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The Mortuary That Cares
We would like to take this opportunity to express our gratitude for the trust you have placed upon us 
during the “Home Going Services” of your loved one. Our fondest hope is that all measures of assistance 
rendered your family have been complete in detail. For all your confidence placed in our staff and us, I’ll 
forever be grateful.”

Respectfully submitted,
Antonio D. Harrington

Owner-Director
In Loving Memory of Ralph King Harrington, III

The Home of Morticians
HARRINGTON FUNERAL HOME Inc.

713 Lake Park Rd. Valdosta, Georgia 31601 (229) 242-2828 
605 Davis Street Lakeland, Georgia (229) 482-2128 

Fax (229) 242-3370
“Quality Service by Quality People” 
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Torrey Mack                       Aquavious Core
James Wakefield                 Jacques Daniels

Troy Berry
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for your expressions of love and comfort 

during our time of bereavement. 
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The   Obituary The  Order of Service
Mrs. Willie Mae Sanders was born November 21, 1951 to the 
James Jenkins and the late Hazel Jenkins. After 67 blessed years, 
God decided to call her home and take her rest.

She was preceded in death by her husband, Jacob Sanders; 
mother, Hazel Jenkins; brother, Danny Stills; step mother, Mary
Jenkins.

She leaves to cherish her father, James Jenkins; children, James
(Safaira) Miller, Katina (Kenneth) Harrington, Shamika 
(Michael) Griffin, Jacob Sanders, Johnnie Jones II, Ieesha
(Anthony) Childress; grandchildren, Aaron Miller, Alexis Miller, 
Ramya Daniels, Alisha Daniels, Shayla Griffin, Akira Griffin, 
Michael Griffin II, Ma’Esha Griffin, Khristopher Harrington,
Keith Pittman, Kenny Harrington Jr., Kordell Vaa’, Javon Miller, 
Quianna Brown; siblings, Geraldine (Dewayne) Berry, Hazel 
Jenkins, Nancy (Morris) Ferguson, James (Bennetha) Jenkins, 
Felice (Donald) Knox; special cousins, Lilly Williams, Michelle 
Holmes; special friends; Marion and Cora; as well as a host of 
nieces, nephews, cousins, and friends.

Brother David Rose, Presiding

Procession & Final Glimpse

Selection…..............................................................................Congregation

Prayer…........................................................................Brother David Rose

Scripture Readings:

Old Testament.....................................................Brother Brooks Bivins

New Testament..................................................Brother Bobby Wilson

Solo…................................”I’m Free”....................Min. Joshua Robinson

Open Remarks.............................................................Family & Friends

(Limit, Two Minutes Please, Four People To Speak Maximum)

Reflections........................................................................Michael Griffin 

Selection….............................................................................Congregation

Acknowledgements.......................................................Harrington Staff

Solo.......................”Never Would Of Made It”................Reggie Stacey

Words of Comfort......................................Brother Arthur Lee Ponder
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Recessional

Miss Me, But Let Me Go
When I come to the end of the road

And the sun has set for me
I want no rites in a gloom filled room

Why cry for a soul set free?
Miss me a little, but not for long

And not with your head bowed low
Remember the love that once we shared

Miss me, but let me go.
For this is a journey we all must take

And each must go alone.
It's all part of the master plan
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart
Go to the friends we know.

And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds.
Miss me, but let me go.


