Doris Mae Tillery

April 9, 1927 — February 20, 2002

— Funeral Service —
Tuesday, February 26, 2002
11:00 a.m.
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Thompson, Hall and Jordan

Funeral Home
11400 Winton Road
Forest Park, Ohio 45240

Ouz Thanks

Your love and kindness meant so much, in
our time of grief and sorrow. We know your
prayers and concerns are strengthening our
spirits. Your condolences and kind words give
us loving sustenance. We are deeply grateful.

/./)aM[reazezs

Grandsons and Friends

psadms 23

The Lord is my shepherd; | shall not want. He maketh
me to lie down in green pastures: he leadeth me beside
the still waters. He restoreth my soul: he leadeth me in
the paths of righteousness for His name’s sake. Yea,
though | walk through the valley of the shadow of
death, | will fear no evil: for thou art with me; thy rod
and thy staff they comfort me. Thou preparest a table
before me in the presence of mine enemies: thou
anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth over. Surely
goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my
life: and I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.

TH

The Final Tribute. A Service by:
THOMPSON, HALL and JORDAN
FUNERAL HOME
11400 Winton Road
Forest Park, Ohio 45240
(513) 742-3600




We celebrate and rejoice at our mother’s
graduation into the light, into perfection, and
into everlasting joy. Although she is physically
gone, she is closer than ever before. Thank you
mother for all the love, all the lessons, and all
the life.

When we hear the rustling of wings in the
midnight hour, we know it will be you Mama —
reminding us that with God’s love and guidance,
everything is already alright.

Your Children

A paem Joz _mama;' gmauatian

She heard a voice whisper,
“Come my child,

It’s time to go home.
Graduation time is here!”
Come take your rest
Without pain, without fear.
A job well done,

You leave behind,

Your reward is everlasting
Love Divine.

Have no fear my daughter,
For only Love lives here.
Just place your head
Upon my breast,
You've passed your tests,
And I’ll do the rest.

The Angels’ wings gently,
Caressed her face,
Warming her soul and spirit
With the Master’s Grace.
Softly, slowly,

The earthly pains and concerns
Began to fade away.
“Come forth my child,” whispered God,
“It's a brand new day!”
She felt the Master’s hand
Lead her to the Light to depart,
She rejoiced and understood,
And thanked the Creator
For her divine new start!
Amen.

c. tillerv banks
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Doris Mae Penman Tillery

Doris Tillery departed this life on February
20, 2002. She was born Doris Mae Penman in
Danville, Kentucky on April 9, .1927. Her
parents, Albia Afford Penman and Thomas
Penman were both from Kentucky.

Doris married Wesley Tillery in 1942 and
this union produced seven children. She was a
housewife and a practical nurse. Most of her
life, she devoted to her children.

Mrs. Tillery leaves behind to cherish her
memory two sisters, Gladys Griffin, Jewel

Green, and a brother, Robert Patterson. Seven .

children graced her crown: Carol Tillery Banks
of Los Angeles, California, Ms. Divonnie Gor-
don of Cincinnati, Ohio, Dr. Tyrone Tillery of
Houston, Texas, Attorney and former Cincin-
nati Mayor, Dwight Tillery, Mrs. Deborah
Byndon and her husband, Clifford of Cincin-
nati, Ohio, Mr. Wesley Tillery, Jr. and his wife,
Rhoda of Hawthorne, California and Mrs.
Shawn Marie Parish and her husband, Dale.

Mrs. Tillery also leaves behind sixteen
grandchildren, five great-grandchildren and
several nieces and nephews. Her best friend of
many, many years, Bertha Howard, misses her
too.

Last, but not least, she is mourned by her
constant companion, protector and friend, her
dog, King.

Q/ze Ozaez oﬁ .Sewice

oo Praludese oo 0L Dl s

e R (N S G Rev. Donald Jones

Greater New Hope Missionary Baptist Church
Sepgture.L 0 e b e Psalm 91
QEIOCHAN...70. 0 e Marilyn Evans

“Amazing Grace”

Acknowledgement of Cards,
Telegrams and Condolences...........cc..............
Tanya Stevenson

ramily Tribube. .00 00 gl ol Tyrone Tillery
Deborah Byndon
- Carol Tillery Banks

) R SO S e, L Read Silently
(A time to think, a time to pray, and a time
to reflect upon the life of Doris Tillery.)

SOICNON. & i v R Marilyn Evans

Bulogy............ a0k Bishop Abraham Swanson

Qrztament
Spring Grove Cemetery

| am the resurrection, and the life: he that believeth in
me, though he were dead, yet shall he live: And whoso-
ever liveth and believeth in me shall never die.
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PALLBEARERS

Mr. Archie Surratt
Mr. Kenneth Herron
Mr. Alvin Hanley
Mr. John H. Guy
Mr. James Whaley
Mr. Ralph Bishop

‘Arrangements by

Smith Funeral Home
Frankfort, Kentucky

Obsequies
for

BURL “B.T.” TILLMAN
1895 - 1982

St. John A.M.E. Church
210 W. Clinton Street
Frankfort, Kentucky

11:00 A.M.
Saturday, May 1, 1982

Rev. Melvin Hughes, Pastor
Officiating



OBITUARY

Burl “B.T.” Tillman was born April 17, 1895 to the
late Burl, Sr. and Myra Graham Tillman in
Christianburg, Kentucky. He was a veteran of World
War I and resided permanently in Frankfort, Kentucky
thereafter.

He became a devoted member and steward of St.
John A.M.E. Church under the Pastorate of Rev. C. T.
Buchanan and remained alive in the Faith until his

death.

He departed this life April 28, 1982. He leaves to
mourn his passing, his devoted wife, Ella Tillman; 4
step sons, Danny and James Sims, and Donald and
Rev. Glenn Spaulding; 1 stepdaughter, Shirley Sims
McWhorter; 12 step grandchildren; 1 cousin and a host
of friends.

“There’s an open gate at the end of the road
Through which each must go alone

And there in a Light we cannot see

Our Father claims His own.

The Family

ORDER OF SERVICE

Prelude
Processional

Opening Hymin #1448 . oo vosgd dodniva s wwvmasanms Choir
“Jesus keep me near the cross”

Prayer

Scripture

0 gl W SCIS A S A T SR (PRI Rev. Melvin Hughes

Acknowledgements

OBIEERNG < s i S s s et o s s Read in Silence

Remarks

BUlOBY v aiass o o Mbdnrmenmess .... Rev. Melvin Hughes

Recessional

Benedichion . + o 5 sseanilin visn i wiseiai s s s Graveside
INTERMENT

Green Hill Cemetery



If Tomorrow Starts Without Me

If tomorrow starts without me, And I'm not there to see,
If the sun should rise and find your eyes
All filled with tears for me; I wish so much you wouldn't cry
The way you did today, While thinking of the many things,
We didn't get to say.

I know how much you love me, As much as I love you,

And each time that you think of me, I know you'll miss me too;
But when tomorrow starts without me, Please try to understand,
That an angel came and called my name, And took me by the hand,
And said my place was ready, In heaven far above,

And that I'd have to leave behind
All those I dearly love.

But as I turned to walk away, A tear fell from my eye,
For all my life, I'd always thought, I didn't want to die.
I had so much to live for, So much left yet to do,

It seemed almost impossible, That I was leaving you.

I thought of all the yesterdays, The good ones and the bad,
I thought of all that we shared, And all the fun we had.
If I could relive yesterday, Just even for a while,

I'd say good-bye and kiss you “till I saw that special smile.

Author Unknown

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS:

The family of Michael Tillman, wishes to acknowledge
with grateful appreciation, all prays, support and
condolences extended, during the time of our bereavement.
We especially want to thank, Pastor Houston, Sr. and our
church families. May God continue to bless each of you.

