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Miss Me...But Let Me Go 

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 that we once shared 

Miss me...but let me go. 
 

For this is a journey that we all must take 
And each must go alone. 

It's all part of the Master's plan 
A step on the road to home. 

 
When you are lonely and sick of heart 

Go to the friends we know, 



Once upon a time an angel held my hand. 

She wiped away my tears and helped me understand 

Our time on Earth is brief; there are lessons to be learned. 

Each precious day God gives us, another page is turned. 

Every chapter full of memories, times of joy and tears, 

Triumphs and defeats, through every passing year. 

 

She loved me unconditionally, always by my side. 

When no one else would listen, in her I could confide. 

With gentle words of wisdom, she led me on my way, 

Down the paths of righteousness if ever I did stray. 

She saw the light in everyone and gave with no regrets, 

Always from her loving heart, let us not forget. 

 

Angels come in many forms; for me it was my mother. 

With love I cannot say in words there'll never be another. 

Every day I turn the page, in my heart she’ll ever remain 

Everything she taught me as I stroll down memory lane. 

Thank you, God, for giving me the most priceless of all treasures. 

Help me, Lord, to keep alive her memory here forever. 

 

I pray that I can someday be                                                                                                 

everything she hoped I would, 

That she's smiling down from heaven                                                                             

knowing she did good. 

As we gather here today, there's no ending to her story. 

Another chapter has begun, full of grace and glory. 

God's called her to His heavenly home,                                                                               

part of His great plan. 

Although it may be hard, we all must understand. 

Faith is what is hoped for, things we cannot see. 

Heaven is promised to all of us if only we believe.  
 

Loving you always, 

Your son, Bubba 

ACKNOWLEDGEMENT OF APPRECIATION My Mother, My Angel 

PALLBEARERS 

Marlon Waters 

James LoBryan Waters “Footie” 

Rashad Seay, Jr. 

Maurice Davis 

Ronnie Britton 

John Thompson 

Renee Odom 

Meisha Waters 

Leice Waters 

Pam Burns 

Glenn Seay  

Lisa Cason 

Francine Luster  

FLOWER LADIES 

The family of Mrs. Mary Alice Waters Adams acknowledges at this time with heartfelt 

appreciation, the calls, cards, the outpouring of social media messages, floral ar-

rangements, prayer and all acts of kindness during our veil of sorrow. May God bless 

each of you.  

-The Family 

“I am as happy as now as when I was watching Lebron James or  

listening to Johnnie Taylor. “       -Mary Alice- 
 
 

INTERMENT   
Mount Lebanon Memorial Gardens ·  2464 Old Murfreesboro Road ·  Lebanon, TN 

Jerry Seay 

Bo Jackson 

Dee Rhodes 

Tooter Smith 

Boo-Boo Britton 

William Davis, Jr. 

HONORARY PALLBEARERS 

Jacqueline Christopher  

Francis Garrett 

Evelyn Cason 

Brenda Thompson 

Faye Logue 

Tonya Neal 

Shearon Catron 

HONORARY FLOWER LADIES 



LETTING GRANNY GO  
  

The angels gathered near your side,  

So very close to you, 

For they knew the pain and suffering,  

That you were going through. 

We thought about so many things,  

As we held tightly to your hand, 

Oh how we wished that you were strong,  

And happy once again. 

But your eyes were looking homeward,  

To that place beyond the sky, 

Where Jesus held His outstretched arms...  

It was time to say goodbye. 

Jesus knew the answer and we knew you loved Him so, 

So we gave to you life’s greatest gift, the gift of 

“Letting  Go”. 
  

LETTING GO but forever loving your legacy, 

Your grandchildren 
 Keantre, Shalethia, Hunter, Maggie, Brayden,  

Kavion and Kaliece 

ORDER OF SERVICE 

Prelude 

Selection……………………………………………...……………………...……………..…….Congregation 

Scripture…………………..……………..…Old Testament………….............................……Ministry 

                                                          New Testament………..…….……………………..Ministry 

Prayer ……………………………………………………………...………………..…………………….Ministry 

Musical Selection 

Solo.……………….………………………………………………..…..…………..Pastor Andray Clemons 
 
Acknowledgement, Obituary and Resolutions.…………………….......Minnie McReynolds 
                                                                                                                                               
Selection……………………………………………………………………Deacon James L. Neuble, Jr. 
 
Remarks…………………………………………………………………………………..(3 minutes please) 
                                                                               
Eulogy...……………………………………………………...………………….....Pastor Raymond Burns 
                                                                                                 
Recessional Song………………………………….…”I’m Gonna Miss You” by Smokey Robinson 
 
Parting View 
 
Recessional………………………….………………..……..Ministers, Flower Ladies, Pallbearers,  

                                                                                 Neuble Monument Staff, The Family 

 

 

Pastor James R. Brooks, Officiant 

CELEBRATION OF LIFE 

And ye therefore have sorrow: but I will see you again, and your heart shall rejoice, 
and your joy no man taketh from you.            -John 16:22 



I returned and saw under the sun; that the race is not to the swift, nor the battle to the strong, 

neither yet bread to the wise, nor yet riches to men of understanding, nor yet favor to men of 

skill; but time and chance happeneth to them all.           -Ecclesiastes 9:11 (KJV) 

MARY ALICE WATERS ADAMS 

REFLECTING ON THE LIFE OF 

July 19, 1950 - August 5, 2021 

M 
ary Alice Waters Adams, the only daughter born to her parents, Ollie and 

Evelyn Blair-Waters, who preceded her in death. Mary Alice born date is 

July 19, 1950. She received academic studies at The Market Street Elemen-

tary School, which prepared her to further her education and graduate 

with the Class of 1968 from Wilson County High School. Being the die-hard Trojanette, she 

was...Mary Alice played a superb game when it came to basketball. After her gradua-

tion from high school, she soon after laboring in the industrial factories; decided to enter 

into the United States Army in 1971 and was honorably discharged. While on her tour of 

duty, she met and married Mr. Edward Adams, II. To this union two of their first and real 

loves were born, Edward Adams III “Bubba” and Alice “Poo-Poo” Adams who preceded 

her parents in death. 

From God’s grace and through his mercy, Mary Alice received and was highly favored 

as she rode the waves of life for three scores and eleven (71 years); often being batted 

by the angry seas life tend to serve unto man. 

However, because it is appointed unto man to die, on Thursday, August fifth in the year 

of twenty-twenty one, Mary Alice met her appointment and began her eternal rest. 

She leaves to cherish her precious , loving and everlasting memory, her companion of 

thirty two plus years, John Phillip Britton, one loving and devoted son, Edward 

(Samantha) Adams, III; one brother, James Lorenzo (Mary Sue) Waters; five grandchil-

dren: Keantre Young, Shalethia Davis, Hunter, Maggie and Brayden Davis; great grand 

twins, Kavion and Kaliece Young “her twirps”. Numerous and too many to mention by 

name, associates, true friends, work colleagues, brothers and sisters in Christ.  

 

“I saw a beautiful brightness I have never seen before. It became brighter and brighter 

and I realized it was the hand of God beckoning me home. I reached out, yall and he 

took my hand as he carried my soul away. I don’t want you all to worry, fret or cry. 

Smile and be happy and know that my soul is happy, rejoicing and at peace. No more 

pain, sorrow or suffering.                          

   I AM AT PEACE! 

COULD SHE SPEAK TODAY, I BELIEVE MARY ALICE WOULD SAY TO 


