Vivian Kirkwood
October 31, 1939 - April 20, 2020

Vivian Kirkwood at Madisonville, KY passed into eternal life at 4:48 p.m. on April 20, 2020.
Vivian loved the Lord and her life was a reflection of that. She was a member of Word of
Faith, attending faithfully until she was needed at home to care for her ailing husband. She
was a kind and gentle woman, with a sweet nature and loving spirit.
Vivian was a devoted wife, mother, grandmother and great-grandmother. She loved her
family very much and made sure that they all knew it. She was a selfless woman who
would sacrifice to put someone else’s needs above her own.
She is loved beyond measure, cherished above words, and she will be missed with every
breath.
Vivian was preceded in death by her daughter, Teresa Holt.
She leaves to cherish her memory: a loving husband, Robert Kirkwood of Madisonville,
KY; a loving son and daughter, Anthony (Teresa) Kirkwood of Madisonville, KY and Joyce
Coleman of Bowling Green, KY; grandchildren: Gina Wilkins of Louisville, KY, David J.
Coleman of Clarksville, TN, Tiffany Wolfork of Indianapolis, IN, Charita Coleman of
Bowling Green, KY, Shana Coleman of Bowling Green, KY, Candice White, and Chevez
Kirkwood of Madisonville, KY.
She also leaves to cherish her memory her great-grandchildren; a sister-in-law, Evelyn
Staton; an uncle, Croder Thomas, and many other loving relatives.
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Comments

“

I'm so sorry for your loss. Sister Vivian was a sweet lady with a beautiful spirit. She
was kind, loving, and always had a smile on her face. She'll be missed! Praying for
the family during this difficult time.

Tamarria Day Fernandez - April 29 at 11:49 AM

“

Mary Warfield sent a virtual gift in memory of Vivian Kirkwood

Mary Warfield - April 26 at 07:27 AM

“

Mary Warfield lit a candle in memory of Vivian Kirkwood

Mary Warfield - April 26 at 07:27 AM

“

Brenaye Hughes lit a candle in memory of Vivian Kirkwood

Brenaye Hughes - April 24 at 05:06 PM

“

Arrive in Style was purchased for the family of Vivian Kirkwood.

April 23 at 08:12 PM

“

Cardiology Consultants, PSC lit a candle in memory of Vivian Kirkwood

Cardiology Consultants, PSC - April 23 at 09:28 AM

“

Mary Warfield sent a virtual gift in memory of Vivian Kirkwood

Mary Warfield - April 23 at 06:13 AM

“

Mary Warfield lit a candle in memory of Vivian Kirkwood

Mary Warfield - April 23 at 06:12 AM

“

My aunt was a remarkable woman! She had the sweetest spirit. She always put
others before herself. Our last encounter was in early March while taking my mother
to see her brother, Uncle Bob in the hospital. They had received their dinner trays.
My aunt was ever so kindly ensuring my uncle had everything he needed and was
okay with his meal. She never took a bite or removed the top from her meal until she
was sure he was good. This was not something she just did for her spouse but this is
what she would do for anyone. It is just simply the person she was. I spent many
days growing up in their home, playing with my cousins. She and my uncle never
treated me any different than their own children. The love she shared was
unconditional. In latter years, I have so appreciated both her and my uncle as they
would come by the house and sit with mom. Some days they'd stay for hours talking,
playing UNO, reminiscing and having a good old time. On prettier days, they could
always get mom to go out on the back porch to enjoy a nice breeze and fresh air.
(Something she hardly does for me.) Auntie Viv wouldn't want to leave until I was
home from work. Mom says she'd always convinced my uncle they had to stay until I
arrived. She always seemed so thrilled to see me. The feeling was mutual. My mom
thought of her as a sister not a sister-in-law. As my uncle's health declined, mom
could notice a change in Auntie Viv. Whether it was the concern for my uncle, her
children or the grands because she truly loved her family. Her and my mom would try
to talk by phone as much as possible. Always attempting to keep in touch with one
another. My mom's last conversation with my auntie was just a couple of days after
her being hospitalized. It brings tears to my eyes. If we'd only known this would be
the last time to ever hear your sweet voice, laugh and feel your smile through the
phone. We understand that our loss is Heaven's gain. Rest on our sweet angel.
Peace be yours! To my uncle and cousins, we continue to lift you up in prayer. With
all my love, Mary Logan

Mary Logan - April 22 at 05:38 PM

