
Dimple Anglin
January 24, 1939 - February 20, 2015

Dimple Anglin, 76 of Hendersonville, was the daughter of the late William A.
and Ellen Goins Ragsdale. She was also preceded by her son, Johnny
Stephen Anglin; brothers, Reese Ragsdale; Billy Joe Ragsdale; and sister,
Ester McCutchen. 
She is survived by her husband, Johnnie William Anglin; sons, Paul (Lee)
Anglin; Phillip (Jennifer) Anglin, all of Hendersonville; 4 grandchildren; sisters,
Marie Beard of White's Creek, TN; Peggy McGullion of Rome, GA; Ruth
Cushenberry of Old Hickory, TN; Brenda Nicks of Hermitage; brothers, James
Ragsdale of Bon Aqua; Tony Ragsdale of Bon Aqua; and Jerry Ragsdale of
Oceanside, CA. 

 Memorials can be made to the American Alzheimer's Association in Mrs.
Anglin's memory.



Cemetery Details

Charles L Nickell Memorial Park

Centerville, TN 37033

Previous Events

Visitation

FEB 22. 2:00 PM - 8:00 PM (CT)

Hendersonville Memory Gardens
353 Johnny Cash Parkway
Hendersonville, TN 37075

Funeral Service

FEB 23. 10:00 AM (CT)

Hendersonville Memory Gardens
353 Johnny Cash Parkway
Hendersonville, TN 37075

Graveside Service

FEB 23. 2:30 PM (CT)

Charles L Nickell Memorial Park
Centerville, TN 37033



Tribute Wall

BN

Patricia Cox - February 22, 2015 at 08:26 PM

Patricia Cox lit a candle in memory of Dimple
Anglin

Brenda Nicks - February 21, 2015 at 05:41 PM

Dimple was so good to me growing up. She bought me special
things that I would not have gotten otherwise. I received a Barbie
doll from her when they were the new rage and she had handmade
a box of clothes for her. She got me a bonnet hairdryer one yr., and
another time a silver charm bracelet with new charms on it She was
a fun person to be around. Me and my brother, Jerry, talked this
morning about spending the night with her and Johnnie and pulling
taffy one Halloween. I have many happy memories being with her.
Since childhood, I have been told that I look like her. One Friday
night, Johnnie took me to a highschool football game, I was 12 0r 13
at the time. Dimple wanted me to wear her coat and have the hood
on so their friends would think that I was her. Sure enough as soon
as we got to the stadium their friends saw Johnnie and me and
started yelling "Hi Dimple", it wasn't until I didn't respond the way
that she would have that they knew that it was not her. I will miss
her. Love to you all, Brenda


