
Barry "Butch" Kio
July 31, 1947 - March 5, 2018

Barry “Butch” Kio, 70, of Hot Springs passed away, Monday, March 5, 2018.
He was born July 31, 1947 in Fort Bragg, North Carolina to the late Jack & Ila
Hardie Kio. 

 

He served in the United States Marie Corp 
 

Survivors include his children; Arthur (Cindy) Kio; Amy (Wendell) Roberts,
Jennifer (Dennis) Hubbard, Penny (Nathan) Wilson; the mother of his children,
Bonnie Kio; brother, Jim Kio; sister, Jackie Fairbanks; nine grandchildren;
Ryan Martinez, Aaron Kio, Natalie Wilson, Annabell Wilson, Dakota Hubbard,
Kara Hubbard, Kody Weber, Bradie Arnold, Ethan Arnold; four great
grandchildren; Emmalyn Rhodes, Sam Weber, Lucy Weber and Dean Weber.
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Charles Swim - April 12, 2018 at 10:23 PM

Butch Kio,was a no nonsense kind of man,and a damn fine
American. He was rough around the edges most days but that just
how he was. He was a true embodiment of Marine Corps and held
fast to the traditions of old. He was my friend, and we were brothers.
You will be missed, Rest easy Marine. Semper Fi.

Lonnie Ault - March 07, 2018 at 09:23 PM

Butch was a good friend and just an honest person,we hunted
together,no one i would rather have in a fight than Butch, going miss
you big guy. God's speed.

Jennifer hubbard - March 06, 2018 at 10:27 PM

Jennifer Hubbard sent a virtual gift in memory
of Barry "Butch" Kio
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ROBERT LeCOMPT - March 08, 2018 at 05:39 PM

the radio show will never be the same/robbie
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Arthur kio - August 12, 2018 at 04:43 AM

Butch kio was my father, a good father he to me he tried. Although we
butted heads as I grew older, I still loved him. Many times I wonder if
he knew how much I loved him through the fights and arguments we
had. He taught me everything I know today, and made me the man I
am today. Many people tell me all the time tht my dad must be proud to
have a son like me. I hope he was. I love him and miss him dearly. I
took him for granted, never crossing my mind tht one day he wouldn't
be around for me to be able to pick up the phone and call him. I lay
awake almost every night thinking abt gom and all the things we used
to do together. I love you dad and I miss you.


