
Randy Lee Crabill
March 26, 1964 - December 8, 2020

Randy Lee Crabill was born on March 26, 1964 to Pearl Presley Killen and
Marshall Crabill and passed away, at home, on Tuesday, December 8, 2020.
Randy was a resident of Manassas his entire life. 

 

Randy is survived by his beloved wife of 18 years, Kimberly Moore Crabill of
Manassas, VA, his sisters Elaine Thomas of Bristol, VA and Brenda Adkins of
Wise, VA and his loving father-in-law, Ray Moore of Manassas, VA, as well as
several beloved nieces and nephews. He is also preceded in death by his
parents. 

 

Randy spent a big portion of his life serving the Manassas community. Randy
was a volunteer firefighter for over 30 years. He served with Yorkshire
Volunteer Fire Department and Manassas Volunteer Fire Company. He is a
life-time member of the Manassas Volunteer Fire Company. 

 

Randy was a man of few words but had a big heart. He was generous, kind
and caring. He touched many lives. He enjoyed travelling, the beach, sharing
a good meal with friends and family, as well as spending time with his loyal
dog, Midnight. 

 

In lieu of flowers, you may make a donation in Randy's name to Capital Caring
Health, 24419 Millstream Drive, Aldie, VA 20105 or to your local fire



department.
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Brenda Adkins - December 15, 2020 at 12:13 PM

My brother was an awesome man. He was a servant to so many
people for so many years (me included). He was always taking
caring care of me. I love him so much and look forward to seeing
him again. I am so very thankful for the time that I got to spend with
him. I love you Bub with all my heart. Thanks for being you.

Kevin Rychlik - December 12, 2020 at 07:48 AM

We lost a good friend this week. I volunteered at the fire house at
company 1 in Manassas years ago with Randy. Randy was an
exceptional firefighter. I remember on the tower one night in a
structure fire fully involved Randy and me ended up on the roof to
vent the roof. Randy was carrying the power cutoff saw and I was
carrying an ax. After getting the order from the chief to vent the roof
I remember Randy leaning over getting to pull start the cut off saw
and suddenly he stopped and looked up and smiled at me and said,
nah, it’s your first roof vent go ahead and do it with the ax. I smiled n
went at it. After I realized it was the hardest workout I ever did with
exception to USMC boot camp. After it was over he patted me in the
back and said you always needed a plan in case the saw didn’t
start. There were many other lessons learned in the years to come.
A true all American hero. Rest In Peace my brother. 
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Pam Shifflett - December 11, 2020 at 12:27 PM

Randy, there are so many memories that I could share. You were
truly family to us. All the trips, holidays and fun times we had are
hard to pick one. We will truly miss you. You were the second dad to
my kids and they thought the world of "Uncle Randy". I hated to see
you so sick and unable to be up and about. It broke our hearts. I
know now that you are no longer having health issues and you are
up running around. We love you and will always cherish the fun
times we had. Until we meet again, we will ensure that Kim is
always loved and surrounded by our family. Hugs!

Kelly Thomas - December 11, 2020 at 10:45 AM

Randy you were my big brother. You tormented us girls growing up
but you fiercely protected us. You deserve to rest worshipping at our
Saviors feet. I love and miss you! I'm so blessed knowing I have the
reassurance of seeing him again.


