
Mr. Freddie Douglas Crisp
December 14, 1938 - August 10, 2020

Mr. Freddie Douglas Crisp, age 81 of Carthage passed away Monday, August
10, 2020 at his residence. Mr. Crisp was born December 14, 1938 in Martin,
Kentucky to Virgil Crisp and Myrtle Marshall. Mr. Crisp was retired from the
United States Air Force where he was a master sergeant and then worked in
civil service for many years. 

 He moved to Carthage from Hawaii in December of 2005. He was a 32-
degree Mason, a member of the Elks Lodge, a member of the Carthage
Country Club, where he loved playing golf. 

 He was preceded in death by his parents, a son Bobby Crisp and a sister
Lenora Martinez. 

 Mr. Crisp is survived by his wife of 62 years, Martha Crisp of Carthage, a son
David Crisp and wife Miki of Honolulu, HI, a daughter Sandra Pinkston and
husband Darrell of Carthage, sisters Wanda Clay of Ohio, Rhea Jennings of
Moorehead Kentucky, Patricia Seddon of Illinois, a brother Vernon Crisp, also
survived by 3 grandchildren and 4 great grandchildren and numerous nieces
and one nephew. 

 Mr. Crisp Cremains will be entombed later at the National Memorial Cemetery
of the Pacific at Punchbowl in Honolulu, HI.
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keith creech - August 14, 2020 at 03:04 PM

So very sorry for your loss. Keith and Diane
Creech

Lou Armagno - August 13, 2020 at 04:01 PM

Martha, Sandra, David and family, my sincere condolences for your
loss. Fred was a great person and his life enriched the entire Postal
Family as it did yours. I have great memories of the times with him,
from our first contact in the '80s, when he chewed my butt for writing
up JAS airlines to our Hawaii days, doing the Macarina with him in
downtown Honolulu. To this day, whenever, I ask for a gin & tonic I
ask for it in a bucket, which he taught me was a rocks glass. And I
tell 'em "That's what we call it in Hawaii." He was so full of life,
smart, giving and I learned so much from him. God Bless you all
during this time as you celebrate his life. Lou Armagno

Beverly Rothgeb. niece. - August 13, 2020 at 02:35 PM

Uncle Bud was a big part of my life. He came
to my rescue many times when Mommy was
sick. He was so funny, kind, handsome and
he loved all of us, his Whole family. RIP Uncle
Bud. I’ll see you again someday. Love you.
Niece Bev


