
Kenneth J. Holliday
September 9, 1956 - February 7, 2026

Kenneth J. Holliday, 69, of Kansas City, MO sadly passed away on February
7, 2026 after a lengthy battle with cancer. Kenny was born to Emma Jean
Holliday on September 9, 1956. Kenny was a RV technician for campfire RV, a
man of many talents he could work on almost any engine. He had a love of all
animals, couldn’t pass one without giving a head scratching. He had a love
and joy of fishing. 

Kenny is survived by his loving partner of 34 years, Joanne Treese as well as
stepson, David (Andrea) Treese, two grandsons, John Treese, Austin
(Jasmine) Treese, as well as two great granddaughters, Aurora and Melissa
Treese, many cousins and second cousins.
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Sherry Mullenax - March 19 at 03:58 PM

One of my fondest memories of Kenny was when he came over and
it had just snowed out. We bundled o the kids to go out sledding.
Butch grabbed the four wheeler and was giving the kids rides on the
sleds and we had one tube. Butch and Kenny decided it was
Kenny’s turn on the tube. We had trailer that we hauled the four
wheeler on with a ramp on the back. As soon as Kenny got on the
tube Butch took off on the four wheeler and pulled him really fast
around in a circle which needed up sliding Kenny up the ramp. Poor
Kenny was holding on with all his might! When the tube went up the
ramp it popped and Kenny went flying through the air and landed on
the side rails of the trailer. Thank God he was okay! They laughed
so hard and I thought they would never stop. Honorable mention is
the first time Kenny rode a horse when we were at Autumns horse
show. Kenny was grinning ear to ear and laughing and enjoying the
ride. Will miss him dearly and I’m sure they are up there causing
some sort of mischief because you never know with those two!!!



SM

CH

Sherry Mullenax - March 19 at 03:40 PM

The fondest memory I have of my dear friend Kenny was when we
got the kids wrapped up in warm clothes and went to play in the
snow. Butch drove th four wheeler and was pulling the kids on
sleds. He talked Kenny into getting on an air filled tube and Butch
took off across the field as fast as he could with Kenny hanging on
for dear life!! You could hear Kenny”s signature laugh over all the
commotion. We had a trailer with a gate on the end that was used
as a ramp when needed. Butch had Kenny flying around in a circle
and he was on a tube. That tube went flying around the corner with
Kenny hanging on for dear life, it then flew up the ramp and busted
in mid air and poor Kenny ended up banging himself up on the side
of the trailer. Half on and half off the rail thank God he was okay but
those crazy guys just laughed so hard, I did not think they were ever
going to stop. We all laughed! Wonderful times and crazy fun.
Honorable mention was when Kenny rode a horse for the first time
at one of Autumns horse shows. The grin and laughter was
priceless. I am sure Butch and Kenny are up their laughing and
causing trouble. Love you and miss you both!

Carlene Howell - February 25 at 07:55 PM

So sorry for your loss. May you find peace in your heart knowing he
is with the Lord, no more pain.



PJ

Peg Jeffries-Bevelot - February 25 at 07:44 PM

Kenny was my son's best friend for many years. He was like a son
to me. He left behind lots of special memories. We shared a love for
Salmon Patties and Liver N Onions. Apparently, I was the only one
who would make them for him. He was always at my beck and call
for anything I needed. I'll miss our visits and talks. I'm so sorry that I
wasn't there at the end, I chose to remember you in better times.
Kenny, your passing brought back so many memories of Butch and
you and Davey together. My heart is heavy. I loved you, Son. See
you all on the other side one of these days. Mom


