
Billy Gene Alger
October 12, 1936 - December 19, 2018

On Wednesday, December 19, 2018 Billy passed away at home in Alexandria,
VA. He is the beloved husband of Shelby Jean Alger; father of Terri L.
Merriman and Brenda Alger Shamburg; grandfather of Bradley Alger (Nora)
and Terin Merriman; great-grandfather of Braylen and Brayden Alger; brother
of Allen Russell Alger, Joyce Ann Morris and Betty Hutchind. Billy is also
survived by his best friend Bandito Alger. 
Relatives and friends may call at Jefferson Funeral Chapel, 5755 Castlewellan
Dr. Alexandria, VA on Saturday, December 22, 2018 from 2 – 9 PM.
Graveside service at Cedar Hill Cemetery in Madison, VA on Sunday,
December 23, 2018 at 1 PM.
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Jefferson Funeral Chapel - December 19, 2018 at 12:00 AM

Jefferson Funeral Chapel created a Tribute Video in memory of Billy
Gene Alger

James seale - April 22, 2023 at 07:46 PM

Well pops I sure miss you love old timer and dear friends for ever
love you pops BigRed Keith seale

October 27, 2022 at 09:45 PM
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Loving Grace - December 21, 2018 at 12:00 AM
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Beautiful in Blue - December 21, 2018 at 12:00 AM
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December 21, 2018 at 12:00 AM
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December 21, 2018 at 12:00 AM

How do I come up with one memory when there are so many...One
day while visiting my grandparents in Madison County, Dad and I
had went to the store and when we got back to Granny and
Grandaddy's drive way Dad stopped the truck and said " okay, get
over here behind the wheel ". He was finally going to let me drive (
he had an old Chevy pickup with the gears on the column ). He told
me that I wouldn't have to worry about shifting gears, if I took it easy
it could stay in first gear the whole way up to the house. The drive
way was dirt and about mid way it had a hill. When we got near the
hill Dad said " alright now you're gonna have to give it a little gas to
make it up this hill "...at the top of the hill was a circular drive way
that went around to the house. I hit the gas, the truck went flying,
Dad was yelling, I was yelling and we were bouncing all over the
place. He kept saying " hit the brake, hit the brake "... I didn't know
what pedal to hit I was so excited so he started yelling " turn the
wheel, turn the wheel "... I did know how to turn the wheel and we
ended up in the middle of that circular drive way ( only spot on the
whole road that had grass. Dad turned off the truck and took the
keys. When we got to the house Granny and Grandaddy were
sitting on the porch snapping beans. Dad said " whew, I thought we
were coming through the house Daddy " Granny and Grandaddy
just shook their heads and laughed. He was the greatest man I'll
ever know. I'll see you again one day Dad... maybe we can go for a
ride...


