
Bonnie Ann Crain
March 11, 1950 - March 30, 2023

Bonnie Ann Crain, 73 of Newnan, GA formerly of Augusta, GA passed away
Thursday, March 30, 2023 in Newnan, GA. She was born March 11, 1950 in
Augusta, GA to the late James Hoover and Anna Herndon Hoover. She was
preceded in death by her husband, Tom Crain and son, Todd Peterson. 

 

Bonnie is survived by her daughter, Cortney Hollingsworth and numerous
extended family and friends. 

 

A celebration of Bonnie's Life will be held Sunday, April 16, 2023 at 3:00 PM
at Westhill Newnan Crossing 285 Summerlin Blvd. Newnan, GA 30265. Rev.
Paul Mims officiating. 

 

Condolences may be expressed to the family at www.mckoon.com 
 

McKoon Funeral Home & Crematory (770) 253-4580.



Previous Events

Funeral Service

APR 16. 3:00 PM - 4:00 PM (ET)

Westhill Newnan Crossing
285 Summerlin Blvd.
Newnan, GA 30265



Tribute Wall
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patrick b glover - April 12, 2023 at 05:06 PM

I met Bonnie many years ago, when she and her first husband were
involved in sportscar racing, she was always a delightful person to
be around, and if she had driven would have been the faster of the
two. My son, John, her son Todd entertained themselves in the pits
by riding a carjack up and down, then I became reacquainted with
her and her Afghans. She was always smiling and fun to be with,
was sorry to read of her passing, the world has lost a very special
person. Pat Glover, Evans, GA

Cris Barlow - April 09, 2023 at 04:13 AM

Thoughts and prayers for the family during these difficult days.
Bonnie was a neighbor when we were in grammar school. Her aunt
Bernice, Bebe, was our next door neighbor for years. She was
always full of life and very pretty. One memory that pops into mind
was the time she went swimming and turned her blonde hair
greenish-not a happy camper that day, but it brings a smile and
warm thoughts. Cristine Blalock Barlow



HB

Harry Bennett - April 08, 2023 at 09:20 PM

Bonnie and I shared a special friendship, brought together by a
common passion of dogs. I get to enjoy memories from when we
were young enough to enjoy it all but old enough to know better.
Bonnie was smart and extraordinarily funny. We laughed a lot. We
laughed at everything and even ourselves. Bonnie could make this
face, we called it her “fish face”. She didn’t do this for everyone, but
when she did, it would send us into hysterics which would go on and
on. I don’t know that I’ve ever met anyone as hilarious as Bonnie. I
will never forget the fun we had. My sympathy to her family. 
Harry Bennett


