
Preston Hughes
December 29, 2016

Preston Hughes, 82, "Pop", passed on Dec. 29, 2016. He was an army
veteran serving during Korea. 

 

He was predeceased by his wife Shirley Mae Hughes. He is survived by his
two daughters, Michele Chase, son-in-law Mike, Teresa Spivey, son-in-law,
Danny; four grandchildren, Cory, Michael, Joe, and Amy; two sisters, Peggy
Winham and Wanza Edmondson. 

 

A funeral service will be held at 11am Wednesday at Parklawn Cemetery in
Hampton. The family will receive friends in Loving Funeral Home Tuesday
from 6-7pm. 

The family suggest memorial contributions to the American Cancer Society.



Cemetery Details

Parklawn Memorial Park

2551 N Armistead Ave.
Hampton, VA 23666

Previous Events

Graveside Service

JAN 4. 11:00 AM (ET)

Parklawn Memorial Park
2551 N Armistead Ave.
Hampton, VA 23666
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Irv & Sassy - January 04, 2017 at 07:07 PM

Preston was regular at Thursday night Rockin' To The Oldie's at
Western Bra nch Community Center. We will surely miss him. Irv &
Sassy

January 02, 2017 at 07:38 PM

Enchanted Cottage was purchased for the family
of Preston Hughes.

Tom, Karen, Joesette and Zachary - January 02, 2017 at 01:28
PM

Tom, Karen, Joesette and Zachary purchased the
Simply Elegant Spathiphyllum for the family of
Preston Hughes.

https://www.lovingfuneralhome.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4272&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.lovingfuneralhome.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4272&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.lovingfuneralhome.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1478&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.lovingfuneralhome.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1478&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
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Joann Wilkins Constantinides - January 02, 2017 at 10:20 AM

My sincere heartfelt condolences Michelle and the entire family. 
 The world lost a wonderful man; a man filled with life. 

Preston was a part of my Thursday date night for years. I loved how
after his hug and kiss on my cheek, he would take my hand and ask
me the same question "Are you getting in trouble tonight or are you
going to behave?" 

 I will miss his smile and the laughter we shared. The dance floor will
appear empty without his feet upon it. I'm thankful I had the privilege
of being apart of his life. 
 
With love, 

 Joann Constantinides


