
God saw you 

getting Tired

God saw you getting tired,
and a cure was not to be.

So He put his arms around you
and whispered, “Come with me”.

With tearful eyes we
Watched you slowly fade away.
Although we loved you dearly,
we would not make you stay.

A golden heart stopped beating,
Your hard-working hands put to rest,
God broke our hearts to prove to us.

He only takes the best.

~Active Pallbearers~
Barry Williams                                                        Jimmie Ross, Jr.
Clarence Williams                                       Andrew Foreman, Sr.
Xavier Freeney                                                                Leroy White

~Honoray Pallbearers~
Teddy White                                                                   Bruce White
Scottie White                                                                Tyrone White

~Flower Attendants~
Friends of the Family

~Interment~
Sunday, August 11, 2019

3:00 p.m. CST
Bethlehem A.M.E. Church Cemetery

Cottondale, Florida

~Repast~
Second Moring Star Missionary Baptist Church

(Immediately following the service)

~Note of Appreciation~
We, the family of the late Deacon Freddie Mack Wynn,
wish to acknowledge with deep appreciation the many 

expressions of love, concern and kindness shown to us during 
this time of bereavement. May God bless and keep you!
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Obituary
A  T i m e  T o  B e  B o r n :    

Freddie Mack Wynn was born September 26, 1952  to Inez White and 
the late Shirley Fountain in Marianna, Florida. He is the oldest of five 
children. He grew up in Marianna, Florida, where he attended public 
school in Cottondale, Florida and Jackson County Training School 
in Marianna, Florida.

A  T i m e  T o  L a b o r :
He was employed as a service manager at the Xerox Corporation. 

A  T i m e  F o r  L o v e :
He was joined in holy matrimony with Beverly Ann Wynn on March 
9, 1991.

A  T i m e  T o  S e e k  T h e  L o r d :
Deacon Freddie Mack Wynn accepted Christ in his early years of life 
at Bethlehem A.M.E. Church in Cottondale, Florida. 
He became a Deacon at Second Morning Star Missionary Baptist 
Church on May 25, 2008. He also sang in the male choir and the 
Sunday Moring Band Lodge #339.

A  T i m e  T o  D i e :   
Deacon Freddie Mack Wynn answered the call of his Savior -to cease 
for labor, cease from pain and suffering – and entered into a place of 
rest prepared for him. He slipped away to be with Lord on Saturday, 
August 3, 2019 at Shands Hospital of Gainesville, FL.

Deacon Wynn will be missed, and his memories will forever 
be cherished by a loving family: his wife, Beverly Ann Wynn of 
Gainesville, FL; sons, Kevin Williams (Ricardo) of Altamonte 
Springs, FL, and Jimmie Ross, Jr., of Gainesville, FL; daughter, 
Sabrina Brown of Gainesville, FL; grandchildren, Xavier Freeney, 
Tanzania Williams, Leonrick Ross, Jamiel Ross, Jamarien Ross, 
Leontay Ross, and Jimmiah Ross, all of Gainesville, FL; mother, 
Ms. Inez White of Marianna, FL; favorite aunt, Della Bellamy of 
Marianna, FL; brothers, Theodore White (Valeria) of Gainesville, 
FL, Bruce White (Pamela), Scottie White (Monica), and Tyrone 
White (Michelle), all of Marianne, FL; mother-in-law, Ms. Essie Mae 
Williams of Gainesville, FL; brothers-in-law, Clarence Williams 
of Jacksonville, FL and Barry Williams (Robin) of Gainesville, FL; 
sisters-in-law, Barbara Dukes of Alachua, FL; Geraldine Dennis, and 
Jane Brockington, all of Gainesville, FL; special aunt, Ms. Eva Thomas; 
special friends, Deacon Wyard Dennis and Elder Willie Boykin; best 
friend, Raymond Holland of Marianna, FL; special daughter/niece, 
Sangria Williams; special goddaughter, Serenity Harden; special 
sisters-in-law, Ms. Jewel Jones and Ms. Mary Dixon; favorite cousin, 
Ms. Ernestine Scott of Los Angeles, CA, and Ms. Lillie Keller; and a 
host of nieces, nephews, cousins and friends.

The Homegoing Celebration
Yes, we are fully confident, and we would rather be  away from 
these earthly bodies, for then we will be at home with the Lord.

2 Corinthians 5:8

Presiding Elder Juliet Jones
Second Morning Star Missionary Baptist Church

Processional................................................................ No-Fault

Selection..... Second Morning Star Missionary Baptist Church

Invocation........................................... Deacon Barry Williams

Scriptures 

Old Testament...............................................Elder Juliet Jones

New Testament..............................................Elder Juliet Jones

Audio Solo...........................................“Walk Around Heaven”

Resolutions & Acknowledgement

    of Thoughtful Expressions....................... Ms. Joann Jenkins

Selection..... Second Morning Star Missionary Baptist Church

Eulogy............................................................ Pastor Tony Hall

Second Morning Star Missionary Baptist Church

Last Glimpse......................... “On My Way Home/ Fix It Jesus”

Recessional

I’m Free
Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free

I’m following the path God has chosen for me.

I took His hand when I heard Him call;

I turned my back and left it all.

I could not stay another day,

To laugh, to love, to work or play.

Tasks left undone must stay that way;

I’ve now found peace at the end of day.

If my parting has left a void,

Then fill it with remembered joys.

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss;

Oh yes, these things I, too, will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow;

Look for the sunshine of tomorrow.

My life’s been full, I savored much;

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.

Perhaps my time seems all too brief;

Don’t lengthen your pain with undue grief.

Lift up your heart and peace to thee;

God wanted me now—He has set me free.


