
Chris James Monroe
December 30, 1946 - January 8, 2021

Chris James Monroe went to be with the Lord on January 8, 2021 in Greer,
SC at the age of 74. 

 Mr. Monroe was born on December 30, 1946 in Utica, New York. He was the
son of the late S. J and Marjorie Glassbrook Monroe. He served as an Air
Operations Specialist in the U. S. Air Force from 1967 to 1972. 
Mr Monroe worked as a plant manager for a number of years in his younger
days. He later became a sales representative at various car dealerships
serving his passion for automobiles. He was an avid artist his entire life filling
spaces with vibrant pieces. He was a supportive, loving father and grandfather
who enjoyed spending time with his family. 
Mr Monroe is survived by his son Nathan James Monroe of Greer; and
daughter Kristen Diane Monroe of Greer; his brother, Steven John Monroe of
Mt. Clemens, MI; and granddaughter Haley Diane Monroe of Greer. 
He is also preceded in death by one brother, Bruce Monroe. 
A memorial service will be held 11:00 a.m. on January 23 at The Wood
Mortuary Chapel with Military Honors. 
Webcasting will be available for the service at www.thewoodmortuary.com
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The Wood Mortuary - January 23, 2021 at 09:29 AM

The Wood Mortuary created a Webcast in memory of Chris James
Monroe

RYAN S FRASURE - June 22, 2021 at 05:15 PM

Great memories of Chris here at Bob Boyd Auto Family in Lancaster
Ohio. We were so lucky to have shared some great times with Chris
and wish his family nothing but the best. 

  
Ryan Frasure

Steve Monroe - January 13, 2021 at 04:25 PM

When we were in elementary school all those years ago he helped
me to read better and write in cursive all the things that I could hope
from a brother. He played 3rd base like a pro he would throw base
runners out by a half hour. He hit line drive home runs like a rocket.
He smoked tires on the Chevy at Milan dragway. We shot guns at
pheasants and fireworks at each other. Had a few laughs with and
at each other. I will miss him always. We would talk on the phone
twice a week. I wish I could dial him up right now but I know he
knows all of this. I can see him zooming right now heading out to
metro beach on a sunny day banging the gears watching the needle
jump past 7 thousand. Tach it up bro I will catch up with you Steve.


