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The Family wishes to thank everyone for tb 

many acts of kindness shown during the sic 

ness and death of their loved one. May God 

bless each one of you.
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EULOGISTIC SERVICES

FOR

Mrs. Elma Lane Brooks

JORDAN GROVE A.M.E. ZION CHURCH 

SILER CITY, NORTH CAROLINA 

SUNDAY, JULY 16, 1978 

4:00 P. M.

Rev S P. Cooke, Officiating



ORDER OF SERVICE

Processional

Hymn #56.....................................God Will Take Care Of You

Scripture

Prayer.............................................Rev. Ocie M. Brown

Hymn ....... What A Friend We Have

In Jesus

Resolutions & Acknowledgements

Mrs. Virginia Chavis

U '

Solo................................................... Mrs. Polly Bynum

R.emarks ...... Rev. Mattie Walden

Obituary (Read Silently) Soft Music 

eulogy ....... Rev. S. P. Cooke

Recessional

OBITUARY

Mrs. Elma Lane Brooks, daughter of the late Dan and 

Lula Lane was born September 30, 1900 in Chatham 

County, Siler City, N. C. She departed this life 

July 14, 1978 at Brian Center Nursing Home. Age 77

She was united in Holy Matrimony to the late 

George Brooks.

She was employed for a number of years by Dr. & 

Mrs. J. B. Milliken.

In early years she confessed faith in Christ and 

joined Jordan Grove A.M.E. Zion Church where she 

remained a member until death. She was active in 

prayer service and a faithful member as long as 

she was able.

Survivors include; 1 son, Ezekiel Lane of Capitol ' 

Heights, Md.; 1 daughter-in-law, 7 grandchildren, 

and 5 great-grandchildren; 4 sisters, Mrs. Essie 

Page, Mrs. Victoria Brooks, Rev. Mrs. Betsy Check 

and Rev. Mrs. Willie Brooks all of Siler City. 4 

brothers, Wagner, Paul, Jonah and Rev. Jessie Late 

all of Siler City. 4 step-children, Mrs. Azres E. 

Edwards, Welford, Fletcher and Oneal Brooks and 1 

foster step-son, Robert Womble all of Siler City.

A host of nieces and nephews and other relatives 

and friends.

Your gentle face and patient smile with sadness we 

recall; You had a kindly word for each and died 

beloved by all; The voice is mute and stilled the 

heart. That loved us well and true; Oh bitter 

was the trials to part ; From one so good as you.


