
Charles William Stone Sr
November 7, 1962 - September 30, 2015

Charles William Stone Sr. age 52 of Charlotte, North Carolina, was called home by the
Lord and passed away peacefully September 30, 2015. 

 

Charles as a youth played basketball for Tuckaseegee Recreation Park, coached by
pawpaw and won the championship. He also played for West Optimist sports, attended
Harding High School, received a degree in horticulture from CPCC, was an expert tree
arborist, mastered different trades and started his own business, C W S Inc. Charles was
a racing apparel sales manager at Charlotte Motor Speedway for his father, Robert Stone,
Humpy Wheeler and Bruton Smith. 

 

He was preceded in death by his parents, Robert Howard Stone Jr and Betty Stone and
his daughter Jessica. He is survived by his loving wife and best friend Monica Stone; his
brother Robert "Bobby" Howard Stone lll and his finance Becky McManus (deceased). He
is also survived by his 2 sisters Debbie and Donna Gayle Stone; children: Charles
"Chuck" Stone Jr., Rob, Chris and Michael Stone, Katie, Stephanie and Patrick;
grandchildren: Zoe and Brennan Stone; niece and nephew, Burton Steel and Tammy
Schwartz; great nieces Judith, Crystal, and Christina; extension of children and family:
Zachary Maynes, Jacob and Desiree Maynes. Loney Stines and family, Doug and Donell,
Isaiah, Malachi, Mahalia Jones. and Christopher Wiggins; the entire St. Michael Church
parish family and Mulberry Presbyterian Parish; and extended family: Robin Stewart
Stone, Arlene Stone, Johnny, Billy, Diana Culuris, and Amanda. He is further survived by
numerous other relatives and friends. 

 

A Memorial Service for Charles will be at St Michael the Archangel Anglican Church, 2211
Margaret Wallace Road, Matthews, North Carolina, on October 6, 2015 at 1:30 pm. The
family will receive friends at the church following the service. Lowe-Neddo Funeral Home
is privileged to serve the family. Please take a moment to visit his Tribute wall and leave a
message for the family.



Previous Events

Service

OCT 6. 1:30 PM - 2:30 PM (ET)

St Michael Anglican Church
2211 Margaret Wallace Road
Matthews, NC 28105
http://www.stmichaelsanglican.org/

http://www.stmichaelsanglican.org/
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monica - November 07, 2025 at 11:11 PM

Happy biirthday my dear you would have been 62 years young. its been 10 years
since you went to heaven and im here still greatful for. knowing you. I just know
your surrounded by our loved ones in heaven big. good knight. till we meet again.

October 05, 2023 at 07:26 AM

Charles William Stone Sr

MO
monica - November 07, 2025 at 11:13 PM

hearts from heaven i find them everywhere

October 24, 2022 at 08:52 PM

Charles William Stone Sr

MO
monica - November 07, 2025 at 11:12 PM

still greatful for knowing you

monica stone - March 17, 2022 at 07:49 PM

Your heart is a giant cathedral. Let it open. Let it love. Do not let your gorgeous
loyalty to the deceased stop you from experiencing the marvels and terrors of
your short, mortal, precious life. It’s OK to live, and to love." —Elizabeth Gilbert 

 I will remarry 2022 to the most kindest loving man on earth ! Thank God for his
love everyday. and I will always love and miss my beloved. Thats whatt this
widow will I choose to love again and live in each moment on this earth.



MS

monica stone - October 01, 2020 at 01:53 PM

5 years miss you everyday. 
 song by Chris young 

 Still got your number in my phone 
 And even though you don't know I listen 

 I still call and wait 'til the tone 
 Just to hear you saying, "Leave a message" 

 Since you've been gone I've had to find 
 Different ways to grieve 

 There's days that I don't even want it on my mind 
 But tonight I'm weak 

 So, I'm gonna pull out pictures, ones with you in 'em 
 Laugh and cry a little while reminiscing 

 By myself 
 I can't help 
 That all I think about is 

 How you were taken way too soon 
 It ain't the same here without you 

 I gotta say, missing you comes in waves 
 And tonight I'm drowning 

 Yeah, I know you're in a better place 
 And one day I'll see you again 

 But it's killing me we can't be face to face 
 I miss my best friend 

 So, tonight I'm gonna pull out pictures, ones with you in 'em 
 Laugh and…miss you



MS 4years without you It feels just like yesterday 
 we were holding hands walking on our favorite beach, I

Miss you . love This song by Tim McGraw 
 " Saw your Mama laugh and talkin' on the phone

