Carl E. Powell

February 17, 1917 - July 20, 2010

Angels came for Carl E. Powell at 1:00 A.M. on July 20, 2010 after an
extended illness. He was born in Waynesville, lllinois on February 17, 1917.

Carl served his country in WW Il in Northern France. After an honorable
discharge he served in the Reserves for two years. He received Service
Stripes, 4 Overseas Service Bars, American Campaign Medal, European
Middle Eastern Theater Ribbon with a Bronze Battle Star, Good Conduct
Medal, World War Il Victory Medal, and a Certificate of Service from the State
of lllinois. Carl had a lifetime membership with American Legion Post 375 in
San Antonio. He also was a member of the United Brotherhood of Carpenters
with American Local 0014.

He was preceded in death by his first wife Etta. He is survived by his second
wife Genevieve Berryhill, step-daughter, Perry Lou Berryhill, brother, Robert
Powell and wife Dawn of Pekin, lllinois, numerous step-grandchildren, nieces,
nephews, cousins and friends. Special thanks to personnel of the VA and
Hospice for their dedication, service, and comfort.



Tribute Wall

Uncle Carl was a favorite uncle for most of us. We always had fun
when we were with him, whether it was at his house or ours.He
loved doing crazy things. | will always remember the good times and
all the little things about him. He was a great uncle! Bar

barbara primeaux - August 11, 2010 at 12:00 AM

Uncle Carl will be sadly missed by his namesake. | will forever hold
him and Aunt Etta in my heart and | think of them each time | sign
my name. God blessed me with these beautiful people and | hope to
meet with them when | too leave this earth.

His ne

Carletta Powell-Noll - August 03, 2010 at 12:00 AM

Dear Powell Family:

Please accept my deepest sympathies on the loss of your beloved.
There are never any right words to express how deeply sad | am for
the pain your family is enduring at this difficult time.

Although | did not have the honor a

Senator Leticia Van de Putte - July 22, 2010 at 12:00 AM
Carl was my favorite uncle, my Dad told many stories about their
childhood days together many years ago. How he dove in the
Mackinaw river and pulled my dads head out of the mud when ha

dove off the bridge in too shallow of water,How they used to hop a fr

Steve - July 21, 2010 at 12:00 AM



