
Larry Lively
July 5, 1968 - June 5, 2024

Mr. Larry Lively age 55 of Bridgeport, AL passed away on Wednesday, June
5, 2024 at Parkridge West Hospital. Memorial service will be on Friday, June
21, 2024 from 3:00 pm until 5:00 pm at Faithway Baptist Church in Hollywood.
Rainsville Funeral Home, Inc. announcing, www.rainsvillefuneralhome.com 

 

Survivors 
 Son: Lorenzo Jordan Lively 

Daughter: Raegan Lively 
 Son: Dylan Lively 

 Brother: Jerry Lively 
 Host of Aunts, Cousins, Nieces & Nephews 

 

Preceded in Death 
 

Parents: Junior & Joyce Redmon
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Lisa anderson - June 08, 2024 at 09:21 PM

I remember growing up around him . He was a good friend if you
know him .

Robert Sanford - June 07, 2024 at 07:46 AM

I remember growing up in Fairview apartments in Harlan Ky and
Larry, Rodney Fluker and Gary Tuggle would ride bikes daily. Larry
would come up with the wildest stunts to do. Had us jumping flights
of steps and ramps made out of anything we could find. It lasted
until Rodney broke his arm. We ran together and was thicker than
thieves. Rest my friend until we meet again. Love you bro your
friend and brother from another mother Robert Sanford aka Choo-
Choo

Tammy Forester - June 07, 2024 at 05:05 AM

"Batter, Batter, Batter!!! SWING!!!!" When we would go watch little
league I would here this voice and I asked my husband who was
that nut? That nut became my yard keeper and anything else we
needed done...more than that he became a dear friend to us. Our
thoughts and prayers are with his family.
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Jennifer Brock - June 07, 2024 at 01:18 AM

Larry was literally one of the funniest human beings in the planet.
Always good for a one liner to make everybody smile! One night my
Mom and Aunt were driving Brad (husband now, boyfriend then)
and me through town for something and then we were taking Brad
home in Sunshine. After we dropped him off my Aunt told my Mom
to go down the last street in Sunshine—well it wasn’t a street any
more. On top of that, the torrential rain we had experienced turned
what used to be a street into a mud pit and we were immediately
stuck. My aunt (Gennie Smith) who had taught for many years
spotted two boys on the bridge above. She asked me who that was
up there, but it was dark and I could barely see. She had a very
distinct whistle that every kid in school knew so she whistled. A
voice from the bridge said, “Ms. Smith? Is that you?” She whistled
again and the boys came running. By the time they pushed us out of
the mud, nobody could have told who Larry and Jerry Lively were.
Neither of them probably remember that story, but we certainly
never forgot it. I got to know Larry more through his years with my
Brad and Brian in Lexington. When our daughter was sick, there
would be random FB words of encouragement and prayers. He was
just a good hearted guy that never gave himself enough credit. This
world was better with him in it. Love and prayers to his family. May
you feel God’s peace and comfort.


