
Charlie Clyde Anderson
February 3, 1959 - December 23, 2017

Charlie Clyde Anderson II, born February 3,1959 went to be with his Lord on
December 23, 2017. Charlie is survived by his wife Becky, and four children
Julie Anderson Piecewicz of Lady Lake, John Anderson of Fruitland Park,
Kiley Anderson of Leesburg and Aimee Anderson of Howey in the Hills. He is
also survived by his mother Alfreida Anderson and his siblings Mason, Jesse
and Becky Jean Anderson. He has six grand children, Grady and Gage
Anderson, Hailey, Harlie and Hollie Piecewicz and Amelia Jean Anderson. 

Charlie was a machinist by trade. He loved working with metal and wood. He
raced homing pigeons and released white birds for ceremonies. His favorite
past time was back porch sitting. Most of all, he loved the Lord Jesus, his
family and friends. He will be greatly missed. 

 

The family will receive friends on Friday, December 29, 2017 at the Beyers
Funeral Home Chapel from 6pm to 8pm and another visitation on Saturday,
December 30, 2017 from 9am to 10am at The Warehouse Church - Vineyard
Christian Fellowship with the service to follow. Charlie will be laid to rest at the
Lone Oak Cemetery following the service. Friends may leave condolences for
the family at http://www.BeyersFuneralHome.com. 

 Arrangements are entrusted to the Beyers Funeral Home & Crematory,
Leesburg, FL 352-787-4343
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Becky - January 16, 2018 at 06:12 PM

There are not enough words to say how much
I love you and how much I miss you. You are
so much a part of who I am. You made me
feel safe. You were the first thing I looked for
in the morning, you are the first thing I still
think of every day.

Kevin&Susie Sharkey - December 28, 2017 at 10:10 PM

Sorry for your loss!! Fly High Brother

Molly McKinley - December 28, 2017 at 02:38 PM

Dear Anderson family, 
I am so sorry for your loss. Mrs. Alfreida, "Grandma" talked about
Charlie a lot. I know his passing will leave a big gap in your family. I
pray for your family to have peace and comfort in this sad time. 
Molly