 With a little girl workin' on an ice cream cone
 Drippin' on her shoes

 And I thought about you
 Saw a spring break Honda hell-bent for Daytona

 The boys in the back hiding their Corona
 Like kids do

 And I thought about you
 I thought about me

 I thought about God
 Everything love is

 And everything it's not
 I thought about songs that make us feel better

 I thought about faith that ties it all together
 I thought about now, then thought about forever

 I thought about fire and how we walked through it
 The times I got it right, the times I blew it

 I thought about real, I thought about good, I thought about true
 And I thought about you

 I saw "hungry" misspelled on a cardboard sign
 And a dirty tee shirt that said "Roll Tide"

 So I gave him a few
 And I thought about you

 Ran into a buddy, he said "How long's it been?"
 I said "A couple years, " he said "Boy, it's been ten"

 That's what time'll do
 And I thought about you

 I thought about songs that make us feel better
 I thought about faith that ties it all together

 I thought about now, then thought about forever
 I thought about fire and how we walked through it

 The times I got it right, the times I blew it
 I thought about real, I thought about good, I thought about true

 And I thought about you
 I thought about you

 I thought about me
 I thought about God
 Everything love is

 And everything it's not
 I saw a red balloon somebody just let fly

 I watched it gettin' smaller up in the sky
 For a minute or two

 And I thought about you"
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monica stone - September 30, 2019 at 04:45 AM

Wolff Stone - June 11, 2018 at 08:33 PM

i just miss my beloved daily. xo

Thom Stone - September 16, 2017 at 08:20 PM

My name is Thom Stone. Billy is my cousin. I just found out about his passing
after trying to find him since Uncle Robert passing with no luck. 

 I am very saddened that I never got a chance to find him and spend time with
him. 

 As kids, while visiting my granny Stone, Billy and I would have such a blast! 
 One memory I will NEVER forget is as teen cousins, we were always taking risks.

One night we snuck the old dune buggy out of my granny's' garage on
Tuckaseegee Rd. and with a 12 pack of beer and some weed, went to the airport
to hang out, get high and watch the planes take off and land. 

 When we left to go back to granny's house to sneek back in, we came upon a red
light with a police car in front of us. 

 Billy cruised up a little too close and bumped the back of the cruiser and the blue
lights came on and two officers stepped out coming toward us. 

 I was shoving beer under the seat as fast as I could. 
 The one officer checked the cruiser for damage while the other officer questioned

Billy about drinking. 
 Billy said we had not been drinking that we had been up late and was very sleepy

and was on our way home to granny's. 
 Since there was no damage to the cruiser, he told us to drive safe and go straight

home, which we both happily agreed to. 
 They followed us to the driveway to make sure we made it home safe and we

were really being watched over by God himself! 
 R.I.P...my favorite cousin in the world and we will meet again someday and laugh

together about all the crazy things we did! 
  

Thom Stone...Tommy

MS
monica stone - January 19, 2018 at 11:07 PM

thank you for sharing. my beloved lives on through the memories.



MO

Monica - October 10, 2015 at 08:30 AM

Eulogy 
 
thanks to each and everyone of you for taking time from busy life to celebrate
Charles today. how do you sum up an incredible unique life of 52 years in a few
minutes? I 

 I will try to do that broken hearted, remembering how much we were in love. 
Our beloved Charles also affectionately known as: Billy, Papa wolf, salt, spider-
man, old man, pimp with tha limp, and pops.! 

 Charles grew up from humble beginnings, he lost his mother from death at a very
young age and Was solely raised with his brother and two sisters by their beloved
daddy. Charles grew up playing barefoot in his creeks, forest, and lakes of his
homes. knowing when he heard his daddy holla to "come on Billy,! " it was time to
go home. as a youth, Charles played for Tuckasegee parks and recreation and
Paw Paw was the basketball coach and they won championship. he played for
West optimist sports, attendended Harding High School, received degree at
CPCC for horticulture, he was an expert arborist, started his own tree service.. 
He was souvenir /apparel sales manager with Charlotte Motor Speedway for his
father Robert Howard Stone, Humpy Wheeler, Bruton Smith. Charles mastered
many trades through his life and his quest was to learn as much as he possibly
can about everything! and to live life fast and bold. 

