
In Loving Memory of

Margaret Esther Ward
April 4, 1920 – June 3, 2018

Fight the good fight of the faith. Take hold of the eternal life to which you were called when you 
made your good confession in the presence of many witnesses. 1 Timothy 6:12

n

Acknowledgment
The Family of Margaret Esther Ward extend our deepest and sincere appreciation to the 
host of family, friends and strangers that supported us in making this day so special. We 

are forever grateful and pray God’s richest blessings upon you.

Pallbearers
Richard Armstrong Ceasar Perkins
Zach Williams Anthony Petty
Donald Perkins Errol Armstrong

John Aliemeke

Interment
Laurel Land Memorial Park

2 Corinthians 13:11
Finally, brothers and sisters, rejoice! Strive for full restoration, encourage 

one another, be of one mind, live in peace. And the God of love and 
peace will be with you..



Obituary
A Time to Begin

Margaret was born on April 4, 1920, in Bay City, Texas, to Lewis and Rosie Lee Green. 
Margaret was the fifth child of nine kids. Margaret was preceded by her siblings; Eunice 
Davis, James Green, Marie Hanks, Vernice Green, Catherine Rubin, Robert Green, Jewel 
Knotts and Jimmy Green.

A Time to Serve
Margaret married Ikles James Roberts, and they became parents to Earnestine Roberts, 
Ikles James Roberts, Jr., Lottie Mae Roberts and Robert Ray Roberts. 

Margaret was a very committed wife, mother and grandmother. Margaret moved to 
Hitchcock, Texas, where she married Mack Ward and worked 26 years before retiring in 
1985 from the Hitchcock Independent School District in 1985, when she left to assist with 
the care of her great-grandson.  

Margaret always loved the Lord and began her Christian journey at a very young age. She 
was an avid church goer. She maintained long term memberships with St. Mark Missionary 
Baptist Church in Hitchcock, Texas, until after the death of her son, Ikles, in 1991, when 
she soon after moved to California to be with her daughters. There, she became a member of 
Mount Gilead Missionary Baptist Church.

Margaret will long be remembered for her devotion to God, family and friends. 

A Time to End
After losing her oldest daughter in 2009 and then her youngest in 2015, Margaret relocated 
back to Texas, where she continued to touch the lives of others with her jovial demeanor 
and Christian spirit. Margaret lived a very glorified life, and she fulfilled her duties here on 
Earth by committing her life to serving others. 

Margaret’s earthly journey was completed successfully. Because she went above and beyond 
her call of duty, she received the call she had been awaiting and an offer she couldn’t refuse. 
This job comes with a huge sign-on bonus, job security and a reunion with family and friends 
she hasn’t seen or heard from in a long time. This new job takes her to a wonderful resting 
place where she will soon jump back into daily prayer, socializing, gardening, sewing and 
reading to her heart’s content. She asks that we all follow the path of righteousness so that 
we can all look forward to being reunited like old times. 

Rest in peace, our beloved Margaret Esther Ward.

Precious Memories



Order of Service
Saturday, The Sixteenth Day of June, Two Thousand Eighteen

Eleven O’Clock in the Morning

Golden Gate Funeral Home

4155 S. R. L. Thornton Frwy & Ann Arbor 
Dallas, Texas

tHe order oF Ceremony
Reverend Charlie L Perkins

Meadowbrook First Baptist Church
Fort Worth, Texas 

Officiating
Prelude

Musical Processional and Viewing

Opening Statement ...................................................................................................................Rev. Charlie Perkins

Congregational Selection ............................................................................................... “This Little Light of Mine”

Prayer ............................................................................................................................................Rev. Victor Ortiz

Hymn of Comfort ....................................................................................................................“Lord, Stand by Me”

Scripture Readings .................................................................................................................. Rev. Gerald Johnson
   The Old Testament ............................................................................................................................Psalms 67:1-7
   The New Testament .....................................................................................................................Revelation 21:1-4

Hymn of Praise ........................................................................................................... “His Eye Is On the Sparrow”

Resolution ..................................................................................................................... Rev. William M. Campbell

Musical Selection  ............................................................................................................. “The Battle Is Not Yours”

