
Overcoming  
Evil with Good 

In Memory of Peggy Alexander 



Winter of 1980 - Peggy and Bill Knight give birth to a son, Chris. Both parents 
had two older daughters ranging in ages from 25-18.  Needless to say, Chris may 
have been raised differently with older parents and four older sisters to spoil 
him. 

About 12 years later, Peggy and Bill divorce.  In his teens, Chris becomes somewhat 
rebellious and gets into some trouble. He's present when an aggravated assault occurs, 
although he's not taken part, he's given 8 years of prison time, serves 3 and successfully 
completes a year of parole without incident, learned his lesson.  

Chris secures a job with American Foodservice on second shift. He's living with his 
father, Bill who is later diagnosed with cancer.  Chris takes Bill for several unsuccessful 
rounds of treatment and tries to get him to continue, but Bill refuses.  Early one 
morning, Bill falls, when Chris runs to him, he dies in Chris' arms. 

His mother, Peggy was living alone a few streets away and he hears that she's not turning the 
air conditioner on in order to save on the electric bill.  Chris convinces her to move into the 
home with him, he continues working at American Food Service, second shift. He has a son, 
Colby with girlfriend, Deborah. 

Deborah leaves, taking the child, Chris works long hours at American Foodservice and is asked 
by a close friend to allow a young lady, Tonya (17, though she reported to be 18) stay with him, 
as she had left her parents home and was sleeping in her car behind Hardee's. Of course, Chris 
does, they become a couple and this does not sit well with his mother. Tonya had some known 
issues with drugs, older men, was not truthful nor faithful to Chris and was not the mate his 
mother would have chosen.

Tonya gets pregnant and a wedding is planned for December.  There are multiple health 
issues with Tonya and she sufferes a miscarriage.  She makes multiple trips to the ER, 
requiring Chris to stay awake long after his second shift job is over.  He's working with zero 
rest at home, is in the drafting room, falls asleep and is terminated from his job. He begins 
completing odd jobs and is in search of permanent employment.
Despite the miscarriage, the wedding goes on as planned, December 29, 2011.  Peggy did 
not want to attend and tried to discourage Chris from this wedding. Many family members 
were coming from out of state as this was Chris' first wedding, and there was little 
knowledge of the extent of the troubled relatonship between Tonya and their mother. 
They convince her to attend, but it was not without drama.



Drama over the groom/mother of the groom dance, it was reported that  
Tonya had stormed from the room, very upset. 

Peggy rides to the wedding with Jessica, her grandaughter, and shares 
some concerns she has for her safety. She's hesitant to talk bad about 
anyone, but feels a sense of danger. She comments that her tiny 
poodle dog would always let her know if someone were in her room.
A few weeks later, somehow, the tiny poodle dog was let out with the 
big dogs, and it did not survive.

Tonya's close friend, Nathan makes an odd comment to Chris' 
family in the reception line, "I love that girl (Tonya), I would kill for 
her."

3 Short months later... March 9 & 10, 2013
Chris hears outside dogs going crazy about 1:30 am and looks outside. He sees someone 
under the carport, opens the door and calls out to him.  The intruder runs away, Chris 
noticing a 'funny' run.  He calls 911 to report a prowler, an officer comes, tells Chris he'll drive 
around the neighborhood, sees no one.

Chris notices scratch marks around the gas door of his mothers car, calls the officer to come 
back.  He has some gas stored for his ATV, which is under the carport and pours this gas into 
smaller containers and places inside the front door of the home. With no caps for the 
containers, he pushes paper towels into the bottles to contain the gas and the smell.

At 5:30 am, or about Tonya gets up and showers for her shift at a local nursing home as a 
CNA. She's fearful of the 'prowler' and has Chris walk out to the vehicle with her.

Chris and his mother make plans on Saturday to go to the flea market on Sunday, about 9am 
Chris gets $60 from his Mother's account, with permission.  He buys them both breakfast 
from Hardee's, comes into the home, leaving hers on the dining room table.  Her door is still 
closed, he assumes she's still sleeping and lays down for a nap.

