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Ralph Haywood  .................................... November 4, 1921 – April 25, 2018
(Nadine Hobby Willis Haywood)

Griffin Edward Thompson ...................... November 15, 1926 – May 4, 2018
(Elizabeth B. Thompson)

George W. Herndon ........................................ July 17, 1928 – June 15, 2018
(Cora A. Herndon)

Dale Hughes Thornton  ............................ December 25, 1954 – July 6, 2018
(Marlene Elizabeth Nettles Thornton)

David E. Hudson  ...................................February 20, 1933 – August 3, 2018
(Penny Hudson)

Jerry Turner Lott  .......................................April 15, 1944 – August 10, 2018
(Shirley Collins Lott)

J. Harold Tucker  ................................. November 3, 1926 – August 30, 2018
(Evelyn G. Tucker)
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Lewis Wallace Strickland  ......................July 25, 1932 – September 17, 2018
(Sally P. Strickland)

Richard G. Aultman  .......................December 12, 1933 - November 4, 2018
(Patricia Drake Aultman)

Denton Roscoe Parker, Sr.  ....................June 13, 1932 – December 23, 2018
(Mary E. Parker)

William Edward “Eddie” Ratcliffe ..September 22, 1948 – January 10, 2019
(Arlene E. Ratcliffe)

Travis David Warlick  ..................................May 5, 1955 – January 20, 2019

William Earl “Bill” Berry  ...............September 16, 1929 – January 22, 2019
(Shirley Burton Berry)

*Italics denotes spouse is deceased
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Ralph Haywood
November 4, 1921 – April 25, 2018

Rev. Ralph Haywood, 96, went to be with his Lord and Savior on April 25, 2018, in 

Augusta. He was born November 4, 1921. Ralph was a veteran of World War II, and 

he served as a field medic under the leadership of General Patton. His responsibilities 

involved not only medical training but dental as well. Thus, after the war he worked 

as a dental laboratory technician under the name Haywood’s Dental Lab. During 

these years his love of Christ led him to become an active lay speaker in The United 

Methodist Church. 

Sensing God’s great call upon his life to serve in full-time ministry, Ralph became 

a full-time pastor. He served numerous churches in the South Georgia Conference 

of The United Methodist Church. Ralph possessed a passion and deep devotion for 

introducing people to Christ and His church. His evangelistic ministry in South 

Georgia earned him the honorable Harry Denman Award “in recognition of his 

exemplary obedience to the Great Commission of the Lord Jesus Christ.”

Ralph was preceded in death by his first wife of 42 years, Mae Evelyn Braddy 
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Haywood, and second wife of 29 years, Nadine Hobby Willis Haywood. He had five 

sisters and one brother. Survivors include: son, Van Haywood, and spouse Angie; 

daughter, Wanda Swanson; and step-children, Keith Willis and spouse Lynn; David 

Willis and spouse Lynn; Stanley Willis and spouse Karen; and Beverly Dunn and 

spouse Tony. He is also survived by his brother, Robert Earl Haywood, and spouse 

Shirley; sister, Juanita Soles; and numerous grandchildren and great-grandchildren.

The celebration of his life was held on Tuesday, May 1, 2018, at 2:00 p.m. at Pine 

Forest United Methodist Church in Dublin with interment following in Dublin 

Memorial Gardens. The Rev. John Eubanks and Rev. Wes Moye officiated. 

Submitted by Rev. Cleo Gilchrist at the request of the Committee on Memoirs.
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Griffin Edward Thompson
November 15, 1926 – May 4, 2018

Those who abide in Christ are enriched in everything, 
abounding in everything, and prayerful in everything.

 – The Rev. Dr. David Jeremiah

“In my end is my beginning.” T. S. Elliot’s famous line provided the seed of inspiration 
for Natalie Sleeth’s renowned song of death, transformation, and eternal life, Hymn of 
Promise. But for young Griffin Thompson, his beginning was very nearly his end.

Born in Wilkinson County to Clarence and Reba Thompson, Griffin grew up playing in 
the creeks and river at Ball’s Ferry. When he was eight years old, his play turned tragic 
as he was bitten twice by a water moccasin. The snake hung on at the second bite, and 
Griffin had to pull it off himself. Rushed to a 1934 medical office, the doctor worked 
in vain as the boy’s bitten leg began to rot and his fever reached above the scale of 
the thermometer. Though delirious, Griffin heard the doctor tell his parents he had no 
chance for survival—and even if he were to live, his leg was destroyed and useless.

Devoid of all medical hope, the Thompsons relied on faith. Immediately, they scooped 
up their dying son and carried him into the nearby Salem Methodist Church. Placing 
Griffin upon the altar, Clarence and Reba cried out to God. That day, Griffin’s fever 
broke. The doctor spoke death; God spoke life. The doctor saw a boy condemned to 
crutches; God saw a high school track star. And God’s future prevailed.

Along was physical prowess, Griffin was blessed with a keen mind. Graduating from 
Georgia Southern with a degree in Education and certification as a history teacher, 
Griffin’s first job was as Principal of Warthen Elementary School. This was such a 
remarkable feat that the State of Georgia had to grant special permission for Griffin to 
assume leadership of a school at only nineteen years old.

Three years later, Griffin met seventeen-year-old Elizabeth. Elizabeth had hoped Griffin  
would notice her, and notice he did! They were married on August 9, 1949, at Warthen’s 
Bethlehem Baptist Church after just a three-month courtship. It was the beginning of a 
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sixty-eight-year marriage.

Griffin’s distinguished career in Education was rolling splendidly. In 1951 he became 
Principal of Deepstep School and teacher of American Government at Washington 
County High School in 1967. Along the way he earned a Master’s in Education from 
Georgia College. But God had even greater plans for the little boy on the altar.

In 1963, Griffin entered the ministry through the South Georgia Conference. His first 
part-time appointment was the Washington County Circuit: Deepstep, Piney Mount, 
Bay Springs, and Tabernacle. He would remain bi-vocational while completing the 
Course of Study at Candler School of Theology. Two years after his 1968 graduation 
from Candler and reception of his Elder’s Orders, Griffin traded his secular career for 
full-time ministry.

His first full-time appointment was the Adrian Charge, with Kea’s Chapel, Poplar 
Springs, and Corinth along with the namesake church. Twin City and Wrens would 
follow. In 1993, Griffin officially retired from the ministry but continued to serve for 
another twenty-one years. He was appointed in retirement to Bartow (Bartow, Moxley, 
Parker’s Chapel, and New Hope), Brewton, the Stapleton Charge (Zoar and Gibson), 
Gibson (as a Station Church) and, finally, concluded his career at Vidette.

Even after he ended ministry in 2016, Griffin kept his mind sharpened through his love 
of reading. Books by Dr. David Jeremiah, Billy Graham, and countless history texts 
surrounded him daily. A lifelong love of NASCAR competition provided entertainment 
and an exciting diversion from ministerial thoughts.

On May 4, 2018, it was Griffin Thompson’s earthly race that reached the checkered flag. 
He was laid down to await the general resurrection in the Washington County Memorial 
Gardens following a service at Deepstep United Methodist Church. Presiding were a 
company of friends: Dr. Stan Littleton and the Revs. Larry Giles, Chad Watkins, and 
Jason McClendon.  

And so Griffin Edward Thompson entered rest after a life guided by the words with 
which he ended every sermon of his fifty-three year ministry:

So teach us to number our days, that we may apply our hearts unto wisdom. Psalm 
90:12 (KJV)

Submitted by Rev. Chris Shoemaker, a member of the Committee on Memoirs.



10

George W. Herndon
July 17, 1928 – June 15, 2018

Rev. George Washington Herndon was born July 17, 1928, in Douglas, the youngest 
of Clyde Wesley and Margaret Louise Golbatt Herndon’s three children. The son of 
a school principal, George lived in several Georgia towns. Graduating from Sardis 
High, he attended Middle Georgia College and received his B.S. from Georgia Teachers 
College (now Georgia Southern University). Answering a call to ministry there, he 
enrolled in Candler School of Theology at Emory, receiving his B.D. in 1954.

He was received “On Trial” and ordained Deacon in 1951, followed by full connection 
and Elder ordination in 1954. He was appointed to Park Memorial, Macon, in 1952, 
followed by appointments to Midland Circuit; Isle of Hope; Blackshear; Ashburn; 
Donalsonville; Reidsville; Edgewood, Columbus; Baxley First; and College Place, 
Brunswick. He retired in 1991 but served Arco, Brunswick, from 2007 2014.

In his pastorates George was an effective preacher of the gospel, a committed leader, 
and a beloved pastor. He also shared his love for God’s creation, maintaining a fleet 
of six canoes, taking youth and adults on trips, both short and long. He served ably on 
a number of District and Conference Boards and Committees. He had a wide circle 
of friends in the Conference. His warm smile and genuine caring helped make the 
Methodist Connection real for many of us. In retirement, he found a new ministry in 
leading more than fifty Volunteer in Mission teams, locally, in USA disaster relief, and 
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to the Caribbean.

On June 23, 1953, he married Cora Anthony of Ripley, Tennessee. Their marriage was 
marked by mutual love, glad partnership, and winsome expression of the love of Christ 
for others. Together they enjoyed going places and doing things, including long camping 
trips across the U.S. and Canada with close friends. Their two children, Clyde Wesley 
“Wes” and Margaret Louise “Marti,” learned from their parents to love Jesus and to 
enjoy the outdoors, gatherings with extended family, and service to others.

Upon retirement in 1991, George and Cora made their home in Brunswick, George 
having built much of the house himself. They attended College Place UMC, loved by 
members of New Life Sunday School Class, the wider congregation, and its pastors. 
George continued his interest in hunting and working in his woodshop. He supported 
the outreach ministry of FaithWorks in Brunswick.

George died June 15, 2018, at Hospice of the Golden Isles. A Celebration of Life was 
held June 18 at College Place. Dr. Bill Daniel, pastor, officiated, assisted by Rev. Grover 
Bell and Rev. Charles Houston. Music was provided by Ms. Laurie Frank, Dr. Charles 
Cravey, and Mr. Russell Jacobs. George’s ashes were later interred at St. Mark Methodist 
Cemetery in Sardis. Arrangements by Brunswick Memorial Park Funeral Home.

