Lonnie Lamar Bentley
January 14, 1954 - July 14, 2013

Lonnie Lamar Bentley, 1/14/1954, of Temple, died Sunday, July 14, 2013.
Funeral Service will be held 2:00 pm, Thursday, at Mayes Ward-Dobbins Funeral Home
and Crematory Macland Chapel, in Powder Springs. Interment will be at Piney Woods
Cemetery, in Buchanan.
Mr. Bentley was born in Canton, Ohio, and lived most of his life in Rockmart, Georgia. He
moved to Temple, Georgia, four years ago. He attended West Georgia Technical College.
He worked with Southwire for over 29 years.
Survivors include his wife Debra Kirk Bentley of Temple; one daughter, Sondra Bentley of
Temple; one son, Lonnie Bentley, Jr. of Breman; his mother, Faye Mundy of Acworth;
three sisters, Vanessa Wilkerson of Rockmart, Renita Rose of Acworth, Melody Stephens
of Acworth; two brothers, Gregory Bentley of Acworth, Clay Bentley of Rome; seven
grandchildren; one great-granddaughter; several nieces and nephews.
Family will receive friends 1:00 to 2:00 p.m. Thursday at the funeral home.

Cemetery

Events

Piney Woods Cemetery JUL
18
Buchanan, GA,

Visitation

01:00PM - 02:00PM

Powder Springs Chapel
3940 Macland Road, Powder Springs, GA, US, 30127

JUL
18

Funeral Service

02:00PM

Powder Springs Chapel
3940 Macland Road, Powder Springs, GA, US, 30127

Comments

“

Soooo many fun memories at Uncle Lamars... Some of the most fun times were
shooting fireworks on New Years.
He had A one of a kind laugh that I will never forget...
I uses to hide his cigs from him when I was little. Lol

Ashley Brown - July 18, 2013 at 04:48 PM

“

I remember Lonnie and I riding the go cart through the woods and out of nowhere
Bam! Uncle Lamar was on his street bike ramming us and laughing like crazy. Love
you uncle Lamar

Chris Robinson - July 18, 2013 at 03:44 PM

“

Lamar was such a compassionate Big brother I was proud of him and yes a he made
my day when he came to me on my wedding day and told me how proud of me he
was. That made me overwhelmed for my big brother to share his whole heart with
me. A quiet man but a heart for God he trusted,believed,and served Jesus! "what A
Testimony"! We Love You Lamar & Will See You Again.

Melody Stephens - July 18, 2013 at 08:48 AM

“

Vanessa lit a candle in memory of Lonnie Lamar Bentley

Vanessa - July 17, 2013 at 12:43 PM

“

Oh how we will miss him! Always telling funny stories and making us laugh! Most humble
and sweetest man I know! So many memories that come flooding back as we get ready to
say goodbye! One of my favorites is when we were little and Greg climbed up on the
cabinet turning it over. Every dish we had but one plate just busted all to pieces. Lamar
being the oldest decided we had to scoop it all up and put it in the trash outside. Oh we
cleaned it up good. Then Mama cooked breakfast and started hunting the plates....lol
Needless to say Daddy gave Greg a whipping and Lamar started crying cause he got a
whipping then daddy gave him one for crying. I took off outside to hide. So funny! He'd tell
that story and laugh because Greg knew there were pecans in the top of that cabinet and
that's what he was after. Can't believe we have to say goodbye tomorrow. I don't want to.
God help us through this! I love you brother!
Vanessa - July 17, 2013 at 12:50 PM

“

Uncle Lamar was a free- spirited person who was always fun to be around. Some of
the most fun times I had as a kid were shooting fireworks at his house on the 4th of
July and New Years. Uncle Lamar was the best big brother to my Dad and I
appreciate him stepping in and being a father figure.
One specific time I remember Uncle Lamar just beaming with joy was when we
handed out free water bottles with Flowing Waters Ministry at the Parade in Villa
Rica. It gave him so much joy just to be able to provide for others and minister the
gospel of Jesus Christ to them. Lamar will be missed by all, but we can rejoice in
knowing that we will one day see him again in a much better place.
-Derek

Derek Bentley - July 17, 2013 at 08:37 AM

“

This may sound crazy but my most treasured memory of my time spent with Lamar
was so very simple...we would walk from his house down the road, in the rain,
kicking a can all the way to the Tallapoosa River. When we got there, we would
spend the day fishing, swimming, and even camping...just laying on the bank at night
a watching the stars with my brother was heaven to me...oh, how I treasure those
moments!

Clay - July 17, 2013 at 07:09 AM

