
The Broken Chain  
We little knew the day that 

God was going to call your name. 
In life we loved you dearly, 

In death we do the same. 
 

It broke our hearts to lose you 
But you didn’t go alone. 

For part of us went with you 
The day God called you home. 

 
You left us peaceful memories. 

Your love is still our guide, 
And though we cannot see you 

You are always at our side. 
 

Our family chain is broken 
and nothing seems the same, 

but as God calls us one by one 
the chain will link again.  
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A Mother’s Love 

  A Mother’s love is 
beautiful and unconditional. 
My mothers’ love was inde-
scribable. I grew up in a home 
with both a wonderful mother 
and father. They showed me 
what true love and uncondi-
tional love really mean. My 
mother was a strong woman 
and a woman of action and 
great character. She was very 
supportive of me and my sib-
lings throughout our life journey. Our mother 
taught us right from wrong, and how to love. If 
you knew her, you knew she had the best heart and 
the warmest spirit. When I was younger I was a bit 
of a picky eater. I remember my mom taking me to 
McDonalds on holidays because I refused to eat a 
home cook meal; instead I rather have a burger 
and Fries. She never complained she just wanted to 
make her baby girl happy. I also remember when I 
played basketball. I think that’s when her love for 
sports blossomed. I had a bad habit of running out 
the house and forgetting my basketball shoes, or 
my practice shorts. Mom was always just a phone 
call away. She would be there without hesitation. 
Every Thursday when mom got paid she would go 
by the bank then come by the gym to bring me my 
favorite meal (McDonalds Burger and fries). 
 She never missed a game. She was always 
there whether home or away cheering me on. My 
mother is my best friend, teacher, and protector 
and I don’t know how I’m going to make it through 
this world without her guidance. But I’m going to 
hide you in my heart, remembering your love and 
our memories. 
 Momma I love you and miss you very much. 
Although I was not ready to lose my mother, I 
knew you had put it in God hands and he fought 
the battle for you.  You will truly be loved and 
missed on earth. One of God  angels that went 
home too soon.  No more pain, no more worrying, 
no more suffering. I know you’re going home to be 
with Jesus and to be reunited with your mother 
and father. I love you momma and you will always 
remain in my heart. 
 
  Your baby girl, Breanna Baxter 
 

❤My Love For You❤ 

Rose's are Red, 

Violets are Blue, 

No one will ever know 

how much I Love You!  

Your smile as warm as the sun in the spring,  it's that 

same sun that will keep me warm. Each time I saw 

you it put a smile on my face, Now I'll remember your 

warm embrace! Even though you are no longer in my 

presence and I'm not able to see you now,  I will for-

ever remember you are watching after me and now I 

know you'll be watch-

ing over me. And by 

God's grace on this 

beautiful day, I  want 

you to know in my 

HEART you will al-

ways stay. 

 

 

     Your Loving                 

Granddaughter, 

Anaisia Jones 





Service of Love 
1:00 O’clock in the Afternoon 
Saturday | October 27, 2018  

New Easter Missionary Baptist Church   
Graceville, Florida 

Reverend Earnest Parker, Jr., Pastor 
  

Processional ............................................... Ministers, Family 

Selection ......................................................................... Choir 

Prayer of Comfort .................... Reverend Douglas Jones, Sr. 

Scripture Reading: 

OLD TESTAMENT .................... Reverend Richard Davis III 

NEW TESTAMENT ................ Reverend Earnest Parker, Jr. 

Obituary Reading ...................................................Soft Music 

Selection ......................................................................... Choir 
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Solo .............................................. Reverend Toretha Jackson 

Message of Comfort .......................... Reverend George Jones 

Recessional .................................. Ministers, Family, Friends 

Flower Attendants | Pallbearers 
Friends of the Family 

 

Earthly Resting Place 
Graceville Community Cemetery 

 

Repast 
New Easter Fellowship Hall 

Loved in Life 
Remembered in Love 

 Mrs. Wanda Pearl Laster Sanders was born to 

the late Jessie Earl and Essie Mae Laster on May 6, 1961 

in Jackson County, Florida. She was raised in 

Graceville, Florida. 
 
 Wanda was a wonderful wife, mother, 

grandmother, sister, aunt and friend, to everyone who 

knew her. She was the most loving, kind and supportive 

woman you could ever meet. In the time of need she 

was always there. 
 
 Basketball and tennis were her favorite sports to 

watch as well as the soap operas. On a good sunny day, 

you could catch her on a fish pond, catching fish. Every 

summer she looked forward to going out o town to 

spend time with her loved ones. 
 
 After battling cancer for quite some time, she 

went home to be with the Lord on October 18, 2018 at 

Southeast Alabama Medical Center in Dothan, 

Alabama. She has ran her earthly race. 
 
 She leaves behind a devoted and loving family 

which included her husband, Henry L. Sanders; 

children: Chance A. Laster (JoAnna), Leanthony A. 

Laster, Sharina A. Jones, Breanna A Baxter 

(LaBrandis); grandchildren: Da'Marius Laster, Anaisia 

Jones, Za'Neyssia Laster, Hezekiah Jones, Preston 

Laster, Amiyah Laster, Braylon Laster, Aiden Laster, 

Mason Laster, Aliyah Baxter; siblings: Robert Laster, 

Jessie Laster (Marilyn), Johnny Laster (Doris), Chester 

Laster (Evella), Elease Dixon (Ernest), Frank Laster 

(Cynthia), Jerry Laster (Chrissy), Donna Hayes 

(Edward), Debra Myrick (Eddie) and Bernard Laster; a 

aunt, Mary L. Sorey; numerous nieces, nephews, other 

relatives and friends.  