George is survived by his wife; his children; his grandson, James Clark Herndon; his 
sister, Annette Herndon Jenkins; and many nieces and nephews, who recall happy times 
with their uncle. He was predeceased by his parents and his brother, Thomas C. Herndon.

Submitted by Rev. James Duke, Jr., member of the Committee on Memoirs.
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Dale Hughes Thornton
December 25, 1954 – July 6, 2018

The Reverend Dale Hughes Thornton, an Elder in the South Georgia Conference of 
The United Methodist Church, died unexpectedly at his home in Hinesville on July 6, 
2018. All who knew Dale were deeply saddened at the news of his passing. It hardly 
seems possible that a person of such talent, energy, and commitment to pastoral care and 
conscientious ministry is gone from among us. Dale is survived by his wife of nearly 
42 years (they were married August 21, 1976) and dearest friend, Marlene Elizabeth 
Nettles Thornton. Born on Christmas Day of 1954 at Shaw Air Force Base in Sumter, 
South Carolina, he grew up in Savannah. An accomplished musician, Dale graduated 
from Armstrong State College in 1976 with a B.S. in music education and a B.A. in 
music performance, specializing in organ (he played a variety of keyboard instruments 
as well as other instruments). He received an M.Div. from Candler School of Theology 
in 1986. His love of music naturally led to a serious, creative interest in Christian 
worship, including participation in the Annual Conference Committee on Worship as 
worship planner and organist.

A lover of the arts, Dale enjoyed nature and was a movie buff, an avid reader and tech 
buff. He enjoyed photography and rocket launches, attending three shuttle launches. 
Jazz festivals and beach walks were among preferred special pastimes. 

Dale offered his talents and energies to various ministerial associations across the years 
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of his ministry as well as community groups such as the Camden (County) Culinary 
Co-op. Dale was known as a compassionate pastor and counselor, devoted to serving 
the church families to whom he was appointed. 

His appointments included: the Howard Charge, Dudley Charge, Bass in Macon, 
Louisville, Lakeland, Avalon in Albany, Edgewood in Columbus, Trinity in Waycross, 
St. Mary’s, and Hinesville First. He served wholeheartedly right up to the unexpected 
conclusion of his years of service. At Hinesville he had worked tirelessly to help the 
congregation break ground for a long-planned social hall and had become well known 
in the community through his involvement in various organizations and activities. 

Dale will be remembered by many for his heart of service, tender care and concern for 
those in need, and energetic engagement in ministry and worship in all the places he 
and Marlene faithfully served. Pastor Richard Hayes, president of the Liberty County 
Ministerial Alliance, reflected the spirit of Dale’s life and ministry, saying, “Dale was 
an exceptional guy. Dale loved his congregation and loved his church. He was adamant 
about being a part of something that was doing something for the people of God and 
taking an active role to impact people’s lives. He was very hands-on.”

A memorial service was held Sunday, July 15, 2018, in the sanctuary of Hinesville 
First. Participants included Bishop Lawson Bryan and Rev. David Thompson, District 
Superintendent of the Coastal District. Eulogies were offered by Rev. Stephen Grantham 
and long-time ministerial friend, Rev. Danny Beam. Arrangements were handled by 
Carter Funeral Home Oglethorpe Chapel.

Submitted by Brenda Adams, a member of the Committee on Memoirs.
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David E. Hudson
February 20, 1933 – August 3, 2018

David Hudson was a kind, caring, compassionate husband, father, and pastor. On Friday, 

August 3, 2018 – a little over a year and a half after the death of his bride of 65 years, 

Penny – David entered the arms of a loving Lord who welcomed him into the place that 

God had prepared for him. Immediately, David heard God say to him, “Well done, thy 

good and faithful servant!” Then he heard Penny’s loud voice asking, “Well, what took 

you so long?”

The Reverend David E. Hudson was born in Grady County and graduated from Whigham 

High School. Afterwards, he earned an Associate of Art degree from Andrew College, 

a Bachelor of Arts degree from Valdosta College, and a Master of Divinity degree from 

the Candler School of Theology at Emory University.

David was preceded in death by his loving wife, Penny. He was survived by three 

children, Julie Blackmar, Mark Hudson, and Paul Hudson. He enjoyed spoiling his three 

grandchildren, Sam Blackmar, Hampton Hudson, and Katelyn Hudson.

David had a pastor’s heart and visited his congregations. In fact, he was so well known 
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for his visitation that often he would be asked to officiate at funerals for members of 

other churches and those who had no church affiliation. He loved children and youth. In 

one of the churches he served, the church added five Sunday School classes, and there 

were more youth involved in the church than at any time in the history of that church.

He began serving in the ministry of the South Georgia Conference at Whigham UMC. 

Other churches he pastored included Mystic, Leila/Weeks Charge, Portal, Bronwood, 

Jekyll Island, New Hope/Nevils, Reidsville, Oak Park/Wesley/Stillmore, Trinity Circuit, 

Collins/Manassas, Sikes Chapel, and Portal/Payne’s Chapel.

As the writer of this remembrance, I remember the time he served as my pastor while 

I was in college. He always took time to give me an encouraging word. Then I became 

his District Superintendent as he served faithfully in retirement at Portal and Payne’s 

Chapel. His people loved him, and they knew how deeply they were loved by him.  

David was 85 and in poor health when he died. On August 8, 2018, his “home-going” 

service was held in the chapel of Joiner-Anderson Funeral Home in Statesboro. The 

Rev. Jimmy Cason officiated and was assisted by The Reverend Mira Barrett. The 

chapel was filled with friends, family, and many former members of the churches he 

had served so faithfully. The Reverend Mira Barrett presided over a private graveside 

service. Then his body was laid to rest beside the body of his beloved wife.

Submitted by Rev. Jimmy Cason at the request of the Committee on Memoirs.
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Jerry Turner Lott
April 15, 1944 – August 10, 2018

Pastor Jerry Turner Lott was born in Metter on April 15, 1944, to Johnnie James and 

Gladys Turner Lott. He graduated from Metter High School in 1962 and continued 

his education at Andrew College, where he graduated Magna Cum Laude, LaGrange 

College, where he graduated Cum Laude, and finally from Emory University’s School 

of Theology.

Along the way, he married Shirley Collins Lott, and they, over fifty-one years together, 

gave life to Angela Carlson of Jacksonville, Florida, Johnnie Lott of Candler County, and 

David Lott (Laura) of Candler County. And they were blessed with four grandchildren: 

Annabelle Carlson and Rosalyn, Turner, and Declan Lott. The extended family also 

includes sister Carolyn (John) King of Marietta, South Carolina; brother James (Marie) 

Lott of Greenville, South Carolina; sister-in-Law Juanita Lott; special niece Penny Lott; 

special nephew Joey Lott; and other nieces and nephews. He is remembered as a loving 

husband, father, grandfather, uncle, and friend.

After seminary, Jerry served the South Georgia Conference of The United Methodist 

Church for thirty-four years at Hiltonia, Soperton, Lyons, Darien, Hazlehurst, and other 

churches. After retirement, he served as Pastor Emeritus of Metter United Methodist 



17

Church as well as frequently attended Cobbtown United Methodist Church. Over 

the course of his life, he enjoyed being an avid outdoorsman and camper as well as a 

Georgia Southern football fan. Jerry was also a former GHSA Football Referee and was 

a member of the Metter Lions Club.

Finally, after raising his family and serving his church, Pastor Jerry Turner Lott went 

home to be with the Lord on August 10, 2018, at Ogeechee Area Hospice in Statesboro. 

Waiting for him in heaven were his parents, Gladys Turner and Johnnie James Lott, and 

his brothers, Bobby and Richard Lott. 

Visitation was held on Sunday from 4 until 6 o’clock in the evening at Kennedy Funeral 

Homes, Hooks Chapel. The funeral was held at 11 o’clock in the morning on Monday, 

August 13, 2018, at Metter United Methodist Church, and he was buried at the Evergreen 

Baptist Church Cemetery. 

Pallbearers were Robbie King, Joey Lott, Dan Henderson, David Swain, Rickey Allen, 

and Nig Powell. Honorary Pallbearers were the Sunshine Sunday School Class of 

Metter United Methodist Church, Metter Lions Club, United Methodist ministers, and 

the Metter High School Class of 1962. Remembrances were directed to Metter United 

Methodist Church or the Ogeechee Area Hospice.

Submitted by Rev. Charles Whatley, a member of the Committee on Memoirs. 
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J. Harold Tucker
November 3, 1926 – August 30, 2018

Reverend J. Harold Tucker was promoted to glory on August 30, 2018. His passing 

followed an extensive stay in Meadows Health and Rehabilitation in Vidalia. He was 

born November 3, 1926, in Alapaha in Berrien County and grew up there. He enlisted 

in the U.S. Navy following high school. 

In 1951 he experienced a call to pastoral ministry and began the journey toward 

ordination and a long career as a Methodist pastor. His appointments included: New Elm/

Mt. Calvary (student), Leila/Weeks, Locust Grove (student at Emory, North Georgia), 

Alapaha, Glenwood, Vienna, Bloomfield in Macon, Vidalia First, Grace in Savannah, 

Trinity in Waycross, Dublin district, Harden’s Chapel (retired supply). He was preceded 

in death by his parents, John Clera Tucker and Willie Paulk Tucker; two grandchildren, 

Natalie Sprewell and Matthew Sprewell; son-in-law, Dale Sprewell; and, in 2012, his 

wife of sixty-one years, Evelyn G. Tucker.

Reverend Tucker is survived by three daughters, Karen T. Mason and husband Tommy 

of Vienna; Janice T. Sprewell of Brierfield, Alabama; and Gill T. Herndon and husband 

Bo of Johnson Corner; one sister, Elizabeth Moore and husband Autry of Alapaha; six 

grandchildren; and one niece.
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Harold was a farmer at heart and loved sharing the fruit of his labors. He talked often of 

his love for his farm in Alabama. He was a person who appreciated the beauty in nature 

and did not mind getting his hands dirty in the soil of God’s earth.

Commenting on his final full-time appointment as Superintendent of the Dublin District, 

someone who worked closely with Rev. Tucker commented, “It was as if God said, ‘I 

need a kind and gentle spirit, but also someone who can fight a battle, has a discerning 

heart, and a true love for all humankind.’” So, he sent J. Harold Tucker to the District 

Office in Dublin where he served faithfully for four years. 

