
Billy Ray Adkins
August 24, 1940 - August 28, 2024

Billy Ray Adkins, 84, of St. Albans passed away on Wednesday, August 28,
2024, at Hubbard Hospice House, Charleston. 

 

He was born at Garretts Bend, WV to the late Homer and Ida Thompson
Adkins. He was also preceded in death by his sisters, Elsie Kent and Betty
Jordan, brothers, Larry, George, Sam and his twin brother Bobby Adkins. 

 

Billy retired from Rutledge Construction Company. 
 

Surviving is his sister, Wanda McNealy and several nieces and nephews. 
 

A graveside service will be held at 1:00 p.m. Sunday, September 8, 2024 at
Alford Cemetery, Hurricane. 

 

You may visit Billy’s tribute page at BartlettNichols.com to share memories or
condolences with the family. 

 

Bartlett-Nichols Funeral Home, family owned and located at 409 Sixth
Avenue, St. Albans is honored to serve the Adkins family.
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Tribute Wall

SI

SI

Sierra - December 25, 2024 at 11:29 PM

Rest in peace I love you so much  

Sierra - December 25, 2024 at 11:27 PM

Uncle Bill I'm so sorry I can't believe this , I
want to thank the family that took care of him
when we couldn't



CF

Cassie fisher - August 30, 2024 at 06:12 AM

Bill is gonna me missed so much he was a fun, loving, caring,
happy person loved to laugh and joke around his smile would
literally light a room and he never hesitated to help someone..
Gonna miss having him around everyday my kids miss him soo
much already. There sure is without a doubt a special place in
heaven for this man. Love you Bill.

SI
Sierra - December 25, 2024 at 10:43 PM

Can you please get ahold of me my names Sierra Adkins I'm his great
niece please get ahold of me 681-710-9756

SI

Sierra - December 25, 2024 at 10:54 PM

No no please get ahold of me I'm so sorry bill my mom never got her
car fixed I'm sorry we didn't come see you an to not even know you
were gone



DW

Danny Womack - August 29, 2024 at 01:18 PM

I remember when we would go up on Raccoon mountain , and we
went into someone’s corn field and sort of took ears of corn and
roasted them , my mom , dad, my brother maybe? Larry, George ,
of coarse, Billy to they were all driinking old crow whiskey, Billy
hollers out ( there goes old blue just listen to him chasing that coon,
I’ll remember that one for sure , but there were others to. H will be
missed


