
From the Family 
 
Thank you to everyone who took time out of your busy       
schedule to stop by and give a hug, a flower, a card, bring 
food, say a prayer, and share memories of Linda.  These 
things will always linger in our hearts.  Please continue to 
keep our family in your prayers as we process our loss. 

Homegoing Celebration for                                                                                  
Mrs. Linda Sue Lynch 

Friday, March 29, 2024 
6:00 PM 

United House of  Prayer for All People 
1208 North York Street 

Gastonia, North Carolina 
 

Elder Vince Weddington, Pastor 
Pastor Cam Oakley, Officiating 

Bishop A. D. Cunningham, Leader 

     Order of Service 
 
 

 
Prayer   Elder Darrell Meadows 
 
Old Testament Elder Diego Meadows 
 
New Testament Apostle Richard Hawkins 
 
Hymn   Elder Edward Webb 
 
 Remarks  Miss Deborah Nichols 
   Miss Angie Schenck Wilson                          

    (God sister) 
 
Selection  Sister Kierra Wigfall 
 
Selection  Brother Stevie Anderson 
 
Cards and Obituary Reading 
   Sister Darlene Byers 
 
Eulogy  Elder Cam Oakley 
 
Benediction  Elder Cam Oakley 
 

 
 

Arrangements Were Entrusted to:                                                                
Gregory Funeral Service, Inc.  |  601 North York Street                                                                                        

Gastonia, North Carolina 28052  |  704-867-4364 
www.gregoryfuneralservice.com 

January 4, 1960 - March 24, 2024 

Floral Bearers                                            
Cousins 

 
Pall Bearers                                       

Cousins 

Interment 
 

Saturday, March 30, 2024 
11:00 AM 

 
Rose Hill Cemetery 

Gastonia, North Carolina 

http://www.gregoryfuneralservice.com


Mrs. Linda Sue Wright-Lynch was born on January 4, 1960,              
to the late Betty Sue Wright and Sonny Webb.   
 
Linda was educated in Gaston County Schools.  She worked 
in laundry and housekeeping  She enjoyed living life             
surrounded by her close family and friends, laughing,                    
and as they say, “just shooting the breeze”.  As her health               
declined, she could no longer do the things she once               
enjoyed.  Her body began to take its toll and she fought             
days of endless pain.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
When she could go into the kitchen to cook, it always pleased 
her to talk about the meal she had prepared.  She was an 
awesome cook.  If you needed anything, and she had it , she 
would give it to you.  She never bothered anyone to do any-
thing for her, for she was too independent and stubborn.  If 
you needed to borrow money, she would let you borrow it, 
but you had better pay her back because you weren’t going 
to get another chance.   

Linda married the love of her life, Ray “Roy” Allen Lynch                      
and they shared thirty-five years together, never once leaving 
each other’s side.  A true marriage of thick and thin through 
health and sickness, for better or worse.  It was always Linda 
and Roy. 

Linda departed this life on Sunday, March 24, 2024, at                  
CaroMont Regional Medical Center, Gastonia, North Caroli-
na, surround by her family.   
 
She leaves to cherish her fond memories, her husband Roy, 
one sister DeBorah Wright (Mike) of Charlotte, NC; nieces, 
Trentcey (Kevin), Angie, Alanna, and Marie; nephews,                   
Trezven (Angie), Lamar, Domonic, and Perry; great nieces, 
Taylor, Brooke, Nessie, and Sharell; two great nephews, 
Isaac (Deborah), and Ishaun; two great-great nieces, Mylani 
and Lily; uncles, Frank Wright, Spencer Wright (Lu), Robert               
Hoover; aunts, Velma Brazil, Barbara Wright and Joyce 
Wright; and a host of cousins, and extended family 

To My Sister 

Sleep on my sister, you fought a good fight, but I could see 
you were tired because your eyes no longer held a light.  
You kept me on my toes, biting at me from time to time,  
but we always pushed it aside to embrace another  day of 
sunshine.  I will miss the telephone talks, the visits, the 
laughs we shared, and most of all, just being your big sis-
ter.  Sleep on my sister.  