Harold Tucker is remembered for his gracious and kind spirit and compassionate heart. 

He had a contagious smile and was soft spoken. It was once said by a friend at the time 

of his death, “He could pull back the skies and reveal heaven in his prayers.”

He deeply loved his family and was a gracious caregiver to his beloved wife, Evelyn, 

during her final years. A memorial service was held for Rev. Tucker on September 1, 

2018, at Harden’s Chapel United Methodist Church.

Submitted by Brenda Adams, a member of the Committee on Memoirs.
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Lewis Wallace Strickland 
July 25, 1932 – September 17, 2018

Lewis Wallace Strickland was born July 25, 1932, in Taylors Creek, the oldest of six 
children born to Thomas Olen and Bessie Ashmore Strickland. The family moved 
to Hinesville in July 1941 when Camp Stewart absorbed the town and its historic 
campground, which had been a force for Methodist spiritual development in the area 
since the early 1800s.

In November, Thomas died; Bessie, a woman of strong faith, held her family together. 
Her courageous Christianity and sacrificial love greatly influenced her oldest son. Lewis 
always felt a responsibility to nurture and protect his younger siblings.

Lewis graduated from Bradwell Institute in Hinesville, the second honor graduate. He 
served in the U.S. Army for two years active duty and seven in the reserves. He enrolled 
in Georgia Teachers College (now Georgia Southern University), received his B.S. 
degree and a teaching certificate, and taught in Warner Robins and Cochran.

In Cochran, he met Sally Lou Powell. They married on August 11, 1963, in Cochran 
Methodist Church. They enjoyed 55 years of mutual love and support, which they 
happily shared with their two children, Michael and Sheryl.

In Cochran, Lewis also received a call to ministry. He enrolled in Emory University’s 
Candler School of Theology. Bishop William R. Cannon, Dean at Candler while Lewis 
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was there, said at an Annual Conference session that Lewis was one of the best students 
he had taught. Lewis received appointment as an Approved Supply in 1963. He was 
admitted “On Trial” and ordained Deacon in 1964, followed by Full Connection and 
ordination as Elder in 1966. 

Lewis served appointments across the South Georgia Conference. He took his calling 
very seriously, at the same time enjoying the opportunity to preach and pastor. He never 
met a stranger, wherever he might be! After retirement in 1998, he served additional 
pastorates in South Georgia. When he and Sally made their home in the Locust Grove 
area and became part of McDonough First United Methodist Church, he also served in 
the North Georgia Conference.  

Lewis had participated in various civic clubs in places they had lived. He especially 
enjoyed being part of the McDonough Lions Club, happily working on the parade and 
Geranium Festival.

His death came on September 17, 2018, after a battle with cancer. A funeral service 
was held on September 22, 2018, at First United Methodist, McDonough, with Rev. 
Joe Peabody, Jr., officiating. Burial followed at Cedar Hill Cemetery in Cochran, led by 
Rev. Christopher M. Shoemaker. Arrangements were conducted by Haisten Funerals of 
McDonough.

Lewis was predeceased by his parents and one sister, Leonora Mizelle. He is survived 
by his wife; his children, Michael Strickland (Kim) and Sheryl King (Wes); his 
grandchildren, Challaghan, Rory, and Skyler Strickland and Tristan Thomas and 
Dawson Babischkin; his siblings, Ilene Bond, Mary Payne, Jean Shapland, and Thad 
Strickland; and several nieces and nephews.

Submitted by Rev. James Duke, Jr., a member of the Committee on Memoirs.
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Richard G. Aultman
December 12, 1933 – November 4, 2018

Teach us to rule ourselves always, Controlled and cleanly night 
and day, That we may bring, if need arise, No maimed or worthless 
sacrifice. Father in Heaven, Who Lovest All, Rudyard Kipling

Kipling’s great hymn reminds us that, as Christians, we should be possessed of a certain 
order—a particular dignity—that holds us fast against the temptations and whims of 
a world marred by sin and fallenness. Paul reminds Timothy of as much—to be an 
example despite his youth, that others would learn from him and grow in faith and 
strength. Richard Aultman exemplified such order and dignity.

Richard began in Byron, born to Calder Gresham Aultman, Sr., and Helen Gassett 
Aultman. His first career was with the United States Army, serving in Germany. In 
1958, he married his sweetheart, Patricia “Pat” Drake. Sometime during Richard’s early 
life, God called him to move from service to his Country to service to his King. He was 
admitted on trial to the South Georgia Conference in 1967, and his new work began at 
once.

The new Rev. Aultman, Pat, and their son, David, first served the Lothair/Rockledge 
Charge and then Alamo a year later. At Alamo, he completed his studies and was 
ordained Elder in 1970. Richard would go on to serve as Associate Pastor of Valdosta 
First, then to West Bainbridge, Brunswick’s College Place, Centerville, St. Mary’s, 
Hazlehurst, Claxton, Montezuma, and Savannah’s St. Luke. Richard and Pat were a 
perfect parsonage pair, complementing each other and working closely together in 
nearly every aspect of ministry.
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In 1998, Richard retired, and the couple returned to Byron. There, they joined Byron 
United Methodist Church and purchased a camper to travel around the country. When 
in Byron, Richard filled in for other pastors and assisted Rooks Funeral Home with 
ministerial services.

Throughout his life and ministry, Richard demonstrated a quiet dignity and solid 
theology that drew people to the God shining through him. His loving pastor’s heart 
was backed up by excellent organizational skills to build a strong and cohesive ministry.

On October 12, 2016, Pat left this world to embrace Christ and await Richard. Richard 
arrived nearly two years later. His pastor, Tom Carruth, attended to the final services on 
November 7, 2018, at Byron United Methodist Church and Oaklawn Cemetery. Their 
son, David, and his wife, Celetta, reside in Vidalia.

Teach us delight in simple things, And mirth that has no bitter springs, Forgiveness free 
of evil done, And love to all beneath the sun. Rudyard Kipling

Submitted by Rev. Chris Shoemaker, a member of the Committee on Memoirs. 
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Denton Roscoe Parker, Sr.
June 13, 1932 – December 23, 2018

Reverend Denton Roscoe Parker, Sr., completed the earthly journey of Christian faith 
and set sail for eternity on December 23, 2018, at his residence in Twin City. Reverend 
Parker was born in Columbus, son of the late Samuel Clinton Parker and Martha Estell 
Linn Parker. He served in the National Guard and was Honorably Discharged in 1950. He 
then joined the U.S. Navy and served in the Korean War. He was honorably discharged 
in 1956. In 1958 he married Mary Eugenia Wooldridge. He received his bachelor’s 
degree from Auburn University in 1961. He later earned his Master’s in Education and 
Doctor of Ministry degrees from North Tennessee Bible Institute.

In the early 1970s he served for six years as a prison chaplain. Across the decades that 
followed, Reverend Parker served as pastor of 14 churches, including a stint as a bishop 
in another denomination. For the last seventeen years of his life he served as pastor of 
Stillmore United Methodist Church. 

Reverend Parker and his wife, Mary, were married for over sixty years and brought 
six children into the world: Maggie Parker Lowe (Russ); Denton Roscoe Parker, Jr., 
(Amanda); William Bryan Parker (Cecilia); Dorie  Johnson (Rayburn); Ginny Doiron 
(Jason); and Patrick Parker (Shelly). They had eighteen grandchildren and seven great-
grandchildren. He was preceded in death by his brother, Donese Parker, and two sisters, 
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Clinnell Parker Hogan Broussard and Racille P. Stringfellow.  

Funeral services for Reverend Parker were held December 26, 2018, in the chapel of 
Tomlinson Funeral Home with Dr. James M. Ford, Reverend Russ Lowe, and Reverend 
Ross Parker officiating. Internment followed in the Stillmore City Cemetery with 
Military Honors. Pallbearers were Brandon Lowe, Roscoe Parker, Chesley Johnson, 
Josh Parker, Jared Lowe, Tucker Parker, Hunter Parker, Zeke Parker, Javan Parker, and 
Baylor Parker.   Honorary pallbearers were Kade Lee, Jacob Anderson, Josh Rosendahl, 
Landon Butler, Chris Woolridge, and Keith Woolridge.

Reverend Dr. Parker was a fisher of men who served his Lord in ministry faithfully and 
effectively for many decades.  

“Blessed is the man who does not walk in the counsel of the wicked
Or stand in the way of sinners
Or sit in the seat of mockers,
But his delight is in the law of the Lord,
And on his law he meditates day and night.
He is like a tree planted by streams of water,
Which yields its fruit in season
And whose leaf does not wither.
Whatever he does prospers.”  Psalm 1:1-3

Submitted by Brenda Adams, a member of the Committee on Memoirs.
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William Edward “Eddie” 
Ratcliffe

September 22, 1948 – January 10, 2019

William Edward “Eddie” Ratcliffe, 70, of Brunswick, died Thursday, January 10, 2019.

Born September 22, 1948, in Brunswick, he was a 1966 graduate of Glynn Academy 

and attended Brunswick Junior College, Georgia Southern, South Georgia College, The 

Jewelers Institute of America, and Emory Candler School of Theology Course of Study.

He was a living donor recipient and was the recipient of two kidney transplants. He 

received the first mother-to-son kidney transplant ever performed. Because of his long 

history with dialysis, he was often called upon to encourage and to educate new dialysis 

patients. His experience coupled with his sense of humor helped many new patients to 

be put at ease.

He had a tremendous love of music and model trains. He was a Youth and Choir 

Director as well as a member of the Chancel Choir at First United Methodist Church in 

Brunswick. 

He was a member of the South Georgia Annual Conference of The United Methodist 

Church serving churches in Arabi, Bickley Charge in Nicholls, Nahunta, and Arco in 
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Brunswick. He twice served a mission ministering in the Methodist Church Spanish 

Wells, Bahamas. He also served as the Chaplain of Southeast Georgia Health System. 

He was a past member of the Brunswick Kiwanis Club and Downtown Business 

Association and a member of the Order of DeMolay. Survivors include his daughter, 

Jennifer (Keith) Emery; grandchildren, Cody, Alyssa, Will and Haley Emery; mother, 

Sara Ratcliffe; brother, Charlie (Nancy) Ratcliffe; and nephews, Eric and Scotty Ratcliffe. 