The family

Arrangements Entrusted to
Smith-Jackson Funeral Home
446 Bate Street -Danville, Kentucky
859-236-5261
www.smithjackson.com

IN
LOVING
MEMORY

Michael Wayne Tillman

FUNERAL SER VICE
Friday, March 4, 2011 — 1:00 P.M.
First Baptist Church
100 Clinton Street
Frankfort, Kentucky 40601

Officiating
or Robert E. Houston, Sr., Senior Pas

February 28, 1956 — February 28, 2011




OBITUARY

Michael Wayne Tillman, was born Tuesday, February

28, 1956 to Mattie Frances Samuels Bailey and Frank
Tillman, Sr., he departed his life on Monday, February
28, 2011.

He was preceded in death by his father, one brother,
Richard Tillman and one sister, Patricia Tillman.

Michael was a native of Frankfort, Kentucky and
served in the United States Army.

He teaves to mourn in his passing, his mother, Mattie

F. (Ruben) Samuels Bailey, Frankfort, Kentucky; two
sons, Michael Wayne Blake, Louisville, Kentucky and
Keith Clay, Frankfort, Kentucky; four brothers, Franco
(Patricia) Tillman of Ohio, Diangelo Santana, Ricky D.
Tillman, George Tillman, all of Lexington; five sisters,
Betsy (George) Bowen, Nancy (Greg Clay) Tillman
Frankfort, Kentucky; Dora (Darryl) Whitley Frankfort,
Kentucky, Deborah Tillman and Barbara Jackson, both
of Lexington, Kentucky; three aunts, Willie Baughman
Thelma Taul and Emma Jackson, all of Frankfort; also a
host of nieces, nephews, great nieces, nephews and other
relatives and friends.

ORDER. OF WORSHIP

IOD T csivorissivisiismoiiisms R S iR Visitation
LB D Mhsssosesvvinorseisassiisias i ai Entrance of Family
Callta Worshipouwussmammvessssssssson Minister
Scripture and Prayer..............c.c...... Rev. Mikel Robinson
Greenhill Baptist Church, Frankfort, Kentucky
= R O e e Sis. Sharon Espy
Silent Reading of the Obituary.........................Soft Music
Acknowledgemnentls. ... issamiessssssssrarovassssssasssssassonssrans
Remarks and Solo............c.ccueuveueee. Bro. Franco Tillman
Bl cvsiovsisbovimildivinisus Pastor Robert Earl Houston, Sr.

Invitation to Christian Discipleship........c.ccvceeverervueenrennes
Benediction and Recessiona@l................ccouveueruen Soft Music

Interment
Greenhill Cemetery, Frankfort, Kentucky

Pallbearers
Charles M. McGrapth Thomas Wideman

William Monie 11T Cory Wideman
Clarence Walker

Honorary Pallbearer
Franco Tillman Gary Shanks
Maurice Jackson Thomas Bowen

Charles Bowen Ronnie Tillman




Dollbearers

Kevin Bruce Gordon Benning, Sr.
Kenneth Mayfield James Munford
Wilbur Johnson Brian Hanna

%ﬁme

Perhaps you sent a lovely card,
Or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a funeral spray,
If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words,
As any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all,
Just thought of us that day.
Whatever you did to console our hearts,
We thank you so much whatever the part.

SERVICES ENTRUSTED TO:
PERRYMAN'S MORTUARY
3237 West Broadway
Louisville, Kentucky 40211
Rev. James A. Perryman, Sr., i
Owner/Manager
502-776-8600

IN LOVING MEMORY
Hgphier Thinstey

December 16,1929 - May 1, 20/0

SUNRISE SUNSET

God hath not
promised
skies always blue,
flower-strewn
pathways
all our lives through.
God hath not
promised
sun without rain,
Jjoy without sorrow,
peace without pain.
But God hath
promised
strength for the day,
rest for the labor,
light for the way.
Grace for the trials,
help from above,
unfailing sympathy,
Undying love. gm/émz, (Dhar @%&M Ghurch
2304 a%f(myw?n @;W%
%«afw/e, %e/tw/y 40240

% My 7, 2010

77:00a.m.

REV. CHARLES E. KIRBY, OFFICIATING



S1S. SOPHIER TINSLEY
December 16, 1929 — May 1, 2010

We do not lose the ones we love,
They only go before.

Where there is everlasting life,
Where sorrow is no more.
And there the soul will always live,
And peace is everywhere.

We do not lose the ones we love,

God takes them in His care.

S1S. SOPHIER TINSLEY, daughter of the late Elva and Chauncey
Tinsley was born on December 16, 1929 in Greensburg, KY. She
departed this life, Saturday, May 1, 2010, at Hosparus
Inpatient Unit in Louisville, KY.

At an early age she confessed hope in Christ and
united with the Pleasant Hill Baptist Church in
Greensburg and upon moving to Louisville, KY, she | '
united with the Southern Star Baptist Church under .
the leadership of Rev. Charles E. Kirby where she
was a faithful member until her health began to fail.

Sophier was a former employee of Ephraim [ .
McDowell Hospital in Danville, KY and a former employee of the old
Brown Hotel. She enjoyed bowling, fishing, gardening and watching
sports on TV.

She was married to Samuel L. Bruce and to this union one son, Terry
Lee Bruce, was born.

Sophier leaves to cherish her many loving memories, her son: Terry
L. Bruce (Norma); two grandchildren: Terilynn Ralston (Otis, Jr.) and
Kevin Bruce; two great grandchildren: Tiera Ralston and Trey Ralston;
and a host of other relatives and friends.

Douttern Shar PBapriss Church

2304 ALGONQUIN PARKWAY - LOUISVILLE, KENTUCKY 40210

ORDER OF SERVICE
11:00 A.M.
FRIDAY, MAY 7, 2010

Rev. Charles E. Kirby, Officiating

Processiona)7 ......................................................... Family and Friends

o ) Bio ({0 5 -
I‘/”Tj %’Tlﬂsgichl)‘%elxectio}...r: ................................................... /“Mﬁé(hjof

Scripture k <,C71fo Rev. Bobby Jackson
PREY . L SR R g e, seee..., Minister
Musical Selection ;:QQ;CW'?)JV)V“Q- o MS'MLP Chorus
Acknowledgments and Resolutions

Remarks — (Two Minutes Please) ..............c.vcuvuen.... Visiting Ministers
SOlOfM%;M(P. ﬁw\ ................................. Rev. Charles E. Kirby

21 AR MRS T s TS (A e Rev. Charles E. Kirby

L T B ok SR A 0 et Minister

T I ISR e NS I Family and Friends
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EVERGREEN CEMETERY




In Loving Memory

Honorary Pallbearers

Luther Wilkinson
Samuel H. Guoch
Earl Kelsor
James P. Welch
Addison Wilkinson, Jr.

Active Pallbearers

George Reid, Jr.
Gary Wilkinson
Harry Frances
William E. Brown
Lester Patton
Johnny Welch

Flowerbearers

Senior Choir

In Charge of Arrangements
Smith—Jackson Funeral Home

Dinner will be served in the Church dining room. Mrs. J 0S€phiﬂ€ A. Tolbert
November 20, 1908—December 30, 1992

Saturday — January 2, 1993 N

11:00 A. M. >

First Baptist Church b Pl
Stanford, Kentucky M

Rev. Floyd Raglin, Pastor



Obituary

Josephine A. Tolbert was born on November 20, 1908, in Stanford, Ken-
tucky. She completed her education at Lincoln High School.

She accepted Christ as her personal savior, became a member of the First
Baptist Church in Stanford at the age of twelve, and was a faithful member up
to the very end.

She was united in marriage to the late William Tolbert on July 26, 1930,

Among her many religious contributions, teaching the children in her Sun-
day school classes was the most rewarding. To know that she played a part in
molding them to accept Christ brought her great joy. She was a member of the
Senior Choir, B.T.U., Missionary Society, and served as chairperson of
various comimittees.

She was a member of the Pansy Social Club and a Board Member of the
Lincoln High School Alumni Association.

On Wednesday, December 30, 1992 at 5:45 a.m., the Lord claimed his child
and took her to a place where she can sit at His feet and be blest.

She is preceded in death by her mother, Maggie Gentry; a sister, Virginia G.
Griffin; and a brother, Richard Stewart.

