
Slept 
God s FINGER 

TOUCHED Her 
AND SHE 

The Family of the late Martha Clara Brooks wishes to     

extend gratitude and appreciation to each one for your 

acts of kindness during the illness and passing of our loved 

one. Special thanks to Alive Hospice and Neuble             

Monument Funeral Home and staff. 

 
  -The Family 

Nieces and Cousins 

FLOWER LADIES            PALLBEARERS 
Nephews and Cousins 
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Stacy Neuble 
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         SERVICES ENTRUSTED TO: 

MISS ME BUT LET ME GO 

ACKNOWLEGEMENT 

Another Creation by Cynthia and Ronye    615.893.7771 

When I come to the end of the road, and the sun has set for me, 
I want no rites in a gloom filled room, why cry for a soul set free!  

Miss me a little - but not too long, and not with your head bowed low, 
Remember the love we once shared, miss me - But let me go!  

 
For this journey we all must take; and each must go alone, 
It's all part of the master plan, a step on the road to home.  

When you are lonely and sick at heart, go to the friends we know, 
And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds;                                              

Miss me - But let me go! 

For his anger endureth but a moment; in his favour is life: weep-
ing may endure for a night, but joy cometh in the morning. 

 -Psalm 30:5 

To my GiGi, who is now my angel, 

I just want to tell you how much I love you and how thankful I 
am for you. If it wasn’t for you none of us would be here. I just 
want to say, “Thank you God” for letting GiGi come into the 
world. Now that you are in a better place called HEAVEN you 
can rest and not be sick anymore. You are at peace and your 
soul has gone to heaven. You are now safe in Jesus’ arms where 
you’re happy. I’m very sure that you miss us as much as we 
miss you. One day we will all be reunited with GiGi, but until 
then we will continue to live through you. We are lucky to have 
known you as the strong woman that you were. 

I am very lucky to be your sweet great granddaughter as with 
all your other grandchildren and great grandchildren. Now 
that you’re in heaven you are looking down on us and watch-
ing over us. You will forever be in our hearts as we wait to see 
you again in heaven! 

I miss you and I love you GiGi, 

Amia 



M 
a r t h a  C l a r a 

Thompson Brooks 

was born into this 

life to her parents: Willie B. 

and Willie Mai Abston on Oc-

tober 25, 1939. After a brief 

illness, she departed this life 

on April 10, 2019 at her resi-

dence with family at her side. 

Her life’s journey was over, 

and she left it all for her new 

heavenly home. 

Martha is preceded in death 

by husband, Robert Howell 

Brooks and sisters and brothers. 

She attended school in the Wilson County school system and 

was a 1957 graduate of Wilson County High School. She also 

attended school to become a Nurse’s Technician from Me-

morial Hospital in Madison, TN, where she was employed for 

many years. 

Martha was a member of Rutland Baptist Church, where she 

enjoyed attending when her health would allow her. She was 

a quiet and classy lady who loved her family and spending 

time with them. In her earlier years she loved a good fishing 

hole, cooking, and her all-time love of sports. There wasn’t 

any better team than her LAKERS. On March 1, 1958, she mar-

ried her life long companion, Robert H. Brooks. They were 

blessed with five children in this union. 

HER LIFE STORY  

October 25, 1939 - April 10, 2019 

We are confident, I say, and willing rather to be absent 
from the body, and to be present with the Lord.                                                                              

2 Corinthians 5:8 

ORDER OF CELEBRATION 
 

 
 

Processional…………………………...……..Family Viewing 

Song…………..…………………………………Rutland Choir 

Prayer..………………………….......Deacon Arthur Crudup 

Scripture…………...…............Brother Cornelius Caruthers 

Solo….…”I Won’t Complain”……..Deacon Stevie Lester 
 

Acknowledgement & Resolutions 

Minister Marjorie Black 

 

Words of Comfort……….…….…..Minister Marjorie Black 

                                                              Elder James Brooks 

Tribute………………………….………………….Amia Sesay                                                                 

Solo……..”Amazing Grace”……...Brother Jamar Carter 

Eulogy………………….......……Pastor Stanley E. Southall 

Recessional……....Ministers, Flower Ladies, Pallbearers,  

                                         Funeral Home Staff, The Family 
 
 

INTERMENT 

Rutland Cemetery 

REPAST:  Rutland Baptist Church 

Officiating: Evangelist Cliffordene Brooks 

On the day of April 10, 2019, Martha Clara Thompson Brooks heard 

the call of her Heavenly Father. It was during her brief illness at her 

residence that she answered, “Yes Lord”. 

. 

. 

She leaves to cherish her life of memories to those she left be-

hind, children: Teresa Caruthers, Gary (Michele) Brooks, 

Jacqueline (Kevin) Wilson, Sherry Brooks and Timothy (Melody) 

Brooks, Sr.; grandchildren: Cornelius (Celeste) Caruthers, Co-

rey Caruthers, Brittany (Leon) Covington, Andre, Kaylin, Alana, 

Timothy, Jr., Brandon Brooks and Kevin Wilson, Jr.; great-

grandchildren: Yasmin and Corlin Caruthers, Amia Sesay, 

Mykah Caulder and Bianca Bradshaw; god-children: Vicki 

and Lauren Mendoza; sisters: Odelia Bender, Betty (James) 

Martin; brother, Donald (Linda) Abston; sister-in-law, Lois 

(Harold) Ewin; uncle, Eddie Jenkins. Devoted family friends: 

Crystal Campbell, Sherry Carr, Nikki Brooks, Teyonna, Terrell 

and Evangelist Cliffordene Brooks. She was also blessed with 

many nephews, nieces and cousins. 

My granny is my hero. I love her to 

death and I don’t know what I would do without 

her. She is  always here for me, no matter what 

the concept is. She always takes me shopping and 

takes me out to eat. She is like the coolest granny 

ever. She bay-sat me when I was younger. She took 

me to pre-school every day when my mom had to 

work. She knows how to make jokes up. My granny 

always keeps me on track with my school work and 

up to date on what 

events are coming up. 

There is no one like her  

in the world. Most    

people would die to 

have a granny like 

mine. 

Yasmin 

SUPERWOMAN 