He awakens a couple hours later, realizing the time (the flea market closes up early on 
Sunday), then finds her breakfast still on the table and opens (or tries to open) her door to 
check on her.

He finds her, bloody and cold, and somewhat blocking the door, and freaks out. He tries 
to call his cousin, Reuben with no answer, calls Reuben's wife, with no answer, calls 
Reuben again and again, finally getting an answer.  He brings him back to reality saying, 
"Call 911!", which he did.



Jessica, Beth, Chris and Tonya are eating lunch at a local restaurant when the Savannah Police Department 
calls Tonya's phone (they had confiscated Chris' phone) and asks if we could come down and answer some 
questions.  We were all happy to do so, and we made our way there.
Upon entering the police department, Chris is ushered into one side of offices and Tonya into another side 
leaving the rest of the family in the waiting room, somewhat confused.

It's only a very few minutes later that we hear Chris screaming at the top of his lungs, "YOU'RE TALKING 
ABOUT MY MOMMA!"  followed with, "NOT A DOG, THAT WAS MY MOMMA!", which highly upsets his family 
and they request the questioning stop as Chris has since yelled, "They think we did this!" and tells Tonya to 
stop talking.  

After a very short time, TBI officer, Terry Dikus comes out and tells the family that they are charging Chris and 
Tonya with First Degree Murder. Hysteria followed, followed with a short answer of, "I don't have to be telling 
you any of this, I can walk out that door right now." To which the sister's first cousin, Priscilla told him, "Now 
look, you've just told her that her brother has murdered her mother, you have to give her a minute."  Then she 
proceeded to ask him questions, she said, "This is a small town and people talk, I've heard that she was shot. 
Was she shot?"
Dikus answered, "No, she was not shot" Priscilla asked if they had found the murder weapon, he responded, 
"Yes, we found the murder weapon along with a pair of pants and a shirt in the back yard up against a fence."

Needless to say.....
The family is devastated, they begin making their way to Savannah.  First there was 
Peggy's daughter and Chris' sister, Beth and her husband Willie.  As she arrived there 
were police cars everywhere, police tape all around the house, blue lights flashing.  
Chris and Tonya get out of her father, Tony's truck, where apparently they had been 
all afternoon with the two dogs from within the house.  
It's pure chaos and as Beth approaches the officers there, the officer's first words 
were, "How did your mother and Chris get along?", which took her by surprise to say 
the least. Chris' nickname with her had always been and still is 'brat'. Chris and his 
mother had a unique relationship, as Chris said, "I would walk through fire for that 
woman." 
We go about getting settled, talking of what has happened and get rooms at a local 
motel.  
Debbie, Peggy's daughter and Chris' sister has to fly in from Laradeo Texas, but her 
daughter, Jessica arrives in Savannah from Atlanta and has reserved a room for Chris 
and Tonya at another motel.  After some time, they leave and go there.
The family finds out from the police that the body will be taken to Memphis and they 
aren't sure when it will be returned for the services. The family is given little or no 
information, nor are they questioned, other than what the officers had done at the 
scene with Chris and Tonya.

No murder weapon or pants were ever produced, either that was untrue or would have given evidence 
contrary to the case that TBI was formulating.
The fact is, Chris had been in trouble before, he was not making great decisions, and had a lot of tattoos. He 
says that when he took his shirt off to surrender for investigation, Dikus' face changed at the sight of this 
tattoos.  And, at his own admission, "If I'd been living right they would never looked at me for this."



All the 'evdence' collected was from Chris' own statement: 
1. He sold the scrap jewelry the day before (at his mother's request)
2. He used her debit card that morning (with his mother's permission)
3. He willingly gave them all the answers, his clothes, shoes, watch, etc.

The daughters and Chris meet Mr. Ryan Feeney, attorney, he believes in Chris, has a 
reasonable rate, and he is hired

Beth felt there was something Renee Jackson (Chris wife's Tonya's best friend) 
knew, sent her a text  simply asking "Him or Her?" Answer = "Her".  

