleen Marie Hatton Whitson, who
survives his passing. A fencer, who enjoyed working with his cousins, Michael
was a member of the Oakwood Baptist Church in Cynthiana, and he loved
fishing, building and racing his own Hot Rod cars, and spending time
outdoors. Michael was an avid Washington Redskins fan. 

 

He was preceded in death by a daughter, Samantha Lynn Barnett on October
12, 1995. 

 

In addition to his wife, Kathleen, he is survived by his mother and stepfather,
Patricia Sue and Terry Harding of Paris, KY; his father, Ronnie Draper of
Florence, KY; his son, Jordan Allen Michael Barnett and his daughter, Krystal
Lynn Joseph, both of Cynthiana, KY; his granddaughter, Mercedes Annette
Marie Medina; his sister, Virginia Lee Wasson of Georgetown; 3 nephews:
Nathanial Carl Wasson, Conner Newton Harding, Clinton James Harry
Coppage; 3 nieces: Chaelynn Rynea Fryman, Whitleigh Jade Harding, and
Halley Ann Joseph; several stepsisters and stepbrothers; and a host of
extended family and friends. 



Funeral services will be held at 12 noon. on Friday, November 15, 2013, at the
Woodhead Funeral Home, Falmouth, with Bro. Mike Hays officiating. Visitation
will be on Friday from 10:00 A.M. until the time of the service. Interment will
take place in the Riverside Cemetery, Falmouth. 

 

Memorials are suggested to Woodhead Funeral Home, 310 W. Shelby Street,
Falmouth, KY 41040.



Previous Events

Visitation

NOV 15. 10:00 AM (ET)

Woodhead Funeral Home
310 W. Shelby St.
Falmouth, KY

Funeral

NOV 15. 12:00 PM (ET)

Woodhead Funeral Home
310 W. Shelby St.
Falmouth, KY



Tribute Wall

Peety Peety - June 09, 2021 at 05:59 AM

I remember the first day I met you. 
In Marion correctional institution in Marion Ohio. I was a Kentucky
Boy far from home and felt all alone. Then I heard your voice from
down the range and I immediately knew I wasn't the only
Kentuckian there. We became fast friends and Brothers. I was
released before you and I can still recall the phone call we had the
week you were released. I promised to come visit you but never
found the time. It pains my heart knowing you are gone. I miss you
brother and I'll never forget you. Rest easy my Aryan Brother. Love
and Respect. PEETY.... 1488.


