
Alfred Smith
August 21, 1928 - May 23, 2012

2 Timothy 4:7-8 I have fought a good fight, I have finished my course, I have
kept the faith. Now there is in store for me a crown of righteousness, which
the Lord, the righteous judge, shall give me at that day: and not to me only,
but also to all who have longed for his appearing. Princeton, WV- Alfred C.
“Chicopee Man” Smith, 83, of Princeton, has gone to be with the Lord and to
meet his precious mother and father, Bertha and Theodore Smith, who he
longed to see. Alfred’s passion in life was to trap and hunt, and to be
outdoors. He also loved to sell all types of nuts. Alfred will be missed and
forever live in the hearts of his caregivers who loved him, Shirley Strock and
David Lovely; and other survivors, his cousins and uncles. A memorial service
will be conducted on Tuesday May 29, 2012 at 2:00 p.m. from the Mercer
Funeral Home Chapel. The family will receive visitors on Tuesday from 1:00
p.m. until the service hour. “Please do not weep for me or be sad, Rejoice for
me and be glad; I’m with my Lord and Savior now.” Those wishing to share
memories or condolence messages with the family may do so by visiting www.
MercerFuneralHome.com Mercer Funeral Home & Crematory is serving the
family of Mr. Alfred C. Smith.
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Alfred Smith

Margie Mclaughlin - March 07, 2014 at 04:20 PM

As a child, Alfred was a part of our "McLaughlin" home. He visited
regularly and ate at our table. I remember him being quiet and very
polite. Thanks to all for taking care of him.

david - March 07, 2014 at 04:20 PM

to a great friend and a father figure i say farewell and thanks for all
that you taught me through the years of taking care of you .

K. D. Fezer - March 07, 2014 at 04:20 PM

With fond memories of the Chincopee Man, we say Farewell, and
we thank his loyal caregivers for their faithful service. 

 K. D. Fezer Family, Athens, WV

Charles Young - March 07, 2014 at 04:20 PM

I have know Alfred since the day he moved into his home. We were
good friends. We spend many days together hunting, trapping,
visiting the grocery or doctor, repairing his home, etc. etc. Since I've
moved to Tennessee I didn't get to visit as much. I will truly miss him
but look forward to seeing him in heaven. There we can stroll over
heaven together.