He was preceded in death by his wife, Arlene E. Ratcliffe; father, Charlie G. Ratcliffe; 

maternal grandparents, Mr. and Mrs. S. Hadley Brown; and paternal grandparents, Mr. 

and Mrs. John A. Ratcliffe.

Submitted by Rev. Wright Culpepper at the request of the Committee on Memoirs.



28

Travis David Warlick
May 5, 1955 – January 20, 2019

T. David Warlick of Americus passed away on Sunday, January 20, 2019, at the age 

of 63. David was born in Birmingham, Alabama, on May 9, 1955. His late parents 

were Rev. Travis and Marilyn Warlick. His father Travis, along with mother Marilyn, 

lovingly served churches in the North Alabama Conference. These churches included 

Moody, Warrior, Langdale, Fort Payne, Hueytown, McCoy in Birmingham, Sheffield, 

Albertville First, and Holmes Street in Huntsville. David was reared and nurtured in and 

by these churches in his childhood and adolescence.  

He graduated from Birmingham-Southern College where he was a tenor soloist in the 

Concert Choir. After graduation he served as full-time Minister of Music and Worship 

Arts at United Methodist churches in: Americus; Fairhope, Alabama; Sanlando, Florida; 

Albertville, Alabama; and Oneonta, Alabama. For many years David was actively 

involved in the Fellowship of United Methodists in Music and Worship Arts, including 

the Music and Arts Week at Camp Sumatanga sponsored by the North Alabama Chapter. 

He loved sharing music and worship arts with children, youth, and adults.

David’s last assignment was at Americus First United Methodist Church. His pastor, 

Dr. Jerry Roe, Jr, said, “David possessed a servant’s heart. God called David to be 
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a Deacon in the church beloved, and he served in a Christ-like and exemplary way. 

Our congregation was blessed by the choir he directed and in his music ministry. He 

deepened and broadened my faith as we became very close over the past four years. 

David did innumerable things in the background that made every ministry of our church 

run smoother. He was a blessing to the poor and homeless in our community and was 

always seeking ways to include the least, the last, and the lonely into the fold of this 

church. We will miss David at Americus First very much, and we are grateful that God 

sent David our way.”

David is lovingly remembered by his son, Travis David Warlick, Jr., and his daughter 

and son-in-law, Margaret and Dominic Gerleve of Fort Worth, Texas. He is also survived 

by his sisters, Ruth W. White and Janet W. Smith and her husband Chuck Smith of 

Wilsonville, Alabama.

A Celebration of Life Service was held on Tuesday, January 22, 2019, at First United 

Methodist Church of Americus. Dr. Jerry Roe, Jr., officiated, and special music was 

provided by the bell choir. The chancel choir offered an anthem of faith and hope.  

Shout joyfully to the Lord, all the earth; Break forth in song, rejoice, and sing praises.  

Psalm 98:4

Submitted by Rev. Dr. Craig Rikard, a member of the Committee on Memoirs.
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William Earl “Bill” Berry 
September 16, 1929 – January 22, 2019

As a United Methodist minister, Rev. William Earl “Bill” Berry served more than 50 years 

in ministry with the North and South Georgia Conferences. He was a loving husband, 

father, grandfather, and great-grandfather. He was born on September 16, 1929, to the 

late Evelyn Sheppard and Luther Hartzel Berry. At age 9 Bill began to live with his legal 

guardians, Lucy and Reginald West. He resided in their home in Graniteville, South 

Carolina, until he graduated from Leavelle McCampbell High School. After graduation 

he joined the United States Navy. Bill proudly served his country for 21 years. He retired 

as LCDR in the Chaplain Corps. In the service of his country Bill received the following 

US Navy commendations: the Korean Service Medal (1 star), Vietnam Service Medal 

(2 stars), and the National Defense Service Medal (1 star).

While on leave at the age of 23, he attended a church service at his beloved St. John’s 

Methodist Church in Graniteville, South Carolina. Attending regular worship he sensed 

God’s tug on his heart and surrendered his life to Christ. In time he was called to preach 

in St. Luke’s UMC and devoted his life to full-time Christian ministry. Bill remained in 

the U.S. Navy, serving in the Chaplain Corps. After retiring from the Navy his ministry 

continued in The United Methodist Church. In preparation for ministry he attended and 

graduated from Asbury College and Candler School of Theology at Emory University.  
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Retirement from The United Methodist Church served as a transition into another 

expression of ministry. Bill worked for Richmond County Department of Corrections 

as a Probation Officer and also worked as a supervisor for DFACS. After retiring 

from Richmond County, he and his wife, Shirley, enjoyed directing and leading tours 

throughout North America for 18 years. He lived a full, joyful life serving Christ in so 

many facets of ministry. He passed into the fullness of God’s Kingdom on January 22, 

2019.

He was preceded in death by his parents; his sisters, Betty Berry and Patricia Carrow; 

and his brother, Walter H. Berry. He is survived by his loving wife of 66 years, Shirley 

Burton Berry; daughter, Lillie Angelyn (Angie), and spouse, Van Haywood, of Augusta; 

and son, William Earl Berry, Jr., and spouse, Kim, of Poulan. Bill and Shirley were and 

are blessed with nine grandchildren, 16 great grandchildren, and many other family and 

friends.

A celebration of his life was held at Trinity on the Hill United Methodist Church in 

Augusta on Friday, January 25, with Reverend Mike Cash officiating. Pallbearers were 

Lt. Dustin Lee Berry, Christopher Burton Berry, William Garrett Berry, William Earl 

Berry, Jr., David Wesley Haywood, and Michael Christopher Haywood. Thomas Poteet 

& Son Funeral Directors of Augusta were in charge of services.

How beautiful on the mountains are the feet of them who bring good news! Isaiah 52:7

Submitted by Rev. Dr. Craig Rikard, a member of the Committee on Memoirs.
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April 1, 2018, and March 31, 2019
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Janice Wells Karlbom .................... September 11, 1937 – May 3, 2016 
(David O. Karlbom)

Nadine Hobby Willis Haywood  ....July 13, 1928 – December 30, 2016
(Ralph Haywood)

Maxine Miller Raley  ...................December 28, 1939 – April 29, 2018 
(Kennedy Raley)

Betty Jeanne Barlow  .........................January 11, 1933 – July 21, 2018
(Max E. Barlow)

Mildred Joiner  ..................................April 14, 1923 – August 17, 2018
(Albert G. Joiner)

Betty Hagan Gilbert  ................. January 13, 1929 – September 4, 2018
(Emory Gilbert)

Karen Marie Toms Johnson  ......August 6, 1952 – September 13, 2018
(Tom Johnson, Jr.)
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Ruth Holland Glisson Sheppard  .. August 15, 1930 – October 18, 2018
(Harold Sheppard)

Billie Joyce Cole Parrish  ........ January 24, 1930 – November 24, 2018
(Walter Guy Parrish)

Charlotte Smith Vickery ........... October 13, 1934 – December 5, 2018
(Robert “Bob” Lee Vickery Jr.)

Carlton Rainge  .................................August 3, 1951 – January 6, 2019
(Marie S. Rainge)

Thomas Jere Cater  .......................January 21, 1946 – January 10, 2019
(Nancylee Cater)

Betty Swearingen Hurdle  ........February 28, 1929 – February 19, 2019
(William Hurbert Hurdle)

Betty Ruth Sellers Freeman  .......... December 7, 1929 - March 6, 2019
(Ramus Guy Freeman)

*Italics denotes spouse is deceased
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Janice Wells Karlbom
September 11, 1937 – May 3, 2016

Janice Wells Karlbom was born September 11, 1937, in Screven to Thomas Watson 

Wells and Effie Royal Wells. 

She was a very athletic sports enthusiast who grew up playing basketball, and later in 

life enjoyed watching her grandchildren play a variety of sports.

Janice married David O. Karlbom, and they had two sons, Dävid and Robert, and a 

daughter, Nancy. 

Janice lived in Waycross for the past twenty years and worked as an office manager 

for Dr. Roger K. Russell in Blackshear. She was a member of Trinity United Methodist 

Church in Waycross.

After a brief illness, she died at home on Tuesday, May 3, 2016. Waiting for her in 

heaven were her father, Thomas Watson Wells; her husband, David O. Karlbom; her 

son, Dävid Karlbom; and a sister, Latricia Gingerick.
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Left behind were a son, Robert (Diane) Hinson, of Blountstown, Florida; a daughter, 

Nancy S. (Walter) Crews (now deceased), of Screven; and six grandchildren: Graham 

(Dana) Tyre, Kristy (Lee) Hogan, Jeremy (Kristy) Hinson, Dylan (Haley) Hickox, 

Sarah Karlbom, and Summer (Billy) Vaughn. There are also ten great-grandchildren; 

her mother, Effie R. Gamble, of Screven; two sisters, Carolyn Wells Mason of Beaufort, 

South Carolina, and Lanora Wells Taliaferro of Jacksonville, Florida; and numerous 

nieces, nephews and other relatives.

R. Faust wrote the family on May 05, 2016, to say, “Dear Children and family of Janice, 

I read about your loss and want to express my sympathy to you. Mrs. Karlbom touched 

many lives and will be thought of often. May your many shared memories bring you 

comfort during this special time. May your prayers bring you the peace of God with His 

promise to guard the heart. Philippians 4:6,7 My sincere condolence to you.”

Visitation was on Thursday, May 5, 2016, from 6:00 pm until 8:00 pm at Miles-Odum 

Funeral Home; there was also a graveside service on Friday, May 6, 2016, at 12:00 pm 

at Homeland Cemetery in Folkston.

Submitted by Rev. Charles Whatley, a member of the Committee on Memoirs.
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Nadine Hobby Willis 
Haywood

July 13, 1928 – December 30, 2016
Many daughters have done virtuously, but thou excellest them all. 
Favour is deceitful, and beauty is vain: but a woman that feareth the 
Lord, she shall be praised.  Give her of the fruit of her hands; and 
let her own works praise her in the gates. Proverbs 31:29-31 (KJV)

Nadine Willis Haywood chose Proverbs 31 as a touchstone and inspiration for her life. 
And who could choose greater? For love and respect of God is the high calling of all 
humanity, the acknowledgement and service of our Redeemer and Lord, our greatest 
purpose.