Resolution ........................................................................................................................... Rev. Charlie L. Perkins

Hymn of Worship ................................................................................................................ “He Stood by My Side”

Acknowledgements ................................................................................................................... Michelle Armstrong

Expressions ..................................................................................................................................Two-Minute Limit

Hymn of Joy ......................................................................................................... “Precious Lord, Take My Hand”

Gospel Message ............................................................................................................. Rev. William M. Campbell

Obituary (Read Silently) and Musical Selection  .....................................  “Jesus Promised Me a Place Over There”

Crowning Ceremony ............................................................................................Golden Gate Funeral Home Staff

Musical Recessional & Final Viewing

Precious Memories

Mamma,
This has got to be the hardest letter I will ever write. I miss you like crazy and can’t stop 

wandering if there was something I could have done differently to extend your life. But, that is 

just my flesh talking as I am sure you are in transition to the best place anyone could ever hope 

to be, in Heaven with God.

You were what Maya Angelo defined as a Phenomenal Woman. There was nothing that you 

could not do and everything you touch literally turned to gold. You took pride in cooking and 

made the most amazing pies. You pies were not only delicious but beautiful. You crafted the 

meringue so perfectly and browned it just enough to give the pie an amazing finish. You could 

take a chickens neck with your single, bare hands in just a couple of swings.

I will never forget how you sat with me the entire 12 hours I was in labor and didn’t move a 

muscle. Despite all the trouble I put out, You never gave up on me.

Having you as a Mother was the greatest gift God has bestowed upon me. I’m so thankful that 

we had the opportunity to spend the last 3 years together. It made our bond even stronger. It is 

the values that you instilled that me the woman I am today. I will forever uphold your legacy.

I will miss that sarcastic humor of yours. Always having a comical comeback to whatever 

anyone said or did. You are the only person I ever known to not ever use profanity even when 

provoked to anger. I love you soooooo much. I look at your photos every day to remind me of the 

beautiful woman I was blessed to call Mamma. 

You were the only relative to attend my wedding. You have no idea of how much that meant to 

me. You have been by my side since the beginning of my existence and I wouldn’t have had it 

any other way. I look forward to being with you again. This time forever.

Rest in peace Girlie, I can’t to see you again.
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Dear Grandmother
 “My Heart”,

As I look over the years, I can’t do anything but smile. With you, I was always filled with 

warmth, love and compassion. Your loving arms, I call home. I have clear memories of waking 

to hear you humming or singing ole gospel hymns in the kitchen while preparing a homemade 

breakfast. Oh, it seems like just yesterday. God, I love you. With you, I always felt safe, 

comforted, wanted and loved. You top all. There’s not one single thing that I did not love about 

you. From your chickens in the backyard to your sheets flapping in the wind. Everything seemed 

as right as rain. 

     You always had a movement for everyone and were always available to share the Word, 

which was your way of sharing your love. You never turned your back on anybody and ere 

always there to give a helping hand. 

     I love you, Grandma Margaret. I always have and I always will. I know you’re in Heaven 

with God, our Lord and Savior, Jesus, all happy and whole. I just had to say goodbye. I love 

you with all my heart.
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Tribute
Once in a lifetime, a very special person you were, indeed. God blessed you with helping hands 

and a helping heart. Throughout you entire life, you always did good deeds. You gave of yourself 

so unselfishly; you always took the time to listen and show that you cared. You brought genuine 

love to each and every meal that you patiently took the time to prepare. 

Life tested you many times, but your faith in God always remained strong. You always stood for 

what was right. You loved us enough to let us know when we were wrong. 

Always genuine in your actions and words, you would often times reflect. You opened the doors 

of your home many times to help and heal others, often neglecting yourself. God instilled a very 

resilient spirit, for you often fell, but you got right back up. God knew that so many people were 

depending on you, and without you, we would all have been stuck-out. 

But now the time has come for you to finally get some rest. You worked so very hard and were 

always on the go. You are in the precious hands of Jesus now, and his everlasting love and peace 

you will forever know. 

will never ever be done. You are loved and missed deeply. 

Kamikra
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