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8436 W. Chicago Ave., Detroit, Michigan. 48204

A Celebration of Life 

Marilyn Careathers
JANUARY 23,1950 – MAY 6, 2020

Blessed are those  
who mourn  for they  

will be comforted. 
Matthew 5:4



Musical Selection .......................................Nobody is Greater by Vashawn Mitchell 

Processional  ........................................................... Jeter Memorial Funeral Home
 

Reading of Scripture ................................................... Dr. Timothy Careathers, Sr.
 

Reading of Obituary......................................................................... Paige Jackson
and Acknowedgements

 
Remarks and Reflection ................................................................ Melvin Jackson

Closing Prayer ............................................................ Dr. Timothy Careathers, Sr.
 

Order of Service

Merciful and Loving God
Surround and hold us in your Grace.

All who mourn today beseech your loving compassion.
Grief has come to us beyond our power to comprehend or overcome.

We ask you to guide us and preserve us,
Lift our hearts and let us not be overwhelmed

Nor turn against you in our confusion and grief.
Hold our hands, Lord, as we walk daily

Through this veil of sadness and tragedy.
Carry us in your Love and Mercy

Until we come again to a place
Where we can look forward

And again know your Joy and Peace.
In the name of our Lord Jesus Christ

~Amen

by D. Denise Dianaty



Obituary
Marilyn C. Careathers, 70, of Detroit, Michigan, passed away  
on May 6, 2020, in Detroit.

Marilyn was born in Detroit to Mary Evelyn Jackson and 
Thomas Jackson on January 23, 1950.  She married Dr. Timothy 
Careathers, Sr. and was blessed with two sons Timothy 

Careathers, Jr. and Thomas Careathers.

Marilyn attended Washtenaw Community College studying 
Liberal Arts, which led to a brief career in retail at J.L. Hudson 
department store in children’s fashion. Marilyn loved to travel, 
hanging out at the casino, and spending time with family and 
friends. If you wanted to catch Marilyn, you had to move fast 
because she couldn’t sit still. She loved traveling from city to 
city by bus or plane to visit casinos. Marilyn spent her time 
talking on the phone with friends and family. She particularly 
loved talking to her friends from the old neighborhood. She 
strived to be a mother figure to her brothers, they resisted, 
but Marilyn persevered and was there when they needed her. 
Marilyn loved the Jackson and Connally families dearly.  

Marilynn Careathers is preceded in death by Mary Evelyn 
Jackson (Mother), Thomas Jackson, Sr. (Father), Timothy 
Lewis Careathers, Jr. (Son), Angel Racheal Careathers 
(Granddaughter), Thomas Jackson, Jr. (Brother), and Nelson 
Jackson (Brother).  

Marilynn is survived by her son Thomas Careathers: Brothers 
Dylan Hunter (Gina Davis), Keith Hunter, Melvin Jackson (Sharon 
Jackson), and Juan Hunter: Daughter-in-law Kimbley Careathers 
(Timothy Careathers): Grandchildren Deano Cribbs, Terrence 
Careathers, Sharonda Brantley, Cameron Careathers (Kamia 
Careathers), Krystal Careathers, and great-Grandchildren Jadalynn 
Rutledge, Deano Cribbs, Jr., and Dylan Cribbs: and a host of nieces, 
nephews, cousins, and cherished friends. 



To My Family
To my dearest family, some things I’d like to say.
But first of all, to let you know, that I arrived okay.
I’m writing this from heaven.
Here I dwell with God above.
Here, there’s no more tears of sadness;
Here is just eternal love. 

Please do not be unhappy just because I am out of sight.
Remember that I am with you every morning, noon and night.
That day I had to leave you when my life on earth was through.
God picked me up and hugged me and He said, “I welcome you.
It’s good to have you back again,
You were missed while you were gone.
As for your dearest family,
They’ll be here later on. 

I need you here so badly, you are part of my plan.
There is so much that we can do, to help our mowrtal man.”
God gave me a list of things, that he wished for me to do.
And foremost on the list, was to watch and care for you.
And when you lie in bed at night the days chores put to flight.
God and I are closest to you….in the middle of the night. 