Survivors: Niece, Joe Catherine G. Outerbridge; Nephew, W.R. Outer-
bridge of Frankfort; Step niece, Lucille (Johnny) Jackson of Lexington;
Cousins, Willie Brown, Edward (Margaret) Brown, and Dorris Kelsor of Stan-
ford; Betty B. Smith, Thomas (Priscilla) Brown of Lexington; a special friend,
Louise Brown of Stanford, and a host of other relatives and friends.

What Peaceful Hours We Once Enjoyed,
How Sweet Her Memory Still.

But She Has Left An Aching Void

The World Can Never Fill

The Family

Order of Service

Presiding.....c.cocvvveiiiiiiiiiiiinnanRev. Floyd Raglin
Processional

Selection........cceeveee. “The Name of Jesus is So Sweet”’
Senior Choir

BOrIDIUIR i nvsvonissvsvisssssnssvivsssvnsicadird Psabin
Invocation

Selection.........cc..c.oun. *“Savior More Than Life to Me”’
Senior Choir

Acknowledgements.......cccoevevavereners. . Mrs, Mary Reid
Words of Comfort......c.cocevvveiniecninnnnnnce.. Ministers
Resolutions

ODHUALTY covanscscasssasssensesissssinassanssssssss REAA Silently

Sol0..ciiiiiiiisiniecenana Jesus Keep Me Near the Cross’’
Rev. Willie Stewart

Eulogy....cccoveiviiininnnniscennncansaaElder Jerry Simpson
Recessional

Interment.....ccoiiiviiiinnniiicncennncens . Barrows Cemetery
Stanford, Kentucky

The family would like to extend their sincere thanks and
appreciation for your many acts of kindness shown during their

hour of sorrow. May God richly bless each one of you, now and
always.



HHONGRARY PALLEEARERY
. James P Welch
pael H. Gout Ben Green

es MeKinnes, Luther Wilkinson

Edward Gooch
ACTIVE PALLEEARERS
George T. Reid Thomas R. Brown
Edward Brown Boney Simpson
+  Herschell Penman Eugene Gooch
The family with great app acts of kindness

P your many :
shown during the lllness and death of their loved one. May God bless each of you
now and always.

The Adams Funeral Home
In Charge of Arrangements

In Memoriam

Mr. William Tolbert
November 22, 1904 April 21, 1984

First Baptist (Church
Tuesday, April 24, 1984
1:00 P.M.
Stanford, Ky.

Rev. Jerry Simpson-Interim Pastor
Interment- Barrows Cemetery






CASKET BEARERS
Alfonzo Doram
George Grey
Arthur Gray
Fred Mayfield
John Segar
Anthony Gray

Twenty-Third Psalm
The Lord is my shepherd; 1 shall not want.
He maketh me to lie down in green pastures:
He leadeth me beside the still waters.
He restoreth my soul: he leadeth me in the
paths of righteousness for His name’s sake.
Yea, though I walk through the valley of the
shadow of death, I will fear no evil:
For thy art with me: thy rod and thy
staff they comfort me,
Thou preparest a table before me in the
presence of mine enemies:
Thou anointest my head with oil;
My cup runneth over.
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow
me all the days of my life:

. And I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.

Arrangements by

SMITH-JACKSON FUNERAL HOME
Danville, Kentucky

In Loving Memory

Mrs. Ola B. Toliver
1903 - 1986

Thursday, January 23, 1986
1:¢0 P.M.

Smith-Jackson Funeral Home
446 Bate Street
Danville, Kentucky

Rev. Richard Hill
Officiating




OBITUARY

On January 19, 1986 at 2:45 P.M. at the Ephraim McDowell
Hospital, Danville, Kentucky, God in His infinite wisdem saw
fit to take from our midst, Mrs. Ola B. Toliver.

Ola Toliver was born August 22, 1903 in Jamestown,
Kentucky.

She was reared in Jamestown and attended the public schools
there.

At an early age she made a committment of her life to Christ
and united with the Green Chapel Baptist Church of
Jamestown.

She spent most of her life in Danville and was married to
Craig Toliver who preceded her in death.

She leaves to mourn her passing, a sister, Mrs. Mary Wick-
liffe of Danville; two brothers, Olus and Henry F.Haynes of
Danville; nieces and nephews; host of cousins and friends.

A loved one from us has gone,
A voice we loved is stilled,
A place is vacant in our heart

That never can be filled.
“We loved you, but God loved you best.”

The Family

ORDER OF SERVICE

Processional

Selection...........................: ...................... Choir
Scripture

Prayer

o AR R e S ORI, A U Choir

Acknowledgement of cards, telegrams, letters, etc.............

EIDIRUREY (o0 IEUE) ol et wb R tats ot i Read In Silence

IEmarkE: . iy e e .................. Ministers
Lo R e R T G I AT A RS e e Choir
R Ol L Rev. Richard Hill
Recessional

T AN NS R AL | 20 T Hilldale Cemetery

The family and friends of Mrs. Ola Toliver will be served at
the home of Mrs. Geneva Gray, 179 Sheryl Lane after inter-

ment at Hilldale Cemetery.



IN MEMORY OF

OWSLEY CRAIG TOLIVER

1892 - 1977

ACTIVE CASKET BEARERS
DORIAC LODGE NO. 18
F and AM.
Danville, Ky.
HONORARY BEARERS

ELKS LODGE
Richmond, Ky.

WEDNESDAY, AUGUST 10, 1977
ARRANGEMENTS BY 1:30 P.M.
SMITH-JACKSON FUNERAL HOME

SMITH-JACKSON FUNERAL HOME
Danville, Ky.

REV. PRICE MITCHELL
OFFICIATING




MR. OWSLEY CRAIG TOLIVER
1892 - 1977

Mr. Owsley Craig Toliver was born to James L. Toliver and Maggic Toliver on

September 16, 1892, in Danville, Kentucky, He was the only child.

As a youth he went to Tuskegee, Alabama, and graduated from there. He
also graduated from Bate High School in Danville, He was united with the
Methodist Church.

Following are some of his achievements while in Danville. He was in the
Army during World War I, was an American Legion Commander and belonged

to the Masons - Elks Lodge.

Mr. Owsley Craig Toliver is survived by his devoted wife, Ola B. Toliver,
a Cousin, Mrs. Georgia Bass from Chicago, and a host of friends and relatives to
mourn his passing.

Processional

Soft Music

Scripture

Prayer

Soft Music

Acknowledgements

Resolutions

Soft Music

ORDER OF SERVICES

Rev. Price Mitchell, Jr.
Pastor of St. James A.M.E, Church

BURIAL
HILLDALE CEMETERY

Danville, Ky.




Acknowledgement

The family of Jamar Alexander Tolliver
gratefully acknowledge all expressions
of sympathy extended in this hour of
sadness and bereavement; flowers,
cards, telegrams, food, automobiles,
prayers, words of encouragement and
your presence here today. May God bless

each and every one of you.
The Family

Funeral Directors
McFarland Funeral Home, Inc.
902 W. 8th Street
Owensboro, KY 42301
Telephone (502) 684-7704

Jamar Alexander Tolliver

October 25, 1988-March 6, 1991

Monday, March 11, 1991 - 10:00 A.M.
McFarland Funeral Home, Inc.
902 W. 8th Street
Owensboro, KY 42301

Officiating:
Bro. Lonnie Porter



Jamar Alexander Tolliver, son of Corporal
Darryl Wyrick, and Corporal Ronnette Lorene
Wyrick, was born October 25, 1988, in Camp
LeJeune, North Carolina, and departed this life
March 6, 1991, at Owensboro-Daviess County
Hospital as the result of an automobile
accident.

His birth brought joy, happiness, and more
love into the lives of his parents, and
grandparents.

His brief stay here was a blessing to all who
knew him and his passing brings grief to the
hearts of not only his family but the wide circle
of friends of the family.

