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Obituary
Annie Kate Pooler, better known to all as Mama Ann, Aunt Ann, and
Mommy, was born June 15, 1953 in Lone Oak, Georgia to the late Mr.
and Mrs. John (Eudora) Pinson.

She was the third daughter out of the six Pinson children. To know
Mama Ann was a pleasure, as well as a joy, because you never knew
what you were getting. It could be a home cooked meal, a place to lay
your head, a babysitter, or just a good ol’ cussing out; but whatever you
got, you took with pride because you knew it came from Mama Ann. To
know Mama Ann, you had to know Kenny Henry Ellis, her pride and joy;
riding partner of thirty-five years, better known as her better half.

On Tuesday, December 14, 2021 at 1 pm, Mama Ann gained her
heavenly wings at her home. Unknown to many, the last six months
had been a journey but she fought as hard as she could or as much as
she could, until she took her last breath in the presence of her
caregivers Kenny Ellis and her granddaughter Jamica Wheelous who
only left her side to eat, sleep, and prepare for the next day; all without
a frown or regret.

Preceding her in death, a daughter Girl Pooler, sister Clara Pinson,
brother Earl Pinson, niece Sherise Malone, and grandson Cortez Pooler
Snelling.

She leaves to cherish her memory, partner Kenneth Ellis; daughter
Carmen (Jamie) Wheelous; son Tyrone (Kim) Pooler and son Hubert
(Christine) Pooler; Grandchildren: Kernika Sewell, Jamica Wheelous,
Jamie Wheelous, Carneisha Snellings, Jamie Wheelous Jr., Carmelo
Pooler, Desmond Pooler, Jordin Pooler, Carmecia Pooler, Christian
Pooler and four great-grandchildren: Mason Alford, Madison Sewell,
Jayceon Blount, and Janyla Blount; sisters Gennise Pinson, Deborah
(Dennis) Lowe; brother John Pinson; A host of nieces, nephews, family,
and friends. A special thanks to her nieces Tisa Wright and Johnika
Hudson, Goddaughter Kim Wheelous and special caregiver from the
start, Tatiyana Farrow.

Order of Service
Prelude

Processional

Comfort from the Scriptures
Old Testament……………………………………….Apostle Lincoln Anderson
New Testament……………………………………..Apostle Lincoln Anderson

Song of Comfort………………………………………………………..Marion Mitchell

Poem…………………………………………………………………………….Grandchildren

Song of Comfort……………………………………………………….Kenyetta Chester

Comforting Words to the Family……………………..Sister Latoya Anderson

Reflections (Two Minutes Please)

Celebration in Song…………………………………………………………Alexius Scott

Eulogy………………………………………………………….…Pastor Carlton Mahone

Acknowledgments………………………………………………….....Regina McCurty

Recessional 

Acknowledgements
The family of the late Annie K. Pooler would like to thank you very
much for your prayers, visits, calls, food, and all other expressions
of love you have shown. We appreciate you so much. You just
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us. We extend a special thanks to Five Star Healthcare, LLC of
Manchester, Georgia, Kindred Hospice of Newnan, Georgia, and
the St. Paul CME family. A special thanks goes out to the nurses
that took care of her from Kindred Hospice: Josh, Jessica, and
Constance. We extend our thanks to all of you. We love you and
could not have asked for better people in Mama Ann’s life.

The Family 

Her Journey’s Just Begun
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 sorrow and the tears

In a place of warmth and comfort where there are no days or years.
Think how she must be wishing that we could know today

How 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 was loved so much.


