Mrs Eva M. Reden

March 6, 1924 - May 21, 2011

Eva was born in Shiro, Texas to Pauline and Haywood Cooper on March 6,
1924. She passed away at her home on Saturday, May 21, 2011. She was the
baby of six children. She met and married Luther Reden in Houston, Texas.
They made their home in Pine Island, Texas after raising four children in
Houston, Texas. Eva treasured her family and friends. Eva always put family
first and held a strong believe in family unity. Her family will always feel
blessed by their mother's love and devotion. She will be greatly missed by all
who knew and loved her. She was preceded in death by her husband Luther
Lee Reden Jr.; brother Jeff Cooper(Deceased); sisters: Leona
Scott(Deceased), Irene Holiday(Deceased), Minola Robinson(Deceased) and
Millie Marie Dennis(Deceased); and her beloved Granddaughter Denise Rena
Williams.

Eva leaves with precious memories a son, Demetrius Eugene of Houston,
Texas, three daughters: Stella Lousie Mimitt of California, Barbara Joyce of
Houston, Texas and Jacqueline Lee of Prairie View, Texas; 8 grandchildren
and several nieces and nephews.



Cemetery Details

Piney Woods Cemetery

Piney Woods, TX

Previous Events
Visitation

MAY 27. 2:00 PM - 7:00 PM (CT)

Singleton & Sons Funeral Home
627 New Orleans

Hempstead, TX 77445

(979) 826-2425
info@singletonandsonsfh.com
https://www.singletonandsonsfh.com

Visitation

MAY 28. 10:00 AM - 10:50 AM (CT)

Bethlehem United Methodist Church
8th & Wilkins Street
Hempstead, TX

Service

MAY 28. 11:00 AM (CT)

Bethlehem United Methodist Church
8th & Wilkins Street
Hempstead, TX


mailto:info@singletonandsonsfh.com
https://www.singletonandsonsfh.com/




Tribute Wall

Mrs Eva M. Reden

January 28, 2023 at 11:58 AM

To my loving Grandmama Eva Mae: ]

Not a single day passes without your love and .

devotion being felt in all that we do. Thank u
You, and Thank God for you and Granddaddy

Luther.

I'm still making your famous preserves, and praying over your fig
tree that continues to yield the sweet fruits we used to enjoy each
spring. Every now and again, your strawberries pop up to remind us
of you. The beautiful trees we used to walk and laugh around
remain as a canopy over us and sing of the memories that we will
cherish through eternity. | remember your voice, your
thoughtfulness, and compassion for anyone who crossed your path.
Some of my fondest memories are of times spent with you and
Granddaddy.

We love and miss you dearly, daily, and always. Love you,
Grandmama.

Tamara - March 11, 2021 at 05:49 AM



