Christopher "Chris" Randall
Blackburn

November 9, 1979 - January 17, 2022

\ 7]
. L.lhh N1
Christopher “Chris” Blackburn, 42 of Graceville passed away, Monday,
January 17, 2022.

Chris was born November 9, 1979, in Dothan, Alabama. A 1999 graduate of
Poplar Springs High School, Chris enjoyed hunting, fishing, racing, mudding,
anything that he could do outdoors he loved and an avid Florida State
University fan “Go Noles”. He was a member of Bethel Baptist Church.

Preceded in death by his grandparents Randall Blackburn, Joe Bill and
Bobbie Flournoy and one sister Christina Capps.

Survived by his mother & stepfather Kay and Mark Capps, father Todd
Blackburn (Malinda), Graceville, grandmother and grandfather Sue and Bill
Shiver, brother Chris Capps, Slocomb, AL, one sister Brook Blackburn,
Graceville, several aunts, uncles, cousins and friends.

A graveside service will be 1 p.m., Friday, January 21, 2022, at Marvin Chapel
Cemetery with Bro. Chester Padgett officiating, James & Lipford Funeral
Home in Graceville directing.



Previous Events

Graveside Service

JAN 21. 1:00 PM (CT)

Marvin Chapel Cemetery
1048 White Avenue
Graceville, FL 32440



Tribute Wall

| remember going to Todd’s with my dad so they could work on the
mustang and we’d play hide and seek in the pines! Sooo many
memories! Rip Chris!!

anna dennis - January 20, 2022 at 01:53 PM

| remember when we were teenagers when | would go over to Mark
and kay with Christina and Chris and we would play football out in
the yard and listen to his jokes he was so sweet and you didn't feel
good he know how to put a smile on your face he is really going to
be missed

Michelle Miller - January 20, 2022 at 05:27 AM
Remember when we were teenagers Driver 2 marking case for the
weekend with Christina and them | love his jokes he was so sweet
and good to be around you were sad you always look to make you

happy he's going to be missed very much

Michelle Miller - January 20, 2022 at 05:21 AM



Gosh y'all, where do | begin? | have so many "
memories of Chris from about as far back as

memories go. If | could tell y'all the amount of .
times my Mom yelled "Chris Blackburn”, with “
Mrs. Kay coming out of the house saying

"what did he do now Diane"? He was so mischievous y‘alll Snakes
under the porch, egging mine and Christy's window then throwing
dirt cloggs to make sure it stuck real good, hiding behind absolutely
anything just to see if he could get us to scream. Gosh we were
babies. Then there were the teen years. Everyone's favorite. If you
ever got into a vehicle with Chris you'd better be ready for a ride.
The night we just sat in his car until | could sing every Hank Jr. song
word for word. Idk if it was some kind of self torture or what giving
my "amazing" voice. Either way, we sat there for hours til Mom said
"Chris it's time to go home". Then later he would become the best
man in my wedding. So many great memories that will be cherished
forever. RIP Chris. I'm so sorry about the troubles you were facing!

Melissa - January 19, 2022 at 08:43 PM



