
Lois J. Crawford
January 30, 1926 - January 1, 2015

Lois J. Crawford, 88 of Hurricane passed away Thursday January 1, 2015. 

Born January 30, 1926, Lois was a native of Sciotoville, Ohio and daughter of
the late Charles B. and Gladys Ruth Cook. In addition to her parents, she was
preceded in death by her husband, Dr. Paul L. Crawford; daughter, Barbara
Sue Crawford and sister Marianna Royse. 

Dr. and Mrs. Crawford settled in West Virginia in 1971 when he accepted the
position of Chairman of the Psychology Department of West Virginia State
College. She had various interests through her life, but her greatest love and
joy was her family, especially being involved in all aspects of her
grandchildren’s lives. 

Lois is survived by son, Danny Crawford and wife Michele of Arlington, Texas;
daughter, Sarah and husband Dana Campbell of Winfield; grandchildren,
Jeremy Paul Crawford, Matthew Robert Massey, Miranda Jane Vance and
Allison (Joshua) Mattern; great-grandchildren, Bennett, Brady and Maggie
Massey; brother William B. Cook and wife Mary Ellen of Bath, Michigan and
several other extended family members. 

A private family service will be held at a later date. Burial will be in Haven of
Rest Memory Gardens, Red House. 



Chapman Funeral Home, family-owned and located at 3941 Teays Valley
Road, Hurricane is honored to serve the Crawford family.
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October 06, 2023 at 08:41 AM

Lois J. Crawford

Sommer Straight - January 02, 2015 at 01:37 PM

I love you grandma and I am going to miss you so much. May you
be at peace with God. Please give my love to grandpa and Barbara.
I am so blessed to have had the privilege to be a part of the
Crawford family. 

 All my love, 
 Sommer

JC

Jeremy Crawford - January 02, 2015 at 10:39 PM

Nothing could ever heal a wound better or faster than a grandma hug. I
never thought there wouldn't be another one waiting. I'll always regret
not following my gut and getting up there. I love you SO much. Say hi
to Barb and Grampa. Someday we will have a huge reunion without
bats. Maybe you'll read this and laugh. You have the best laugh ever.
Let me know when to stop crying but it might take a big grandma hug.
Love, Jeremy


