
Wincy Cumfer
October 2, 1925 - February 6, 2011

Wincy was born in Nashville, Tn., the ninth of 10 children. She married Donald
Cumfer on May 30, 1948. She was a homemaker who raised the couple's four
children. Wincy was very active in St. Ann's Catholic Church in Ashland and
the Ashland Woman's Club, among other groups. She was a co-founder of the
Ashland Christian Emergency Services, which she ran for almost 20 years.
She was a loving wife and mother, an ardent hiker, and a wonderful cook and
had a terrific sense of humor. Wincy is survived by her four children—Cindy
(Portland, Or), Neil (Columbia, SC), Shawn (Richmond, Va) and Eric
(Newberg, Or). She will be sorely missed. A funeral Mass will be held at Holy
Rosary Church in Nashville on Feb. 19, 2011, after which she will be buried
with her beloved Don. Remembrances may be made to ACES or St. Ann's
Catholic Church. You can share remembrances of Wincy at www.phillipsrobins
on.com.
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Callie Dorris - February 21, 2011 at 07:56 PM

Uncle Don and Aunt Wincy were so awesome. When they visited
Tennessee they would stop my grandmother's house. Mom and Dad
would take me down to visit. They asked me questions about school
, did I like it, what subjects were easy and hard for me. They were
really interested in me. I loved them for that. Uncle Don would say
give it your all, while Aunt Wincy said love what you do. That is what
I remember about them. They were so nice to me. I will always
remember that.

Angie Johnson - February 21, 2011 at 07:49 PM

We all loved Aunt Wincy. She was so sweet and caring. I loved her
sense of humor. Uncle Don and Aunt Wincy would come at
Christmas to see Mom and me. My mother loved them so much.
They held a special place in her heart as well as mine. I will miss
her. 
Love always, 
Angie
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Lisa Dorris - February 20, 2011 at 04:00 AM

What a love story. I thought happily ever after was only in fairy tales.
She had such class, wit, caring and was a true lady. When I looked
at Aunt Wincy I could see my father, William in her. She had the
kindest eyes just like my father. She did remarkable things with her
life, raising four lovely children, her love for her sister, Aunt Frances
Rita, and her many nieces and nephews. At Christmas time Aunt
Wincy and Uncle Don would visit and they bought such unique gifts
for my daughter, Callie. She will never forget them and neither will
we. We laid to rest the last Johnson today. The world seems very
empty without them, but I bet Heaven is sure full. They are all
together again. With love,

Maribeth Gray - February 15, 2011 at 06:11 PM

It was so humorous for me to read that you thought of Cindy as
being my Mama, because for the last six months of her life, my
Mama always thought I was Wincy!! You must have missed each
other very much and now you can be together and we will be the
ones here doing the missing---I will always think of you and Uncle
Don and Linda at Christmas especially--you all made them so
happy for us all---


