
Cheryl "Cherrie" Ann Hill
December 9, 1949 - July 2, 2025

Cheryl was born on December 9, 1949, and went to be with the Lord on July
2, 2025. 

 She was a woman of deep faith who loved the Lord. Music brought her joy,
and she shared that joy with everyone around her. Family and friends meant
everything to her, and she cherished the time spent with each one. She had a
special fondness for collecting delicate teacups and teapots. 

 She is survived by her sister, Arlie Knight; her beloved granddaughter, Ashley
Clark; her grandson, Gavin Clark, along with his wife Samantha and their son
Ace, who brought her endless smiles; her loving niece Caroline Knight; and
her nephews Brandon and Garrett Knight. 

 She now joins her parents, Orvil and Mary Pringle; her cherished son, Ronnie
Scott Hill; and her beloved daughter, Molly Hill Seigler, in eternal peace. She
leaves behind a lifetime of memories and countless teacups full of love



Previous Events

Celebration of Life

AUG 2. 2:00 PM - 3:00 PM (CT)

Alsbury Baptist Church
500 NE Alsbury Blvd
Burleson, TX 76028



Tribute Wall

RH

Amalla Funeral Home - July 29, 2025 at 02:47 PM

Amalla Funeral Home created a Tribute Video in memory of Cheryl
"Cherrie" Ann Hill

Rachel L. Halla - July 15, 2025 at 11:33 PM

Cherrie was a one-of-a-kind lady. We worked together for several
years and I will always cherish our talks we had. We had coffee
together and took breaks together; talking about life, laughing until
we cried, and she imparted wisdom that I will forever be grateful for.
I rarely saw Cherrie in a sour mood. She smiled a lot. She had a
genuine and unforgettable laugh. She was beautiful inside and out.

AK
Arlie Knight - July 16, 2025 at 02:59 PM

Thank you Rachel! She loved your friendship!
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Bill Anderson - July 31, 2025 at 10:10 PM

My niece Cheryl was a pure joy to us all when she came into this world.
When she was fust two years old she discovered that she could get a
nickel for a kiss from her grandpa and he loved it. At times when I was
babysitting Cherrie for my sis Mary Ann, I would take her rides in my
hot rod Ford and she loved that.

 I am so sorry that I wasn't able to spend more time with her, but the
distance between our homes prevented it.

 Rest in peace Cherrie, your Uncle Bill loves you.


