
Brenda Louise Jones Prim
November 24, 1947 - January 11, 2026

Brenda Louise Jones Prim 78, of Scott Depot, West Virginia, passed away
peacefully at home on January 11, 2026. 

 

She was born on November 24, 1947, to the late Rev. Hearl Jones, Jr. and
Betty Louise Wills Jones in Fairmont, WV. In addition to her parents, Brenda
was also preceded in death by her brother, Gary Jones; her sister, Linda
Jones; and her beloved furbaby, Wolfie. 

 

She was a 1965 graduate of Doddridge County High School and went on to
earn her Associate Degree in Nursing from Fairmont State College in 1967.
Brenda proudly worked for three decades as a labor and delivery nurse at
hospitals in West Virginia and Ohio. She was a member of the West Virginia
Order of the Eastern Star Chapter #56 in West Union, WV. 

She was skilled at needlepointing, a talented cook, and famously known for
correctly answering nearly every question on episodes of Jeopardy. She
possessed an unmatched wit and sense of humor, along with a deep love for
all animals. Above all, Brenda adored her family—especially her
grandchildren, who lovingly knew her as “Grammie B.” 

 

Left to cherish her memory are her devoted husband, Dale Wayne Prim; her
children: Scott Kisner (Malissa) of Petersburg, WV, Heather Hocking (Gary) of



China Grove, NC, Amanda Morrison (Jason) of Anderson, SC, Brian Prim
(Mary) of Hurricane, WV, and Mark Prim (Kristen) of Winfield, WV; and
beloved her grandchildren: Colin Kisner, Ashley Kisner, Ethan Walker,
Madison Walker, Gavin Holden, and Grace Holden. She is also survived by
her special friends and caregivers: Lisa Cunningham and Tammy Rice, as well
as her furbabies: Callie and Wylie. 

 

The family extends heartfelt gratitude to Kanawha Hospice for their
compassionate care and support. 

 

Anyone wishing to leave an online memory may so by visiting Brenda’s tribute
page at: www.chapmanfuneralhomes.com. 

 

A Celebration of Life and details will be announced a later date. 
 

Chapman Funeral Home 3941 Teays Valley Road Hurricane, WV is honored
to serve the Prim family.



Tribute Wall



Aunt Brenda, your name still soft on my tongue, 
 Like laughter lingering after the room grows still. 
 I close my eyes and you are there again— 

 Your smile, your voice, the way you made space 
 For love to sit beside us. 

  
We shared more than moments; 

 We shared knowing glances, gentle jokes, 
 Stories that stitched our hearts together. 

 You saw me—not just who I was, 
 But who I was becoming. 

  
Now heaven holds what earth must release, 

 And though my arms are empty, my hope is full. 
 For Scripture whispers what my heart clings to: 

 That to be absent from this body 
 Is to be present with the Lord. 

  
I imagine you now, whole and radiant, 

 No sorrow clinging to your spirit, 
 No goodbyes left to say. 

 Just peace—deep, unshaken peace— 
 Resting in the presence of Jesus. 

  
Still, I grieve. 

 Because love does not vanish when life changes form. 
 It echoes in memories, 

 In family stories told softly, 
 In the quiet places where I miss you most. 

  
Thank you, Aunt Brenda, 

 For the kindness you poured out so freely, 
 For the love you gave without measure, 

 For the faith you lived in quiet strength. 
 Your life was a blessing—your legacy, a gift. 

  
 



Nikki Jones - January 15 at 02:58 PM

Until the day we meet again, 
 I will carry you with me— 

 In gratitude, in love, in hope— 
 Trusting God’s promise 

 That this goodbye is not the end, but a pause.

Nikki Jones - January 15 at 12:48 AM

I loved you so much! I doubt anyone would
know.