When you think of my life on earth, and all those loving years.
Because you are only human, they are bound to bring you tears.
But do not be afraid to cry; it does relieve the pain.
Remember there would be no flowers, unless there was some rain.
I wish that I could tell you all that God has planned.
But if I were to tell you, you wouldn’t understand. 

But one thing is for certain, though my life on earth is over.
I’m closer to you now, than I ever was before.
There are rocky roads ahead of you and many hills to climb;
But together we can do it by taking one day at a time.
It was always my philosophy and I’d like it for you too;
That as you give unto the world, the world will give to you. 

If you can help somebody who is in sorrow and pain;
Then you can say to God at night….My day was not in vain.
And now I am contented… that my life was worthwhile.
Knowing as I passed along the way I made somebody smile.
So if you meet somebody who is sad and feeling low;
Just lend a hand to pick them up, as on your way you go. 

When you’re walking down the street and you’ve got me on your 
mind I’m walking in your footsteps only half a step behind.
And when it’s time for you to go…from that body to be free.
Remember you’re not going…you’re coming here to me.

Author: Ruth Ann Mahaffey





Messages for Marilyn



I’m sorry, mama, for not being the son I should have been. 
I’m sorry, mama, for all the times I disappointed you.
I’m sorry, mama, for all the times I disrespected you.

I’m sorry, mama, for all the times I didn’t listen to you.
I’m sorry, mama.

When I was just two, I pulled the gear of your car and almost broke it in two.
I’m sorry, mama, for the bad grades I used to get.

I’m sorry, mama, for the times I lied to you.
I’m sorry, mama, for the time I went to prison.

I’m sorry, mama, about that day I put you out of my house.
Mama, I’m genuinely sorry that I broke my promise to you.

Mama, I’m sorry I didn’t allow you to die in my arms.
Mama, please forgive me for making you go to the hospital.

Mama, I’m so sorry when God told me, and I didn’t pull the plug on you.
I’m so sorry, mama, I disobeyed your wishes.

I’m so, so, so sorry mama, that I let you stay on the ventilator.
I’m sorry, mama, that I allowed you to suffer those two weeks in the hospital.

Please forgive me, mama.

From your Baby Boy 

I ’m Sorry Mama
“I know you can feel my tears and you don’t want me to cry, yet my 
heart is broken because I can’t understand why someone so precious 
could die.” Love, your cousin Debra Jackson Blackwell



Messages for Marilyn



Messages for Marilyn



In Memoriam
Do not stand at my grave and weep.I am not there, I do not sleep.

I am the thousand winds that blow. I am the diamond glint in the snow.
I am the sunlight on the ripened grain. I am the autumn’s gentle rain.

When you awaken in the morning hush, 
 I am the swift uplifting rush.

Of quiet birds in circled flight.  
I am the soft stars that shine at night.

Do not stand at my grave and cry;
I am not there, I did not die.

Author: Anonymous



PALLBEARERS
Anthony Careathers

Dylan Hunter

Paul Careathers

Juan Hunter

Keith Hunter

Melvin Jackson

The family of Marilyn Careathers wishes to extend our 

sincere thanks to Debra, Notasha, Lillie, Shoune, Frank, 

Douglas, Bernice, Shantia and Paul, Nikki, Jacqueline, 

Martha, Margaret, Tracy, Claudia, Aunt Juanita and Family, 

Dorothy, Barbara, Mary, Martha Davis, Mattilyn, Mack and 

Janice, Marion, Jack and Janell, Brenda Park, Carla James, 

Dee Dee, Dennis, Michelle, Joann, Marian, Joy, Darnell 

Williams, Aaron Walker, Gertrude Lipscomb, The Wells 

Family, The Brown Family, The Bronx Family, The Adams 

Family, and The Entire Careathers Family.

SPECIAL THANK YOU  

to the staff at 

The Village of Oakmon Manor Apartments

and Jeter Memorial Funeral Home


