
Glen A. Cromer
June 22, 1936 - January 17, 2022

Glen A. Cromer, age 85, of Petit Jean Mountain, Arkansas, passed away on
Monday, January 17, 2022. He was born June 22, 1936, in Toledo, Ohio, a
son of Ralph Cromer and Rose Marshall Cromer. He was the widower of
Chequita Ann Boyd Cromer. Glen was a member of the First Baptist Church of
Petit Jean Mountain and retired from Arrow Automotive after 20 years of
service. 

 He is survived by his daughter, Renita (Daniel) Bottoms of Benton;
grandchildren, Paula (Jason) Ashworth, Matthew (Rebecca) Bottoms, and
Sarah (Nick) Farnham; great-grandchildren, Kyle Ashworth, Nathaniel
Ashworth, Chloe Dean, and Harper Dean; great-great-grandchild, Quintin
Ashworth; and numerous nieces and nephews. Other than his parents and
wife, he was preceded in death by his three sisters and two brothers. 

 Graveside services will be 2:00 p.m. Saturday, January 22, at the Petit Jean
Mountain Cemetery. The family will receive friends from 6:00 to 8:00 p.m.
Friday, January 21, at the funeral home.



Cemetery Details

Petit Jean Mountain Cemetery

55 Trinity Loop
Morrilton, AR 72110

Previous Events

Visitation

JAN 21. 6:00 PM - 8:00 PM (CT)

Harris Funeral Homes - Morrilton
1325 Oak St
Morrilton, AR 72110
(501) 354-4575

Graveside Service

JAN 22. 2:00 PM (CT)

Petit Jean Mountain Cemetery
55 Trinity Loop
Morrilton, AR 72110
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January 30, 2023 at 02:08 AM

Glen A. Cromer

Gina Sellers - January 20, 2022 at 09:14 AM

May you be comforted with the memories of
the honorable life your dad lived and the
showers of love that he gave you throughout
your life. His dedication to Jesus and the
Church is being celebrated in Heaven today.
Rest high on that mountain, Mr. Glen Cromer! Our thoughts and
prayers are with you, Renita and Dan.



TE

Tessie - January 19, 2022 at 08:45 PM

Going to miss this man… He and his wife were my neighbors for my
entire life. They watched me get on and off the school bus. Always
waving hello and buying me gifts through out the year. 

  
He has been so generous to me and my kids. When they were
small he said, “I know your kids have grandfathers but how about I
be their Uncle Glen.” They have called him that ever since. He
never missed their birthdays, Christmas and he gave them stickers
all throughout the year. 
 
He loved our dogs and always bought them treats. We offered to
get him his own once and he said no I’ll just love yours. He loved his
mountain home and was so proud of it. 
 
I find joy knowing he is at peace and reunited with his wife. We will
miss Uncle Glen  

  
This is a box Chequita and Glen got me for Valentines day one
year. We had a lot of beagle dogs they loved on so they got it for me
when I was a child and it's a treasure. It survived my house fire,
which they let me into their home during. Sweet people good
memories.


