
GONE YET 

not forgotten
Although we

are apart,
Your spirit lives

within me,
Forever in my heart.

God saw him getting tired, a cure not meant to be.
So He wrapped His arms around him, and whispered, 

“Come with Me.”

IN LOVING MEMORY

Michael Warren Twibell
APRIL 26, 1948 – FEBRUARY 1, 2020
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On February 01, 2020, Mike Twibell slipped away from the boundaries 
of this earth and moved on to his next and greatest adventure.  He 
was born April 26, 1948 to Dr. Max and Pearl Coburn Twibell in Laurel, 

Mississippi.  It was clear from the beginning that Mike would forge his path in his 
own special and unique way.  He loved go-carts, motorcycles and all his friends.  
Then as a youth something changed his life.  He met an F.B.I. Agent.  He was so 
impressed by this agent that he vowed this would be his life’s work.

He graduated high school from Marion Military Institute in Marion, Alabama.  
Next, he was off to the University of Mississippi where he was a member of Pi 
Kappa Alpha.  He held numerous offices and loved every member of his fraternity.  
He graduated from Ole Miss with a BPA degree and he later obtained a JD.  He 
met and married his wife, Sharon Brown Twibell in March 1970 and he joined 
the F.B.I. as a legal clerk in December 1970.  He left for Quantico, Virginia in the 
spring of 1971.  He was adventurous and competitive and loved every minute of 
his F.B.I. training in Quantico.  He had a bond with all his fellow agents and still 
hears from many of them today.

Our first office was Kansas City, Missouri.  He worked major crimes and gang 
related activities.  We would often run into each other in emergency rooms. 
Sharon is a Nurse Anesthetist and she would be resuscitating a suspect and 
Mike would be there to interrogate them.

Then we were off to Washington DC and Mike was with the Legal Division.  There 
was lots of snow and the traffic was unbelievable!  Two years there and then 
we were off to Macon, Georgia.  Mike was Special Agent in charge of this office.  
Mike at one point lateraled to Atlanta, Georgia, but came back to Macon to retire.

Mike loved animals and could not stand to see any animal, large or small, abused.  
All animal lovers in Macon worked to get the SPLOST passed so we could get 
the animals out of the city dump. Many recommendations for the new shelter 
were ignored and the best people to run the shelter were not hired. It broke 
Mike’s heart to see the new shelter closed. There is no place for our animals 
except private groups.

The FBI was Mike’s life and all the agents were his best friends. He worked hard 
and loved deeply. He was the light in Sharon’s eyes and now that light is gone. 
“Good night sweet prince, you will be greatly missed.”  He was kind, adventur-
ous, funny, competitive, and loyal to a fault.

Mike was predeceased by his parents, Max and Pearl Twibell; and his sister, Joyce 
Yelverton.  He is survived by his wife, Sharon Twibell of Macon; his mother-in-law, 
Thelma Brown of Macon; and sister-in-law, Debbie Brown of Macon.
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ORDER OF WORSHIP

Welcome and Prayer .............................................. Reverend John Kinser
Scripture Reading ..................................................................... Psalm 23
“It Is Well With My Soul” ................................... Congregational Hymn
Reflections .............................................................................Patti Jones, 

Chairman of Central Georgia CARES

“Friends” ............................................................ Connie Carey, musician
Speakers ......................................... Jalaine Ward, Special Agent, Retired

Bill Jones, Special Agent, Retired
Kenny Powers, Special Agent, Retired

Message from the Gospel of John ........................................ John Kinser
Prayer and Benediction     
“River” ...........................performed by Connie Carey & Steven DeGeorge
“God Bless America” ..................................................................Postlude


