
Dwight Huel Griffin
June 17, 1935 - June 7, 2020

Dwight Huel Griffin was born June 17, 1935 in Wewahitchka, Florida. Dwight
was the son of Pauline Clenney Griffin and Otice Napoleon Griffin of
Wewahitchka. Dwight was a 1955 graduate of Wewahitchka High School. He
served in the U.S. Air Force and was employed for almost thirty years by
Sears Automotive in Tallahassee, Florida until his illness began in 1987.
Survivors include his loving wife, Kayrl Montgomery Griffin of Crawfordville,
Florida; daughters, Kimberly (Mark) White of Panama City, Florida and Kasey
(Andrew) Cone of Opelika, Alabama; son, Brent Fetcher of New Jersey;
grandchildren, MSgt Tyler (Lauren) Wood of Hickam AFB, Hawaii, Abigail
Wood Williamson (Matt) of San Antonio, Texas, Ethan Cone of Opelika,
Alabama, and Emma Cone of Arkansas; great-grandchildren, Kassie Alvarado
of San Antonio, Texas, and Tanner and Parker Wood of Hickam AFB, Hawaii.
He is also survived by numerous nieces, nephews and cousins including Alex
Rish, Lela Hilton and Silas Raker. 
Dwight was pre-deceased by his parents; a son, Scott Huel Griffin in 2002;
and a brother, Angus Griffin of Panama City, Florida. 

 Memorial services will be held at a later date in Wewahitchka, Florida and at
Roseland Cemetery, Monticello, Florida. 
The family would like to extend their gratitude to the services of Big Bend
Hospice. 

 

David Conn and Kimberly Crum with Bevis Funeral Home of Crawfordville are



assisting the family with arrangements. (850-926-3333, www.bevisfh.com)
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Gloria Massey - June 14, 2020 at 11:33 PM

I always felt welcome in his home - never heard him say an unkind
word. He opened his home to so many. One of the good guys.

Lauren Penny - June 10, 2020 at 02:52 AM

Lauren Penny lit a candle in memory of
Dwight Huel Griffin
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Lauren Penny - June 10, 2020 at 02:59 AM

I always loved Uncle Dwight, he was such a sweet man. I remember
anytime Mama had a problem with her car she would take it to Sears.
Uncle Dwight would come out with the biggest smile on his face and fix
whatever the problem was, he never would let her pay him for it.

Kim Griffin White - June 09, 2020 at 12:44 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall
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Thom Griffin - June 09, 2020 at 06:53 PM

God holds you in His arms Uncle Dwight and what a glorious reunion
we will have when I join you . I'm sure you will have many stories to
share 

Teresa Barksdale - June 09, 2020 at 09:48 AM

Teresa Barksdale lit a candle in memory of
Dwight Huel Griffin

Jackie and Chuck Clemens - June 08, 2020 at 06:10 PM

I am so sorry Kayrl about the loss of your husband. My thoughts
and prayers are with you and your family. 

Kim Griffin White - June 08, 2020 at 05:44 PM

For the rest of my life I will love you and miss you. You were a
wonderful human being. Love your daughter, Kim

TB

Tammy Dowdy Butler - June 09, 2020 at 05:06 AM

My memories of your Dad are from many yrs ago. Those memories of
time spent visiting include Scott, as well. I cherish them. My prayers
and heartfelt condolences are with you, Kim. I love you!
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Debra Cook - June 09, 2020 at 05:28 AM

My memories of Uncle Dwight are from my childhood to teen years. He
was instrumental in keeping me close to my paternal family after my
parents’ divorce. Every summer, for years, he would work all day, come
home and load up the family, drive 5 hours to Orlando to pick me up
and then turn around and drive another five hours, back to
Tallahassee, where I would spend two weeks vacation. I was thankful
then, but realized, once I was grown, just what a sacrifice he made for
me each year. He was a patient, quiet and honorable man and I still
think of him with love and respect. RIP, Uncle, you’ll be missed.

JH

Jackie High - June 09, 2020 at 11:07 PM

So many special memories of Uncle Dwight. No matter how many
times I went to spend the night with Kim and got homesick, ,he would
get up and drive me all the way from Tallahassee to Crawfordville. (
Anyone who knew him knows this only took about 15 minutes because
he loved to drive fast.). Most of all, I remember how much he just liked
to have fun.


