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Expression of Appreciation

We are grateful to God for the gift of friends like
you. Your calls, visits, cards, flowers, prayers and
other acts of remembrance have given us the strength
and inspiration we need for this hour. May God
forever bless you to continue to be a blessing to
others.

— Lovingly Expressed
The Family

WILSON FUNERAL HOME
64 Boundary Street • P.O. Box 377

Newberry, South Carolina 29108
(803) 276-3189

Homegoing Service of Love

Celebrating the Life of

Mrs. Annette Boozer Wicker

Wednesday, March 2, 2016
3:30 P.M.

Saint Matthew Baptist Church
Newberry, South Carolina

Reverend Annie G. Reeder, Officiating

Her Journey
Don’t think of her as gone away

Her journey’s just begun.
Life holds so many facets

This earth is only one.

Just think of her as resting
from the sorrows and the tears

In a place of warmth and comfort
where there are no days and years.

Think how she must be wishing
that we could know today

How nothing but our sadness
can really pass away.

And think of her as living
In the hearts of those she touched…

for nothing loved is ever lost –
And she was loved so much.

Sometimes it’s hard to understand
Why some things have to be

But in His wisdom God has planned
Beyond our power to see.

So looking back in tenderness
Along the road we trod,

We cherish the years we’ve had with you
And leave the rest to God.



Order of Service

Prelude

Processional ............................... Clergy and Family

Parting View................................................  Family

Selected Music ..................... Mrs. Connie Shannon

Scripture
Old Testament ............. Reverend Richard Crump
New Testament ......... Reverend Marvin Caldwell

Prayer ...........................................Mr. Allen Wicker

Reflections......................................... Mr. Clyde Hill
Ms. Betty Mozee

Solo ..................................... Mrs. Connie Shannon

Words of Comfort .........Reverend Annie G. Reeder

Recessional Selection .............. Mrs. Sharon Benson
“I Am Free”

Committal and Benediction .....................Graveside

Interment .......................................Werts Cemetery
Newberry, South Carolina

Obituary
“ 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.”
— II Timothy 4:6-7

Mrs. Annette Boozer Wicker, daughter of the late Mr.
Fred Boozer and the late Mrs. Inez Gary Boozer, was born
June 25, 1930, in Newberry, South Carolina. She entered
into Eternal Rest on  February 28, 2016, at White Oak
Manor in Newberry, SC.

She was a member of Trinity A.M.E. Church in
Newberry, SC. She was also a member of the Retired
Teachers Association, the Woman’s Home Aid Society and
Rosette Bridge Club.

Following her graduation from Drayton Street High
School, Newberry, SC, she entered Allen University,
Columbia, SC, at the age of sixteen and earned a
Bachelor’s Degree. She received her Master’s  Degree from
South Carolina State College in Orangeburg, SC.

Mrs. Wicker was employed by Newberry County School
District and she taught at Garmany Elementary School,
Mid Carolina High School and Newberry High School.
She also was employed with Batesville/Leesville School
District for several years.

She enjoyed playing Bridge and spending time with her
grandchildren.

Her husband, Mr. Hubert Wicker, Sr. and granddaughter,
Shirrenia Wicker, preceded her to Heaven.

Those who celebrate her life cherish loving memories
include her daughter, Connie Wicker Young (Jacob) of
Newberry, SC; two sons, Hubert Wicker, Jr. (Deborah) of
Newberry, SC and Gallman Wicker, Sr. (Hazel) of Sumter,
SC; eight grandchildren, Katrena, Kim, Keisha, Monica,
Quentell, Terrell, Tavin and Gallman, Jr.; 11 great-
grandchildren; a devoted cousin, Johnnie Harrington of
Wilmington, NC; three sisters-in-law, Clara W. King (Leon)
of Orlando, Florida and Azalee W. Glenn (Earl) of Miami,
Florida; and Benzena Wicker of Newberry, SC; a host of
other relatives and friends.

God saw she was getting tired,

and a cure was not to be.

So He put His arms around her

and whispered, “Come with me.”
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