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ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS 

The possession of family and friends is a priceless gift from 

God for which we are grateful.  The family of Shelley Ann Foster is 

eternally grateful for the love, support, prayers and services                    

rendered during the crossing over of our beloved Shelley into her 

new spiritual life. Each of you have made a profound impact on 

our lives which we shall long remember. 

May the Lord bless and keep each of you in His special care. 

The Foster & Thomas Family 

 
 

 

 

 

Proverbs 3:15-18 

 She is more precious than jewels, 

    and nothing you desire can compare with her. 

 Long life is in her right hand; 

    in her left hand are riches and honor. 

 Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 

    and all her paths are peace, 

 She is a tree of life to those who lay hold of her; 

    those who hold her fast are called blessed. 
Monday, November 16, 2020 at 11:00 AM 

Mount Zion Restoration Church                                                                                          
2311 Crescent Lane  |Gastonia, North Carolina 

Dr. Rodney B. Freeman, Senior Pastor                                   
Officiating  

Homegoing Celebration 

for 

Shelley Ann Foster 

http://www.gregoryfuneralservice.com


Order of Service 
 

 

Invocation 

Dr. Rodney B. Freeman 

 

Selection 

Natasha Fewell 

 

Scriptures 

Dr. Paul A. Brintley, Sr 

Old Testament-Psalm 34:3-8 

New Testament-2 Timothy 4:6-8 

 

Prayer of Comfort 

Dr. Paul A. Brintley, Sr. 

 

Selection 

Natasha Fewell 

 

Eulogy 

Dr. Rodney B. Freeman 

 

Benediction 

Dr. Rodney B. Freeman 

 

 

Life Reflections                                                                   

Shelley Ann Foster was born November 7, 1950 in Tallahassee, Alabama            

to the late Classie L. Winrow.  

 

She transitioned from this earthly existence to her heavenly home on No-

vember 7, 2020, surrounded by her husband, children, grandchildren, 

family and friends. 

 

Shelley was a member of Mt. Zion Restoration Church in Gastonia, North 

Carolina.  She loved reading, helping people and praising the Lord.   

 

Shelley was loved dearly, and will truly be missed by; her husband: Sher-

man Thomas (Dallas, NC), her daughter: Sonjia Ann Baker Lee and son-in-

law: Franklin Delnor Lee (Gastonia, NC), her son: Fredrick Steven Brown 

(Cary, NC) and her daughter: Elena Paige Brown (Charlotte, NC); (2) 

grandchildren, Jamal J. Lee and Jordan J. Lee (Gastonia, NC) ; and (6) 

great grandchildren; aunt Ruth Caldwell (Tampa, Fla); brother-in-law, Cor-

nell Thomas and sister-in-law Tracie Thomas (Gastonia, NC) and brother-in-

law Nathaniel Thomas (Gastonia, NC) and sister-in-law Gwendolyn Wal-

ters (Washington, DC) and sister-in-law Darnell Rogers (Washington, DC); a 

devoted friend: Dale Johnson (Washington, DC); and a host of other rela-

tives and friends.        

 

Gone’ But Not Forgotten 
Don’t think of her as gone away                                                                                           

Her journey’s just begun                                                                                                          
Life holds so many facets                                                                                                    

This earth is only one                                                                                                       
Just think of her as resting                                                                                                 

From the sorrows and the tears                                                                                               
In place of warmth and comfort                                                                                        

Where there are no days and years                                                                                
Think how she must be wishing                                                                                             

That we could know today                                                                                                   
That nothing but our sadness                                                                                                

Can really pass away                                                                                                         
And think of her as living                                                                                                   

In the hearts of those she touched                                                                                       
For nothing loved is ever lost                                                                                               

And she is loved so very much. 