He leaves to mourn his demise his parents,
Corporal Darryl Wyrick, and Corporal Ronette
Lorene Wyrick, Midway Park, North Carolina;
grandmother, Ms. Celeste Lorene Tolliver,
Owensboro, Kentucky.; grandparents, Mr. Ozell
Wyrick and Mrs. Dorothy Wyrick, Stamps,
Arkansas; step-grandmother, Mrs. Deborah
Jackson, Evansville, Indiana; grandfather,
Rodney Jackson, Evansville, Indiana; great-
grandmother, Mrs. Lorene Wickliffe, Owensboro,
Kentucky; great-grandmother, Mrs. Jerline
Whitfield, Stamps, Arkansas; five uncles, seven
aunts, and a host of other relatives and friends.

Sleep on, dear little one, and take your rest.
We'll always love you, but God knows best.

Respectfully submitted,
The Family

Order Of Service

Processional
Selection
Scripture

Prayer
The Obituary

Read Silently - Soft Music

Eulogy

Bro. Lonnie Porter

Recessional

Interment
Owensboro Memorial Gardens
Owensboro, KY

Pallbearers
Rai Barnes Dorsey Hinton
Ben Moss Harvey Tutt

Rodman Tolliver (Honorary)




Ghank You, Mather|Granny

Ne matter where we go, we nememfbier the things cur Mother|Granny
taught us these precious lessons of life and bove; the
eaample she lived before us; the prayers that pointed us in the right
dinection. (s we lock to the future, we can face with confidence
whatever happens because Mothens and Guannys fielp give us a

Na matter where,
Na matten when,

Mathens “Guanny’s” love us, again and again.
Oniginal poem umitten by Rebecca Barkows Jordan

JInterment

Camp Nelson National Cemetery
Nicholasville, Kentucky

Uctive Palllearens
Ahntoan Warren DeShaun Warren
Freddie Wilson Kobe Xisin

Barry Bowman Jr. Michael Warren

Fonorany Fallliearer

Terry Langford Bruce Robinson

Michael Langford Doc Warren

Clifford Dawson Irvin Fox

Darrius Walker Dr. Colin Raitiere
Robert Trumbo

Arrangements entrusted to Smith-Jackson Funeral Home

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS

The family would like to thank you for your cards, phone calls, flowers, and manner
of gratitude. We would also like to thank you for your concern and prayers during
our time of grief.

A Special Thank You to Dr. Raitiere, Rev. Ronald McCowan, and Heritage
Hospice.

Guing Fome Celebration

of

Marny Banthenia Langford Temphins
Janwany 22,1922 - August 9, 2008

17 EReC

Fonoun..... Thy mather, as the Lond thy God Fath commanded thee.
Deutenonomy 5:16

Wednesday, Qugust 13, 2008
12:00 p. m.

Finot Baptist Chunch,
200 West Waknut Stueet
Danitle, FHentuchy

Rev. Ronnie McCowan, Officiating
Rev. Richarnd Fll, Emenitus




~ The Obituary ~

Mary B. Tompkins went to her eternal rest August 9, 2008. She
was born to John and Josephine Higgins Langford, January 22,
1922 in Somerset, Kentucky. She is preceded in death by her
husband Robert J. Tompkins, her sister Mildred O. Bradshaw and
her brother John E. Langford Jr. She confessed her faith in Christ
at an early age. After moving to Danville, Ky. she united with
Bethel Baptist Church. She later united with First Baptist Church,
2nd and Walnut and was an active and faithful member for over 30
years until her health failed.

She attended Bate School, Danville Kentucky. She was a
domestic worker for 45 years and after retirement, later became a
senior companion for Bluegrass Community Action Center of
which she truly enjoyed volunteering to help the sick and elderly.

She was a member of the Senior Choir, Glee Club, Mass Choir,
Pastor’s Aid Society, Secretary of Missionary Society, Prayer
Band Member, a faithful worker of Sunday School and BTU until
her illness.

She received numerous awards; including Grandmother of the
Year, and an award for being the “Oldest Member” to walk from
Danville to Harrodsburg.

She was a Loving Wife, Mother, Grandmother, Great Grandmother
and Great Great-grandmother, Aunt, Sister, and Best friend. She
loved all her family passionately. Her hobbies included, sketching
and writing poetry. She found good in everyone.

Mary leaves to cherish her loving memory; one brother, J. Wallace
Langford of Los Angeles, California, one son, James S. (Othelene)
Tompkins of Detroit, Michigan; Six daughters, Joe Ann (Thomas)
Wilhite of Cincinnati, Ohio, Mary Louise Fields of Frankfort,
Kentucky. Linda S. (Rev. Barry) Bowman, Anna Roberta ( William)
Warren, Georgia E. Tompkins of Danville, Kentucky, Mildred E.
(Derrick) Graham of Frankfort, Kentucky; 24 Grand Children, 34
Great Grandchildren, 3 Great Great-Grandchildren, and a host of
nieces, nephews, family, friends, and a special cousin, Helen
Berry.

~ Order of Service ~

PROCERUGHRY. ... .o v, e, b E e Soft Music
S R R O SR e 8 e A D R Choir
ey R E S A R R e R W Clergy
s R SR SRR e O Sl S L S I Clergy
Selection?. . 0RO R L AT o ai St. Paul Pred., Choir

o P Rl e e T e e P Thomasa Williams
Author Mary Barthenia Tompkins

s I i S e T T S ¢ Read In Silence

Remarks, o oi e 0 cle s St e e s Visiting Ministers

s R R I S R e R e N R Choir

Bulogyssia 0 i b sl e e Sl Rev. Ronald McCowan
Etennal Peace

This world is so rough sometimes
And then again, it’s just fine
I’m glad to see my children grown
It’s so much easier for me to go to my new home
So when you put me in my grave, just Thank God
that
Iam SAVED
No more trials, no more fears, no more worrying
Just be glad that I'm at rest sleeping in my
savior’s breast
I hope that you have been saved too
Then my God will see you through trials,
temptation, and so much sin

But trust in God and you will see me again

Written by “Granny”
Mary Barthenia Tompkins©05




IN LOVING MEMORY
OF

Pallbearers MAY ETTA PENMAN TOMPKINS

David Penman
John Thomas Penman 1891-1998
Hershel Penman
Ronald Penman
Gary Henry
Steven Floyd

Honorary Pallbearers
Jordan Rothwell

Berman Tompkins
DeShaun Warren

Saturday, August 29, 1998

Arrangements By 1:00 PM
Ramsey Funeral Home Ramsey Funeral Home
Lancaster, Ky Lancaster, Ky

) Rev. William Ewing
Interment, Barries Cemetery Officiating




OBITUARY ORDER OF SERVICE

May Etta Penman Tompkins was born April 4, 1891 to the late
John and Mattie Smith Penman. She slipped away quietly at the

Stanford House Nursing Home, Wednesday, August 26, 1998.

She was united in marriage to the Late James “Jip” Tompkins,
with whom she shared more than 35 happy years.

She accepted Christ at an early age and joined Pleasant Union
Baptist Church at Logantown, K'Y where she remained a
faithful member until her health failed.

She leaves to mourn her passing, one brother John Henry
Penman of Hubble, KY, two sisters, Mattie Mae Wilkerson of
Stanford, KY, and Sallie Lee Humphrey of Louisville, KY.
And a host of nieces and nephews.

God saw the road was getting rough
The hill was hard to climb.
He closed her eyes and whispered
peace be thine.
She left a beautiful memory a sorrow to great to be told.
But to all who knew and loved her
Her memory will never grow old.

The Family

Processional

Scripture /&y me /C/Lém/
Priges ’é’ . e /,/MW/

Congregational Hymn......We’ll Understand It Better By and By
Resolutions

q
N K
Poem... . Aotiry | Vﬁ(’ /ij/,/:f,_/ ........ A’Gatha Henry

Obituary (read silently)

Remarks
yw oy
Solo £A.. ‘fA; )r’ f ........ ;}*J.é . Rev. Barry Bowman
Eulogy. (/ .i':’j (‘3‘1 "”LZM b, Rev. William Ewing
Recessional..ccumsmmsnus When The Saints Go Marching In
2 =




ACTIVE PALLBEARERS

John Bradshaw
Paul Turner
Clifford Bradshaw
Bob Berry
James Singleton
John Davis

HONORARY PALLBEARERS

Clifford Dawson
Everhart Lancaster
Earl Griffin
Walker Shanks
Derrick Graham

In Memory of
Robert J. Tompkins
1918 - 1988

Monday, February 22, 1988
First Baptist Church
Smith-Jackson Funeral Home
Danville, Kentucky

Rev. Richard Hill
Officiating




OBITUARY

Robert ]J. Tompkins was born June 16, 1918 to the late
Robert and Laura Belle Tompkins.

