
Curtis Clifford Neal
August 25, 1938 - November 25, 2020

Curtis Clifford Neal, age 82 of Centreville, VA died at his residence on
November 25, 2020. 

 

He was born in Amonate, Virginia on August 25, 1938, son of the late Charles
Taylor Neal and Jesse Bise Neal. In addition to his parents, he was preceded
in death by his wife Ruth Anne Querry Neal. 

 

Survived by his four children Curtis D. Neal (Paula), Michael Neal (April), Trisa
Clifton (Michael) and Tracey Neal. Also survived by nine grandchildren,
Timothy, Christopher, Marcus, Daniel, Colby, Marissa, Steven, Alyssa, Rachel,
Matthew and Alaina and by his three siblings Cletis Neal, Linda Lewis and
Peggy Hamm. 

 

Because of Corona pandemic services will be private. 
 

In lieu of flowers, expressions of sympathy may take the form of donations to
the Shriners Hospitals for Children (https://lovetotherescue.org/). 

https://www.tributeslides.com/tributes/show/TW46G84MJZNTS87G 

Condolences may be sent to www.piercefh.com





Tribute Wall

Pierce Funeral Home - December 01, 2020 at 03:42 PM

Pierce Funeral Home created a Tribute Video in memory of Curtis
Clifford Neal

PE
peggy - December 01, 2020 at 06:30 PM

wonderful video, shows the love that you had for your father

MN
Michael Neal - December 02, 2020 at 10:22 AM

I will Really Miss are Talks That We had..

Michelle Maclay - December 02, 2020 at 02:21 PM

What a wonderful video. He will be missed for sure.

SS
Sandra Smith - December 02, 2020 at 07:21 PM

Beautiful memories Trisa, may God keep you and your family strong.

CN
Cletis Neal and Victoria Neal - December 07, 2020 at 10:41 PM

We really enjoyed seeing Curtis enjoying time with family! 
Cletis Neal



NC

MN

Naja Caudill - December 04, 2020 at 12:40 PM

I am so sorry for your loss. What a beautiful
video tribute that was! It was nice to see all
the other pictures throughout his life. He
always talked about his family when I was
there to care for him. He loved all of you very
much!!!

 It was a pleasure to be able to help take care of your
father/grandfather.

 May he rest in peace. And prayers for you and your family during
this difficult time.

  
And thank you Mike for calling me and letting me know.

  
Naja Caudill, RN

Monica Neal - December 02, 2020 at 06:29 AM

Oh Trisa, this is the most beautiful thing I have ever seen. Such a
precious tribute.



AN

AN

April Neal - December 01, 2020 at 09:27 AM

One more... this was a magical moment. First off, Dad was always
amazed at what you could do with a smart phone. This Christmas
took it even further. He was able to FaceTime with family in
Oklahoma and share a few laughs long distance. 
It was always fun to catch him off guard and get that sincere
surprise, laugh or smile.

TN
Tracey Neal - December 01, 2020 at 09:48 AM

Dad said the iPhone was a “million dollar $ phone” that phrase always
made me laugh

April Neal - December 01, 2020 at 09:05 AM

I want to think this was a Father’s Day when we were able to get
three generations of Neal men together.





November 30, 2020 at 07:51 PM

Peaceful White Lilies Basket was purchased for
the family of Curtis Clifford Neal.

Trisa Clifton - November 30, 2020 at 12:54 PM

1 file added to the album Memories Album

Barbara Ralls - November 30, 2020 at 10:36 AM

Mike~April Sorry to here about your loss we all loved him he was a
great friend and great poker player and god bless you and family
...Roy~Kathy Stoneberger

AN
April Neal - December 01, 2020 at 09:07 AM

Thank you. Those were the father / son times he enjoyed and would
talk about until the next game.

https://www.piercefh.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1442&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.piercefh.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1442&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser


TN

Tracey Neal - November 29, 2020 at 07:18 PM

I earliest memory of my father is when I was three years old. He
pretended to be yogi bear. It was after coming home from Kings
Dominion. He tried to talk like yogi bear to me. Another young
memory was when he convinced me that the new tv my mom And
Dad got for their bedroom was magical and that if you clapped your
hands it changed the channel and if you stumped your feet it made
the volume Go up and down. So one day I try to do it on my own for
10 minutes I tried realizing it didn’t work I went to the living room
and told my parents I broke the TV dad laughed so hard. 
An adult memory was when he told me that your mom excepted him
and loved him regardless of his burns that he would except anybody
that I loved regardless of what they look like.


