
Yevone Lee Menz
January 19, 1953 - September 23, 2016

Yevone Lee Menz, 63, of Jackson, MO passed away Friday, September 23,
2016 at the Monticello House in Jackson. 

 

She was born on January 19, 1953 on the island of Bermuda to Bobby J. and
Martha Ann (Brown) Hite. She married Keith Menz on December 19, 1975. 

 

Yevone was a homemaker and loved taking care of her family spending time
with her family. 

 

She is survived by her husband, Keith Menz of Jackson; Daughter, Jessica
Faye Menz of Jackson and Brother, Edward Hite of Salem, Arkansas. 

 

Yevone was preceded in death by her parents. 
 

Visitation will be held from 10:00am until the time of service Tuesday,
September 27, 2016 at Crain Funeral Home in Cape Girardeau. 

 

Funeral Services for Yevone Menz will be held Tuesday at 1:00 PM at the
funeral home with Elijah Allen officiating. Interment will follow at Russell
Heights Cemetery in Jackson.
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October 23, 2023 at 06:26 AM

Yevone Lee Menz

Patty Miller - September 27, 2016 at 11:04 AM

Yevone was my sister-in-law for some 15 years, a better friend you
could not ask for. 

 Thank you for the time we shared. 
  

Patty Miller

September 27, 2016 at 07:05 AM

Full Of Love Bouquet was purchased for the
family of Yevone Lee Menz.

September 26, 2016 at 07:26 PM

Beautiful Heart Bouquet was purchased for the
family of Yevone Lee Menz.

https://www.crainsonline.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4358&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.crainsonline.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4358&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.crainsonline.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4370&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.crainsonline.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4370&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
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nargaret Kasperski - September 23, 2016 at 09:05 PM

Yevone was a special lady, who had so many talents. We were long
distant friends who shared coffee over the phone for over seventeen
years, I miss her and our talks we would have. She wrote poems of
tow boat crew changes to tow boat turkeys that put a smile on your
face. Well, my dear friend I wrote this one for you. 

 If roses grow in Heaven, 
 Lord please pick a bunch for me, 

 Place them in my friends arms 
 And tell her they are from me. 
 Tell her I love her and I miss her, 

 And when she turns to smile, 
 Place a kiss upon her cheek 

 And hold her for a while. 
 Because remembering her is easy, 

 I do it every day. 
 But there's a ache in my heart 

 That will never go away. 
 I love you my friend, Margaret