Born in Turner County to David Hobby and Beulah Whiddon McCorvey, Nadine’s 
love for learning quickly led to a career in education. She graduated from Georgia 
Southwestern College in Americus, a school renowned for producing excellent teachers. 
Most of her life was spent in Worth County, in service as a primary school teacher for 
thirty-six years. Worth County honored Nadine as their Teacher of the Year in 1984.

Her great talent was not restricted to secular activities. Sylvester’s First Baptist Church 
was blessed by Nadine’s work as a Sunday School teacher, member of the choir, and 
active participant in the Women’s Missionary Union. Her Lord and her church family 
provided her with the grace and support when God called her husband, Vaughn Willis, 
home on November 10, 1980. Nadine might well have lived a full and content life as a 
widow, but God had a different route.

About four years later, a United Methodist pastor named John Eubanks introduced 
Nadine to a widower friend and fellow clergyman, Ralph Haywood. Nadine’s son, 
Keith, can still remember when Ralph first called the Willis home to ask his mother on 
a date. That date, and many others, were successful in laying the foundations of a new 
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relationship. After a few years of courtship, a December wedding—officiated by Rev. 
Eubanks—united the two into marriage and happiness.

Ralph, who had retired from preaching about the time of his marriage, reentered active 
service in 1987 to serve Poulan UMC. Nadine, a life-long Southern Baptist, was 
suddenly a United Methodist pastor’s wife. Together they served until Ralph retired 
again in 1989. Moving to North Augusta, South Carolina, their denominational situation 
quickly reversed:  the Haywoods began attending Sweetwater Baptist Church. It takes 
quite a spouse to convince a United Methodist minister to retire in a Baptist church!

Together, Nadine and Ralph made a quiet life in the South Carolina countryside. She 
kept busy with gardening, sewing, and cooking. The Haywoods also shared in caring for 
their beloved cattle herd, about two dozen head.

The Bible teaches that even the greatest human strength eventually fades, and Nadine 
came back to Sylvester at the Pine Shadows Too assisted living home. It was there that 
she entered her blessed rest on Friday, December 30, 2016. She had pre-planned her 
own funeral service, leaving one instruction for her minister, Rev. Donnie Duncan:  Talk 
about Jesus.

So, at 3:00 PM on Sunday, January 1, 2017, the First Baptist Church of Sylvester rang 
with the message of Christ’s love and salvation, underscored by the life of one who has 
served our Lord so faithfully.

In death, Nadine was reunited with Vaughn and her granddaughter, Whitney Camp. 
Awaiting in this life are her husband, Ralph (now deceased); her children, Stanley, 
Beverly, David, and Keith; and stepchildren, Van and Wanda. From these, Nadine was 
blessed with seventeen grandchildren, seventeen great-grandchildren, and numerous 
nieces and nephews.

Submitted by Rev. Chris Shoemaker, a member of the Committee on Memoirs. 
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Maxine Miller Raley
December 28, 1939 – April 29, 2018

Maxine Miller Raley was born December 28, 1939, to Josephine McWatty Miller (who 

died in 2017 at 94 years of age!) and Macon Oliver Miller.                            

Maxine was a native of Louisville but grew up in Augusta, graduating from Richmond 

Academy in 1959. That same year, her family moved to Avera, and she started working 

in the shipping department of Stapleton Garment Company where she met, and later 

married, Kennedy Raley, who was the love of her life. After their marriage, he became a 

minister which meant that their family moved to various towns in South Georgia.

After her husband died, she moved back to Avera, living with her parents and taking 

care of them in their twilight years. Maxine did enjoy watching TV and listening to the 

radio—often very, very loud as she had a hearing deficiency.  

Having accepted Jesus as her Lord as her Savior, she faithfully served Him at Waldens 

United Methodist Church. Maxine was very family-oriented and had an absolute, 

unconditional love for her family, especially her niece whom she loved and treated as 

her own. She was most content and happiest spending time with her family…watching 

the Dawgs, taking day trips to Athens or Atlanta to visit her niece, or going to Augusta 
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to spend time with her brother. 

With an easy-going, caring personality and a servant’s heart, Maxine exuded a calmness 

and peace as she gave of herself to her family, her church family, and her friends, serving 

and caring for them in whatever capacity she could. Her loving, gentle spirit will be 

greatly missed by all who had the privilege of knowing her.

Tracie McGahee Jones wrote after her death, “Miss Maxine, you will be in our hearts 

forever. Love you and see ya’ later, because this is not goodbye, until we meet again 

sweet lady.” Leigh Anne Schmidt wrote, “I will miss seeing Ms. Maxine. We always 

met each other at our mailboxes. Such a sweet neighbor! Prayers for you all in the days 

to come!” And Dorothy Herron Jennings remembered her as, “Your long-time friend 

from Starnes Street.”

Maxine Miller Raley was seventy-eight when she died April 29, 2018, at her home in 

Avera. Graveside services to celebrate her life were held at 11:00 am on Wednesday 

morning, May 2, 2018, at the Waldens United Methodist Church Cemetery with Reverend 

Tommy Anderson officiating. In lieu of flowers, the family respectfully requested that 

memorial contributions be made to her beloved church—Waldens United Methodist 

Church, c/o Patricia Kitchens, 1304 Hadden Pond Road, Avera GA 30803.

Submitted by Rev. Charles Whatley, a member of the Committee on Memoirs. 
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Betty Jeanne Barlow
January 11, 1933 – July 21, 2018

Betty Jeanne Barlow was born on January 11, 1933, in Anderson, South Carolina, to 
the late Richard E. and Ruby Cothran Tollison. There were also three brothers, Ligon, 
Richard, and Ernest Tollison, who walked into heaven before her.

She married Ernest L. Curry, and they lived in Decatur, where she worked as an IRS 
criminal investigator for many years. After Ernest died, she met and married The 
Reverend Max E. Barlow (a member of the South Georgia Conference for sixty-one 
years), and they lived in Stone Mountain for many years before moving to Blairsville. 
After Max died, Betty, having fallen in love with the North Georgia mountains, stayed 
there for the rest of her life.

Betty loved flowers and bird watching. She enjoyed collecting antiques and perfume 
bottles. She was a talented, self-taught piano player and in younger days played the steel 
guitar. She was a huge dog lover and had a particular soft spot in her heart for her dog, 
Buttons. For many years, she was an active member at Oak Grove United Methodist 
Church in Decatur, where she served on the Staff Parish Relations Committee and as 
President of the United Methodist Women. After moving to Blairsville, she was an 
active member at Sharp Memorial United Methodist Church, where she was a Stephen 
Minister and member of the Board of Trustees.
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Betty was a loving wife, sister, mother, and grandmother. She loved the Lord and her 
family and friends and demonstrated that love on a daily basis. Her strength through 
life’s adversities provided everyone around her a shining example of the power of 
prayer, positive thinking, and perseverance. She will be greatly missed by those who 
had the privilege of knowing and loving her, but we find strength in knowing that she is 
at peace and is rejoicing in her heavenly home.

Betty Jeanne Barlow of Shaun Lane, Blairsville, died on July 21, 2018. Surviving Betty 
are children: Randy (Bobbi) Curry; Lisa Curry (John) Heffner; Rebekah Barlow (Brook) 
Bowers; and Deborah Barlow (John) Ponzio. She is also survived by other family 
members: Margorie Tollison, Mildred Tollison, Edward and Toni Lindler, Reverend 
Eugene and Jolene Barlow, Dr. Frank Barlow, Rachel Barlow, and many nieces, nephews 
and cousins.

Betty was blessed with six loving grandchildren and nine beautiful great-grandchildren, 
of whom she was extremely proud. Additionally, she was blessed with many wonderful 
friends she treasured dearly.

A memorial service celebrating Betty’s life was held at Sharp Memorial United Methodist 
Church in Young Harris on August 16 at 11:00 a.m. Reverend David Tinsley, Reverend 
Eugene Barlow, Reverend Robert McDaniel, and Jim Barker, Director of Ministry Care, 
officiated. Special music was provided by Pam Leslie and Angela Holloway. Members 
of the Fellowship Sunday School Class were honorary pallbearers. In lieu of flowers, 
memorials were given in Betty’s name to Sharp Memorial United Methodist Church or 
to Blairsville Humane Society’s Mountain Shelter.

Submitted by Rev. Charles Whatley, a member of the Committee on Memoirs. 
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Mildred Virginia Turner 
Joiner

April 14, 1923 – August 17, 2018

“Socrates said that the unexamined life is not worth living. Maybe, but it’s also true that 
the unlived life isn’t worth examining.” Dr. Richard Long

No one could accuse Mildred Joiner of not living. We are all born, but real life goes far 
beyond mere existence.  The Bible teaches of the importance of faith, hope, and love. 
These are more than virtues; they are the foundations of the Christian’s life—now and 
for eternity. And they were Mildred’s.

Mildred was born as the sixth child of Clay and Clifford Turner in Winter Garden, 
Florida. Little “Sug,” as her family and friends called her, grew up in the Springhead 
community outside of Plant City. In 1939, while Mildred was sixteen and attending 
Turkey Creek High School, the Springhead Methodist Church was chartered.  Mildred 
and her family became original members of what was then a small house church.

After graduation and business school, Mildred took her first job as a bookkeeper at the 
McGinnis Lumber Company in Plant City. Shortly after, she met Albert Joiner—a young 
student preacher. Despite Mildred finding Albert’s voice to be somewhat irritating, the 
two fell in love and were married for over forty years. After completing their ministerial 
service in the South Georgia Conference, the Joiners returned to Plant City and Mildred’s 
beloved Springhead United Methodist Church.

Following Albert’s death in 1992, Mildred returned to work as a housemother at Florida 
Southern College.  Thoroughly enjoying her return to school, Mildred frequented 
basketball games and fraternity socials during her eight-year employment.

At seventy-eight, Mildred retired from the college. She soon reunited with childhood 
friend and Navy veteran Sid Tweady at a local funeral and invited Sid to visit. That 
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invitation quickly turned into a ten-year marriage ended only by Sid’s passing on May 
22, 2012.

Mildred continued to live. She walked three miles a day well into her eighties and kept 
her own home and finances, even after receiving four cardiac stents. At ninety-three, 
she passed a full driver’s exam to renew her license—and on the first try! She kept her 
intellect and immense vocabulary polished with conversation, books, music, and the 
daily newspaper.