We hire an investigator to take Renee Jackson's deposition, We push TBI to talk with 
her, to investigate. 
Mr. Dikus retires from the TBI and is replaced by a Mr. Faulkner, giving the daughters 
hope that an investigation may take place. They try to  encourage, even requesting an 
investigation from the head of TBI. DA's office and TBI continually answers, "We have 
our man." and stops taking the families calls.

 Chris gets very sick in the county jail, either from a sinus 
infection or an abcess tooth and is eventually rushed to the 
emergency room.  He's immediately transferred to Jackson and 
has emergency surgery to relieve the pressure on his brain. The 
immense amount of bacteria in his system results in aphasia 
(infection around the brain), causing seizures.  Aphasia leaves 
him unable to talk or use his left side, he is administered  
intervenious antibiotics for almost 3 months, he makes multiple 
trips to a Nashville neurologist, and is eventually given daily 
medication for seizures. 
He spends over a year at Deberry Special Needs Facility, until he 
is finally moved back to Hardin County for his trial.        

Debbie remains in Savannah for months, taking care of day to day things, and 
visiting both Chris and Tonya

She begins somewhat of an investigation on her own, she finds many things that 
could and should have been investigated, but could not get heard.



In the meantime: 
1. Tonya has created a story that gets her released from jail
2. Tonya has filed for divorce and becomes engaged to
another young man, also named Chris. 
3. Mr. Ryan FeeFeeney (our paid-in-full attorney) allows his
law license to lapse over CLE credits, and moves to Colorado. 

A judge in Hardin County helps expedite Ryan's reinstatement and trial is finally scheduled for 
July, 13, 2015, over 18 months after his incarceration.
Both sisters arrive in Savannah, meet with Mr.Feeney, go over last minute details, etc.  Jury 
selection on the first morning seemed to go well.  There was a woman from the hotel that the 
family was staying in, they had always stayed there.  That seemed like a positive move, when 
she was accepted. 
There had been no new physical evidence, except for DNA of a shirt found in the back yard.  
The test showed that at least 3 people had worn the shirt, including Chris' mother.  However, it 
100% excluded Chris as having worn the shirt. TBI failed or chose not to test fingernail 
clippings, despite obvious defensive injuries, no explanation as to why. TBI failed to test for a 
known violent sex offender who testified to being in the area on the night of the murder and 
who's DNA would have already been in the registry, no explanation as to why.  

After two and a half days of testimony, including Chris' testimony explaining EVERY 
aspect of their 'investigation', both of the victims daughters testified as to the 
insufficient investigation of the murder. Both daughters also explained away every 
circumstantial piece of 'evidence'. 

Yet, after only two and a half hours of deliberation, Verdict = Not Guilty of First Degree 
Murder,  Guilty of Second Degree Murder 

Shock is an understatement, no one, including the prosecution team 
(we found out later in private comments) expected that verdict.  Ryan 
immediately stood and raised for a 'Motion of Appeal Notwithstanding 
the Evidence'. 
The newspaper article below explains somewhat the purpose of this 
motion.  

While highly unusual, this case was an excellent candidate for a 
successful implementation of this law, there was in fact, no physical 
evidence linking Chris to the murder of his mother. 



The date for appeal is set, the family sends money for Ryan's expenses, but they find 
out later, that attorney Feeney missed plane.  He has very little contact with the 
family or Chris.  

The family also finds out later that there was, in fact a Knight on the docket on the 
day set for the appeal, Tonya Knight had all of her charges dropped by the DA's 
office.  They cited that because she had been so helpful in their investigation and 
they stated that there was no real evidence linking her to the crime. 

DA's office nor TBI are taking nor returning the families calls. 

Chris is moved to Bledsoe County Correctional Facility as the 
murderer of his 71 year old mother. There are inherint issues that 
come with that charge, he's only eating breakfast in the 'mess hall' 
as that is where all the 'rukus' occurs. 
He's later moved into what he describes as 'hell', somewhat of a 
gang type 'pod', with special challenges of its own.

