Tammy Perkins
September 18, 1969 - February 8, 2024

Frankfort — Tammy Marie Perkins, age 54, passed away on Thursday,
February 8, 2024. She was born in Portsmouth, Virginia to the late Martin
Leno Perkins and Mary Lee Bowles Perkins.

She will remembered for her love of reading, making crafts, latch hook,
diamond art, and crocheting.

She is survived by her grandmother, aunts, uncles, cousins, nieces, nephews
and friends.

“I have fought a good fight, | have finished my course, | have kept the faith.”
No services will be held.

Arrangements are under the direction of Harrod Brothers Funeral Home &
Crematory.

Arrangements are under the direction of Harrod Brothers Funeral Home &
Crematory.



Tribute Wall

Tammy desperately wanted to live quietly on the farm with her long
time companion James(Stretch) and their dogs. She wanted to be
FREE of the constant chaos, drama and craziness that surrounded
her.

My sister- her mother-dreamt of that too-

They would talk endlessly, about the house they would build-each
with their own dream.

Tammy wanted to angle her home so the morning sun would shine
in on her. “More vitamin D” she would say! Tammy wanted a wrap
around porch to enjoy the beauty of her farm -oh the plans she
had!ll | can hear her now!

| hope they are together now-looking down and sharing their
dream!!

Tammy was in such pain- medically, physically and emotionally-she
was so tired of the daily stresses and the fight to continue .

After extubation, Tammy passed quickly peacefully without a
struggle.

Rest easy my dear niece~May the Angels in heaven guide you to
eternal happiness € | will miss you~ Aunt Cathy.

Cathalene Hagney - February 15, 2024 at 10:20 AM



Miss Tammy where do | begin? We have known one another since
childhood. All those Thanksgivings at Memaw Perkins little house in
the woods hunting mistletoe, til Family Reunions out at the Farm, til
Christmas Eve at my Mama's house til current day. | so wish we had
more time together, but we did make the most of the time we did
have as best as we could. Your Faith in Jesus Christ has seen me
through some tough times. Your smile was infectious. Your eyes
twinkled when you talked about your nieces and nephews,
especially when you were talking about their babies. You were
probably the proudest Aunt in the world. Rest easy Miss Tammy you
fought longer than most people would have which is a testament
toward your strong character as a person as well. | Love You and
will miss you. Until we meet again in our Mansion in Heaven. Love
Mickie. P.S. (the picture of the Dove was taken by your Aunt Cathy
out my front window the next morning after you passed away. And
your furbaby Miss Sasha sends her love too Mama).

Mickie Suzanne Wilson - February 14, 2024 at 10:56 AM



