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O ur beloved, Cory Alan Caldwell, age 56, passed away on

Monday, October 25, 2021.

Cory was born August 10, 1965, in Gibson City, Illinois.

He is survived by his parents Claude and Sandra Caldwell, his brother Scott Caldwell, his children,
Casey and Mitchell Caldwell, Casey’s mother Mandie Caldwell, his grandson Kayden, his aunts,
uncles, cousins, brother and sister in-laws, and his cherished nieces and nephews.

Cory is preceded in death by his wife, Deborah Livingston. Deborah was an incredible, strong,
kind, and loving person who Cory deeply cared for. Now they are reunited and watching over us.

He was an amazing husband, father, grandfather, son, brother, and dear friend to us all. He will be
incredibly missed and never forgotten. The laughter, tears, heartache, and happiness we’ve all
shared with Cory during his lifetime form the memories we’ll hold in our hearts forever.

Memorial services will be held at Moss Feaster Funeral Home at 693 S. Belcher Road, Clearwater,
Fl. 33764 on November 13, 2021 at 2pm.

The service will be live streamed and you may use the information below to view:

http://webcast.funeralvue.com/
Event ID: 63155

No password required
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Memorial Service

Moss Feaster  Funeral Home and Cremation

Services - Clearwater

693 South Belcher Road, Clearwater FL 33764
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Saturday,November 13, 2021

2:00 PM ET
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NJ Nicholas Jones posted:

I only wish that I would of gotten to know him more closely. I remember Uncle Cory as a vividly

kind man, with a big heart and warm smile. He was so very kind to me and headed me feel right at

home first time meeting him. He taught me how to deep sea fish. Catch bait with Bait lines. He

always seemed to have a smile on his face when I seen him. Much love and respect always to the

Caldwell family. Prayers go up for you all!xoxxo❤️❤️❤️❤️❤️ Nick Jones

November 11 at 1:44 PM

Anonymous sent a Beautiful in Blue to the Caldwell family.

November 8 at 3:09 PM
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MD Mike Desrosiers posted:

Oh Casey, I was so sad to hear of Cory's passing. I offer you my deepest condolence. The last

time we spoke, he was turning a new leaf by checking into a home center to help him quick

drinking. Something he has done for as long as he could remember. I was so proud of him taking

this incredible step. When he and Deborah move in next door to me, we instantly hit it off. We

shared a common bond. Both our wives were terminally ill and we both loved to fish. What are the

odds!!! As time went on, we saw both our beloved wife’s gradually fade away. Cory and I shared

many days in tears and talks trying to support each other. Sunday morning breakfast at JD’s

became a thing. That’s where Cory and Deb first met. We both looked forward to that even when

he and Deb moved away. We spent many days hanging out at Cory’s and Debs place with usually

one of his friends stopping by to spend time with him. When he or I would cook a dinner, we

would usually share between us. One night hanging out as we did may time around his propane

fire place, we noticed some action in the water at one of the neighbor’s house. The Red Fish were

having a frenzy under the lights. The owner was not home that night. Cory gets the fishing rods

ready and I go get some bait. We knew we were trespassing but hay, there was no sign and the

gate was unlocked. We filled up a cooler that night and had a blast doing it. We shared fish

recipes and fish spread as well. Cory would even smoke the fish himself is his green egg. We

always knew when Cory was smoking fish. It smelled great. We hung make-shift lights on our

docks to attract the fish spending many nights fishing the docks but it was never as plentiful as it

was that night at the neighbor’s place. With both our wifes now bed ridden, we did not go out

much but we did spend many days together just hanging out. Mostly at his place as he could not

bring himself to leave Deb alone. When Sandra’s day finally came, it was almost a relief as she

had lost all functions except her mind. I think that was the hardest to accept as both our wifes

minds where 100% and knew exactly what was happening to them. Both were as strong as they

come. Casey, your dad was not only a great dad, he was a great friend and an even greater

husband. Deb’s final years were as good as they could have been and that is totally due to the

love that he had for her in his heart.Cory, I love you and you will forever be in my heat.~Mike

Desrosiers

November 6 at 7:44 AM

PAGE 6 OF 7



Memories only last if you share them
Join us in honoring Cory by contributing to a collection of shared memories.
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