
June C. Barbour
October 5, 1947 - February 23, 2026

June C. Barbour, 78, of Frankfort, passed away at home on Monday, February
23, with her sister and dogs by her side. Born in Franklin County on October
5, 1947, she was the daughter of Rheudell Bach and Aaron Lewis Barbour. 

June lived a modest life with a deep love for animals. She worked for over
thirty years with Environmental Control within the Kentucky Department of
Transportation where she eventually retired. She was a member of the Baptist
faith and attended Memorial Baptist in Frankfort. She loved being on her farm
and spending time with her beloved horses. She took up clogging and joined
the Capital City Cloggers. In her downtime, she enjoyed playing cards games
on the Internet. June always had a soft spot for the underdog and routinely
cheered them on – in all aspects of life. She will be deeply missed by all who
loved her. 

June is survived by her son, Rick (Kim) Crombie; two sisters: Sandra Lee (Bill)
Moore and Donna J. (Clarence) Miller; her two dogs: Zeda and Phoebe; two
grandchildren, and one great grandchild. She is preceded in death by her
parents and her sister, Claudette Yvonne Clark. 

In June’s honor, please consider making a donation to the Franklin County
Humane Society, 100 Companion Place, Frankfort, KY 40601 or on their
website, https://www.fchsanimals.org/donate.html. Arrangements were under



the care of LeCompte Johnson Taylor Funeral Home. Online condolences
may be made by visiting www.ljtfuneralhome.com.
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Aleisa M White Prosser - February 28 at 01:39 PM

June, Thank you for coming into my life all
those years ago (54 years ago). Thank you
for being a Mother, Sister and Best Friend.
Thank You for Loving me always,
unconditionally, for just who I am. For showing
me I was worthy of love just as I am, blemishes and all. For showing
me I was beautiful inside and out. For showing me that no matter
what life threw at me or what loses came my way I could survive. I
so regret that we both let life get in the way and we had periods of
time where we didn't have regular communication. Even though that
was not due to hard feelings, just life getting in the way, those are
memories I could have had and time shared I will never get back.
But when we would talk again it was like no time had ever passed at
all, all the love and emotion was still there. You were the most self
reliant person I know. So strong, so self sufficient, and stubborn,
Some times to your own detriment, especially the stubborn part. I
have been reminded lately, that last one effects me also. I know
how hard getting sick must have been for you, having to be
dependent on others. I feel so blessed I got to see you in January. I
wish I had known that you had taken a turn for the worse since our
last phone call. I would have tried to come home to see you, to tell
you goodbye and how much I loved you. I am thankful you don"t
have to endure that anymore...you are healed and whole. I will do
as the bible instructs us and rejoice in your passing because, you
have completed your journey and gone home to your heavenly
reward. I have to admit, I also still grieve for myself and all the rest
of us left here that will miss you. After You get through rejoicing with
all you friends and family, find my baby and give her a hug and a
kiss for me. I will see you all again one day. I love you forever and
always my Sweet June!

  
Aleisa
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Dirk Mitchell - February 27 at 12:34 PM

I will miss my lifelong friend - she'll be truly missed. With love from
Dirk.

Ceci Mitchell - February 27 at 12:32 PM

June had been my friend for approx. 55 years and I'm sorry she's
passed away. Through thick and thin, we remained connected all
these years although many ups and downs. I know she loved her
home and her animals and cherished many of her relationships with
others and with family. Glad to think she's not in any pain and will
rest easy with no worries from now on.
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Fredddie Goins - March 02 at 05:58 PM

I knew June from early childhood, when she would 
 visit her grandmother Barbour, who lived on the same street I did.

Whenever 
 I saw her she would always say how much she loved life on the farm.

We often shared 
 stories about her dogs and horses. I am glad she is at peace and free

of suffering. 
 RIP June


