
CORNELIUS JOHNSON
March 27, 1941 - December 18, 2020

Obituary 
 Cornelius Johnson, 78, was born on March 27, 1941 to the union of Cornelius

Johnson, Sr. and Martha (Brown) Johnson in Alexandria, Louisiana. He was
the eldest child born to this union. His parents, one brother, Donald Ray
Johnson and one son, Jerry Wayne Johnson all preceded him in death.
Cornelius was educated in the Louisiana public schools. He later relocated to
Kansas City, Missouri where he made his home over fifty five years. 

 

He was united in marriage to the former Shirley Clark and to this union one
son was born. He was employed by Kansas City Southern Railroad and later
with BMW Automotive, in recent years he became an entrepreneur
specializing in auto and lawn mower repair. Cornelius also worked at the Fifty
Yard Line in Kansas City, Kansas and at Mr. Pibbs Lounge on Armour & Main
in Kansas City, Missouri. He was a loving father, brother and uncle who
enjoyed having a good time.  

 

He departed this life on Friday, December 18, 2020 at the K. U. Medical
Center. He leaves to cherish his memory, two brothers, Louis Johnson
(Wondrue), Little Rock, AR and Willie James Johnson, Alexandria, LA; three
sisters, Mildred Brown, Clarksville, TN, Nova Lee Dorsey, Alexandria, LA and
Denise Robinson (Alvin), Ft. Worth, TX;  a host of nephews, nieces, other
relatives and friends. 



Funeral services will be held on Saturday, December 26, at 11:00 am at the
Lawrence A. Jones & Sons Funeral Chapel. Private disposition. Visitation
Saturday 9:00am-11:00am at the chapel. Services conducted by Lawrence A.
Jones & Sons. Funeral Services will be held at 11am on Saturday, December
26th at Lawrence A. Jones & Sons Linwood Chapel. Visitation 9am. Private
Disposition. 

 

To send flowers 
 to the family or plant a tree 

 in memory of CORNELIUS JOHNSON, please visit our floral store. 
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Pokey Byers - December 23, 2020 at 12:32 PM

Corney was a fun loving, kind hearted guy that I got to know through
mutual friends and enjoyed being around.  Time gets away from us
and we put visiting off until times like this arrives and we're past
sorry.   GOD rest your soul, Corney.   Until I get to the other
side....................


