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Should you go first and / remain 

to finish with the scroll.

No lengthening shadows shall creep in 

To make this life seem droll. 

We’ve known so much of happiness, 

We’ve had our cup of joy 

And memory is one gift of God 

that death cannot destroy.

Should you go first and / remain 

One thing I’d have you do 

Walk slowly down that long, lone path 

Someday I’ll follow you 

I’ll want to know each step you take 

That I r ay walk the same.

For someday down the lonely road. 

You’ll hear me call your name.

Wife

A LKNO WLEDGEMENTS

The Family wishes to express their sincere appreciation for the 

many acts of kindness and expressions of sympathy shown

during their bereavement.

May God bless each of you!

Arrangements by
FARRAR & FARRAR FUNERAL SERVICE

Siler Citv, North Carolina 

Phone 919-742-3134

IN LOVING MEMORY

of

Mr. Max B. Womble

Monday, August 11, 1997

2:00 P.M.

REAVES CHAPEL A.M.E. ZION CHURCH

7888 Goldston - Glendon Road 

Goldston, North Carolina 27252

Reverend Ricky Frazier, Pastor, Officiant 

Reverend Sylvester Lambert. Eulogy



ORDER OF SERVICE

Processional

Hymn ....

Scripture

.................... "Amazing Grace" ....................................... Choir

Prayer of Comfort

Selection .................................. "Precious Lord"................................................ Choir

Acknowledgements & Resolutions......................... Sis. Diane Frazier

Obituary (re 0/7 silently)

Solo......................... 7 Won’t Complain".................... Sis. Vonda Reives

Remarks . . . ..............................................................................Reverend Grady Price

Solo .... "The Battle Is The Lord’s" .... Sis. Vonda Reives 

Eulogy...................................................................................Reverend Sylvester Lambert

Hymn....................

Recessional

. ."I Know I’ve Been Changed”......................... Choir

In lieu of flowers, the family would like for anyone who would like to make 
a donation, to do so in memory of Max Womble, to the building fund of 
Reaves Chapel A.M.E. Zion Church.

Interment
Chatham Memorial Park 

Huy 64 
Siler City, NC

(Drivers in processional, please turn on headlights for safety)

OBITUARY

Max B. Womble, son of the late Thomas O. Womble and Eva 

Foushee Womble, was born January 15, 1936. He departed this life 

on Wednesday, August 6, 1997 at U.N.C. Hospital, Chapel Hill, 

North Carolina, after a brief illness, at the age of 61.

Max was a Veteran of the U.S. Air Force and a retiree of the U.S. 

Postal Service. He also recently retired from First Baptist Church, 

314 north second avenue, Siler City, North Carolina.

He joined Reaves Chapel A.M.E. Zion Church at an early age, 

where he remained a faithful member. He served in the following 

capacities: Chairman of the Building Fund for over 30 years, 

Trustee, Pastor Steward, and a Class Leader.

He was married to the former Mildred Price and to this union were 

born three children. He was a devoted husband and father who gave 

us joy, laughter, friendship and memories that will always be 

cherished. He will be sadly missed and forever in our hearts.

He leaves to cherish his memories: his loving wife, Mrs. Mildred 

Price Womble; two sons, Mr. Tracy Womble of Tallahassee, Fla., 

Mr. Derrick Womble of Washington, DC; one daughter, Miss Nakia 

Womble of the home; two sisters, Mrs. Beatrice Marsh of Bear 

Creek, NC, Ms. Nellie Womble of Steelton, Pa.; two brothers, Mr. 

Theodis Womble, Mr. Thomas O. Womble, Jr. of Bear Creek, NC; 

two daughter-in-laws, Mrs. Beverly Womble and Mrs. Karen 

Womble; five grandchildren, Latrice, Gregory, LeTray, Liana, and 

Faith; many other relatives and friends.

----------- Safely Home------------

I am home in Heaven, dear ones; Oh, so happy and so bright! 
There is perfect joy and beauty, In this everlasting light.

And Jesus came Himself to meet me, In that way so hard to tread; 
And with His arms to lean on, Could I have one doubt or dread?

All the pain and grief is over, Every restless tossing passed;

I am now at peace forever, Safely home in Heaven at last.

When your work is all completed, He will gently call you home, 

Oh, the rapture of that meeting, Oh the joy to see you come.


