HONORARY PALL BEARERS
Nephews/Cousins

HONORARY FLOWER BEARFRS:*

Grandchildren, Nieces and Friends
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The family of
Ms. Beatrice W. Golden

acknowledge with great appreciation all acts of kindness and
sympathy shown during our time of sickness and bereavement.

Special thanks to Encompass Health and Hospice for
their hospitality and kindness.
May God Continue To Bless Each of You.

| A
/

\ 4
,; ; \?; /

’ |
’

i

) Final Arrangements Entrusted to
~  Armour’s Memorial Services
) 1465 N. Central Avenue/P.O. Box 241
* © “Alexander City; Alabama “35011
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56.234°2776 phonc / 256.234.0259 fax
www.armourfuneralhome.com
Email: armourfh@gmail.com
Darrell Armour, Manager
Demetrius Armour, Director
Mrs. Hattye M. Armout, Director/Owner
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May 29, 2021

Graveside Service

= Friday, June 4, 2021 - 1:00 P.M.

P

"Iseacef& Goodwill Missionary ‘BaptistChurch

d Coosa County Road 30 Kellyton, Alabama 35089

Rev. Robert Williams, Pastor
Rev. Christopher Royal, Officiating

Armour’s Memorial Funeral Home Staff, Directing




OBITUARY

Beatrice (Aunt Bea) was born May 20th, 1951 to Willie L. Golden and Verlla M. Golden in
Coosa County Alabama who preceded her in death. Also preceded her in death was Ida
Reynolds (other momma) and her brother, Richard Lewis Golden.

She attended J. D. Thompson Elementary and Junior High School, later moving to Elmore
County where she attended and graduated from Elmore County High School.

Bea joined the Peace & Goodwill Baptist Church at an early age.

She worked as head Chef at Kowaliga Restaurant, Lake Hill Restaurant and Tarwater
Mental Health Facility for many years. She later worked at Russell Corporation where she
retired.

Beatrice was loved by all who knew her. She never met a stranger. She shared love,
laughter, life, food, and whatever else she had that could be shared. She finished her
journey May 29th, 2021 at her home. She will forever be loved and remembered by her
children: Valerie Golden of Eclectic, AL; Verlla Shantye Jackson of Kennesaw, GA; Tyrone
Golden of Eclectic, AL, Venecia Payne of Millbrook, AL. Sisters and brothers: Polly Hall
of Alexander city, AL; Gloria Golden of Eclectic, AL, Willie Pear! Golden of Allen, TX; Mi-
chael (Judy) Golden of Eclectic, AL; Stephanie Meadows of Eclectic, AL; Wilma Leonard of
Eclectic, AL; Johnny (Regina) Golden of Tallassee, AL, Angela Golden of Alexander City,
AL; Kimberla Golden of Alexander City, AL; Joe Lewis Golden of Oakland, CA; Willie
Golden, Jr. of Alexander City, AL; Maxine Birmingham of Eclectic, Reginald Royal of
Montgomery, AL; James Royal of Montgomery, AL Walter Royal of Durham, NC. Grand-
children: Seketria, Xavier, Haley, Gabriel, Jacquez, Keauna, Brooklyn, Kennedy, Kenneth.
Great grandchildren: Mia, Laila, Ivey, Arien. Aunts: Bettye Brooks, Arvetta Royal.

Uncles: Bobby (Shirley) Royal of Eclectic, AL and James Royal of lowa.

Goddaughters: Lolita Golden of Allen, TX, Bridgette Hill of Redland, AL. A host of
cousins, nieces, nephews, other relatives and friends.
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TO MY GRANDMOTHER!
Hey grandmother! Hey Girl! I love you so much! I only wish I was
as sweet & humble as you were. The memories of my childhood
consist of you & pure love! I keep those memories alive through
my kids! Nothing made me happier than you telling me how
proud you were of me! I'm so happy I fell in love with cooking!
Hopefully you will be with me to guide me on my next journey! I
pray you continue to guide us& strengthen us all. Ilove you so
much grandmother. — MOOK Seketria Kelley

ORDER OF SERVICE

Processional

The Holy Scriptures:
Old Testament / New Testament .......ccovvvviiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiieeen, Rev. Robert Williams
Pray e oo e
Song
Poem
BUlogy ..o Rev. Christopher Royal
Recessional

Interment ..o Peace & Goodwill Church Historical Cemetery
Kellyton, Alabama 35088

BEA

I have a sister who is sweet and kind to me;

Her name is Beatrice, but we call her Bea.

When I was sixteen, I ran away;

But to my surprise, she gave me a place to stay.

She helped me as I grew and I finished school;

She gave me words of encouragement that I wouldn’t be a fool.
I guess she looked at me as a little brother;

Growing up without a mother.

She helped me with so many things I didn't understand,

Going through life to make me a better Man.

She turned me loose when I reached of age;

As life would be changing, turning another page.

She still cared for me as time went by;

I find myself asking Why?

But I realize the love she gave; was to be happy on the road I paved.
So this sister that has never depart;

I thank you so very much from the bottom of my heart.

If I could give you what you have given me;

But I know that you wouldn’t take it because you are Bea.
Mike