 Charles had endless wisdom and stories of his life experiences throughout the
mid sixties until 2015. He surely was an original hippie, & a true gentleman.
Charles was the first to admit he did not always do the right things and he had to
learn lessons the hard way. but he never gave up trying, he never gave in. He
never question God he praised God through all the storms of his life. Charles was
rough around the edges, tough as nails, strong willed, passionate, and had strong
opinions about everything. Yet, Charles was very kind,compassionate, he loved
unconditionally and his heart was pure gold. He lived by theses words "I won't be
wronged, I won't be insulted, I won't be laid a hand on. I don't do these things to
other people. I require the same from them." 

 Charles childhood memories were in the forests of North Carolina, and Charlotte
motor speedway tracks. He always longed for another visit to Charleston Beach
South Carolina, and his heart was always be with his wife... 

 Charles passed away, humbly in his house after a day of chores just like his
grand daddy Howard. 
Charles never talked back to his daddy and never questioned God so when Christ
and Paw Paw called, come on! Son its time to come home, And he passed on
peacefully. Amen. 

 I will forever be changed for the good by loving you. 
 mes cws
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DEBORAH MASTEN - October 09, 2015 at 09:32 PM

IM SO SORRY FOR YOUR LOSS I HAVE FOND
MEMORIES OF BILLY

 HE IS MISSED LOVE DEBBIE MASTEN

Sonny Keller - October 06, 2015 at 10:24 AM

I will never forget you Billy, all the times we played backyard
football at our house across the street. You played so hard I
remember when you broke you arm playing. You were an
awesome friend, neighbor, and brother to me, scott,and
gregg. You were so good to my mother watching over her
from your house. You will be missed my brother, but we will
see you again.



MS I miss you my love,
 How We Survive

  
If we are fortunate,

 we are given a warning.
  

If not,
 there is only the sudden horror,

 the wrench of being torn apart;
 of being reminded

 that nothing is permanent,
 not even the ones we love,
 the ones our lives revolve around.

  
Some,

 unable to accept this loss,
 unable to determine

 the worth of life without them,
 jump into that black pit

 spiritually or physically,
 hoping to find them there.

  
And some survive

 the shock,
 the denial,
 the horror,
 the bargaining,

 the barren, empty aching,
 the unanswered prayers,

 the sleepless nights
 when their breath is crushed

 under the weight of silence
 and all that it means.

  
Somehow, some survive all that and,

 like a flower opening after a storm,
 they slowly begin to remember

 the one they lost
 in a different way...

  
The laughter,

 the irrepressible spirit,
 the generous heart,

 the way their smile made them feel,
 the encouragement they gave

 even as their own dreams were dying.
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Monica stone - October 05, 2015 at 07:15 PM

 
And in time, they fill the pit

 with other memories
 the only memories that really matter.

  
We will still cry.

 We will always cry.
 But with loving reflection

 more than hopeless longing.
  

And that is how we survive.
 That is how the story should end.

 That is how they would want it to be.
  

Copyright  2009 by Mark Rickerby

Monica stone - October 03, 2015 at 12:53 PM

If you get there before I do, don't give up on me.
 I'll meet you when my chores are through;

 I don't know how long I'll be.
 But I'm not gonna let you down, darling wait and see.

 And between now and then, till I see you again,
 I'll be loving you. Love, me

 Miss you my beloved this song made me think of us.

Jeffrey Mooney - October 06, 2015 at 09:53 AM

You earned Billy's love. Not an easy task. My prayers are with you.

Monica stone - October 03, 2015 at 12:46 PM

My country bumpkin son in law.. Thank you for loving my
daughter with all your heart! Thank you for the laughter you
brought into my life and thank you for the angel's feather.

 Love Mom moey
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Brett Coignard - October 03, 2015 at 10:58 AM

Our thoughts and prayers are with your wife & children. You
were a good man and never had a cross word to say about
anyone. You were a true friend & I am proud to have been
blessed with your friendship for over 40 years.

  
Brett Coignard, Pam (Stone) Shears & family

CS

Charles Seegars - October 06, 2015 at 08:30 AM

To the family of Charles. Our Hearts go out to your family. My daddy Charles talks
about him like that was his son, he only new him for a short period but you would think
its been years. Mrs. Stone my daddy love you and Charles and he sends his love .

Donell Stines-Jones - October 02, 2015 at 09:54 AM

We will with faith and family pick up the broken pieces of mortal life- we were
blessed to have known you Charles- we are better because of you. Sharing with
us all, your quirky humor, love and unconditional compassion for others. We know
you have found peace with God and as you dance with the Angels know you will
be missed here on earth- ......'because I've known you I have been changed for
good'.... 

  
From the Stines-Jones Familia


