
My Last Request
Please don’t say that I gave up just say that I gave in.

Don’t say I lost the battle, for it was God’s war to lose or win.

Please don’t say how good I was but that I did my best.

Just say I tried to do what’s right, to give the most I could, not less.

Please don’t give me wings or halos, that’s for God to do.

I want no more than I deserve. No extras, just my due.

Please don’t give flowers, or talk in harsh tones.

Don’t be concerned about me now,

I’m well with God, I have made it home
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Celebrating the Life of
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May God Bless and Keep you! 
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     Ruth Peavy was born July 16, 1932 to Governor and

Harriette Williams. She departed this life on September 15, 

2021. She grew up in Wilcox County, Alabama and attended 

Wilcox Central High School.

     She was proceeded in death by a son, Kevin L. Peavy. She 

leaves to mourn son, Lavelle Peavy and daughter Renee Peavy, 

three sisters – Ophie Golden, Ceola Myers and Naomi Carr, 

grandson Brandon and a host of nieces, nephews and friends.

     She was loving, kindhearted and helped many people and 

family. She loved God and gave lots of Godly advice. She was a 

member of Good Shepard Baptist Church for many years until 

her health declined.And while she lies in peaceful sleep, 
her memory we shall always keep
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“Gone But Not Forgotten”
We sat beside your bedside,

our hearts were crushed and sore;

we did our best to the end,

‘til we could do no more.

In tears we watched you sinking,

we watched you fade away;

and though our hearts were breaking,

we knew you could not stay.

You left behind some aching hearts,

that loved you most sincere;

we never shall and never will forget you.