He professed his faith for Christ at an early age.

He served in WW Il and was honorably discharged as Sgt.
with several high honors including the American Defense
Ribbon, The American Theater Ribbon, The Asiatic-Pacific
Theater Ribbon with 3 Bronz Service Stars, Good Conduct
Medal, The Philippine Liberation Ribbon and the World War
II Victory Medal.

He attended Bate High School and was a member of the
American Legion.

He leaves to witness his home going his wife, Mary Lang-
ford Thompkins, a son James Tompkins, Detroit, Michigan,
six daughters, Joe Ann Wilson of Cincinnati, Ohio, Mary
Fields and Mildred Tompkins of Frankfort, Kentucky,
Roberta Warren of Harrodsburg, Kentucky, Linda Bowman
and Georgia Tompkins of Danville, Kentucky. Twenty
grandchildren and nine great-grandchildren. One aunt,
Mary E. Tompkins of Danville and a host of relatives and
friends.

The suffering is over — the pain is gone
Sleepless nights are passed
God granted you a sweet relief
With him, peace at last
Wife and children

ORDER OF SERVICE
Processional
Selectigi -0 0 T . Tl L T e Choir
Seliptiire ..o . BN ol i g James McPherson
Prayer .0 aMns & 0 il . Michael McPherson

Acknowledgement of cards, telegrams, letters etc.

Solo “God’s Amazing Grace” ...................... Doris Phillips
ReMBrks .. oal U U M e T Ministers
BBy .. . s oo i s - NI, il Rev. Richard Hill
Recessional

Family and friends will be served dinner in the lower aud-
itorium following interment.



Your memory follows wherever we go,
And we miss you more deeply, than any one knows
Gods picks the moment and chooses the day
We know not the hour, it’s better that way.
And in believing that God knows what is best
Our sorrow is soften and pain laid to rest
Our love for you will always last....

Active Pallbearers

Billy Davis Troy Gaines
George McKnight Tim Reed

Tim Davis Doug Allen
Bradley Robinson Jerome Stewart

Honorary Pallbearers
Male Chorus

Flower Bearers
First Baptist Ushers

O COGHREL 22O

Acknowledgements
The family of Jeffrey L. Townsend wishes to extend a
special thank you for all who shared in his life. We deeply
appreciate the many comforting messages, cards, visits,
food, flowers, and other gestures of thoughtfulness and
most of all your prayers.

Special thanks to Rev. Dr. Darrick Briscoe and church
family, Dr. E Nidhiry, Heritage Hospice nursing staff,
Ephraim McDowell Regional Medical Center nurses and
staff and Smith Jackson Funeral Home. It is our prayer

that God will shower each of you with his blessings.
The Family

Arrangements Entrusted To:
Smith-Jackson Funeral Home
446 Bate Street-Danville, KY 40422
www.smith-jackson.com

A Celebration of Life

% Lan Téfmmsend)
_]Ce ery Ov@n e

Funeral Service
Saturday, March 9, 2013
10:00 a.m.

First Bapﬁst Churc
200 W. Walnut Streét
Danville, Kentucky

L]

Rev. Dr. Darrick Briscoe, Pastor




His Life Story

Jeffery Lynn Townsend was born to the union of Roy Lee
and Irene Young Townsend Sr., on August 22, 1959, in
Russellville, Kentucky. He departed this life on March 5,
2013 at Ephraim McDowell Regional Medical Center in
Danville, Kentucky.

Shortly after his union with Paulette Story Townsend, he
confessed a ‘hope in Christ’ and was baptized. His run for
the Lord led him to be a faithful member of First Baptist
Church, Danville, Kentucky. He was a member of the Male
Chorus, Voices of Praise and also served as church
custodian.

Jeff graduated from Frankfort High School, where he
showed extraordinary talent in basketball, football,
baseball, cross country and track.

He retired from the State Department of Finance, with 36
years, after his illness began to take toll.

During the 1980’s, Jeff ran for the seat of Mayor in
Frankfort, Kentucky, where he earned the nickname
“Governor”.  Governor’s zeal for life was entertaining,
singing, fishing and cooking.

Jeff was preceded in death by his father, Roy Townsend,
Sr.; brother, Kenneth Townsend; niece, Talia Townsend
and nephew, Robert Townsend.

He leaves to mourn his passing a loving and devoted wife,
Paulette, of 15 years; a caring stepson, Jae-Paul Jones, both
of Danville, Kentucky; a loving mother, Irene Young
Townsend; two brothers, Rev. Donald (Alice) Townsend,
Sr. and Roy (Paula) Townsend, Jr. of Frankfort, Kentucky;
Sfour sisters, Etta Townsend, Donna Townsend, Martha
(John) Mcintosh all of Frankfort, Kentucky and Elizabeth
Ann Townsend of Tennessee; a mother-in-law, Flora Story,
Danville, Kentucky and a host of sisters-in-law, brothers-in-
laws, nieces, nephews and cousins.

Order of Service
Prelude Music.................. veeesinennnnnne . S0fT Music
Processional....... cerernnnesnennnnn 3OSt Music
Selection.............. cennennennn. V0OICES Of Praise
Scripture...................... visessisssnssiCIETQ
PrayerCIergy
B0l0...cinissiissssiismisiissmmmmenesnsenns B0 RObEIE Stevienson

Acknowledgements, Resolutions, Etc...Sis. Nellie MecKnight

Special Remiarks.....umpusissisimimo e Tony Lambert

Rev. Robert Earl Houston, Sr.

Selection................ cornesennnnnnnnen.Male Chorus
Obituary ............ Read Silently ......................Soft Music
Selection............. vessrenennnn.Bro. Bennie J. Smith

Recognition of Ministers.....................

Eulogy................. wweweeeneenRev. Dr. Darrick Briscoe

Words of Comfort....................Rev. Donald Townsend

Recessional...................... cererneennnneeS0ft Music

Interment
Greenwood Cemetery — Russellville, Kentucky
Monday, March 11, 2013

But they that wait upon the Lord shall
renew their strength; they shall mount up
with wings as eagles; they shall run, and

not be weary; and they shall walk,
and not faint. - Isaiah 40:31




Pallbearers

Henry Collins
Troy Gaines
Kevin Hocker
Terrence Hocker
L. C. Osborne
Bradley Robinson

Honorary Palibearers

Rev. Donald T. Townsend
Gerald Brownley
Tim Davis
Thomas Mays, Sr.
Norman Metcalf
Jeffrey L. Townsend
Roy L. Townsend, Jr.

Deacons and Trustees
First Baptist Church
Mt. Zion Baptist church
Polk Memorial Baptist Church

; Acknowledgment
The Family of Kenneth Wayne Townsend would like to
express sincere thanks and graduated for all
expressions of love and sympathy during our loved
one’s journey home.

Smith & Jackson Funeral Home
Danville, Kentucky

In Loving Memory of

Kenneth Wayne Townsend
January 10, 1962 - August 6, 2003

August 11, 2003
Rev. K. L. Moore, Jr. , Officiating
First Baptist Church
Frankfort, Kentucky




Obituary

Kenneth Wayne Townsend was born January 10, 1962 in
Russellville, Kentucky. He departed this life on August 6,
2003 at the Frankfort Regional Medical Center, Frankfort,
Kentucky. He was preceded in death by his father, the
late Roy Lee Townsend, Sr. and a niece Talia Laeree
Townsend-Jones.

Kenneth accepted Christ and was baptized at First Baptist
Church, Frankfort, Kentucky.

