Cheri L. Northrop
November 4, 1958 - January 23, 2019

Cheri L. Northrop, 60 of Zanesville, died 2:04 PM, Wednesday, January 23, 2019, at
Genesis Hospital Emergency Department, following a lengthy illness. She was born
Tuesday, November 4, 1958, in New Orleans, LA, the daughter of Otis Crittenden and
Susan (Dorsey) Crittenden and was Methodist by Faith.
Cheri was a loving and caring person who enjoyed the time she spent with her family,
especially her grandchildren. She loved to cook, enjoyed painting, and loved her animals.
Cheri is survived by her companion of over 25 years: Gary Wilcox of the home; her
mother: Susan Crittenden; one daughter: Carli Alexander and her husband Brandon
Clifford of Zanesville; three grandchildren: Alex, Jonathan and Damien; one brother:
Michael (Kathy) Crittenden of Houston, TX; one sister: Elaine (Robert) Loughry of
Thornville and three nephews: Michael, Nicholas and Travis.
Memorial Services will be held at a later date. To sign the online register book or to send a
personal condolence note please visit www.hilliscombsnestor.com

Comments

“

R.I.P. Cheri....

Bo Saylor - January 30 at 03:07 PM

“

So many fond memories!! I just took about 45 minutes to write some of them down,
but I hit the wrong button and lost it all. I’ll try to rewrite them.
As an older cousin My first memories of Cheri are as a very cute toddler. There was
a bit of jealousy on my part as everyone wanted to fuss over her and carry her. She
liked to pick at a patch on our green couch (in the farmhouse house on Route 16).
As a child, At our farm in Toboso she tried her best to keep up with her older cousins.
I still picture her running behind the wagon to catch up. I loved being able to visit my
younger cousins at the many places to where they were transferred. It was an
adventure to visit and watch and play with them.
Later when Cheri and her family lived in Nashport, she had a pony she loved that
frequently would find a way out of the fence leading our horses out as well. I
remember racing though town to try and catch them before any accidents happened.
Cheri and I sometimes would walk meeting half Way between our homes just to hang
out. We including Becky would walk and explore the woods around Nashport. We
were able to do much talking as well on those forays.
One season her mom gave us the task of cleaning her grandmother’s house. It
wasn’t one of Cheri’s strongest assets. She had an amazing ability as a creative
cook. She could make strange ingredients taste good.
As an adult Cheri, was an excellent caregiver for the elderly. She was thoughtful of
others even when she broke both ankles, she hobbled to purchase and package
some special butter to send to her aunt and uncle in Texas.
When I think of Cheri I see her as a younger sister. She would listen to advice, but
didn’t mean she woul follow it. We were close as cousins especially in our growing
up years.
Cheri, I miss you and look forward to seeing you in eternity!

Susie Steen - January 30 at 09:53 AM

“

Sending prayers to the family, and friends

Julie Lautzenheiser - January 25 at 04:25 PM

“

Cheri spent a lot of time at our house growing up. I remember the 4 of us sleeping in our
tent out in the middle of the pasture field I have many fond memories of her!
mke derrick - January 26 at 09:38 AM

“

Deepest sympathy
Sharon Davis - January 27 at 08:14 PM

