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Sunrise
June 15, 1939

Sunset
October 3, 2016



Beatrice Smith born June 15, 1939 in Havana, Fl, born to the late

James and Elnora Smith received her wings on October 3, 2016.

“Bea Bea” as most of us called her attended Tallahassee Florida

Public schools. Upon finishing school. Bea Bea moved to stay with

her Aunt. Bea Bea worked for Creston Electronics for twenty-nine

years.

Bea Bea leaves to cherish her memories: three sons, Alvin Griffin,

Las Vegas, NE, Aaron Darsaw, Atlanta GA and Kelvin

Woodworth, New York; six daughters, Shirley Jackson, Havana,

Fl, Clara Holmes, Englewood NJ, Jestine Spradley, Englewood, NJ

Gloria (Paulette Davis, Richmond, VA and Taris (Precious) Davis,

Savannah GA.

Preceded in death are daughter, Peaches. Davis and her sister

Geradine Leasley. seventeen grandchildren and twenty-five great

grandchildren.

Bea Bea’s favorite cousin Dimples. Bea Bea’s fishing buddy Betty

Godette. Bea Bea’s best friend Thelma and Louise Doris Leake.



Family Procession

Invocation

Opening Hymn/Solo

The Scriptures
    Old Testament
    New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Musical Selection/Solo

Expressions of Condolences

Reflections from Friends, Family, Clergy

The Reading of the Obituary

Musical Selection/Solo

The Message of Hope............................................................Pastor

The Benediction

Recessional

Burial
Richbay Cemetery

Havana, Florida
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The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts
of kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.

God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.
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A Strong willed woman, so set in her ways
One of Strength and determination, and never a haze

She was so understanding and never judgmental
With always a helpful word of advice

In good times, and in rough times, it was always precise.

Wisdom comes with age, or so they say
I believe that’s a saying that will never stray
She’s told me for weeks that it was her time

I knew she was tired, but couldn’t let go
In tears I saw her sinking
I watched her fade away.

She suffered much in silence
She fought so hard to stay

She faced her task with courage
And her spirit did not bend

And still she kept on fighting until the very end
God saw her getting tired
When a cure was not to be

So he put his arms around her and whispered “Come with me.”

So when I saw her sleeping so peaceful, free from pain
I could not wish her back to suffer that again.

We love you always Mommy and we wish you a welcome home.

Love Always and Forever
Your Children, Grandchildren and Great-Grandchildren


