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For I am now ready to be offered, 

and the time of my departure is at hand.

I have fought a good fight, 

I have finished my course, 

I have kept the faith:

Henceforth there is laid up for me 

a crown of righteousness, 

which the Lord, the righteous judge,

 shall give me at that day: 

and not to me only,

 but unto all them also that

love his appearing.

 

~Timothy 4:6-8~



 Pamela Annette  Winslow,62,  of  Li t t le  Rock

passed from this  l i fe  on September 17 ,  2020.

She was born July  6,  1958 in  Lit t le  Rock,

Arkansas  to  Arthur Fel ton Turley and

Cleoma Wel ls  Brown.  Pamela was of  the

Baptist  fai th .  She  enjoyed c logging and

needlepoint ,  but  found her  greatest  joy  in

her  family,  especial ly  her  grandchi ldren.

Pamela loved to  travel  and despite  her

myriad of  i l lnesses  over  the  years ,  she  was

quite  the  daredevi l .   She  was the  f irst  in  l ine

for  the  scariest  of  r ides  at  amusements

parks  and went  sky diving on a  whim.

Pamela was preceded in  death by her

father,  Arthur Fel ton Turley,  s is ter ,  Dianne

Turley and stepfather,  Lt .  Colonel  Robert  E.

Brown.  

Survivors  include her  husband of  forty-f ive

years,  Mark Winslow; mother,  Cleoma

Brown; chi ldren,  Melanie  (Chris)  Lyons and

Mark “Tony”  Winslow II;  grandchi ldren,

Abigai l ,  Greyson,  and Cameron Hoover.

Other  survivors  include s isters ,  Linda

Pounders ,  Deborah Turley,  Ashely  (Kevin)

Teague;  stepmother,  Sharon Turley,  and

stepsister ,  Leeann Brown-Siggers  along

with a  host  of  extended family  and fr iends.

My Mother's Presence
 

My mother's presence always warmed our home

With peace and security and love.

She was like a gentle breeze that wafted through

Setting things right, creating a haven for us all.

Whatever problems we had, Mom solved them.

Whatever triumphs we had, Mom celebrated them.

Whatever needs we had, Mom fulfilled them.

Surely such a mother could never drift far

From those she loved with all her heart.

Though she has left her earthly body behind,

I feel her presence still.

Mom remains close to me, she knows my sorrow,

And she enfolds me in invisible arms I can still feel,

And she comforts me.

~Kelly Roper~


