
William Gregory Kile
April 29, 1955 - November 9, 2017

Age 62 of Springfield passed away Thursday, November 9, 2017 at his home.
He was born April 29, 1955 in New York, New York to William George and
Doris Rose Kile. He worked as a registered nurse and was currently employed
as a pharmacy tech at Southside Drugs in Springfield, TN. He attended
Epiphany Baptist Church. He was a very quiet man and very gifted in his
nursing studies. He loved his Siberian Husky, Nanook. He is preceded in
death by his parents. He is survived by his good friends, Bryan Gipson,
Springfield, TN, Dave & Kayla St. Pierr, Springfield, TN, Chris Dotson,
Asheville, NC and Joanne Eonklin, Highland Falls, NY. Funeral service is
scheduled for Sunday, November 12, 2017 at 2pm in the chapel of Austin &
Bell Funeral Home in White House, with Bro. Kenny Schisler officiating.
Interment will follow in White House Memorial Gardens with friends serving as
pallbearers. Visitation is planned for Sunday, November 12, 2017 10am until
2pm at the funeral home. REMAINS REST AT AUSTIN & BELL 533 Highway
76 White House, TN 37188 (615)672-5000 www.austinandbell.com



Cemetery Details

White House Memorial Gardens

3629 Hwy 31 W
White House, TN 37188

Previous Events

Visitation

NOV 12. 10:00 AM - 2:00 PM (CT)

Austin & Bell Funeral Home White House
533 TN-76
White House, TN 37188
(615) 672-5000
https://austinandbell.com

Funeral Service

NOV 12. 2:00 PM (CT)

Austin & Bell Funeral Home White House
533 TN-76
White House, TN 37188
(615) 672-5000
https://austinandbell.com

https://austinandbell.com/
https://austinandbell.com/
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gunnbritt hellberg - December 08, 2017 at 08:45 PM

Gunnbritt Hellberg lit a candle in memory of
William Gregory Kile

Sherri Gregory - November 13, 2017 at 08:33 AM

Sherri Gregory lit a candle in memory of
William Gregory Kile
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Becky dotson - November 12, 2017 at 01:35 PM

Bill was, I now fully realize, an answer to the anguished cry & prayer
of this mother to God to help our son! I prayed for God to protect my
son with angels. But I didn't recognize that angels can look and act
like Bill Kyle!! (So I was wary of this person he met at our church.
....who was 20 years older). 
Chris and Bill shared a love of laughter, the Washington Redskins,
Handel's Messiah, and mostly a love of Jesus! 
Bill has been a friend through many cycles of our family's lives, and
has been a voice of encouragement, acceptance, and faith in our
son's life. 
I am so sorry that I never shared these thoughts with Bill. But I will
trust, Bill, that you knew or can now hear this mother's heart. Father
God, thank you for sending this loving guardian angel into Chris' life!
Eternal peace and joy are yours now, William Kyle. Thank you for
being the tangible voice and heart of Jesus to so many!

Maryann Vincenti - November 10, 2017 at 04:08 PM

He was delighted when mom whacked him on the back of his head.
That's how he knew he was family! And he was. Laughing at
midnight bingo, buying soft shell crabs at Corrado's, always joking
and making all of us laugh. My boys loved him. They are so upset!
But most of all, he was such a good friend to my sister, Joanne.
Always there for her. Please watch over her from heaven. 

 Thanks for just being you! 
 Love, 

 Maryann Vincenti
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Lillian Jones - November 10, 2017 at 08:26 AM

Will remember Lodi St Joesph Feast, you Joanne Diane and all my
VA kids and Grandkids, your smile your laugh and most of all
always there for my sister. RIP and sitting in the back seat of my
VW Beetle...Lil and family

John Wiggins - November 09, 2017 at 09:01 PM

So shocked and saddened to learn of Bill's passing. Physically, I
had not seen Billy since the early 1980's. We both lived in Rockland
County and worked at Nyack Hospital. He would often (generously)
offer me a ride home which I always greatly appreciated. We would
chat about all kinds of things during these rides. I particularly
enjoyed his sharp sense of humor. When facebook came around, I
was able to find and reconnect with him and find out how he was.
So very sorry. R.I.P. Billy; you will be missed.


