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County Road 25

Mt. Andrew Community, Midway, Alabama
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Rev. D. Moore, Pastor
Interment: Center Ridge Missionary Baptist Cemetery
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Forever In Our Hearts

Irene Williams Anglin

a Wifeg a Mother & a Grandmother & a Sister & a Friend

Mrs. Irene Williams Anglin was born October 2, 1940.

The daughter of the late Lawrence and Hattie Williams, Irene was
educated in the Public Schools of Barbour County, Alabama.

She was a member of the Center Ridge Missionary Baptist Church
and loved spending her free time housekeeping, fishing and
taking care of her family.

Irene exchanged life for eternity on January 15, 2020.

She was preceded in death by her husband, Eddie Dean Anglin;
one daughter, Janet Marie Williams, one grandchild, LaToya
Marie Posey, her siblings, Lillie Mae “Too Jack” Haines, Edward
“Black Diamond” Williams, and her in-laws, Charlie Haines, C.W.
McClain, Arthur Daniels, and Walter Anglin.

Fond earthly memories of Irene will be cherished by her
children, Johnnie Mae Posey, Eufaula, AL; Eddie Dean (Mary)
Anglin, Haines City, FL; James Otis (Debra) Williams, Valdosta,
GA; Annette Williams, Trinette Glover, and Lacey Williams, all
of Midway, AL: her siblings, Mattie Bell McClain, Dorothy “Dot”
Daniels, Mary Lee "Mae” Erving, Hattie Pearl “Black Gal” Anglin
and Robert Lee “ Boont” Williams; eleven grandchildren, nine
great grandchildren and two great great grandchildren, along
with numerous other relatives and caring friends.

TN

52 ERVICE

REVEREND D. MOORE, PASTOR

Prelude ..o e Soft Music
Processional..........ccuuiiiiiiiiiiiiii Family & Clergy
I BT Toz=Y IS TSN (=Y o o Choir

Scripture Readings
Old Testament......cc.cveeuieenierneeene e reeneeeens Rev. Reginald Screws
New Testament. . ..o
Prayer of Comiort.......ccuiiiiiiiiiii e
MusSiCal SELECHION ..cuuuiiriieeieee e ee e e e e e e e e e r e e e n e na s
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ily and Friends ~

[Limit 2 Minutes, Please]

Musical SEleCtiON ....uuiiruiiereiererer e e e e e e s LaTay Person
Eulogy...cceuiiiiiiiir Pastor Elton L. Heath
Recessional.......ccivuiiiiiiiiniiie e Soft Music
Postlude

For all the times you gently picked me up when I fell

{ down. For all the times you tied my shoes and tucked

me into bed; or needed something, but put me first

instead. For everything we shared, the dreams, the

laughter, and the tears;I love you with a Special Love
that deepened every year.

Thank Yo, Grandina



