
R.L. Land
July 29, 1934 - February 28, 2022

R.L. Land, age 87, of Rainsville, passed away February 28, 2022 at Dekalb
Regional. He was born on July 29, 1934 to the late Charley M. and Bessie
Bryant Land. 

 

Graveside services will be 1:00pm Wednesday at Warren Cemetery in
Rainsville. The family will receive friends Tuesday evening from 5:00 until
8:00pm at the funeral home. 

 

He is survived by his son, Donald (Teresa) Land; grandchildren, Kristin
Danielle Land, and Jayna Elizabeth Land, and several nieces and nephews.



Cemetery Details

Warren Cemetery

800 County Road 72
Rainsville, AL 35986

Previous Events

Visitation

MAR 1. 5:00 PM - 8:00 PM (CT)

Wilson Funeral Home
3801 Gault Ave. N
Fort Payne, AL 35967

Graveside Service

MAR 2. 1:00 PM (CT)

Warren Cemetery
800 County Road 72
Rainsville, AL 35986
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January 12, 2023 at 10:45 AM

R.L. Land

Tammy McDowell Blevins - March 03, 2022 at 12:13 PM

Donald and family, I am so sorry to hear about your loss. You are all
in our thoughts and prayers today and in the days to come.

AMY HARRIS WZOB RADIO - March 01, 2022 at 10:10 AM

We loved talking to skillet on wzob swapshop and having yardsales
with him abd helping him in hus little garden at his apartment in
Rainsville.....Amy

cheryl little - March 01, 2022 at 06:39 AM

Cheryl Little sent a virtual gift in memory of R.L.
Land
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Kristin Land - February 28, 2022 at 10:11 PM

I remember Pawpaw's birthdays the best. Most times we would
bring him a lemon pound cake and spend the day with him. I
remember when I was a little girl one of his birthday parties was at
Sylvania (DeKalb) Lake. He loved to fish, loved country music, and
loved watching old westerns. He called me his Princess, my sister
Little Princess, and his little dog Abby was his baby. We'd have a
great time with him watching him throw Abby her dog toys. That's
what he loved best.

Kristin Land - February 28, 2022 at 10:08 PM
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Sylvania (DeKalb) Lake. He loved to fish, loved country music, and
loved watching old westerns. He called me his Princess, my sister
Little Princess, and his little dog Abby was his baby. We'd have a
great time with him watching him throw Abby her dog toys. That's
what he loved best.


