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We extend our deepest thanks to Frankie Lée Harrell\for the exceptional care, love, and compassion shown

t%eloved mother. Your dedication and kindness will forever hold a special place In our hearts.

DouGLASs Ci1tY CEMETER
1623 North Gaskin Avent
Douglas, Georgia 3153

We are also grateful for the cherished friendships that brough comfort and joy to her life. A heartfelt thank

you to her dear friends, Jean Gooden and Elaine Clark for their constant presence and unwavering support.

To those who took out time out of their busy lives to visit and spend meaningful moments with our mother
\ - LiNetha Munford, Kim Carter, Austin Toombs, and Nikki Smith - your thoughtfulness and presence

r legacy will continue to Inspire all who were fortunate to know her.

The family of ildred Maxine Wilkerson wi% express their sincere thanks and expressions of
gratitude during this time of bereavement. Words cannot express the love we have for each of you. Perhaps
you sent cards, food, calls, or a floral piece, and for those and all other acts and expressions of kindness to
comfort our hearts, we thank you so very much. May God bless you.
-The Wilkerson Family
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You never said, “I'm leaving.”
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For sixty years, two hearts entwined,

You never said, “Good-bye.”
You were gone before I knew it,

And only God knew why

! A love so rare, so sweet, so kind. A msillion times I needed you,

P George and Maxine, hand In hand,
A million times I cried

e Together they built a promised land.

If love alone could have saved you,

CELEBRATING THE
FOREVER LIFE OF LOVED

He cherished her, she cherished him,

Through thick and thin, through loss and win. You never would have died

‘ She lived her days with grace and ease, In life I loved you dearly

Soft girl loved, her heart at peace. In death [ you still

\ \ When George went home, the sky turned gray,
In my heart you hold a place,
Her heart still longed form him each day.

But love like theirs cannot be torn That no one could ever fill
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July 23, 1938 September 9, 2025 It waits, it shines, it is reborn. It broke my heart to lose you,

Sunday, September 14, 2025 Now heaven sings, their souls unite, Y But you didn’t go alone

2:00 PM Two stars embrace in endless light.

For part of me went with you,

‘%e and Maxine, love’s sweetest song,

1 The day God took you home.
Together again, where they belong.

GREATER DESTINY INTERNA

MINISTRIES, INC.

580 South McDonald Avenu
Douglas, Georgia 31533
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Don’t grieve for me, for now I'm free.
I'm following the path God has chosen for me. .
I took His hand when I heard Him call;

I turned my back and left it all.

I could not stay another day
To laugh, to love, to work, or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way;
— I’ve now found peace at the end of day.
If my parting hasﬁf‘fa 1;oid,

Then fill it with remembered joys.;

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss.

Oh, yes, these things I, too, will miss.

' \\ Be not burdened with times of sorrow;
\ " Look for the sunshine of tomorrow. o

ng life has been full; I savored much: /

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.

@ MAXINE

. WILKERSON

God wanted me now—He has set me free st ijﬂuife dmf
&y \ r July 23, 1938 September 9, 2025
—— w

" Perha II my time seems all too brief;
i
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MRS. MILDRED MAXINE WILKERSON, affectionately known‘as “Big Max” l \
by her beloved family, was born on July 23, 1938, in Webber, Berrien County, Georgia, to

the late Richard Smith, Sr., and the late Willie Mae McRae McElhaney (JW McElhaney).

A proud graduate of Carver High School, Mrs. Wilkerson continued her academic
journey at South Georgia College, Albany State College, and Morris Brown College.
Her pursuit of education reflected a deep commitment to personal growth and

lifelong learning a, W

A woman of unwavering faith, Mrs. Wilkerson served faithfully as copastor alongside
her devoted husband, the late Pastor George Wilkerson, at Broxton Deliverance Center.
Together, they ministered to their community with passion, humility, and love until
their health no long permitted. Thereafter, they humbly submitted themselves under the
spiritual leadership of Pastor Larry and Gwen Moore, continuing to serve in faith and
fellowship until their health failed.

F

Professionally, Mrs. Wilkerson built a remarkable career marked by dedication,
excellence, and integrity. She began her journey at BC Moore & Sons before joinin
the Coffee County Board of Education, where she served faithfully for over 30 years.
Her work touched the lives of countless students, colleagues, and ies throughout

the community. { } v :
On September 12, 1965, Mildred Maxine married the love of her life, Reverend Geo!ge ;

Wilkerson. Their union was a beautiful testament to enduring love, mutual respect,
and shared purpose. As a wife, mother, and grandmother, she embraced her roles with
grace, compassion, and strength. Her family was her heart, and she nurtured them with
unwavering devotion. 5 -
Mrs. Wilkerson leaves behind a lega
well lived and a light that will contin

f faith, service, and unconditional love - ali
shine in the hearts of all who knew her.
& h f
On Tuesday, September 9, 2025, Mildred Maxine Wilkerson transitioned peacefully into
eternal rest. She was preceded in death by her siblings, Evelyn Baker, Betty McElhaney,
Naomi Stretchen, Clarence McElhaney, James Wesley McElhaney, Julia Jackson, Nadine
McElhaney, and Lillian Patton; and great-gy child, Chyell Paulk.

Her memory will be cherished by her loving chil h Bridgette Paulk, George Anthony
(Evelyn) Wilkerson, Carlos (Gayle) Wilkerson, Michelle Wilkerson, Landy Wilkerson,
Felicia Wilkerson, Adrain Wilkerson, Hernandez Wilkerson, Iris Yvette(Kent) Paulk,
and Derrick Wilkerson; siblings, Irma Wilson, Gloria Wilcox, and Larry McElhaney‘
sisters-in-law, Mary Wilkerson and Margaret Wilkerson. She is also survived by her
godchildren, Mya Goldwire, Stacey Wooten, Thomas Jenkins, Meshay Dobson, Gwen
Bennett (Yankee), Corvoski Hutto, Michael McClelland, Necosha Major, Willie Mason,
Johnny Morrison, Josiah Killibrew, Paulette Brown, and Tarus Moore; 24 grandchildren

40 great-grandchildren; and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, and Plany dear friends.
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Grandma, you were our biggest fan,
With snacks in your purse and cheering in the stands
No game too far, no play too long,
You clapped the loudest, sang our song.
If we needed shoes, or lunch, or more,

You somehow had it-straight from your drawer.
We'd whisper wishes, both big and sma_!lf‘“
And youd make it happen, one and all.

Your hugs could heal, your laugh could mend,

You weren’t just Grandma
| You were our best friend.
)Yo kept up with us, though we came in herds,
loved us fiercely without fancy words.
Now w’e} mile through tears, ‘cause it’s so true:

?er be another quite like you.

So rest, dea Grandma, your work is done,

But d/q(/t be ed-we’ll still cheer you on! ‘
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Words of Inspiration Bishop Richard Denning
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We gather now with tender hearts,
Ten branches from the tree you started.
Eighty-seven years, a life so full,
A mother’s love-so strong, so true
You worked with hands both rough and kind,
You shaped our lives, you shaped our minds.
Through every trial, you stood tall,
A steady light that led us all.
You gave us hope, you gave us dreams,
A life of endless, open streams.

You taught us love, you taught us care,
And In each lesson-you were there.
Though now you rest, your work complete,
We feel your warmth In every beat.
Foriny ur ten, your love still grows,

A g;rden iny heaven knows.

So sleep, dear A’fama, your race well run,
Your legacy lives In everyone.

Ten grateful hearts rIivill always say:

We love you, Mama, beyond today.




