
Deborah Kay Ward
July 9, 1954 - May 28, 2022

Ward, Deborah Kay (nee Counts), of Cedar Hill, Missouri, was born July 9,
1954 in St. Louis, Missouri to Leroy and Pauline (nee Mumburger) Counts and
entered into rest Saturday, May 28, 2022 in Cedar Hill, Missouri at the age of
67 years, 10 months and 19 days. 

 

She is preceded in death by her parents, husband, William Ward 
 

one (1) daughter, Jamie Posey 
 

She is survived by, 
 

one (1) son, Charles (Lisa) Posey 
 

four (4) grandchildren, Chance (Melissa) Posey, Jamie Posey, Sabrina
Henson, and Jacob Henry 

 

three (3) great grandchildren, Chace, Adrina, and Adalee 
 

two (2) sister, Nancy Parks and Linda (Gordon) Mathes 
 

one (1) nephew, Jimmy (Jeannie) 
 



along with numerous extended family and friends. 
 

Debbie “Shorty” was a loving Wife, Mother, Grandmother, Great Grandmother,
Aunt, and Friend. As a homebody, she loved her gardening and especially
flowers. Making others laugh was one of her favorite things. Her laughter and
advice will forever be with those she touched. She will be fondly remembered
and dearly missed by all those who knew and loved her. 

 

Internment at Jefferson Barracks National Cemetery. Memorial Donations in
Debbie’s name may be made to the National Breast Cancer Foundation.
Family and friends can review and share stories, photos and condolences
online at www.stlfuneral.com and follow details of this event and others in the
community at www.facebook.com/stlchapelhill.



Cemetery Details

Jefferson Barracks National Cemetery

2900 Sheridan Road
St. Louis, MO 63125
(314) 845-8320
https://www.cem.va.gov/cems/nchp/jeffersonb
arracks.asp

https://www.cem.va.gov/cems/nchp/jeffersonbarracks.asp
https://www.cem.va.gov/cems/nchp/jeffersonbarracks.asp
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January 06, 2023 at 10:46 PM

Deborah Kay Ward

Amanda Highley - May 31, 2022 at 09:41 PM

Deb was my next door neighbor and friend. We were family to each
other. We shared our family camping photos with her and was
always checking on each other if more than a couple days passed
without seeing or speaking. Many many times we stayed up till wee
hours of the morning just talking and belly laughing at stories we
would share about our lives. We would give our shirts off our backs
to help each other and that's what I call family. I will forever miss her
until we meet again. Rest easy my forever friend.


