
Janet Cook
October 23, 1937 - July 31, 2025

Janet Cook, 87, of Old Town, Florida, went to her heavenly home on July 31,
2025. She was born on October 23, 1937, in Somerset, Kentucky, to the late
Carrol and Gertrude Bradley. 

 

Janet was devoted to her family, faith, and friends. She also had a deep love
for animals, especially her cats. As a young adult, she moved to Fernandina
Beach, Florida, where she worked as a lab technician at ITT Rayonier for
many years. 

 

In retirement, she moved to Old Town, Florida, where she enjoyed sewing,
gardening, fishing, and boating. She also found her church home at Rock Sink
Baptist Church. Janet was active in the church nursery and the women’s guild,
always willing to assist with volunteer projects. 

 

She was preceded in death by her husband, Louis Nolan Cook. She is
survived by her stepchildren Nola SooHoo (Tommy), Danny Cook, and Peggy
Hatch (Greg), along with many loving grandchildren, great-grandchildren,
nieces, and nephews. She also leaves behind many dear friends who mean
so much to her. 

 

A memorial service will be held for Janet at 12:00 PM on Monday, September
22, 2025 at Rock Sink Baptist Church in Old Town, Florida, with Pastor Al



Paulson officiating. 
 

Arrangements have been placed under the care of Rick Gooding Funeral
Home Cross City Chapel, with locations in Cross City 352-498-5400 and
Chiefland 352-493-0050. Please sign the online guest book at
rickgoodingfuneralhomes.com



Tribute Wall

NM

Nancy Monts-Rayfield - August 07, 2025 at 09:29 AM

I will always remember Janet as a gentle, kind lady who was so
patient with giggling teenage girls. So thankful I had a chance to
know her. Grateful she and Nolan are reuntied now. 

 Sending my love to Peggy and family. 
 Sincerely, Nancy Monts-Rayfield

CB

Constance Bradley - August 19, 2025 at 12:49 PM

Constance Bradley
  

I’ve known Janet Cook for 35 years. I am so blessed to know her and
her family through my deceased husband jack Bradley. Our wedding
was held in her home. She’s such a gracious person. There was never
a time that when I wanted to talk to her that she wasn’t there she was
always available.. Later in life after my husband passed, she became
just like a mother to me. My new husband, Larry Jansky, and myself
have traveled many times to old town to visit her. We’ve spent quite a
few Thanksgiving‘s and Easter at her house. She is such a giver of her
heart and anything else that she has in the world that she can hand
you. She became a guide to me as I got to know the Lord Jesus more
and more.

 I really can’t believe she’s gone. I know she is in a wonderful place. I
picked up this phone so many times to call her or text her since she
has passed. I started to send her a picture of something the other day.
We took her to a butterfly release for her birthday one year. From then
on she called me her butterfly. I miss you Jan hear on earth.. But I
know you you are so happy being there with Jesus and family. Your
butterfly.🦋 I will never forget you.


