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The family, with great appreciation wishes to acknowledge the words of comfort, cards, 
flowers, prayers, visitations, and other expressions of love and concern extended to us 
in our hour of bereavement. In due course, we hope to personally express our gratitude 
to each of you who came, who prayed, and who comforted us. This we shall do when 
our hearts are again lifted.  
 
A special thanks to Bethlehem Christian Church, Park Manor Quail Valley, The Medical 
Resort at Sugar Land, Star of Texas Hospice, Sugar Land Methodist Hospital, and 
Kindred Hospital Sugar Land.  

 

Shiloh Cemetery 
Cedar Lane, Texas

Dinner will be served at Shiloh Missionary Baptist Church Fellowship Hall  
immediately following the Interment 

 
 

Most Sacred Arrangements Entrusted To 

DIXON FUNERAL HOME 
1211 South Brooks Street 

Brazoria, Texas  77422 

979-798-9113 

“Service is more than just a word with us” 

 

 
 

 

 

Programs by Dale Griggs 

(979) 240-4745 

HAVE OPENED 



 
 
 

 
Celebrating the Life,  

Legacy, and Love  

of  

 

 

 

Saturday, November 17, 2018 

Twelve Noon 

Greater Mount Zion Church 

Brazoria, Texas 

 

 

Elder Roland K. Hendricks, Pastor 

Dr. Karey E. L. Gee – Eulogist 

 

Reverend Kenneth W. Bree – Presiding 
Bethlehem Christian Church  

Cedar Lake, Texas 

Psalm 23 (KJV) 
 The LORD is my shepherd;  

I shall not want. 
2 He maketh me to lie down in 
green pastures: he leadeth me 

beside the still waters. 
3 He restoreth my soul: he 

leadeth me in the paths of 

righteousness for his  
name's sake. 

4 Yea, though I walk through 
the valley of the shadow of 
death, I will fear no evil: for 

thou art with me; thy rod and 

thy staff they comfort me. 
5 Thou preparest a table before 

me in the presence of mine 
enemies: thou anointest my 

head with oil; my cup  
runneth over. 

6 Surely goodness and mercy 
shall follow me all the days of 
my life: and I will dwell in the 

house of the LORD forever. 
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“I have fought a good fight, I have finished my course; I have kept the faith.” 

II Timothy 4:7 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Sunrise 
October 4, 1919  

Sunset 
November 11, 2018 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Take my hand. I have been waiting for you; Here at Heaven’s Gate. 
It seemed so long my darling, But I endured the wait. 

Take Jesus’ Hand. He waited for you; Here at Heaven’s Gate. 
He knew that you would come at last, Your trip he did orchestrate. 

Lift praising hands. We are entering the garden; Here at Heaven’s Gate. 
Just me, you and Jesus, your arrival we celebrate. 

Holding hands. Let us sit at the fountain; Here at Heaven’s Gate. 
Tell me about all that has happened with eager heart I anticipate. 

With outstretched hands, someday we will welcome Here at Heaven’s Gate. 
Our beloved children, other loved ones and friends; For them we will anxiously wait. 

All together again. Here at Heaven’s Gate. 



Our grandmother was a one of a kind Christian, a one of a kind nurturing mother, a one 
of a kind faith healer. She continuously showered us with her love, words of encourage-
ment, scriptures, prayers, and humor. She praised God continuously through her songs, 
worship, and shouted words. 
 

She taught us to love one another and treat everyone as God would treat us. She taught 
us that we can do all things through Christ that strengthens us. She taught us never to 
take a day for granted because tomorrow is not promised. She taught us to never give up 
and to believe in ourselves. Lastly, and most importantly, she made us the people we are 
today. 
 

Madear, from the community center, to the church, and to the people that you built 
friendships with, you will be greatly missed. You will be in our hearts forever. 
As we travel down memory lane, we will remember the good times we've shared, but 
can't help missing you every day. 
 

We promise to always keep your memory alive and remember all the things that you 
taught us. Our desire is to continuously love others and practice humility, just like you 
did. Though you are not with us on this earth anymore, we will strive every day to live a 
life that you can be proud of when you’re looking down on us. 
 

Your Loving Grandchildren 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Madear, you have been our rock and guide all our lives. You set our directions in life in 
all aspects. Whenever there was a major decision that needed to be made we always 
sought your advice and wisdom. You never lead us wrong. Madear, you were all that 

made life lovely. You were a gift from God to us. As a Christian mother, you were the 
best that there could be. We thank God for blessing us with a wonderful mother in our 

lives. 

So, sleep on Madear and take your well-deserved rest. 

We love you, but God loved you best. Madear, trust that with God’s strength and 

blessing, we will be alright.  

Love,  

Samuel, Barney, and Marilyn 

 
 

 

 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

When pain and sickness made me cry, 
Who was it sung sweet lullaby, 

And wept for fear that I should die? 
My Mother 

 
And can I ever cease to be, 

Affectionate and kind to thee, 

Who was so very kind to me?               
My Mother 

 
When thou are feeble old and gray, 

My healthy arm by thee stay, 

And I will soothe thy pains away,              
My Mother 

 
And when I see thee hang thy head, 
Twill by my turn to watch thy bed, 

And tears of sweet affection shed,               
My Mother 

Who fed me from her gentle breast, 
And hushed me in her arms to rest, 

And on my cheek, sweet kisses prest?  
My Mother 

 
Who ran to help me when I fell, 

And would some pretty story tell, 

Or kiss the part to make it well?   
My Mother 

 
Who sat and watched my infant head, 

While sleeping in my cradle bed, 

And tears of sweet affection shed?                
My Mother 

 
Who taught my infant lips to pray, 
To love God’s holy word and day, 

And walk in wisdom’s pleasant way?   
My Mother 



 

The Worship of Praise and Thanksgiving 

Held in the Sanctuary of 

Greater Mount Zion Church 
6437 FM 521 Road 

Brazoria, Texas  77422 
 

The Prelude 

The Entrance of The Clergy, Bearers, and Family .................................... Celebratory Singing 

“Every Praise” 

Reading of the Holy Scriptures 
Old Testament ............................................................................. Reverend L. C. Dews 
New Testament ....................................................................Reverend Larry Griggs, Sr. 

