
Kenneth Lee Barrett
August 9, 1950 - July 1, 2016

Kenneth Lee Barrett, 65, of Illiopolis, passed away at 4:06 AM on Friday, July
1, 2016 at his home. He was born August 9, 1950 in Springfield, IL, the son of
Arthur and Mary Duncheon Barrett. Ken married Linda Lee Hensley in
California and later married Kathleen Kahne on January 9, 1987 in Springfield,
IL. 
Ken is survived by his wife Kathleen, of Illiopolis and their three daughters,
Marissa of Jacksonville, Jessica of Bloomington and Kayla of Illiopolis. He is
also survived by his three other children, Linda Barrett of Kincaid, Glenn
Barrett of Willits, CA and Catherine Barrett of Willits CA. Ken is survived by 5
grandchildren, Samantha, Skyler, Erycka, Brandon and Austin; a brother John
(Kara) Barrett of Kilbourne; his step-mother, Mary J. Barrett and an uncle,
Lowell Barrett, both of Chandlerville. He was preceded in death by one
brother, Randall Barrett. 

 Ken was a US Navy Veteran and served during Viet Nam. 
 Cremation rites have been accorded. His family will greet friends for a time of

sharing memories from 2-3 PM on Thursday, July 7, 2016 at Lintner-Hurley
Funeral Home in Chandlerville, IL. 

 Memorial contributions may be left to American Cancer Society. 
 Online condolences may be left at www.hurleyfh.com. 

 The Lintner-Hurley Funeral Home of Chandlerville is assisting the family with
arrangements.





Previous Events

Visitation

JUL 7. 2:00 PM - 3:00 PM (CT)

Lintner Hurley Funeral Home - Chandlerville
255 South Main Street 

 P.O. Box #346
Chandlerville, IL 62627
(217) 458-2424
https://www.hurleyfh.com/

https://www.hurleyfh.com/
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Kenneth Lee Barrett

Anita Stephans - July 07, 2016 at 08:15 AM

Deepest sympathy to all the family.

Judy Gerdes Schafer - July 02, 2016 at 10:53 AM

As a child growing up, Kenny and his brothers and parents (family)
were part of my church family--always enjoyed going to Mt. Olive
Baptist Church to see them and others. Arthur, Mary and the boys
used to come by the house and we would "read" and play games
until the wee hours of the morning. Always a special place in my
heart for him. May God give his family peace and happy memories!


