
Sandy Lee Morgan
June 19, 1961 - March 9, 2018

Sandy Lee (Fusselman) Morgan, 56, of Warrenton, died March 9, 2018 at her
residence in Warrenton, MO 

     She was born June 19, 1961 in Granite City, IL, daughter of Charles and
Virginia (Brandhorse) Fusselman.  She and Kevin Scott Morgan Sr. were
married on February 22, 1980.  He preceded her in death on April 7, 2013. 

     Survivors include two sons, Kevin Scott Morgan Jr. (Bethany Parr) of St.
Louis, Kyle Lee (Megan) Morgan Sr. of Ste. Genevieve; and eight
grandchildren, Kyle Lee Morgan Jr., Trey Evin Morgan, Chance Oehlert,
Destiny Oehlert, Faith Morgan, Scott Lee Morgan, Kevin Scott Morgan III the
third and Kaiden Scott Morgan. 

     She was preceded in death by her parents husband, one brother and two
sisters, 

     Visitation will be held at Young & Sons Funeral Home on Thursday, March
22 from 5:00 pm until time of memorial dedications at 7:00 pm. 

     Memorials preferred for family use. 
     Young & Sons Funeral Home, Inc. in Perryville, MO provided the

arrangements.
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May God be your strength in this time of sorrow Morgan Family and
Friends Matthew 5:4 "Happy are those who mourn since they will be
comforted."
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Bethany Parr - March 14, 2018 at 12:00 AM

Momma you will be missed so much by so many people! You were
an amazing wife to Pops, an amazing mother not only to Kevin and
Kyle, but to me as well. An amazing daughter, sister, and aunt. But
out of all those you were the most, awesomest, amazing, loving,
caring, Grandma to Scott, Kevin the 3rd, Kyle Jr., Trey, Kadien,
Destiney, Chance, and Faith. You loved all your grandchildren with
your whole heart! Grandma Sandy was their favorite! No doubt
about it. I learned so much from you over the years, like how to be
strong and stay strong. I got to witness a special kind of true strong
love. The way you and dad loved eachother and stayed strong
together no matter what came your way. It was 38 years this year!
That's a long time and now you two are back in eachothes arms
right where you are supposed to be. I know you are happier now
than you've ever been. Just knowing that helps with the pain and
hurt just a little. But I know that missing you will get worse as time
goes on. I love you so much Momma and I am so thankful God put
us in eachothes life! I will see you soon. Tell Dad I said Hi and tell
my baby brother I miss him!


