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In Celebration of the Life of

Mrs. Veronica Louise Wynn Dixon-Carswell

Saturday, March 16, 2019 ~ 11:00 AM
Greater Israel Baptist Church
6901 North Main Street
Jacksonville, Florida
Dr. Eugene White, Pastor
Interment – Restlawn Memorial Park
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During our season of sorrow, we want to take time to extend our heartfelt
gratitude and appreciation for every outpouring of comfort, love and support.
We are eternally grateful to God for you and the kindness shown during the life
and home going of our beloved mother. It is truly a blessing to have the prayers
and consolations of friends. May God forever bless each and every one of you.
~ The Family ~
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The Life of

Mrs. Veronica Louise Wynn Dixon-Carswell
Veronica was born in Jacksonville, Florida to the late Pastor Alfred Wynn, Sr.
and the late Myrle Wynn Wiley. She was educated in Newark, New Jersey
school system before relocating to Jacksonville, Florida her senior year of
high school and graduated from Matthew W. Gilbert, Class of 1964. Veronica
attended college and became a registered nurse; years later, she received her
Bachelors of Science and Nursing from Edward Waters College.
She was employed by Brewster’s Hospital, Duval County Health Department,
University Hospital (as charge nurse while teaching at Jones College),
Boulevard Comprehensive Care, Jacksonville Sheriff’s Office (the first black
head nurse at the ‘prison farm’), and Cathedral Care – she retired after many
years of love and dedicated service. Veronica later became a foster parent to
many children of all ages and races. In September 2017, she became
employed with the Foster Grandparents program with Duval County Public
Schools until October 2018.
On March 4, 2019, God sent his angels down to fly Veronica to her heavenly
home. Many lives were touched by Veronica even in her illness. She was a
very loving and caring person; and had the biggest heart.
Veronica was the oldest of nine siblings. She was preceded in death by her
daughter, Antionette Dixon; son, Steven Wynn, Sr.; grandson, Eric Harden,
Jr.; brother, Charles Berry, Sr. Veronica leaves to cherish her memory, sons,
Kevin Dixon, Sr. (Lakiesha), Glenn Dixon, Sr., Raymond Dixon, Terrell
Dixon; daughters, Fern Dixon-Parker (Jacob), Sheila Dixon-Williams
(Richard); grandchildren, Kena, Shantrel, Shanelle, Sabrina, Henry Jr.,
Trovarius, Chelsey, Michelle, Quanisha, Angel, Dewyuana, De’Sean, Steven
II, Kevina, Montea Jr., Glenn Jr., De’Asya, Kevin Jr., Braylon, Briel,
Antionette, Bryson; nine great grandchildren; brothers, David Sr. (Trina),
Willie Wiley, Jr. (Linda) of New York, Willie Jerome (Beriline); sisters,
Alfreda of New Jersey, Vivian, Idella (Leonard), Lillie Mae, Wanda of North
Carolina; nephews, nieces, cousins, and many friends.

You Were A Blessing To
Our Family

Order of Service
Saturday, March 16, 2019
11:00 A.M.
Processional..................................................... Judy Yawsom Gospel Caravan
Prayer ............................................................................. Rev. Edward Daniels
Scripture
Old Testament .................................................................Bro. Jacob Parker
New Testament ..........................................................Evangelist Tony Snow
Solo ..................................................................................Ms. Sherrica Frazier
Reflections (two minutes please)
As an extended daughter................................................... Ms. Tiera Kinsey
As a nephew ...................................................................... Mr. Deran Wiley
As a neighbor .............................................................Mrs. Shirley Browder
As a friend ............................................................... Mrs. Sallie Snow Jones
As a grandchild ........................................................ Mrs. Shantrel Johnson
Solo ..................................................................................Ms. Sherrica Frazier
Acknowledgements/Resolutions .................................... Ms. Yoshiki Vanholten
Selection........................................................... Judy Yawsom Gospel Caravan
Words of Comfort.................................................. Rev. Ralph D. Jennings, Sr.
Recessional ..................................................... Judy Yawsom Gospel Caravan

Psalm 91
He that dwelleth in the secret place of the most High shall abide under the
shadow of the Almighty. I will say of the LORD, He is my refuge and my
fortress: my God; in him will I trust. Surely he shall deliver thee from the
snare of the fowler, and from the noisome pestilence. He shall cover thee with
his feathers, and under his wings shalt thou trust: his truth shall be thy shield
and buckler. Thou shalt not be afraid for the terror by night; nor for the arrow
that flieth by day; Nor for the pestilence that walketh in darkness; nor for the
destruction that wasteth at noonday. A thousand shall fall at thy side, and
ten thousand at thy right hand; but it shall not come nigh thee. Only with
thine eyes shalt thou behold and see the reward of the wicked. Because thou
hast made the LORD, which is my refuge, even the most High, thy habitation; There shall no evil befall thee, neither shall any plague come nigh thy
dwelling. For he shall give his angels charge over thee, to keep thee in all thy
ways. They shall bear thee up in their hands, lest thou dash thy foot against a
stone. Thou shalt tread upon the lion and adder: the young lion and the
dragon shalt thou trample under feet. Because he hath set his love upon me,
therefore will I deliver him: I will set him on high, because he hath known
my name. He shall call upon me, and I will answer him: I will be with him
in trouble; I will deliver him, and honour him. With long life will I satisfy
him, and shew him my salvation.

A Tribute to Mother
God has a reason for allowing things to happen, though we may
never understand His wisdom, we have to trust His will and His
timing.
My “Aggy Girl” was truly my world. God made my mom
wonderful and I loved her just the way she was. He made her
smile like the sunshine, her heart of pure gold and the way she
loved on you NEVER grew old. She wasn’t just my “Aggy girl”,
she was my go to, my friend, my comforter when I was down; I’m
going to miss having her around.
Though my heart is heavy, my spirit is at peace, because I know
my mom is walking those golden streets. My God makes no
mistakes and He knows what is best, He
told my mom “It was time to rest”. Now
she is with her mother, father, son and
daughter; that’s no debate that they are all
behind those pearly gates. I love you
momma and will forever make you proud.
Your baby girl,
Sheila Dixon-Williams

