
Kent Davis
May 22, 1945 - March 25, 2012

Kent was born on May 22, 1945 in Denver, Colorado the son of George and
Gertrude (Ball) Davis. He moved with his family to Albin, Wyoming where he
grew up and attended school; graduating from Albin High School in 1964.
Kent loved to play music and he played guitar in several bands in many parts
of the United States; but mostly Arizona. He was an over-the-road trucker and
operated K. Davis & Sons Trucking Company. Kent also worked as an auto
body repairman and as an auto mechanic. He could make anything run. Kent
was a member of the Albin Baptist Church. He really enjoyed restoring
stringed instruments and was a member of the Torrington Fiddler’s
Association. He is survived by his son and daughter-in-law, Scott and Penny
Davis of Torrington; his daughter Kandice Davis-Whitman of Rawlins,
Wyoming; and two granddaughters, Heather Kitt and Montana Davis. He was
preceded in death by his parents and his sister, Barbara Holden.  Memorial
services for KENT A. DAVIS, 66, will be held on Saturday, April 14, 2012 at
10:00am at the Albin Baptist Church with Pastor John Morrison officiating.
Kent died on March 25, 2012 at the Regional West Medical Center in
Scottsbluff, Nebraska. Cremation has taken place and a private family burial
will take place at a later date. Those who wish may direct memorial
contributions to the Albin Ambulance Service. Arrangements are under the
direction of the Colyer Funeral Home and friends are invited to send
condolences to the family at www.colyerfuneralhome.com
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Charles L. Riker Jr. - February 09, 2021 at 09:59 PM

Prayers to Kent Davis family and Friends, 
  

I have many very good memories of Kent. 
 I played in great bands with him. He always seemed to want me to

play Bass Guitar for him. I always enjoyed playing music with him.
He was always full of surprises. 

 You can contact me at: 308-436-7672

Karen Mintken Schroeder - March 25, 2012 at 12:00 AM

Although I haven't seen Kent in many years, I often thought of him
and wondered where he was and what he was doing. We were
great friends in high school and remained friends for several years
after graduation. We had a lot of fun together and I always knew
that if I needed help, he would be there. I am sorry to see him pass.
My thoughts and prayers are with his family.


