
Daisy E Caringer
October 20, 1921 - July 28, 2016

Daisy E. Caringer, age 94, of Evansville, passed away July 28, 2016 at
Northpark Nursing Center. 

 She was born on October 20, 1921 in St. Francis, MO. 
 

Daisy was a homemaker and a former member of Washington Avenue Baptist
Church. 

 

Surviving Daisy are her son and daughter in law, Ron and Priscilla Caringer of
Princeton, IN; a daughter in law, Reita Kaye Caringer of Herrin, IL; a brother,
George Heath of Michigan; twelve grandchildren, John and Mary Ann Somers,
Jeanne Plock, Brian and Sherri Somers, Todd Somers, Kelly and Lisa
Caringer, Melinda and Larry Davie, Sherri Eslinger, Kristi and Charles Held,
Larry and Sarah Robinson, Jr., Clint and Ashley Caringer and Casey and
Hannah Caringer; twenty two great grandchildren and two great great
grandchildren. 

Daisy was preceded in death by her husband, Kenneth Charles Caringer, Sr.;
by two daughters, Karen Sue Somers and Phyllis Ann Robinson; a son,
Kenneth Charles Caringer, Jr.; by three sisters, Floy, Thelma and Glenda; two
brothers, Frank and John and two sons in law, Larry Robinson, Sr. and Bud
Somers. 

 



Friends may gather to celebrate Daisy’s life from 1:00 until 5:00 P.M. on
Saturday, August 6, 2016 at Pierre Funeral Home, 2601 W. Franklin Street. 

 

Graveside services and burial will be held in Lodi, MO. 

Condolences may be made online at www.pierrefuneralhome.com.
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AUG 6. 1:00 PM - 5:00 PM (CT)

Pierre Funeral Home
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Tina Hortenberry - July 30, 2016 at 09:41 AM

Tina Hortenberry lit a candle in memory of
Daisy E Caringer

Tina Hortenberry - July 30, 2016 at 09:42 AM

my thoughts and prayers are with you and the family!

Todd Somers - July 30, 2016 at 06:25 AM

Todd Somers lit a candle in memory of Daisy
E Caringer
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Todd Somers - July 30, 2016 at 06:24 AM

I remember staying the nights with her. Than getting up to take
grandpa to whirlpool to go to work.Than when we get back I asked
her to turn or the christmas tree, she would and she would lay me
down on the couch to go back to sleep, I remember watching the
start tree toppers lights dance across the ceiling as I feel back to
sleep, then I would wake to the smell of cigarette smoke, coffee and
the sound of he radio playing in the kitchen, generally Paul Harvey,
eating donuts from the donut bank, that meant her and uncle John
were in the kitchen.... I remember this happening often with
grandma and uncle John....I'm gonna miss her so much.

brian somers - July 29, 2016 at 11:15 PM
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