
IN LOVING MEMORY

Mary Lou Darsey Poplin
APRIL 11, 1936 – DECEMBER 5, 2019

“Honors come by diligence”
Language Course: G.A.A. 1,2,3,4,  Coun. 3, Pres. 4; Soccer 1,2, Var. 2; 

Speedball Var. 3; Basketball 1,2,3,4; Var. 2,3,4; French 3,,4, V.P. 4; 
Pine Whispers Girls’ Sports Ed. 3; Black and Gold Co-Ed. 4; 

Quill and Scroll 3,4; Nat’l. Hon. Soc. 3,4 Sec. 4; College 4; Most Athletic 
4; D.A.R. Citizenship Pilgrim 4.

HART’S MORTUARY AND CREMATORY
6324 PEAKE ROAD
MACON, GA 31210



IN LOVING MEMORY

Mary Lou Darsey Poplin
APRIL 11, 1936 – DECEMBER 5, 2019

CELEBRATION OF LIFE  
Saturday, December 14, 2019

2:00 p.m.
Martha Bowman Memorial United Methodist Church

ORDER OF WORSHIP
 

“How Great Thou Art”............................................Connie Carey, soloist 
(Hymn #77)

Words of Grace, Greeting and Prayer.........The Reverend Mark Magoni

“Fairest Lord Jesus”, instrumental.........................Connie Carey, pianist 
(Hymn #189)

Eulogy..........................................................The Reverend Mark Magoni

“Holy, Holy, Holy”.......................................................... Congregational 
(Hymn #64)

Benediction..................................................The Reverend Mark Magoni

Postlude...................................................................... “Be Still My Soul” 
and “Rock of Ages”

 
The family will greet friends following the service in Damascus Hall.

To Those I Love And 
Those Who Love Me 

When I am gone, release me. 
Let me go I have so many things to see and do. 

You must not tie yourself to me with tears, 
Be thankful for our beautiful years. 

I gave you my love and you can only guess
How much you gave to me in happiness.

I thank you for the love you each have shown
But now it’s time I traveled alone. 

So grieve a while for me if grieve you must;
Then let your grief be comforted by trust. 

It’s only for a while that we must part
So bless those memories in your heart.

I won’t be far away for life goes on. 
So if you need me, call and I will come.

Though you can’t see or touch me, I’ll be near with 
all my love around you soft and clear.

And then, when you must come this way alone,
I’ll greet you with a smile and 

“Welcome You Home”.
– AUTHOR: UNKNOWN