 

The Petition at the Throne of Grace ...................................... Reverend Kenneth W. Bree, Sr. 
 

The Offering of Praise ...................................................... Bethlehem Christian Church Choir 
 

The Church Statement of Solace ........................................................ Sister Deborah Edison 
(Pass All Others to Ushers) 

 

The Sacrifice of Praise ..................................................... Bethlehem Christian Church Choir 
 

Celebratory Praise .......................................................................... Sis. Chelle Griggs Baugh 
“I Can Only Imagine” 

 
The Acknowledgment of Friends ............................................................. Sis. Florida Bonner 

Sis. Marie Woodard 
Sis. Nettie Bivens 

 

Eulogistic Remarks ..................................................................... Reverend Kenneth W. Bree 
 
Loving Memories .................................................................................................The Family 
 
Special Tributes ........................................................................ Franklin D. R. Gee (Brother) 

Taya Alfred (Granddaughter) 
 

A Blessed Proclamation in Song ................................................................ Sis. Burma Brown 
 
The Gospel Declared .............................................................................. Dr. Karey E. L. Gee 

 

 
It is requested that the cars following the cortege to the gravesite  

proceed with highlights turned on. 
 

 

“Madear” 
Mrs. Bernice Mae Gee-Williams was born on October 4, 1919 in Cedar 
Lake, Texas.  Her parents are Mr. Edward Gee and Mrs. Stella Gee (now 
deceased.) She grew up and attended school in Cedar Lake.  While working 
diligently in school, she also did chores on the farm, worked in the field, 
and took care of her brothers and sister.  After high school, she attended 
Franklin Beauty School in Houston, Texas.  She completed a six month 
course, and received her Beautician License on April 2, 1942.  After 
completing Franklin Beauty School, she returned home and worked with 
Ms. Roxie in a beauty shop located in Freeport, Texas.  As time passed, 

she started working as a beautician in her home. She used her gifts and talents as a beautician to 
help her entire family achieve their dreams and goals.  

During that era, the day's fulfillment encompassed "working the fields during the daylight and 
pressing hair with the assistance of a kerosene lamp during the night to make ends meet.”   

In the early 1950s, she married Mr. Barney Williams Jr.  They had four children – Samuel, Barney, 
David (deceased) and Marilyn.  While providing a warm and secure home for her family, she 
continually poured her life into others by working as a beautician and helping with activities on the 
farm.  She endeavored to assist wherever and whenever aid was necessary.   

She was also involved in various church and civic activities, such as: serving as Usher, Food Service 
Staff Member, Financial Committee Member for the pastoral and homecoming annual days, Prayer 
Leader for the Christian Women's Fellowship, Beautician Club member, and a  m e m b e r  o f  
Eastern Star.  

Her philosophy on life was “Place the Lord above all things, and put your best foot forward at all times.  
Tomorrow isn’t promised to anyone, so trust God for all your needs.  Treat others the way you want to 
be treated; and if you offend someone, please ask for forgiveness.  Yes, I am a living testimony that my 
God is a healer, and He will continue to be my provider.”  

She was preceded in death by her husband; Barney Williams, Jr.; grandparents, Karey and Rebecca Gee; 
parents, Edward and Estella Gee; infant son, David Charles Williams; brothers, Edward W. Gee, Samuel 
H. Gee, Eddie Gee and Ferlando Gee; sisters, Pearl Ree Edison, Versie Gee and Dorothy Walton; great 
granddaughter, Chloe Williams; and sister-in-law, Patricia Gee. 

She leaves to cherish her precious memories: two sons, Samuel J. Williams (Maurline), Brazoria and 
Barney D. Williams (Katherine), Sugarland; daughter, Marilyn L. Breedlove (Stephon), Houston; sisters, 
Esther Gee, Missouri City, Judy Gee, and Frankie Gee both of Houston; brothers, Dr. Karey E.L. Gee, 
Jacksonville, Florida, Franklin D.R. Gee (Vivian), Round Rock, and Wilson Gee, Houston; good friends, 
Lola Mack, Brazoria, Carrie Green, Cedar Lane, Gracie Prince, Cedar Lake, and Florida Bonner Jones, 
Rosharon; 8 grandchildren, David Williams, Dallas, Taya Alfred (Quincy), Michael Williams, Rosharon, 
DeJuan Williams (Mayra), Humble, Erica Williams, Cedar Lake, Lydia Breedlove, Austin, Isaac Breedlove, 
College Station, Adrian Williams, Houston; 8 great grandchildren; a devoted nephew, George Raymond 
Williams, Brazoria; and a host of goddaughters, nieces, nephews, other relatives, and friends. 

She found peace, strength, and comfort in her favorite passage - -  the 23rd Psalm. 

 

 
 
 

 



 
 


