
Randy Lee Alman
March 12, 1963 - May 21, 2023

Randy Lee Alman, born March 12, 1963 to parents Edward Alman and
Elizabeth “Butch” Tolliver, passed away on March 21, 2023. Randy…also
known as Ranting Raving Randy, Randolph, RandyRoo or Unck…enjoyed
holidays, birthdays and crazy cookouts at the Christian family home, who
were more like family to him. Randy looked forward to hunting and fishing with
his baby brother, Tom, and enjoyed spoiling his dog, blasting Def Leopard,
and harassing and talking smack to everyone he came in contact with. He
loved helping people, especially his family and friends. It was nothing for
Randy to pull up and just dive into to any work that was going on, never
expecting payment. Randy was at home running a dozer, excavator, or a
tractor; baling, cutting, or simply driving a dump truck. If you were broken
down in New York, he’d make it there in record time and get you back on the
road. Randy just loved kids. Adored them. Giving kids money for their
piggybanks was something he always loved to do. Randy worked for Hamilton
County Precinct 3 for over 15 years. He was greatly loved, and will be dearly
missed. 

 

Preceding Randy are his parents; stepfather, Charles Tolliver; brother, Eddie
Allman II; and nephew, Brandon Alman. 

 

Surviving Randy are his girlfriend, Starla Wilson; children, C.J Ballinger and
wife Lyndzie, Savannah Alman, Bryce Alman, and Benjamin Wilson;



grandsons, Elijah Ballinger, Zayne Ballinger, Trey Ballinger, and Dominic
Olson. Also surviving Randy are siblings Sharron Herrera, Billy Alman, Scott
Alman and wife Kim, Tom Alman and wife Tracie “Granny” Alman, and
stepsister Lynette Ratliff; as well as 16 nieces and nephews, and a host of
extended family members and friends. 

Services will be held at a later date.
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Patsy Sowell - May 22, 2023 at 05:29 PM

The Fairy Baptist Church nursing home ministry group was having
lunch at Coffee Kup one Monday after our service. Randy came in
and paid for our meals and there was like eight of us and never said
a word about what he had done. We’ll when we were finished, we
asked for our tickets since she hadn’t brought them. That’s when we
found out what he had done! Luckily, he was still there so that we
could all thank him. That’s the kind of man Randy was! Later that
night, he had his first stroke. May he rest in peace!


