
   

 

On October 28, 1987 an angel was born to Peggy Chumney and Robert (Bubba) 

Cragwall. On May 15, 2020, God needed an angel, so he called Monica, and she  

answered his call to go back home with him. Monica was a wonderful person. She 

was all smiles and heart. Monica left a loving family behind to remember her. Wife, 

Kaedee Hembree; mother, Peggy Chumney; father, Robert "Bubba" (Renea) 

Cragwall; mother, Ruth Logue; adopted parents, Lisa and Tony Hembree; grandmoth-

er, Mai-nell Cragwall , Pearl-Lee Allen and Betty Stafford (deceased). She leaves be-

hind two loving sons: Deddrick (Rrick) and Kaeden Hembree; sisters: Ashley (Anthony) 

Fennell, Sharnez (Teon) Cragwall, Shawanna (Tinkerbell) Johnson, Shawrekia (Wimp) 

and Laterra (Bunk) Logue, Romecia and Alexis Muncie; brothers: Laquintez (Kunnie) 

Henry, Derrick (deceased) Logue, Savalas (Alicia) Johnson. A host of nieces, neph-

ews, uncles and aunts. 

 

Monica you will be dearly missed we share a lot of memories together. You'll always 

be in my heart. “Gone but never forgotten". Mama loves you.    Peggy Chumney  

 

 
 

MONICA N. HEMBREE 
October 28, 1987 - May 15, 2020 

Baby,  
You got your wings! Fly 

high! I know you             
smiling down at me.   

Love Mama Ruthie. 

“You will always be missed.”  
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ACKNOWLEDGEMENT 
 

The family of the late Monica N. Hembree express our sincere gratitude to our 
many friends for all deeds of kindness and expressions of love shown us during 

the passing of our loved one. 
 

-The Family 

Monica N. 

October 28, 1987 - May 15, 2020 

NEUBLE MONUMENT FUNERAL HOME 
 Friday · May 22, 2020 ·  12:00 PM 

I CARRY YOUR HEART 
I carry your heart with me. (I carry it in my heart), I am never without it 

(anywhere I go, you go my dear; whatever is done by only me is by you my darling). 
I fear no fate (for you are my fate, my sweet) I want no world (for beautiful, you 

are my world my true). And its you are whatever a moon always meant and what-
ever a sun will always sing is you. Here is the deepest secret nobody knows (here is 
the root of the root and the bud of the bud and the sky of the sky of a tree called 
life; which grows higher than soul could hope or mind can hide). And this is the 
wonder that’s keeping the stars apart; I carry your heart (I carry it in my heart). 

INTERMENT  
 Mount Lebanon Memorial Gardens 