It cannot be understated how important the Springhead church was to Mildred. Both 
her marriages began before its altar, and, in turn, she bid farewell to Albert and to Sid 
from the front pew. Begun in the aftermath of the Great Depression, Springhead soon 
had property—but no money for a building. Young Mildred and her family grew and 
sold produce to raise funds while worshipping Sunday mornings under the property’s 
oak tree.

Eventually, the little congregation’s perseverance paid off.  Springhead’s sanctuary was 
constructed, and an orange grove planted around the church. The pastor and their family 
could eat as many fresh oranges as they wanted, and the rest were sold for missions.

In 2014, Springhead United Methodist Church celebrated its seventy-fifth anniversary. 
As one of only three surviving charter members, Mildred was the guest of honor. 
The October 10, 2014, edition of the Plant City Observer features an article about the 
anniversary and an interview with Mildred, in which she notes that “We were all country 
people that stuck together, prayed and played together. That atmosphere is still here. 
Though we’re much fewer in number, the spirit is the same.”

Four years later, at the age of ninety-five, Mildred Joiner would attend her final worship 
service at Springhead.  Her new pastor, Rev. Linda Johnson, presided over the homegoing 
on September 9, 2018. Mildred was laid to earthly rest at Hopewell Memorial Gardens, 
just six miles from the church at the center of her faith, life, and community.

In a letter to her then-teenage grandson, Charles Aplin, Mildred offered a slice of 
wisdom. It, like Mildred, aged quite well:

Take the good times and enjoy them. Take the bad times and use them, and in time they 
will turn into something different. Whatever comes, stay in your own boat. Enjoy the 
ride.  ~ MTJ

Submitted by Rev. Chris Shoemaker, a member of the Committee on Memoirs. 
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Betty Hagan Gilbert
January 13, 1929 – September 4, 2018

Betty Frances Hagan Gilbert (widow of Rev. Emory C. Gilbert, Sr.) was born January 
13, 1929, in Savannah. Her parents were Frank A. Hagan and Frances Oree Hunter 
Hagan. She passed away on September 4, 2018, in Columbus at the age of 89. Her 
funeral was held on September 6, 2018, at 2:30 PM at St. Luke United Methodist 
Church in Columbus with Rev. Robert Beckum, Rev. John Fugh, Rev. Mark Sasser, Rev. 
Robin Lee Fitch, and Rev. Dick Reese officiating. A private burial was held at Parkhill 
Cemetery in Columbus later that same day. Striffler-Hamby Mortuary of Columbus was 
in charge of arrangements. 

Betty attended schools in Titusville, Florida, and Savannah and graduated from Savannah 
High School in 1946. After high school, she worked for seven years at Citizens and 
Southern Bank in Savannah. During those years she attended Grace Methodist Church 
where she later met the love of her life, Emory Gilbert. Emory was a PK (preacher’s 
kid). His father, Forest J. Gilbert, was the pastor at Grace Methodist. She and Emory 
were married on June 8, 1952. 

Betty and Emory were in many ways as different as night and day. Emory was always 
ready with a story or a joke. Betty was quiet but steady in her devotion to Christ, His 
church, and to Emory. Their personalities complemented each other. Many persons 
could not speak of one of them without mentioning the other. They were “Emory and 
Betty,” as if they were one. When Emory died in 2016, they had been married for 54 
years. 
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Betty was deeply involved in her role as a minister’s wife in the churches she and 
Emory served: at Wildwood Silk Hope, Leslie, Leesburg, DeSoto, Tennille, Louisville, 
Montezuma, and East Highland and as Emory served as Director of Development for 
the Methodist Home for Children and Youth. In her own quiet way, Betty was involved 
in spreading the Gospel of Jesus Christ in all the places they served. Everywhere she 
was known for her beautiful smile. 

During retirement Betty and Emory moved to Columbus where she was involved 
in St. Luke UMC. She was active in the Prayer Ministry, Older Adult Ministry, the 
Fellowship-Jesus Is Lord Sunday School Class, and the United Methodist Women. 
She was chosen as the 1997 Quiet Disciple by the women of the UMW at St. Luke. 
Her involvement with United Methodist Women began in 1947, while she was still a 
teenager. She was also honored, at another time, as Woman of the Year at East Highland 
UMC. 

Betty also volunteered for 20 years at the Gardens Chapel and Butterfly Center at 
Callaway Gardens. She enjoyed reading, gardening, arranging flowers, crafts, collecting 
cookbooks, traveling, and bird watching. She greeted each day with joy and a servant’s 
heart, always placing the needs of others above her own. 

Betty is survived by her son, Emory C. Gilbert, Jr. (Cheryl), and her daughter, Debra 
Gilbert Comeaux (Kenny). She has three granddaughters, Tricia, Tiffany, and Christy, 
and one great-grandson, Carter. 

Across the South Georgia Conference and beyond, Betty was known as a gracious 
Southern lady and a wonderful cook. Her delicious caramel cakes were famous and 
would quickly disappear when they were shared at potluck dinners. We remember Betty 
Gilbert for many reasons and give thanks. 

Submitted by Rev. C. Dick Reese at the request of the Committee on Memoirs.
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Karen Marie Toms Johnson
August 6, 1952 – September 13, 2018

Warm, caring, creative, gentle, intelligent, witty, joyful, kind, teacher, dancer, potter, 
artist, caring friend, progressive, loving wife and mother are but some of the words 
that describe Karen Toms Johnson. These words were among many expressed as 
family and friends gathered in Pine Mountain at First United Methodist Church on 
September 22, 2018, to remember and celebrate Karen’s life. A memorial service led by 
Rev. Liza Marler with eulogies by Rev. Robert McDaniel, Rev. Warren Williams, and 
Karen’s niece, Melissa O’Connor, was followed by warm-hearted fellowship over lunch 
complete with storytelling (Karen stories).

Karen was born in Miami, Florida, on August 6, 1952, to Ronald M. Toms and Verna 
Cogan Toms. Karen was a graduate of Tucker (Georgia) High School, 1970, and The 
University of Georgia, Phi Betta Kappa, 1974, B.F.A. She later earned an M.S. in 
International Relations in Political Science and a six-year degree in Education, both 
from Troy State University. 

Upon graduation from UGA, Karen remained in Athens and embarked on her life as an 
artist. She was a potter by day and a ballet instructor by night. She performed regularly 
with the regional Athens Ballet Theater and taught and danced with the Athens School 
of Ballet. Her mark as a potter, that began in a local studio, led to a thriving business 
with her work represented at trade shows and in art galleries throughout the U.S. and 
Virgin Islands.
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In 1987, Karen married The Rev. Tom Johnson, Jr. They moved to Thomasville. There 
she became a member of Thomasville First UMC where she was a counselor to the 
youth group and led youth work teams to the Hinton Rural Life Center. Later, moving 
to Columbus, Karen worked as youth director at St. John UMC while still a potter and 
ballet instructor. 

The light of Karen’s life, Thomas Johnson III, was born in 1995 in Columbus. Her 
life as spouse of a United Methodist minister took the family to Americus. She taught 
in the Sumter County school system and became an Odyssey of the Mind coach. Her 
team of students, including Thomas, achieved meritorious recognition in international 
competition. When the family moved to Pine Mountain, she became an elementary 
art teacher in Columbus (work which she loved) and a member of First UMC in Pine 
Mountain. 

Karen was dedicated throughout her life in her support of several United Methodist 
service agencies as well as women’s advocacy groups beyond the church that bettered 
the lives of many.

Karen died peacefully at home, in Pine Mountain, on September 13, 2018, under the 
care of Columbus Hospice. The cause of death was Frontotemporal Dementia. Interment 
was May 11, 2019, in Riverside Cemetery, Macon. 

Karen is survived by her husband, Rev. Tom Johnson, and son, Thomas Johnson III; 
sisters, Cathy Vinci (Mark) and Janice Riordon (Ken); sisters-in-law Nancy Lawalin 
(Jeff) and Betsy Strauss (John); and Tom’s parents, Rev. Tom and Mrs. Emmie Johnson, 
Sr.; and extended family.

Submitted by Rev. Warren Williams and Rev. Tom Johnson, Jr., at the request of the 
Committee on Memoirs. 
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Ruth Holland Glisson 
Sheppard

August 13, 1930 – October 18, 2018

But, Lord, ’tis for Thee, for Thy coming we wait, The sky, not 
the grave, is our goal; Oh, trump of the angel! Oh, voice of 

the Lord! Blessed hope, blessed rest of my soul! 
It Is Well with My Soul, Horatio G. Spafford, 1873.

Few things can touch our lives and hearts like music. For Ruth Sheppard, music was 
a touchstone which connected her life—and countless others—to our Lord and Savior. 
Born in Girard at the very beginnings of the Great Depression, Ruth learned to play the 
piano at an early age. She and her sister, Mildred, would often sing in church and any 
other chance they would get. Music meant even more when folks had nothing else, and 
the Depression was hard in rural Burke County.

World War II came, and Girard was the location of a POW camp. German prisoners, 
many of them sons of farming, were held near town until the end of the war. Ruth would 
often tell the story of a German POW who once tossed the then-sixteen-year-old girl 
a chocolate bar wrapped in a note. After asking her father for permission, young Ruth 
ate the confection. But in the many years of recounting this tale, Ruth’s family doesn’t 
recall her ever revealing the contents of the note!

After a successful high school basketball career and graduation, Ruth went to work 
making draperies for the Sardis Manufacturing Company. She would finally retire 
in 1992, after decades of respected work, when she married her second husband, the 
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widower Rev. Harold H. Sheppard. Her first love, Henry Louis Glisson, Sr., had passed 
away in 1991 after many happy years together. Throughout Harold’s ministry, and in 
her own lifetime as a United Methodist, Ruth played piano for several churches as she 
shared her great talent. Paine’s Chapel and Bethel Brick churches were blessed to call 
her a member.

Harold was called home to be with our Lord in 2000. Ruth then retired to St. John’s 
Towers in Augusta. Even here, she continued as an accompanist for the Towers’ Singing 
Saints choir.