Kenneth was a member of the United States Army
Reserve and the Kentucky National Guard. He attended
Frankfort High School and was employed with CCS
Services, Lexington, Kentucky.

His zeal for life was family and friends, fishing and church.

He leaves to mourn his passing, his mother - Irene
Young Townsend; three brothers - Rev. Donald (Alice)
Townsend, Sr. and Roy (Paula) Townsend, Jr.
Frankfort, KY and Jeffrey (Paulette) Townsend, Danville,
KY: four sisters - Elizabeth Ann Townsend, Clarksville,
IN; Ella Townsend, Martha (John) Mcintosh, and Donna
Townsend, Frankfort, KY. Three uncles, two aunts, one
great aunt, and a host of nieces, nephews and cousins.

Let not your heart be troubled: ye believe in God, believe aiso in
me.
In my Father’s house are many mansions: if it were not so, |
would have told you. | go to prepare a for you.
And if | go and prepare a place for you, | will come again, and
receive you unto myself, that where | am, there ye may be also.
And whither | go ye know, and they way ye know.

‘ John 14:1-4

The Family

Order of Service

Soft Music

Processional

T SR 00 UME X S L5 S Gospel Choir
Scripture......... Psaim 31: 1-6 ......... Rev. Richard Boyd
Solo....... “Lead Me Guide Me"......... Sis. Tammi Bradley
H 1 SR S L S Lt R Reflective Music
Selection ........ . oanannliliaR Danville Male Chorus
Lo TRONEASE RSO i e NI Visiting Ministers
DORY . viviosiisss “‘Lord’s Prayer’ ........ Sis Tammi Bradley
EUIORY i S ek b e Rev. K. L. Moore, Jr.
SRR ... s o RV i i e Gospel Choir
Recessional

Interment
Greenhill Cemetery
Frankfort, Kentucky

“l was glad when they said unto me,
Let us go into the house of the Lord.”
Psalm 122:1




Fallbearers

Bradley Robinson
Charles W. Osborne
Charles V. Osborne
Troy Gaines

Henry Colling

Billy Davie

Honorary Fallbearers

Rev. Donald T. Townsend |

Roy L. Townsend, Jr. |

7. ; A o 4
Jeffery L. Townsend ‘ c% D%r_? ol W/ L,%.

Kenneth W. Tewnsend

| gt 75, 7837 Novomdor 25, 2007
Deacons & Trustees - First Baptist Church , %

i o
- Polk Memorial Baptis: Church : %‘ﬂx/ﬁé/m// :,/ﬂyﬁ/éaf%//

Acknowledgment

The Family of Roy Lee Townsend, Sr. Would * <€ to express sincere thanks and
gratitude for all expressions of love and sy pathy, during our loved one’s
illness and journey home.

Smith & Jackson Funeral Home
Danville, Kentucky



Roy Lee Townsend Sr. was born on August 15, 1934 to the late Iterlee
Shelton-Beard and George Townsend in Kussellville, Kentucky. He
departed this life on Monday, November 26, 2001 at the Frankfort Regional
Medical Center in Frankfort, Kentucky.

Roy confessed a hope in Christ at a very early age and continued his trust in
him throughout his life and illness.

His service to Christ began at Mt. Zion Baptist Church in Russellville,
Kentucky where he was a faithful Choir member and Junior Deacon, under the
pastoral ship of Rev. Manson.

He was a graduate of Knob City of High School in Russellville, where he
received the D.ARR. Good Citizenship Award. Roy never met a stranger.

He continued his Christian journey at the First Baptist Church in Frankfort,
Kentucky where he served several years as Trustee, a faithful member of the
Gospel Choir and Men's Chorus, and aided in the administering of music,
until his health deteriorated.

Roy’s grandchildren fondly knew and loved him as “Fe Paw.”

He retired fiom the State Department of Firance (Division of Printing),
Frankfort, Kentucky in 1996. He also obtained the honor of being a Kentucky
Colornel.

He was a loving and devoted father and husband who leaves to mourn his
passing, a loving wife of 47 years, Irene Youny Townsend; two brothers,
Eugene Townsend, Springfield, TN., L.C. (Alice} Beard Sr., Russellville, KY; two
sisters, Beatrice (James) Hise, Russellville, KY.,, and Martha D. Beard,
Indianapolis, IN.; four daughters, Elizabeth Ann Townsend, Clarksville, TN.,
Etta L. Townsend, Martha (John) Mclntosh lil, and Donna L. Townsend,
Frankfort, KY;; four sons, Rev. Donald (Alice) Townsend Sr., Roy L. Townsend
Jr., Jeffery (Paulette) Townsend, and Kenneth W. Townsend, Frankfort, KY; a
host of grandchildren, nieces, nephews, cousins and dear friends.

He was preceded in death by very loved sister, Marybelle “Maybelle” Reed,
Colorado Springs, CO.; two brothers, Roland Beard and Jimmy L. Hampton,
Russellville, KY; and granddaughter Talia L. Townsend-Jones, Frankfort, KY.

Roy’s zest for life included fishing, singing, good conversation, playing
guitar/piano, family/friends, and serving the lord.

GBI FRBIII L oo csovessosnisissss i Bssssnimoimsinasbapsississesmiisiagens Josephine Krank
Frocessional
SHACTION. coorcivessivrss: "We Will Be Happy Over There’............ Gosgpel Choir
SCHIPUUC....covsssssirmsssssssimmsssssess BT FRBIIL.cocovsiaressiviissssiosvisiostn Rev. Boyd
ENIRIEERIIN, ov..oosuomsbimenshishmiionn s Uy sismsssTasisssssssont ot Danville Male Chorus
T OO s 1 SR RN S A O S Reflective Music
B .. e scicomsenoriisrissten A STRECions Latl e insirsisimniinmins Danny Clay
L T T O N S G Gospel Choir
i ARSI T | DR R Danville Male Chorus
IR 1oy s citssiconsonncmmonissasarensuulios s uaiosghd ortie s Gttt siss o Visiting Ministers
SNORL oo ireiisntsiorene “Hold Back The Night' ... Brentis Taylor
BUGY o comessissiicsnnc cor i Jhps s sersibuisbisiiuns b isboné Rev. K. L. Moore, Jr.
Recessional

Interment

Greenwood Cemetery
Russellville, Kentucky

“But they that wait upon the Lord shall renew their strength; they shall
mount up with wings as eagles; they shall run and not be weary; and they
shall wzlk and not faint.”

ISAIAH 40:31



ACTIVE gALLBEARERS
1 X
Robert Sanders

Henry Sanders
Erﬁmett Reed
Heril’ry Campbell
lex Campbell
in Campbell
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 Mr. Alex Eugene Tracy

1898 — 1977 |

JulyZO 1977+
2:00P. 1317
First Corinthian Bapﬁst Church
Second and Murray Streets
Frankfort, Kentucky 40601

Rev. L. A. Newbly, Pastor
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Obit'tt'lary

Mr. Alex Eugene Tracy was born p;im 20, 1898, to the late Mr. and Mrs.

Harvey Tracy on Benson Creek: § departed this life July 17, 1977 at

1100PM i

He accepted Christ as his personal Sawour in his early thirties and joined
the Little Benson Baptist Church, ﬁarmdale He served faithfully until he
was unable to, 'Y‘

He had his residence at Pea Ridge untx] October of 1976, when he made his
home with his sister, Margaret Campbell.

. He was a peaceful man and woulc_l often. be seen walking back to the
serenity of his farm at Pea Ridge,

He leaves to mourn his passing: ':l;iko sisters, Sister Margaret Campbell
and Sister Laura B. Clay, both of Frankfort, one brother, Brother Earl
Tracy of Frankfort and a host of nieces and nephews.

.I
1!.-

Trials dark on every hand and we can not understand,

All the ways that God would Ieafi us to that blessed promised land;
But He'll guide us with His eye’.
And we'll follow till we die. |

We will understand it better by and by.

By and by, when the morning cqmes, '

When the Saints of God are gafhered home,

We will tell the story how we v? overcome.

We will understand it better by and by.