Mr. Feeney is in little or no commuincation with the family, Chris 
has written and sent a letter to him, with no response at the time 
of this documentation. 

And that is where we are today . . . . 

Link here to youtube video of Renee Jackson testimony of Tonya telling 
her, "I had to keep feeling of it's pulse to see if it was still alive." 

Link here to a copy of the Motion of Acquittal Notwithstanding the 
Evidence 

God has a way when we may not see a way.

Mrs. Peggy had a committment to God that was 
like no other, see the handwritten committment 
below.  We believe God will honor that.
Mrs. Peggy had a dream to build a women's 
shelter, she ministered and wrote to the women 
at the Hardin County Jail for years.

God will allow her family to overcome this horrendous evil 
and injustice with good, perhaps with your help.

Chris is writing as he is writing some while he is incarcerated.  An I-T-G (I Trust God) ministry has begun at a 
Rehabilitation Center in one daughters hometown in which she shares this story and encourages everyone 
to trust God especially when things make no sense. 



1. There was not a will from which
Christopher could have his amount 
reduced.  
2. It was not at all unusual for Chris to
use his mother's debit card. He purchased 
them both breakfast with the cash. Why 
would he purchase breakfast for someone 
he had brutally murdered hours earlier?

Chris had served a sentence of 
three years for being present 
when an aggravated assault 
occurred and was NOT only 
'recently released'.  He had been 
released long enough to 
complete his parole 
responsibilities without a single 
incident. 

March 14, 2013 



July 18, 2013 

Chris' hands had already 
been swabbed when he 
washed his mother's blood 
off of them. 

1. Phone records corrobarate a
call to the cable company just 
prior to the selling of 'scrap' 
gold that mother had given 
Chris to sell, a practice they had 
done separately and together 
many times. Mother told Chris 
the amount he should get for 
the SCRAP gold.
2. If Chris wanted to obtain a
gun to 'do something stupid' he 
would know how, without a 
crack dealer's advice. This 
testimony was in exchange for a  
lighter sentence for said 'crack 
dealer'.

Yet, TBI 
does not 
take Tonya's 
clothes or 
phone or  
search her 
vehicle. 
Why not?

Someone 
had been 
under the 
carport, 
trying to 
steal gas. 
Chris moved 
containers 
of gas into  
the house, 
putting 
paper towels 
to contain 
the smell.



July 16, 2015 

NOT TRUE

"Each witness 
eventually 
answered, "No".



July 23, 2015 

This was the beautiful
blue dress Mother wore to the 
wedding, we think that is 
significant.

Why does someone call 911, if 
they've created a 'masterful 
ruse' and intended to 
accelerate a fire?  Why not 
accelerate a fire?

There are no words to describe how these statements 
from an elected official in the state of Tennessee make 
the family of this brually murdered woman feel.
This person thanked the very people who failed to 
properly investigate this crime, ..."TBI's lab folks that 
really made the difference." 
1- They conducted one DNA test which 100% excluded 
Chris, and failed to perform valuable tests of fingernail 
clippings, or to test a known sex offender with no 
explanation as to why.  
2- They chose not to call in a blood splatter expert, 
although very much information could have been 
gathered as to the height of the attacker.
3- There was no level of professionalism from TBI or the 
DA's office for the family of Peggy Alexander. We were 
denied basic information and were treated as criminals 
ourselves, because we begged for higher quality of 
investigation.
4- Matt Stowe said privately to an unamed source, that 
"We were given a gift by the jury, no one at that table 
thought we would win this one."  Words cannot describe 
how the actions of these offices and the reduction of our 
Mother (and brother's) lives are reduced to a 'win'.  



Meet  

“Mrs. Peggy” 
She worked at an elementary school 

for over 23 years. She was an 
interventionist, she dealt with and 
counseled problem children). She 
made a profound on the children and 
faculty alike, changing many lives.
This text was on the corner of a 
poster given to her family. 