Ruth loved to entertain friends and family with stories of the “good old days.” Her 
sharp mind persisted until her very last day. She also enjoyed reading Christian fiction 
and laughing any chance she could find. On October 18, 2018, Ruth finally heard the 
music of the angels. Three days later, the DeLoach-McKerley-Prescott Funeral Home 
Chapel hosted her last earthly service. She was laid to rest at Corinth Christian Church 
Cemetery in her birthplace of Girard. Rev. Tom Oliver and Rev. Mira Barrett, both 
members of Ruth’s extended family, officiated. Henry, Harold, her eight siblings, and 
son, Lynn, greeted her in Glory. Behind to await Christ’s call are her two children, 
Henry, Jr., and Patricia (Neely); nine grandchildren; ten great-grandchildren; one great-
great-grandchild; and many nieces and nephews.

Submitted by Rev. Chris Shoemaker, a member of the Committee on Memoirs.
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Billie Joyce Cole Parrish
January 24, 1930 – November 24, 2018

Billie Cole Parrish was a lover of people who was blessed by God to express that love 
through partnership in life and ministry with her husband of 66 years, The Reverend 
Walter Guy Parrish, Jr. Entering the world on  January 24, 1930, she was the youngest 
of five sisters born to the late James Wesley Cole and the late Linnie Lee Meeks Cole of 
Nicholls (Coffee County). 

On April 16, 1949, she married her beloved husband and began a journey of ministry 
that would open doors of opportunity to share the love of Jesus with family and the 
many church members and community friends with whom she would cross paths in the 
more than six decades to come.

Billie met Guy while she was working as a schoolteacher in Nicholls. During his 
seminary years she worked as a nurse’s assistant in a hospital maternity ward and later 
as a representative of a jewelry line. She served as Guy’s co-laborer in his pastoral 
assignments in Nicholls, Early County Circuit, Oliver, Guyton, Richland, East Dublin, 
Mt. Vernon, Quitman, Macon, Dawson, Albany, Vidalia, and Laurel Branch.

Her primary job in life was as a homemaker. She also made a lasting impact on many 
lives as a Sunday school teacher, youth worker, and Vacation Bible School teacher and 
her involvement in United Methodist Women. 
 
She is survived by their two sons, James Walter Parrish, Sr. (Nancy), and William 
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“Bill” Guy Parrish (Pam); two grandsons, James Walter Parrish, Jr., and William Cole 
Parrish; one great-grandson, Alexander Morgan Parrish; and a number of dear nieces 
and nephews.

A memorial service was held to celebrate her homegoing on November 29, 2018, at 
Monroe United Methodist Church. The Reverend Doctor Dane Wagner officiated. The 
music was directed by The Reverend Josef Buffalo.

The bulletin for her memorial service summed up her life with these words: “She loved 
God through her Savior, Jesus Christ, she loved her mother and father, she loved her 
“Guy,” she loved her sons and their families, she loved her sisters and their families, 
and she loved people.”  

The memorial bulletin also contained the well-known poetic essay, “Footprints,” which 
reflected Billie’s faith:

“One night I dreamed a dream. As I was walking along the beach with my Lord, across 
the dark sky flashed scenes from my life. For each scene, I noticed two sets of footprints 
in the sand, one belonging to me and one to my Lord. After the last scene of my life 
flashed before me, I looked back at the footprints in the sand. I noticed that many times 
along the path of my life especially at the very lowest and saddest times, there was only 
one set of footprints. This really troubled me, so I asked the Lord about it. “Lord, you 
said once I decided to follow you, You’d walk with me all the way. But I noticed that 
during the saddest and most troublesome times of my life there was only one set of 
footprints. I don’t understand why, when I needed You the most, You would leave me.” 
He whispered, “My precious child, I love you and will never leave you. Never, ever, 
during your trials and testings, when you saw only one set of footprints, it was then that 
I carried you.”

Billie went to be with the One Who often carried her on November 24, 2018.   

Submitted by Brenda Adams, a member the Committee on Memoirs.
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Charlotte Smith Vickery
October 13, 1934 – December 5, 2018

Charlotte Smith Vickery was born on October 13, 1934, in Inman, South Carolina, to 
Charles Byrd Smith and Bessie Hipp Smith. She married The Reverend Dr. Robert “Bob” 
Lee Vickery, Jr., and they had four daughters, Paula H. (David) Settle of Inman, South 
Carolina; Julia V. (Hugh) Pace of Arcadia, South Carolina; Sara V. (George) McElhaney 
of Columbia, South Carolina; and Emily V. (Manfred) Walzer of Bamberg, Germany; 
and two sons, Rev. Michael B. (Cathy) Henderson of Florence, South Carolina, and 
Ross L. (Tammy) Vickery of Inman, South Carolina. 

Then the family grew into 9 grandchildren:  Suzanne Larsen, Gary Rhoden, Michael 
Rhoden, Jordan McElhaney, Melissa Vickery, Jonathan Walzer, Jacob Walzer, Marit 
Walzer, Bennett Walzer, and Yorick Walzer. It kept growing into five great-grandchildren: 
Gabrielle Larsen, Blaine Rhoden, Eleonora Walzer, Elija Walzer, and Emilia Kate 
Rhoden. 

Charlotte loved being a ministry partner alongside her husband, Rev. Bob Vickery. At 
each church and post chapel that they served, she was known, upon arrival at the new 
appointment, to immediately begin scouring the highways and byways to reach out to 
the people, especially the children. She loved all people but had a special touch with 
those who felt left out or forgotten. She would enthusiastically knock on the door of 
the disheveled wayside homes of many in the communities that they served and invite 
the residents to come to church. Each Sunday morning, she would drive around those 
same neighborhoods and gather those same people, mostly children, in her car and take 
them to church. If they needed clothes or shoes to wear to church, she always managed 
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to find those items. In her car she always had breakfast items for the children to eat and 
a wet washcloth and comb for the children who needed their face washed or their hair 
combed. And most importantly, she was always genuinely glad to see them each Sunday 
morning. She showed us what it means to love “the least of these.”

Charlotte was known for her love of all creatures great and small. She had an especially 
tender heart for those who felt left out or were suffering. She and her husband, Bob, 
were known to offer refuge for many stray and rejected animals; and they did the same 
for people. It was not at all unusual for visitors the family hardly knew or total strangers 
to drop in at mealtime, and they were always warmly welcomed. Charlotte would tell 
the family to just “put another cup of water in the soup!” and, just as with the fishes and 
loaves in the Bible, there was always more than enough for everyone. By the life they 
lived, Charlotte and Bob taught us all that “there is always room for one more at the 
table.” 

After retiring to the upstate of South Carolina to spend her final years near family, she 
attended New Prospect Baptist Church and was a homemaker in Inman, South Carolina. 
When she died on Wednesday, December 5, 2018, waiting for her in heaven were two 
sisters, Louise Smith Bell and Pauline Smith Randall, and one brother, Charles Byrd 
Smith, Jr., and, of course, her beloved sweetheart, Rev. Bob Vickery. No doubt, he 
greeted her as he did every single morning of their life together when he said, “Good 
morning, Beautiful.”

Visitation was on Saturday, December 8, 2018, from 9:30 am until 10:45 am at Seawright 
Funeral Home in Inman, South Carolina, followed by a memorial service at 11:00 am 
led by Reverend Matthew Bishop and her son, Rev. Michael Henderson. The family 
asked for donations to the Spartanburg Humane Society in lieu of flowers.
 
She had a long and wonderful life, and many, many people and animals are blessed that 
she passed our way. She brought so much light and joy to those who knew her, and she 
is greatly missed. Hers was, indeed, a life well lived. 

Submitted by Rev. Charles Whatley, a member of the Committee on Memoirs.
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Carlton Rainge
August 3, 1951 – January 6, 2019

Carlton Rainge, the son of the late Daniel Lee, Sr., and Martha Fisher Rainge, had a long 
and distinguished ministry as a funeral director and pastor. He served as the presence of 
Christ to those in grief and joy, birth and death, and suffering or triumph. He was born 
August 3, 1951, to the late Daniel Lee, Sr., and Martha Fisher Rainge. He graduated in 
1969 from Brantley County High School. After high school he matriculated at South 
Georgia College in Douglas, earning an associate degree in 1971. He felt called to serve 
as a funeral director. Consequently, he attended Gupton-Jones Mortuary College from 
which he gained his licenses to practice as a funeral director and embalmer. 

As owner and operator of Rainge Memorial Chapel Funeral Home in Blackshear, he was 
selected and consecrated as deacon at Little Rock Baptist Church in Nahunta. God then 
called Carlton to pastor churches in the South Georgia Annual Conference of the United 
Methodist Church. He was a faithful servant of Christ who blessed many. Lovingly 
known as “Deacon Rainge,” he had the reputation of being an individual of extraordinary 
vision, talent, presence, and accomplishment. Known in his community as a born leader, 
he exercised tremendous influence in the lives of people in all circumstances and from 
all walks of life, especially young people. He served churches, civic organizations, 
social clubs, and educational groups with a compassionate determination to leave those 
institutions and situations better than he found them.
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Carlton is survived by his wife, Marie Rainge; children, Roosevelt Hardaway, 
Jr., of Grantville; C. Mario Rainge, Sr., of Waycross; and Kamari Rainge of 
Atlanta; grandchildren, LaTravis Stone; Shaniqua Stone; Corriyon Bray; Keyshawn 
Hardaway; Shamaria Rainge; Carlton Mario Rainge, Jr.; and Arayah Rainge. Carlton 
was also blessed to share life with five brothers and five sisters, along with many great-
grandchildren. He also is survived by a large extended family including many in-laws, 
aunts, and uncles.

A celebration of his life was held at 1 p.m. Monday in First Baptist Church of Blackshear. 
Pastor Donald Mathis, Sr., of M.L. Harris United Methodist Church of Columbus 
presided, and The Rev. Marie S. Rainge officiated. Minister Thomas Lott offered 
prayer, Pastor T. Terrell Reynolds read a selection from the New Testament, and Elder 
Terence Lattimore offered acknowledgements. A special tribute was offered by Carlton 
Mario Rainge, Sr., and remarks were given by Marshall Rainge, Sr., Steven Anderson, 
and Curtis Rainge. Music was presented by the Jacksons and soloist Kamari Rainge. 
A praise dance was offered by Michelle Massey of the Woodbine Cooperative Parish. 

