
Gregory Glen Lamp
May 22, 1952 - September 16, 2018

CHANUTE-Gregory Glen “Wimpy” Lamp 
 Born May 22, 1952 in Monett, MO to Glen Ross and Vincenza “Enza” Lamp.

He attended the Monett St. Lawrence Catholic grade school and graduated
from Monett High School in 1970. 

Greg lived in several states over the course of his life: Missouri, Tennessee,
Texas, California, Oklahoma and Kansas, mainly residing in the Joplin,
Missouri area with his final home in Chanute, Kansas. He loved music and
playing his guitar. He spent most of his adult life as an over the road truck
driver. 

 

He was preceded in death by his parents, his grandparents, and his older
sister, Rita. He is survived by his longtime companion, Sandi Riggle, Chanute,
KS, his daughter, April Jones (Zachary Stafford), Kansas City, MO, his step-
son, Brandon Riggle, Oklahoma, two grandsons, Nicholas Jones (Leah),
Tulsa, OK, Nathan Jones, (Kate), Carl Junction, MO, 2 step-grandchildren,
Justyce Riggle and Jonah Riggle, 3 great grandchildren, Hadlee and Vivienne
Jones, (Tulsa, OK) and Easton Jones, (Carl Junction, MO), sister Anna Lamp
Chafe (Dennis), Toronto, Canada, two nieces, Elizabeth Chafe Snead
(Jeffrey), great nephews, Braydon and Bentley Snead and Christina Chafe
Curado (Jason), all of Toronto, Canada, and his beloved cat, JJ and beloved
dog, Chloe. 



He will be remembered for his jokes, his love of laughter and sense of humor.
He fought a courageous battle against cancer, finally gaining his Heavenly
wings on Sunday, September 16, 2018. He will be greatly missed by his family
and friends. After cremation, a memorial service will be at the Monett Mt.
Calvary Catholic Cemetery on Friday, October 12, 2018 at 2pm. 

 Arrangements are by Midland Cremation Society of Joplin
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karen ford - September 23, 2018 at 10:45 AM

So sorry April, Brenda. I always liked Greg

Raymond Krueger - September 19, 2018 at 11:07 AM

Greg was one of the neighborhood kids I hung out with growing up,
he, Buzz Smith and I were always doing something it seemed like.
One of our favorites though was getting to eat a fudge bar at my
dad's station along with a cold bottle of pop. If I recall right, I gave
Greg a cheap Starburst electric guitar that my aunt had gotten me,
but I never learned to play and we started up a band and played at
a place downtown called the Malt Shoppe, we had maybe three or
four songs on our play list and just played them over and over for
hours, good times. Kind of lost touch after we graduated, until we
reconnected on FB the last couple of years, always considered
Greg a good friend, prayers to all his loved ones.....Raymond
Krueger


