Kathy Lynn Minyard
September 4, 1959 - May 12, 2022

Kathy Lynn Minyard 62, of Shepherdsville passed away on Thursday, May 12, 2022 at
Baptist Hospital East after a long illness.
Kathy was an animal lover and cared deeply for her dogs. She loved listening to music
and was a lifelong fan of rock music. She also loved to laugh and tell jokes. Kathy enjoyed
going to the lake and spending time at the pool with friends and family,
She was preceded in death by her father, Ronald Minyard; uncle Edward Lee Blanton and
aunt Martha Hasch.
Kathy is survived by her mother, Eva Wilson of Shepherdsville; brothers Mark Wilson of
Shepherdsville and Brian Wilson (Ginger) of Mt. Washington; uncle Larry Blanton (Helen);
niece Katrina Speed (Rachel); nephews Jeffrey Wilson and Jacob Wilson (Kayla) along
with additional family members and friends.
Funeral Service will be 12:00 p.m. Monday, May 16, 2022 at Maraman Billings Funeral
Home with burial to follow in Brookland Cemetery.
Visitations will be Monday 9:30 a.m. until time of service.
Online condolences to the family may be made at maramanbillings.com

Cemetery Details
Brookland Cemetery
4895 North Preston Highway
Shepherdsville, KY 40165

Previous Events
Visitation
MAY 16. 9:30 AM - 12:00 PM (ET)
Maraman Billings Funeral Home
605 South Preston Hwy
Shepherdsville, KY 40165
maramanbillings@gmail.com
https://maramanbillings.com

Funeral Service
MAY 16. 12:00 PM (ET)
Maraman Billings Funeral Home
605 South Preston Hwy
Shepherdsville, KY 40165
maramanbillings@gmail.com
https://maramanbillings.com

Burial
MAY 16. 1:00 PM (ET)
Brookland Cemetery
4895 North Preston Highway
Shepherdsville, KY 40165

Tribute Wall
Maraman-Billings Funeral Home created a Tribute Video in memory of Kathy
Lynn Minyard

Maraman-Billings Funeral Home - May 15 at 09:13 AM

PA

Riding around in that red camaro that always had a busted fender because the
shocks would not hold the weight of a passenger in the back seat. I think the
fender was mostly bondo.
“JOHNNY!”
The day we took Brandy to Cherokee park and didn’t realize she jumped out the
back window at a red light near the park. We were frantic looking for her.
The first Chicago concert we went to. We had floor seats and would scream like
schoolgirls at the start of every song. That’s probably because we WERE
schoolgirls.
Parties at Phil’s.
Staying over at the Zehnder’s when she and Steve lived there.
The MANY concerts we went to.
Little Millers and a show in Cincinnati. I’ll just leave that there.
Heartwood Tavern.
Laying in the sun on Eva and Dave’s roof.
When Eva said, “Paula, don’t drop the watermelon.”
Drive ins.
Cruising, in general.
The night we went to White Castle and Kathy backed into a pole in the parking lot
and her hamburger flew out of her hand. It wasn’t until we got back home that we
found she was somehow sitting on it.
The pool at her apartment.
King’s Island.
Sharon and Dave.
SO, so much more.
It was fun. She was fun. She was one of a kind. I’m grateful for these memories.
Rock on, Kat.

Paula - May 17 at 12:06 PM