Interment followed in the Masonic Cemetery in Waynesville in Brantley County. Active 
pallbearers were Daniel Lee Rainge, III, Kelii Stinson, Marshall Rainge, Jr., Leslie 
Stinson, Jr., Henry White, and Phillip Rainge. Honorary pallbearers were the Second 
District of Georgia Funeral Services Practitioners Association and all GFSPA members, 
100 Black Men of Southeast Georgia, and the staff of Rainge Memorial Chapel Funeral 
Home. Flower-bearers were nieces, cousins, and loved ones. 

How beautiful on the mountains are the feet of them who bring good news! Isaiah 52:7

Submitted by Rev. Dr. Craig Rikard, a member of the Committee on Memoirs. 
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Thomas Jere Cater
January 21, 1946 – January 10, 2019

Colonel Thomas Jere Cater, Sr., USAF (Ret.) was born January 21, 1946, in Macon, 
only child of Thomas Johnson Cater, Jr., and Hedvig Linnea Elisabeth Swanson Cater 
of Warner Robins. Graduating from Warner Robins High in 1964 as salutatorian, Jere 
attended Georgia Institute of Technology on an Air Force scholarship. He received 
a Bachelor of Science in Mechanical Engineering in 1968 and a Master of Business 
Administration from the University of Georgia in 1977. He served in the U.S. Air 
Force, both active and reserve, for over 33 years. A registered Professional Mechanical 
and Electrical Engineer, his 40-plus-year career included Civil Service and work with 
civilian contractors, large firms, and private practice.

Jere was raised in a home deeply committed to Christ and Warner Robins First Methodist. 
When he was about 13, on the way to youth group, his beloved grandmother, Mu Mu, 
asked him, “Do you know Jesus?” He replied, “I’m trying.”  She answered, “You don’t 
have to try. Jesus has done it all!” That confidence in the love and grace of Christ shaped 
his life ever after! His deep, strong, and courageous faith enabled him to be an anchor 
to his family, his many friends, and the Winmore S.S. Class, even in his own health 
difficulties, as well as in the many roles in which he served his church.

While at Georgia Tech, he met Agnes Scott student Nancylee Rast in Sunday School 
at St. Mark Methodist Church. They married August 31, 1968, at Shandon United 
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Methodist Church in Columbia, South Carolina, and shared over 50 years of mutual 
love for Jesus and each other. When Nancylee’s call to ordained ministry came, Jere 
maintained their Warner Robins First connections but was always encouraging and 
supportive of her ministry!

An Eagle Scout himself at age 14, he encouraged their sons, Tommy and John Owen, in 
their own journeys to become Eagle Scouts. Jere was awarded the Silver Beaver Award 
in recognition for his service to Scouting. The great desire of his life was to teach the 
importance of faith, family, and living out the ideals Scouting expresses.

He enjoyed participating in mission trips. With WRFUMC, he went to New Orleans and 
Belize. With an uncle in Minnesota, he also went to Peru and Chile.

Jere enjoyed choral singing, including barbershop and with community groups in 
Middle Georgia and Great Falls, Montana, with whom he had the joy of singing at New 
York’s Carnegie Hall! Dearest to him was his beloved WRFUMC Chancel Choir.

He died Thursday, January 10, 2019, at Mayo Clinic in Jacksonville, Florida. His funeral 
was held at Warner Robins First on January 16, with Revs. Josh Bizzell and Missy 
Blumenthal officiating. Interment followed at Magnolia Park Cemetery, with Heritage 
Memorial Funeral Home, in charge.

Jere was preceded in death by his parents and his aunt, Katharine Cooper Cater. He is 
survived by his wife; his sons, Thomas Jere Cater, Jr. (Tamra), and John Owen Cater 
(Brittany); and three grandchildren, Asher Owen Cater, Katharine Lanier Cater, and 
Skylar Jo Cater.

Submitted by Rev. James Duke, Jr., a member of Committee on Memoirs.
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Betty Swearingen Hurdle
February 28, 1929 – February 19, 2019 

Betty Swearingen Hurdle was born on February 28, 1929, in Vienna, Dooly County. 
She was the third of four daughters born to Rufus Darley Swearingen and Carrie Lee 
Vaughn Swearingen. She received her education in the Dooly County School System, 
earned a Business/English Education degree from Berry College, and taught in Atlanta, 
Cordele, Moultrie, Waycross, and Macon. Her final teaching job was at Mount de Sales 
Academy in Macon. Early in her life she was a veteran of the United States Air Force 
Reserve. She was a member of Mulberry Street United Methodist Church in Macon. 

In 1953 Betty met the love of her life, Rev. William Hubert Hurdle, when he was 
preaching at Pleasant Valley United Methodist Church. Betty and Bill were married for 
61 years. She was a loving mother and was always there encouraging and supporting 
her husband, four children, and grandchildren. “Love for the sheer joy of loving” 
was at the heart of their relationship. She was a servant of her Lord Jesus Christ. As 
a pastor’s wife she made it possible for Bill to be fully engaged in his calling as the 
pastor in the churches he served across the conference, as well as the larger ministry 
he had. This included sixteen years following his retirement as Chaplain of Wesleyan 
College. Reflecting on his life, ministry, and family, he said, “I am the happiest man in 
the world.” Betty constantly and lovingly cared for Bill during his bouts of ill health for 
months until his death on January 24, 2015. She loved life and during good times and 
bad she was always thanking Jesus for His presence and blessings. The supportive role 
of the woman in the 31st chapter of Proverbs can be said of Betty. “She watches over 
the affairs of her household…Her children arise and call her blessed; her husband also 
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and he praises her...” 

Betty had many friends. Her kindness and love enriched the lives of all who met and 
knew her. In addition to her love for her family and friends, she enjoyed traveling and 
the arts. She was a talented artist. Her work caught the wonder of God’s creative genius. 
She enjoyed being with her artist friends who met frequently to encourage and share 
their work with each other. Betty encouraged beginners in art to continue their efforts 
until their talent and knowledge were more fully developed, just as she had done with the 
students in her classrooms as a teacher.   

A good and faithful servant of Christ, Betty entered the joy of her Lord on February 19, 
2019, at Pine Pointe Hospice House in Macon. Just before her departure she was heard 
to say that she felt the presence of Bill, the love of her life. She was ready to enter their 
new life in Christ, the Risen Savior. 

Betty is survived by daughters, Harriet Wade (Steve) and Caroline Calvert (Mike); 
sons, William Hurdle, Jr., and John Hurdle; granddaughters, Tara Hobbs, Toni Weldon, 
Allison Dunlap, Kimberly Dixon, Kelley Fernandez, and Henderson Hurdle; and a host 
of grandchildren and extended family members.  

A memorial service celebrating Betty’s life was held at Mulberry Street United Methodist 
Church on April 6, 2019. This was a positive service that was filled with loving memories, 
uplifting music and Holy Scripture, a joyful tribute for Betty Swearingen Hurdle. The 
Rev. Dr. Matt Woodberry officiated with other invited clergy (Rev. Dr. Rick Lanford, 
Rev. Tommy Perkins, Rev. Burns Willis) and musicians (Cam Bishop, organist; Bruce 
Bishop, harmonica; Nadine Cheek and the Wesleyannes) participating. Following the 
service, the family greeted friends in the church parlor. Hart’s at the Cupola was in 
charge of arrangements. 

Submitted by Rev. Burns Willis at the request of the Committee on Memoirs.
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Betty Ruth Sellers Freeman
December 7, 1929 - March 6, 2019

Betty Ruth Freeman was born December 7, 1929, in Waycross to Walter Simeon Sellers 
and Emma Kathleen Moore Sellers. She was the seventh of eight children.

She married Ramus Guy Freeman on June 26, 1946 and spent the rest of her life as the 
beloved wife to Ramus for over 70 years and loving Mama to Robbie, Karen, Steve, and 
Kristi. As the years went by, “Mama” became “Granny” to twelve grandchildren, and 
later “Granny” became “GiGi” as nine great-grandchildren were added to the family. 

As a youth, Betty was an active member of Winona Park Methodist Church. At the 
age of sixteen, after graduating from Winona Park High School as valedictorian, she 
married Ramus, a Methodist preacher and, as any Methodist preacher’s wife could tell 
you, became a co-pastor for the over forty years of Ramus’ active ministry. She taught 
Sunday school and was an active member of the women’s organization of the church, 
presently known as UMW, where she held various offices in the local and district units 
and hosted many circle meetings, often presenting the program. In addition to being 
an active member in the churches where she and Ramus served, she was also an active 
member in the communities where they lived.

After Ramus retired, they moved into the house where he grew up, and Betty joined 
Tennille United Methodist Church where she continued her ministry, serving wherever 
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needed. She took cakes and casseroles to the shut-ins, the sick, and/or grieving, drove 
others to appointments and on shopping trips, taught Sunday School, and hosted/led 
Circle meetings. In addition to her church activities, Betty was involved in the Garden 
Club and Piney Mount Club in the community. She was a talented florist and loved 
making flower arrangements, many of which still adorn her home.  

After fighting Alzheimer’s disease, Betty died on Wednesday, March 6, 2019, at the age 
of 89. A celebration of her life was held on Saturday, March 9, at 2:00 pm, preceded by 
a time for visitations at 1:00 pm and followed by a graveside service at Zeta Cemetery. 
Reverend Randall Smith and Mr. Scott Fuss led the funeral and graveside services. 
Special music was provided by Mr. Danny James.

Betty was welcomed into Heaven by her Savior, Jesus Christ, who took her to see her 
loving husband, Ramus; her son, Robbie; grandson, Sean Freeman; all of her siblings–
three brothers and four sisters–and a host of other family and friends that had gone 
before her.

The earthly part of Ramus and Betty’s story is over, and they have been reunited for 
eternity. But the legacy of this family continues in the lives of those who continue 
to live with the memory of their loved one’s faithfulness to God and family and the 
love they shared. Survivors include two daughters, Karen (Glenn) Watson of Bonaire 
and Kristi (Scott) Fuss of Covington; one son, Steve (Sallie) Freeman of Woodstock; 
a daughter-in-love, Pennie Freeman of Tampa, Florida; eleven grandchildren and nine 
great-grandchildren; and many nieces and nephews.

Submitted by Rev. Charles Whatley, a member of the Committee on Memoirs.
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