William K. Dunkle

July 11, 1927 - January 24, 2018

William K. Dunkle, age 90, of Centreville, MD, died on January 24, 2018. He
will be missed by his friends.



Tribute Wall

William K. Dunkle

October 26, 2023 at 06:42 PM

William K. Dunkle

January 28, 2023 at 12:44 PM

William K. Dunkle

January 28, 2023 at 08:03 AM

Mr. Dunkle was a very special gentleman. He has been a client of
ours for a long time and was appreciative of our assistance but he
was a pleasure to serve. He was a gentle man and | was always
interested in what he was reading and was glad to share his
thoughts with me and | enjoyed listening. Will really miss seeing him
town.

Judy Miles

Judy Miles - February 01, 2018 at 08:58 AM
| will miss Mr. Dunkle. Rest In Peace good

friend.

Richard Martin - January 31, 2018 at 04:31 PM



Patsy Baynard lit a candle in memory of '
William K. Dunkle

‘ |

Patsy Baynard - January 29, 2018 at 09:15 PM

Lorraine Jenkins lit a candle in memory of L
William K. Dunkle

Lorraine Jenkins - January 29, 2018 at 08:20 PM

James Griffin, Jr lit a candle in memory of '
William K. Dunkle

James Griffin, Jr - January 29, 2018 at 08:19 PM

Dunkle

I
u
Ruth King lit a candle in memory of William K. \Ii

Ruth King - January 29, 2018 at 08:18 PM



Ethel Smith lit a candle in memory of William
K. Dunkle

Ethel Smith - January 29, 2018 at 08:17 PM

Mary Smith lit a candle in memory of William
K. Dunkle

Mary Smith - January 29, 2018 at 08:15 PM

Shawyn Watson lit a candle in memory of
William K. Dunkle

Shawyn Watson - January 27, 2018 at 10:56 PM

Suzanne Jackson lit a candle in memory of
William K. Dunkle

Suzanne Jackson - January 27, 2018 at 03:54 PM




Mr. Bill was a wonderful man and a very generous soul. | will miss his
phone calls and seeing him around Centreville. Rest in peace friend.

Suzanne Jackson - January 27, 2018 at 03:57 PM

Qac Aging lit a candle in memory of William "

K. Dunkle

Qac Aging - January 26, 2018 at 02:50 PM

Mr. Dunkle (as we, at County Ride called him) will be greatly
missed. Mr. Dunkle seldom missed a day on our shuttle bus and
would ride whether it rained, snowed or the sun was shining. He
appeared to have such a hard exterior, but we all knew him to be a
gentle soul. Our busses will not be the same without his presence.
We have all heard him say "I'm going to the end of the line" which
today, sadly, takes on a new meaning. Wherever his "end of the
line" is, we are grateful somewhere in the middle of the line, he was
with us.

Qac Aging - January 26, 2018 at 02:35 PM



