Alan Lee Horner
June 3, 1951 - November 27, 2023

Alan Lee Horner, 72, of Leawood, Kansas died on November 27, surrounded
by his daughters, following an impossible battle against brain cancer.

Alan was born on June 3, 1951 in Springfield, Missouri to Leo and Stella
Horner (née Jennings). Alan grew up in Ava, Missouri just outside of
Brownbranch, and graduated from Ava High School in 1969. He attended the
University of Missouri and Southern Missouri State University (now Missouri
State), graduating from Missouri State University with a Bachelor of Arts in
Psychology. Despite graduating from SMS, Alan was an avid Mizzou Tigers
fan and never missed a Gamma Phil Beta Dad’s Day in Lawrence during the
height of the Mizzou/KU rivalry.

Alan married Jean Reicheneder in 1977 in Monette, Missouri and lived in
Springfield where they welcomed their daughters, Allyson and Samantha in
1980 and 1982, respectively. In 1985 Alan and Jean moved to Kansas City
where they raised their daughters and Alan started his own business.

Affectionately known in his later years as “The Captain” despite zero military
experience or boat ownership, Alan was truly one of a kind. This rang true
even throughout his fight with cancer — one so rare he baffled oncologists
and neuroscientists from Sloan Kettering to KU to NYU.



Al never met a stranger and was wildly funny. Most are not surprised to learn
that he was the middle child; a gifted storyteller who loved to have fun and
hold court with his hilarious jokes — often on the 19th hole. But Al did things on
his own time and followed his own rules, right until the very end. He used to
say it took him two hours to watch 60 minutes and that was certainly true in
every aspect of his life.

In 2011 Alan retired to Palm Springs with his lady Kate, who later became an
adored stepmom. When Katie died of blood cancer in 2017, Alan was
surrounded by the most loving and supportive motley crew in Desert Hot
Springs, for which his family is forever grateful.

After Jean died in 2020 (believe it or not, also of cancer), The Captain sold his
beautiful desert home, said goodbye to year-round golf and his Mission Lakes
family to move back to Kansas City to be with his kids and grandkids. This
came as no surprise as he always came in clutch when he was needed most.
A loyal friend, dad and Papa to Addison, Hudson, Teddy and Annie. Before
moving back to Kansas City, Al took in a feral cat and named her “Willa
Farrell,” and he loved telling you about her, waiting for the inevitable laugh as
soon as you realize the pun. Willa will greatly miss him (the only human she
likes).

He settled less than a mile from Allyson in Leawood and was a constant
fixture at every one of her family gatherings and was quickly befriended by a
different, yet equally as amazing motley crew in Leawood. Alan loved his
family, golf, Jimmy Buffet and The Eagles, and despised DJT until the very
end, befuddling the hospice nurses with his “Make America Grateful Again” T-
shirt.

Alan is preceded in death by his former wife Jean Horner, wife Katherine
Reynolds, and his parents Leo and Stella Horner. Alan is survived by daughter



Allyson Hild (Ryan) and their children, Addison and Hudson,

daughter Samantha Monsees (Matt) and their children Teddy and Jean
(Annie), sister Ruth Ann Smith (Duane), brother Steve Horner and favorite
nephew Andy Smith. A Celebration of Life will be held in the coming months.

In lieu of flowers, donations can be made in Alan’s honor to the American
Brain Tumor Association, www.abta.org or St. Luke’s Hospice House, www.sai
ntlukeskc.org.



Tribute Wall

| used to babysit for Allyson and Samantha in Springfield, MO. So
sorry for the loss of your Dad and also your Mom, Jean. You might
remember playing with my son Travis King. He was 4 or 5 years
older than Samantha. Linda King

LINDA KING - March 03, 2024 at 08:15 AM

| knew Alan as he was a year behind me in school. | considered him
both a friend and somewhat of an intellectual. We discussed lots of
lofty and troubling issues that faced our country at that time in the
late 1960's. We had similar since of humors that were delightfully off
kilter. Often we would be in the same room together when
something strange was said or happened. While we both had a
humorous relevant comment, we'd make eye contact and just let
our thoughts simmer for later. He was a fine athlete, an honorable
and loyal friend, and knowing him them enriched my life.
Remember, he will always remain alive in the hearts and minds of
those whose lives he touched.

Bob Crutcher

Robert L. Crutcher - December 04, 2023 at 03:10 PM



I have been friends with ALLEN since high |
school. After marrying Paul we visited with

Alan and Jean in Springfield many times. In .
fact the night before our son Ryan was to be “
induced we spent the night at their house so

we could get up early and get to the hospital. Alan loved his
daughters and always had pictures to show. His jokes were one on
a kind as well as his laugh. R.I.P. MY friend and thank you for all the
memories....

Brenda Oxley Hart - December 04, 2023 at 02:52 PM

1 file added to the album Al on the infamous Bishop Patio

douglas stacey - December 02, 2023 at 06:08 PM

I went all through school with Alan. We took piano lessons together
in grade school at Plainview R-8 grade school. We remained good
friends through Ava High school even though | was a year older.
Our younger brothers Jerry Garrison and Steve Horner were best
friends all through school. Test iin peace dear friend! Prayers for

your family @ J,,

carol Jean Gattison Weber - December 02, 2023 at 10:25 AM



Alan, along with Bob Comer, another neighbor, was like a big
brother to me, the pesky little kid of the bunch. We attended church
together and afterwards all of us would get together much of the
time and play at whatever sport was in season, or go swimming or
fishing. Alan and his family were very hardworking and honest
people. As a kid and student, | admired and looked up to him. I'm
sorry to hear of his passing away.

Robin Mackey - December 01, 2023 at 06:34 PM

Classmate and Fellow Ava Bear...
Could of had his own sitcom show... very off the cuff and funny guy!
Always could lift your spirits if feeling down.

=Pl

Randy Victor - December 01, 2023 at 07:12 AM

He was a funny man. A good Elk. He always supported our annual
golf tournament. | last saw him at his house in Desert Hot Springs. |
have some of his patio party margarita glasses and napkins. |
enjoyed his sense of humor. He will be missed.

kathy gavin - November 30, 2023 at 09:53 PM



