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Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent those beautiful flowers, that we saw sitting there.
Perhaps you spoke the kindest words, as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all, just thought of us that day.
Whatever you did to console our hearts we thank you so much for
whatever part.
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Patricia Ann Peters was born on December 6, 1950, to the late Doris
Mae Sherman and Willie C. Peterson. She was raised and educated
in Terrell County, Dawson, Georgia.

Tricia, as she was affectionately known to all, was called ""Punk" by
her late husband. Patricia was known for her kind heart, and the
love she showed to everyone was just part of what made her the
amazing woman she was. Patricia was the family's go-to person; she
made sure everything was okay with everyone. Whether it was
financially or by giving them a place to lay their heads, she made it
work. She was also known for many years as the '"mean"
neighborhood candy lady, but the kids loved her.

Patricia married the late Charlie James Peters, and they shared 55
years together. During their union, they were blessed with six
children: the late Charlie Peters Jr., whom she cherished deeply in
her heart and longed to meet again in heaven; Tracy B. Peterson of
Dawson, GA; Jacqueline Fuller of Troy, Alabama; Tarrence
(Talena) Peters of Atlanta, GA; Shevonne Harris of Leesburg, GA;
and Cornelius Peters of Dawson, GA. Additionally, she raised a very
special nephew, Kelvin (Hill-top) Melissa Hill of Dawson, GA, as her
son.

Patricia was preceded in death by her brother Ronnie C. Peterson
and her sister Rena Hill, who was not just her sister but also her
best friend.

Patricia leaves behind two loving brothers: Gary (Rosa) Hill of
Dawson, GA, and Million (Betty) Peterson of Bainbridge, GA. She
also leaves behind two sisters who were very dear to her heart:
Bennie Marshall of Atlanta, GA, and Jurrette Jackson of Dawson,
GA; one brother-in-law, Joseph (Cheryl) Peters of Dawson, GA;
and two additional sisters-in-law: Mattie (Freddie) Jones of
,,.v'j,};gybawsog, GA, and Shirley Peters of Dawson, GA.
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Order of Service

Musical Prelude

PRoEassEnal. ... ...... 8. ... et ... o ..Lead by Ministers

PasiElGIance. ... ... qoasiteecstnnscssonceness ...Family and Friends
Prayer of Comfort............ T A A vessesseneenssese. Minister
Old Testament......... Masscssessoas®riyl sall ...Minister Betty Peterson
NEeW PERRRIICIL. . . . ... 555vscvossvi?e . consonsofe Deacon Milton Peterson
ReSSPMARETTN. . .......c0. . 0 ......... Jacqueline Fuller, Daughter
......... (Limited to 4 Additional people).............2 Minutes Please
BROIOREROI o s o coocsonssinnieseoerosersessenssnssonsansssssssstanmnssatia Hilltop
Words of Comfort.......ccoceeeer vivnnrae vevnninnnn Rev. Ronnie Lewis

Acknowledgment........cccceeeevieeiniinieianinnnns Johnson & Son Staff

Committal Ritual ...........ccccevieiinnnnnnnn. Apostle Michael Harris

Recessional

Interment: Ceder Hill Cemetery

Dear Granny,

The day God called your name; things just haven’t been the same. It
broke our hearts into pieces—too many pieces to mend back together.
We will continue loving you in our hearts and remember the fun days

we enjoyed together. You were the rock of the family and held
everything together so well. As much as this hurts, we want to say we
love you so much, acknowledge the job well done while you were here,

and wish you farewell, Granny. Love always, Your grandkids ©

Dear Mother,

Our hearts are torn apart. Things will never be the same. But as we
each look into the mirror each day, we can still see your face. We want
to thank you so much for being the super mom you were and for
making sure all our needs were met, and that we never had a want.
You were our protector, and you did that all so well. Now com ue to
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