 She had a jail ministry.  She spent every Tuesday night  ministering to 

young women in the county jail. 

 She had a dream to build a women’s shelter, had plans drawn and a 

Board of Directors selected. 
  She was a writer. She had written at least two fiction books and wrote 

many letters to the women at the jail for encouragement. 

Peggy alexander 

JULY 1, 1942—MARCH 10 2013



What Fifth Graders said …. 
“She was family. She help me and other people and she was family to my sister 
and my mother and father. She help people read and right. You are a great help 
to people and others like family and you was great. She hugs people. You was 
nice and funny.  – Dalton” 

“Thank you for being all the things to help me be positive and show 
what you meant to us.  – Sincerely, James” 
"... you would always help us because when we get in trouble, you would direct us 
in the right way. When I went to detention once, but never been back because of 
how inpsiring you are. --Korey"
“You were the piece that made our school whole. – Your friend Trey” 
       “ …I go to ISS a lot and every time you were in there you treated (me) as 
if you had faith in me. We all love you!!  – Your friend Troy”  
“... We all loved you, but I loved you most of all – Brandie” 

“Dear Mrs. Peggy, I am both weeping and joyful 
for you. I am weeping because part of the light and   
happiness in Parris South is gone…forever.  But I 
am joyful because you are with God in heaven, in 
the one place that you deserve to be in Heaven. 
You can bring your gifts up there and entertain all 
the angels with your books and famous duck 
dance. It’s hard to imagine the highlight of Parris 
South is gone, the one teacher that could make you 
laugh no matter the day, time, or reason. There 
was always a “Mrs.”  followed by a “Peggy”. 

I remembered how you use to cheer me up every 

time I was sad or in detention. I am still going to try to 

stay out of detention from now on. It is sad to know that 

all the new kindergarteners are not going to know you as 

we know you. You were amazing and I am still thankful 

for you teaching me that when you read you go different 

places. 

     --- Marquitta” 



Meet her family 

L to R, (Almost daughter-in-law, Deborah, holding great granddaughter, 

Jasee, honorary daughter, Felicia, daughter, Beth, great granddaughter, 

Jordan, Mother, Elizabeth, Peggy, granddaughter, RaeAnne 

With daughters, Beth and Debbie at  

son, Chris’ wedding, December 2012 

Chris, Gatlinburg 2010

Mother, Debbie, Beth at Chris’

wedding, December 2012 

With great-grandaughter, Jasee, 
Gatlinburg 2010

With grandaughter, Jessica



Mother's handwritten 
committment to God 

In the aftermath of this horrendous 
event, her family was honored to find 
out the multitude of ways in which she 
fulfilled this committment on a daily 
basis.  What an honor it will be to honor 
her memory and fulfill her dreams.

Contact Information:

Debbie Broyles, Peggy's daughter  Chris' sister
Phone:  228.806.2921
Email: debbie.broyles@gmail.com 

Beth Waller, Peggy's daughter  Chris' sister
Phone: 931.215.4966 or 931.285.0701
Email: bwaller5102@gmail.com

Jessica Hardy, Peggy's grandaughter  Chris' niece
Phone: 228.297.0500
Email:jess.hardy@gmail.com

My Committment or Covenant 
with God -

I will give to God's work - not 10% 
but 90+%, dedicated strictly to the 
goal of furthering this Great 
Commission that we spread the 
Gospel. 
I commit to following the Holy 
Spirit's urging to the point of 
personal poverty. I promise to do 
everything in my power to fulfill 
the awesome responsibility this 
work involves. 
I promise to surround myself with 
people dedicated to that same goal.

Signed,
Peggy Jean Alexander
     Feb 15, 2011

Addendum to Committment:
I will earnestly strive to make sure 
that all gifts will be administered 
in such a way that the end result 
will be positive for God's work.

Signed,
Peggy Jean Alexander
    Feb 16, 2011
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