Elizabeth Ellis age 98 of Centerville, GA formerly of Kingston passed away
Thursday February 20, 2014 at home. She was a member of the First Baptist
Church of Kingston and was a member of the Warner Robins Senior Center.
Elizabeth enjoyed cooking, sewing and gardening. Preceded in death by her
husband John R. Ellis and her beloved cat Babee.

Survivors include:

Daughters Joan Cooley of Kingston;

Lillian Burton of Centerville, GA;

5 grandchildren; 7 great grandchildren and several nieces and nephews.

Funeral 12 Noon Tuesday February 25, 2014 in the Kyker Chapel. The family
will receive friends from 11am until 12pm Tuesday at the Kyker Funeral Home
in Kingston.



Tribute Wall

| want to extend my deepest sympathy to Mrs. Ellis family. Your
mother was a wonderful lady. | loved having her and Aunt Margaret
for Thanksgiving. They were inseparable for a while, but very dear
friends. Both Aunt Margaret & Mrs. Ellis were special ladies who
enjoyed laughing and going places. | know Mrs. Ellis is in heaven
and | bet she & Aunt Margaret are laughing away and catching up
on their stories. Once again I'm so sorry to learn of Mrs. Ellis death
and the family is in my thoughts and prayers. | loved Mrs. Ellis
dearly, she was a wonderful lady.

Carolyn C. Granger - Kingston, TN - Friend - February 27, 2014 at 12:00 AM

MY MOTHER'S HANDS

Thou worn by years of being a Mother and the 1001 chores a
Mother must do. They are dainty in size as she is, they are skillful,
graceful instruments that could have only been made by God.

With them she has fashioned many dresses for a simple little girl. |
now can see her needles flying through the fabric with such ease,
never regretting that the new dress was for me, with none to replace
her ragged one.

Those hands, it seems were never idle, whether to cuddle a baby to
sleep, cook a meal for 20 or sooth a feverish brow or turn soil in a
rebellious rose garden. Mother's hands were gentle, willing, honest,
strong and dependable What would my life have been without
them? | thank God for those loving hands of my Mother's.

Never were those hands more beautiful as when | saw them folded
in prayer.

I love you, Joan

joan Barton - pensacola, FL - daughter - February 23, 2014 at 12:00 AM



