
Verna Fay Cook
July 1, 1933 - November 9, 2012

Verna Fay Morrow Cook, age 79, of Little Rock, Arkansas, passed away
November 9, 2012. She was born July 1, 1933 in Aplin, a daughter of the late
Fred and Lillie E. Rogers Morrow. She was a retired telephone operator for
AT&T and of the Baptist faith. 

 Survivors include her brother, Don C. Morrow (Linda) of Bigelow; nieces, Judi
Lively of Conway, Missy Morrow of Little Rock, and Donna Nail of Bigelow.
She was preceded in death by her son, Thomas Randall Cook. 

 Funeral services will be 2:00 p.m. Tuesday, November 13, at the Nimrod
Community Building with Dr. Bill Brown officiating. Burial will be at Nimrod
Cemetery by Harris Funeral Home of Morrilton. The family will receive friends
1 hour prior to the service. The family would like to give a special thanks to the
staff of the Perry County Nursing and Rehabilitation Center.
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January 30, 2023 at 02:08 AM

Verna Fay Cook

snow family - June 29, 2018 at 09:25 PM

She was a good neighbor and close friend.

Mary Swafford - June 29, 2018 at 09:25 PM

There are no words to describe how much I miss Verna. I loved her
spark and how funny she was. I am forever greatful that she
became a part of my life and I will miss her deeply! I will never
forget her and the time that I had with her. My prayers are with the
family and I pray that you are resting in peace with your son
"Vernie", I love you very much!!

gail/robert - June 29, 2018 at 09:25 PM

we will miss you.thank you for being our friend and a part of our
family.our thoughts and prayers will always be with the family
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Misty Turner Thornton - June 29, 2018 at 09:25 PM

Mr. & Mrs. Morrow, Missy & Donna- 
  

I feel so lucky to have known Auntie. If you guys hadn't made me a
part of you - I would have never had the pleasure of knowing her
and having so many special memories. 
 
I love thinking about how she used to keep all the sweet-n-low, and
such, from resturants. She loved to stock up. I also remember going
strawberry picking (I think it was strawberries). I had no idea when
we took off that morning that it was actually going to be work. I
thought it would just be lots of fun. It was fun - but it was hard work
too. 

  
I will always remember me and Donna spending the night at
Auntie's when she lived out around Pratt Rd and all her puppies.
Maybe she is the one that turned me into such a dog person. 

  
Mostly, I love thinking about her smile and how silly she was. She
was so much for me and Donna no matter how old we got. She and
my mom had that in common - a happiness and laughter that just
took over when they entered a room. I bet that they are sitting
somewhere in heaven laughing it up tell stories on all of us. 

  
Thanks for inviting me into your family and hearts - and for giving
me the opportunity to know and love Auntie too. 

  
Thinking of you All and Love You All! 

 Misty

debby - June 29, 2018 at 09:25 PM

Faye was a wonderful mother and a great woman. she will be
greatly missed


