
Erin Marie Franks Smith
September 18, 1979 - December 24, 2023

Pikeville 
 

Erin Marie Smith of Nahunta Road passed away on Sunday. 
 

She was born in Ohio to the late Sandra Louise Tucker Franks and John
Robert Franks, Jr. 

 

Erin is survived by her husband, Michael Smith of Pikeville, a daughter Prairie
Smith of Pikeville, a granddaughter, Avalynn Smith of Pikeville, a brother,
Shawn Franks of San Jose, CA, two nephews Sebastian Franks, and Samuel
Franks both of CA, her extended family in Charlotte, her grandfather Andrew
Leon Tucker, an uncle Andrew Tucker, and cousin Meredith Tucker of
Charlotte, and her extended family in Indiana, uncle Jim Franks, aunt Judith
Franks, cousins Jeff Franks and Jessica Kammerling. 

The family will receive friends and a memorial service will be held on
Saturday, December 30, at 11:00am at Evergreen Funeral Home Chapel.
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Tanya Cokor - November 24, 2024 at 09:15 PM

I just found out through a Facebook memory
that Erin died and I was so sad to hear this
news. Erin and I became friends through a
mutual friend and ended up living together for
a brief time. We lost contact over the years,
but my heart is still saddened by this news. Rest in peace, Erin.

Elisa Brigham - December 28, 2023 at 05:21 PM

Praying for the family. She is a beautiful
&amazing teacher.

Maria A - December 28, 2023 at 01:50 PM

Mrs. Smith's passion for English was clearly evident with how well
she taught her students. She will be a teacher I'll never forget, and
she will dearly be missed.



Rebecca Edwards - December 26, 2023 at 04:06 PM

Mrs. Smith, 
  

My heart is broken. Between you and Mrs. Shivar, the love for
literature and writing has been etched in my soul. 
 
Please understand that I have always respected you as an
educator, you’ve seen us at our highest, at our lowest, loved us
through good times and bad, even when we trampled your last
nerve (never forget my 14th birthday prank that resulted in four of us
in ISS…sorry about that). 
 
I hope you are at peace, and know that for all the lessons you
taught me, I am forever grateful


