
William Fred Riley
October 6, 1947 - July 24, 2013

William Fred Riley, 65, of Berry, KY, passed away on Wednesday, July 24,
2013, at his home. Born in Jackson, KY, on October 6, 1947, he was a son of
the late Oscar Riley and Katherine Collins Riley Hounshell. After graduating
from high school, he attended art classes at Lees College. In 2001, he
married Linda Buege Riley, and his wife preceded him in death on October 22,
2010. He was a U.S. Army veteran of the Vietnam War. While stationed at Ft.
Meade, he produced a portrait of an officer which was placed in the Pentagon.
Throughout life, his art was a great source of inspiration for him, and he has
shared his gift with many of his family and friends. 

 

In addition to his parents and wife, he was preceded in death by 2 brothers:
Alfred and Mervin Riley. 

 

He is survived by 1 daughter, Tiffany Miller of Jackson, KY; 2 grandchildren; 4
sisters: Jean (James) Banks of Clay City, KY, Alfreda (John) Honchel of
Harrodsburg, KY, Mae (David) Nichols of Jackson, KY and Ginny (Cullen)
Ritchie of Berry, KY; 3 brothers: James Hounshell of Marysville, CA, Keith
Hounshell of Berry, KY, and Kenneth Hounshell of Berry, KY. 

 

The funeral service will be held at 11:00 a.m. on Saturday, July 27, 2013, at
the Woodhead Funeral Home, Berry. The visitation will be from 6-8:00 p.m. on
Friday at the funeral home. Interment with full military honors by the Hardin-



Browning Post #109 will take place in the Pythian Grove Cemetery, Berry.
Memorials are suggested to the Hardin- Browning Post #109, 111 Montjoy
Avenue, Falmouth, KY 41040. 
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Mariah Richardson - August 11, 2017 at 02:01 PM

He was my papaw. I'll always miss him
drawing pictures with me and him teaching
me how to draw like he does. I now draw in
the memory of him