Sadly missed, Dear Brother bf.\t welll see you when the morning
comes. S The Family

=

o

Processional 1

Selection

Scripture

Prayer

Selection

Acknowledgement

Obituary — read in silence
Remarks by Visiting Ministers .
Selection

Eudlogy ~—Rev. L. A. Newby and Rev Isaac Green




Active Pallbearens

Noaman Pritchett
Clarence WiLLiams
Leslie Whitlock
Johnny Shephend
Vernon LightfooZ
Chanles BellL
Chanles Doughitt

Acknowledgement

The Family wishes Zo thank everyone for Zhein
time, expressions of sympathy shown in any way. .

Avnangements by

SMITH - JACKSON FUNERAL HOME

Danville, Kentucky

IN LOVING MEMORY
of

Mrs, Julie B. Tracy
1911 - 1992

Funenal Senrvices
Satunday, October 10, 1992

Fiut Coninthian Baptist Church
Frankfort, Kentucky

Rev. L. A. Newby
Officating



OBITUARY

Mws. Julia Bush Tracy the widow of the Late
Eanl Tracy and daugther of Authon and Neva Bush,
departed this Lige Wednesday, October 7, 1992 at
1:30 p.m.- agter a shont illness.

She was born October 19, 1911 in Franklin county.

She was one of Zhree siblings, being Zhe oldest. She
confesl her faith in Chnist at a very early age,

She was a Loyal and devoted membern of the Coninthian
Bpatisi Church where she served as a member of the
Usher Board, Missionary Society, and Women's Pro-
gressive Club. _

She Leaves to chernish her memory, a daugthen,
Ruth Thacy Brown, a son-in-Law, William P. Broum,
three grandchildren, two great-grandchildren one
sisten, Frances Berwyman, one nephew, Wesley Martin,
and a host of othex relatives and §riends.

"A Precious one from me is gone
A voice 1 Loves L8 sXLLL.

A place 46 vacant in our home,
Which never can be f§illed;

But after a Lonely heartache
Ane many a silent feanr, '

Always a beautiful memory

of you mother, that 1 Roves so0 dear.”

I Loved you mothen
but God Loves you best.

Ruth

PROCESSIONAL

ORDER OF SERVICE

SELECTION. . nun... o s Choin

PRAYER
SCRIPTURE

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS 0§ cards ,zeleghams § nesolutions

Read in silence

OBITUARY....... i .
REMARKS

SELECTION. «uvvevenneenanenennssennnns Choir
WORDS OF COMFORT .. vvussennns. Sy Rev. L
RECESSTONAL

Intesument

Frankfont Ceme,tmg



Let all that you do be done with love

gy On March 29, 1936, Roberta Louise Trammell was born
L Corinliians 1064 (NEIVS ) , the youngest child of the late Edward L. Mathews Sr. and Susic
. Famiy ﬂe\‘}\ are Spﬁcﬁgrmﬂdzntgaélo%%snsel;g% Pearl Mathews. At an early age, Roberta accepted Christ at Good
m? ?Qﬁiiﬂ?{m ef?ﬁ%ﬁgh the years. : Samaritan Baptist Church in Indianapolis, Indiana, where Rev, J,
ot all she%ndness ou showed us, day in, T. Haughbaugh was Pastor.

t. with love. For all the thoughtful deeds you
g? ggd never talked about - w;%h love we say

Thanks. Whether we needed you — day or night - : Roberta was dqg' ted (o' her church and served - God
you were always there. Whethert ';%?ﬁ;g‘ggf s tirelessly. Over the years she worked on the Youth Usher Bourd,
QSS%eﬂiﬁégﬁnS?f %%;Ltf. Oltr jv‘fr:sn’t always easy, Sisterhood, Kitchen Culinary Committee and youth groups.
but you had the understanding, the patience, and
the ‘strength to be 2 WO“derfUA S'fég{aé% }Q?Zﬁ Roberta attended IPS Grade School #4 and graduated from
ygﬁrga—vg ggr}ga;icﬁo%gg ?o?iﬁe epeling that being Crispus Attucks High School. Roberta loved being with her
‘i")art of our fami’ly was something very speciall i family and when she was{fﬁ'}t with them, she would travel. Hours in
Tt'g,e |3U%m§éetg3tl made our lives and family the yard with her many flowers would bring her joy.

something very =
Thank You! .

} For all the love you freely gave us — Thank She was an avid sports lover, and coached volleyball, howled
Youl! o o and enjoyed swimming. As she got older, her sport became

u ) . o )
\\{(chu‘;véisr?ésr?g\?a and grother, Edward Jr, campt ngand boating.

T

. As a grandmother and great-grandmother, she helped raise
- eight grandchildren and four great-grandchildren, over a period of
- thirty-seven years.

I hope [ made you proud.

dehild. D d She worked at the Unites States Army Finance Center at Fort
Your first grandchild, Desmond

Benjamin Harrison earlicr in life and retired from the VA Hospital
as a Loan Processor. '

On September 1, 2007 while at a family reunion, in the midst
of her loved ones, Roberta departed this life for her home on high.
You gave us smiles Her son, Dwayne Jones preceded her in death.

You gave us kisses §
You gave Us hugs
You gave us food

You gave us life
You gave us courage
You gave us pride

You gave us wisdom

You gave us spirit
You gave us love

Her survivors are her husband of thirty-nine years, Curtis
Trammell; children, Daphne Mathews, Jeffrey Jones Sr. (Wilma)
and Dawn Bryant (Keith); grandchildren, Desmond Mathews I
(Davina), Fatima Courtney (Chris), Jeffrey Jones Jr. (Angel),
Amber Jones, Dwayne Jones Jr., Dakeisha Bryant, Darrien Bryant
and Keilyn Bryant; great-grand-children, Kenady, Desmond I,
Drake and Kaydn; one brother, Edward L. Mathews Jr. (Helen);

frue angel that walked the earth, one sister, Eva Pearl Johnson; sisters in law, Lena P. Payne and
i GOdV\?ﬁi\cl:ﬁ L\;:Sazoglliwiysawo%deﬁul blessing. Maulde Garrett; brother in law, Clincy Trammell; three T
Tahti three nephews; a host of great nieces and nephews, other relatives

Thank you for always being a lightin the darkest days. At Finnds.

Love, Jeffrey Lee Jones Jr.




God took my mom when | was born, | never saw her face.

Ha gave me her love through my six sisters and included His saving grace.
I never made a plan for life but thanks o God who knew.

{ would need an extra person in my life so he sent along me, YOU,

God is amazing for he knows exactly what's best for us.

We think we know what's going on so on hold we put our trust.

I'm glad He sent you me or me to you, which ever way it was meant to be.

My love for you and your love for me will continue to give me energy.

Half educated nut you would call me as we joked araund and played.

Even though it may be true, I'd gladly like to say,

the homework and the library time and the classes that | took,

could not compare to time spent with you and lessons leamed for | never touched a baok.

Your favorite daughter-in-law you called me, come on Mom | am your only one.

Itis an honor that | accept, after all, who else would put up with your son.

’\r‘aﬂy r%sume may not show college but | passed Mother-in-Law 101 and got my Roberta
om degree.

@nd that takes me farther and out shines any piece of paper and in my heart you'll always
8,

You left me on my family reunion day, but | know you were planning one of your own.

So go on Miss Hostess ?irl and get your party on.

Just do me one small favor and kiss all the ones you know and held those two small
angels or ours and share with them my love.

And if | can ask just one more thing could you please find Wilma Holman, my Mom,
introduce yourself and tell her who you are my Mother-in-Law Mom.

Thanks Mom for everything that you were to me, I'l miss our fussing and I'll miss you but
Fll never miss our love. ;
; Wiima

s

As | sit down to write this and think about you and me
You were always a part of my life and you will always be
You never judged me no matter what | did or said
And | know there were plenty times for me a tear you shed,

| remember the times when | wanied to go home with you that all | had to do was
cry. You would say get your things and come on girl and | would try and fly. | will always
cherish the memories and the moments that we shared together, and even though Il
miss you, | will love you forever.
Your niece, Helen

~ is what | was fond of calling

her, see, she helped raise me. She was my second mother and | thank God for
her. No more aches, no more pain, sleep now. We will be together again. Thank
You for your wisdom, tears will come and tears will go, but your love, wisdom,
- strength, will last the rest of my life.

