
Dennis Paul Sharpe
April 10, 1956 - March 19, 2015

Dennis Paul “Big Bubba” Sharpe, of 443 Mabe Drive Ringgold VA passed away on
Thursday, March 19, 2015. 

 

Born in Nashville, TN on April 10, 1956 a son of the late Arlie Franklin Sharpe and Peggy
Ann Nicholson. 

 

He was predeceased by a beloved nephew, Allen Joe “Little Bubba” Rodriguez, a sister,
Pamela Sharpe, and a partner in crime Blood Brother, Charles “Lucky Chucky” Young. 

 

Survivors include his wife, Tammy Sharpe, of the residence, a daughter, Amanda D.
Moore, and fiancé, Matt, of Halifax, a son, Kienta Cooper, of the residence; three sisters,
Debra Cannon, (Bill), Lisa Hand (Chris), Sandra Sharpe; two brothers, Arlie Franklin
Sharpe, Jr., Terry Nicholson, all of Nashville, TN; a best friend and Blood Brother, Teddy
“Fruity” Chrihfield, a special quite Angel, Mrs. BC; a special friend, Lisa Nelligan O’Quin,
all of Ringgold; beloved dog, TaPanga, a host of niece and nephews; as well as two
special boys, Dennis and Vince Keller, of Danville. 

 

A Memorial Service will be conducted at 6:00 pm Sunday, March 22, 2015 at Wrenn-
Yeatts North Main Chapel. 

 

The family will receive friends at the funeral home one hour prior to the service from 5:00
to 6:00 pm and at other times at the residence, 443 Mabe Drive, Ringgold, Va. 

 

The family request in lieu of flowers, donations to be made to the Danville Cancer
Association, 223 Riverview Drive, Suite J, Danville, Va. 24541. 

 

My blue eyed country boy, I will always love you, Love Puss “Now fish like Hell and catch
that big one!” 

 

Wrenn-Yeatts North Main Chapel is respectfully serving the Sharpe family.
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Joe Soard - May 31, 2016 at 09:55 PM

Bubba was a good friend, brother in law, partner in crime and my fishing buddy. I
could tell you stories that would make you cry and stories that would make you
laugh. Ill tell you one that makes me smile. He loved to fish and was very good at
it. One time back in the seventies during a recession me and bubba had been
looking hard for a job. Day after day we went out filling out applications. One day
decided to tell everyone we were job hunting and just go fishing. We went to the
Harpeth river to a section we had never been before. Bubba always spit on his
worm before casting it out and we all thought it was crazy but he always caught
the most fish and the biggest fish. It wasn't long before Bubba hung into a big
one. It must have weighed 15 lbs. Well of course I started spitting on my worm
right away but I never could have the same success with it that he did. Later on
when we started to leave. Bubba grabbed his huge catfish and he started toward
the car. I said you have to put the fish back because everyone will know we didn't
go looking for a job all day. It took some convincing but he put the fish back and
we stayed out of trouble that day. Several years later as we were both getting
some gray hairs he and I confessed a couple of things to each other. He told me
all those years we all thought he caught the fish because he spit on his worm. He
said the truth is he wasn't spitting on his worm at all. He said he was talking to it. I
asked if he remembered the day we were supposedly looking for a job and went
fishing and he caught that really big catfish. He said yeah that was a nice one. I
said well if I had caught that fish we would have taken it home. we both laughed.
The boy and the man was a real joy in my life. we will fish together again one day.

Debbie Wilborn Mitchell - March 22, 2015 at 08:01 PM

Debbie Wilborn Mitchell lit a candle in memory of Dennis
Paul Sharpe

Terri Sullivan - March 21, 2015 at 10:54 AM

Bubba and my cousin Bubba Putman were good friends in Nashville when we
were kids. I was friends with Pam Sharpe. We all hung out in elementary school
at McCann school playground. One summer, Bubba disassembled the monkey
bars and built a tree-house out of them in the mulberry tree. We had so much fun
that summer and one of my best childhood memories. So sorry to hear of
Bubba's passing. Wishing your family comfort during this hard time. Terri
Johnson-Sullivan



MS

MaryJane S-Roberson - March 21, 2015 at 10:07 AM

Tammy thoughts full love are being sent your way during
this time of sorrow.