Your Bonehead, Keith (son-in-law)

When | think back over our time together it replays in my mind like a good old
home movie. | think of our many phone calis to each other everyday and at the end of the
call you would say “| Love You." Then it seemed so simple, but now it means so much. |
can't count the times today that | reached for the phone to call you. 1 think of how | would
call everybody to find out where you were if you didn’t answer your phone. “Daph” what
are you doing: just to hear me say | am working mom. Things that seemed so small are
gone in one day. | remember the fish fries while we got our hair done. Our most recent
camping trip when we laughed most of the night away. You would always say | just love
being with my family. God heard you and decided when it was time to bring you home it
had to be at a family reunion, You were surrounded by family and you just slipped away.
| thank God for the Christmas Eve party that Desmond dedicated to you and everyone
told you how special you were to them. You knew you were loved. We had no idea that
day as we sat and talked that we were making memoaries for today and for always. The
thing that makes remembering so wondarful is that no one can take one moment of that
away from me. You have left with me memories that will last a lifetime. | guess the love of
sharing these and many other memories with everyone is what will keep me while you
sleep. | will miss you more than words could ever explain, but | know that you live in my
heart, every moment that only a mother's love can give, will keep me while you rest. It
would take me another life time to tell you everything that you have already heard, there
was nothing left unsaid. So be at peace, rest until | see you again.

Love, Daphne

-l can't even express the love |

have for you. You are my Mom, what more
needs fo be said. You were always there to
help me when | called, whether you were
having a good day or a bad one. My children
always know that when ever they looked out in
the audience, no matter what they were
involved in, they were sure to see their
Granny's smiling face. Mom you will be
‘greatly missed, but your strength your love for
amily and your great will to live, you have left
here for us all, and for that | thank you.

Love always and forever, Dawn



Dear, Dad,

| wonder why God had to pick you,
From the rest in this whole wide world.
To take on to Heaven, to be with him
And leave our home so empty and dull.

I'm sure he had a reason for this,

But still I'm so lonely and blue.

My heart is full when I think of the past
But | can say. "I'll keep on loving you."

Our home is not the same, since you left,

And we know why it's that way.

When God called you to Heaven to be near Him
There's been an empty place since that day.

Each night as | lay on my pillow,
The tears, they fall from my eyes.
For I'm thinking of you Dad, so dear
And of everyone's Dad, who dies.

It's been a few days since you left us,
But still you seem so near.
"Goodnight" my Dad, I'll dream of you
And always love you Daddy Dear.
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May God continue to bless each of you.
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OBITUARY

James Edward Tresenwriter (Tracy)

Tracy was born in Green County, KY on November 8,
1925 to Rev George Willis and Malvina Hazelwood
Tresenwriter. He was the youngest of four children.
He attended the Church of God of America at an early
age.

Tracy graduated from Bate High School, Danville, KY
1944. He attend Kentucky State College, Frankfort, KY.
He was a star athlete during his high school & college
years, he enter the United State Army August 24, 1944
and was honorably discharged December 21, 1946.

June 19, 1945 he was united in Holy Matrimony with
Eva Margaret McPherson. To this union one child was
born Rita Jean.

In November 1954 the Family moved to Santa Monica,
California. Tracy united with First AM.E. By The Sea,
in Santa Monica, California, under the leadership of
Rev Harry M. Davis. He served on the Usher Board for
a short time.

Tracy was preceded in death by his parents, George
Willis & Malvina Hazelwood, wife Eva Margaret
Tresenwriter, two sisters Violet Cousin and Lydia
Howard. He leaves tocherish his memory, his
daughter Rita; sister, Ollie Mae Napier, Danville
KY; three grandchildren, Felicia Kimyette Selva (Steve)
San Pablo, CA James Jermaine Hubbard, San Diego
CA, Jerod M. Hubbard (Joudy), Gardena CA,
three great grandsons, Jerod D.Hubbard, Jayden and
Brycen Selva, one brother in law Othar Howard, Los
Angeles; also a host of nephews, nieces, relatives and
Jriends
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L.JN iék) Bates Joseph Edelen

Wayne Edelen William Edelen
Paul Lewis Johnny Raines
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Death leaves a heartache
" No one can heal;
Love leaves a memory

No one can steal

Peacefully sleeping, resting at last,
The world’s weary trouble and trials are past,
In silence she suffered, in patience she bore,
Till God called her home to suffer no more.
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The family would like to thank everyone for the
prayers, expressions of sympathy, and acts of kindness
shown during out time of bereavement. Thank you to the
staff of Danville Center for Health and Rehabilitation and
Chaplain Garry Story and the nursing staff of Heritage
Hospice. May God smile upon you and your loved ones.

i The Family

Services Entrusted To:
Hale-Polin-Robinson Funeral Home
- 21E. Main Street
Springfield, Kentucky
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In Loving Memory

Jean Alice Raines Trigg
February 21, 1935 — April 16, 2010

Funeral Service
Wednesday, April 21, 2010 - 11:00 A.M.

Holy Rosary Catholic Church - Rosary Heights
Springfield, Kentucky
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rocessional Musical Prelude

The Lord’s Prayer” Phyllis Dowe

Scripture ................. A 23" Psalm ©oovvveeso Ministers
Prayer ............. | '

O b oo oA b s s b e e Ministers
Solo ... “For Every Mountain” ............... Phyllis Dowe
Acknowledgements ...~ Mark Clark
Soloon Sax ........... “Amazing Grace" ... Darus Matthews
Special Tribute to Grandmother ... Amber Jones

Remarks (two minutes) ... Rev. Calvin Harlin

Rev. Tony Lambert

Ob;tqary ...... RRT Read Silently ..., Soft Music
time to think, a time to pray, and a time to reflect upon the life of

Solo e S o Dakeisha Bryant, Granddaughter
His Eye Is On The Sparrow”

Solo ................ “Because He Lives” ... Jeffrey Jones Sr., Son

Words of Comfort ... Pastor Calvin Kelly

Memorial Review ............ ... ... Funeral Director in Charge

Benediction

Recessional ...................... TR s Eva Jefferson

Floral Park Cemetery
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of kindness and concern eviden e |
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May God add a blessing to each of you.

| am writing you this letter just to put some words on paper. It's really not necessary
because we stil have conversations. Things didn’t go the way we planned after all that
work we done. But that's OK, because no matter what we had a ball of fun. | will cherish
always the time we spent together, all the talks, all the laughs, all the tears, my memories
will calm the stormy weather. This is so hard for me, Nana; you were supposed fo be
here to share many more life changing events. But | know | can't be selfish because the
Lord's plan always makes more sense. You have always been my rock even when |
thought | had no one. So all | ask is that you keep holding my hand with the Heavenly
Father and keep me on the right track, | was able to tell you that | loved you and
appreciated everything you did for me before you went to sleep, and that keeps me going
strong. So please keep an eye on us and help us when we fall. | will talk to you ater and
promise not to take to long.

Love always, Fatima

Gy S

| love you very much and even though your
time with us had come to an end. | know that you
will never leave us alone and you'll be watching
over us everyday and | know that some day we'll
be together again. | love you very much and I'm
going to miss you with all my heart, mind, body
and soul.

I love, and will truly miss you, Da

What can | say about her? It is too much to say
about her. She saw me come info this world, and |
saw her go out. The Bible says to cry when man
comes into this world, and rejoice when they leave.
Well that is what | am doing now. | was crying for the
wrong reasons, | was crying because you left me.
That's not true; you are with me more than ever. As
my sister said, my uncle Tony is spoiled. He just had
to have you back. Well I'm happy for him, and for you!
You don’t need any more hospitals, or dialysis. Now
you are healthier than me. | will miss you and cry for
you all the time, but now | realize they are tears of joy.

| love you w<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>