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Fear thou not; for I am with thee: be not dismayed; for I am thy God:
I will strengthen thee; yea, I will help thee; yea, I will uphold thee

 with the right hand of my righteousness.
ISAIAH 41:10
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Acknowledgement
The family of Mrs. Erma Earl Broyles gratefully acknowledges, with sincere 

appreciation, the many acts of kindness shown during our loved one’s illness and 
our bereavement. The expressions of prayers, cards, flowers, visits and phone 

calls uplifted our spirits. Continue to pray for us.
Isaiah 40:29 - “He giveth power to the faint; and to them 

that have no might he increaseth strength.” Amen

Her Last Words to Her Son, Donald: “Thanks for Everything.” 
So today we say to everyone: “Thanks for Everything.”
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Precious MemoriesLife Reflections
Erma Earl Lenoir, nicknamed “Sal,” was the youngest of three children born to the union 
of Zemmar and Bertha Mae Lenoir, Sr., on July 6, 1932, in Prairie, Mississippi.

She was preceded in death by her loving husband of 62 years, Joe David Broyles, Sr.; son, 
Willie B. Broyles; brothers, Bishop Lenton H. Lenoir of Rialto CA, Elder Zemmar Lenoir 
of Riverside, CA, and Paul and Simuel Lenoir of San Bernardino CA; parents, Zemmar Sr., 
and Bertha Lenoir; and surrogate parents, Frank and Jessie Kate Walker of Columbus, MS. 

Erma was six months old when her mom passed away, leaving her to be raised by her dad, 
Zemmar Lenoir, who had moved back to Riverside, California. When the responsibility 
of raising his baby girl became challenging, he returned to Mississippi, and Erma’s 
grandmother, Ada Crothers, helped him raise his daughter. Later, Bertha’s sister, Jessie Kate 
and her husband, Frank Freeman Walker, who were newly married and had no children, 
took Erma into their family and raised her as their first child. She kept that title of being 
their first child all her life and wore it proudly, even after they birthed three children. She 
has always been known as their older sister. 

At the age of 17, she met and married Joe David Broyles. They dated 
for one month before marrying and were married for 62 years, until his 
death on June 25, 2012. They and their then five children, lived for 8 
years in Prairie, Mississippi and their remaining years together was spent 
in St. Louis, Missouri before his passing. To this union, nine children 
were born: Willie B., Joe David, Jr., Loretta, Bertha Mae, Lee Roy, Larry, 
Vincent, Donald, and Ronald. 

Sal, as she was called, made many trips back to Mississippi to visit the 
family. Jessie Kate and Frank were especially close to her heart, and they were more like 
her parents than her aunt and uncle. Jessie Kate and Frank were as grandparents to all her 
children. 

Sal was pampered and spoiled by her dad and all the members of her mom’s family. All 
the aunts and uncles would cater to her whims. She was given everything that she wanted 
because the family felt badly that Sal was growing up without her mom, and they did not 
want her to feel that she was missing out on anything. 

Sal accepted the Lord Jesus Christ as her personal Savior while living in Mississippi at the 
age of 12 years old. Upon moving to St. Louis, she placed her membership with Kennerly 
Temple COGIC and remained there until her husband accepted the Lord as his personal 
Savior, under the pastorship of Pastor Louis Tucker. Joe went to Ascension COGIC because 
he heard the Word of Salvation under Pastor Tucker and wanted to remain under his tutelage. 
They later placed their membership at Brotherly Love West C.A., which later changed the 



name to River of Life C.A., under the pastorship of Pastor Willie R. McMiller, Sr., where 
both their memberships remained until their death. During her years of membership, she 
served as a member of the Kennerly Temple COGIC radio choir. She was an usher for many 
years, the President of the Usher Board for over 10 years, and a member of the River of Life 
Mother’s Board. 

Erma worked for the Welford family for many years. She became a member of the family and 
enjoyed assisting in raising all their children. They affectionately considered her as a mother 
and a grandmother to their family. Hal, Amanda, Warren, Rebecca, and Harry loved her 
unconditionally and recently added Angela and baby Hal to the family. The Welford’s loved 
and always honored our mother during her special days until her passing. The children of 
Erma Broyles will forever be grateful for the love and support you gave to our mom during 
her time with you and during her illness. We Love You! 

Erma worked for P. N. Hirsch & Company until she retired in October of 1994. Her years 
after retirement were consumed caring for her family. She was an excellent mother who 
put her family first in all things. She was an excellent cook and loved crocheting, working 
in her flower and vegetable gardens, attending church services, and of course, talking on 
the phone. She loved watching the wrestling matches on television. Sometimes you would 
have thought that she was beating up the fellow on the mat. No one could interfere with her 
wrestling matches on Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, and Friday nights. 

Daily, you could hear Sal praying to God asking him to restore her strength, thanking 
him for restoring her strength, and praising Him for all He has done for her. Throughout 
the night, she would lay in her bed talking and praying to God. She was a woman of great 
faith. Even while raising her children, she put all her trust in God to teach her how to raise 
her children, how to be a good wife and homemaker. While in the hospital, she was served 
communion and anointed with blessed oil many days. No matter what the diagnosis, she 
kept her faith in the Lord. 

Erma Broyles lived a full life until her transition on Thursday, April 15, 2021, at St. Mary’s 
Hospital. She has missed her dearly beloved husband, Joe, for many years and now they 
are united and in the presence of God. Mom and Dad, you will forever be missed by your 
children and their families. We loved you soooo much and will miss you soooo much!

Left to forever cherish her memories are her children, Joe David Broyles, Jr. (Ellouise), 
Loretta Broyles-Ewing, Bertha Mae Ewing, Larry James Broyles, Sr. (Deborah), Lee Roy 
Broyles, Sr., Vincent Eric Broyles, Sr. (LaJuan), Donald Broyles (Rossie), and Ronald Broyles 
(Adrianne); 31 grandchildren; 38 great-grandchildren; 11 great-great-grandchildren; one 
sister, Annie Mae Gray of Chicago, IL; one brother, Sherman Lenoir of Riverside, CA; sisters-
in-law, Doris Lenoir of Riverside, CA and Wanda Lenoir of Rialto, CA; and a huge host of 
aunts and uncles, cousins, and nieces and nephews. Additionally, The Welford Family, the 
River of Life Christian Ministries church family, and the many family members and friends 
whom she talked to almost daily on the phone will miss her dearly. Erma, “Sal,” was the 
Matriarch of the Crothers family and will be missed dearly.

“rag” and promptly crocheted a replica for me to replace the first. That is my Erma—honest, selfless, 
loving and ever-present in my life. I loved Erma so much. She could be everything you needed all at 
once. Growing up, my favorite and most vivid memories are when my parents were out to dinners 

or on weekends away because that meant Erma was going to be with us all night. She taught us how 
to pick up after ourselves, the key to the best Kraft mac and cheese, and how to behave. After Erma 
had heart surgery, we all had to adjust to a life where Erma wasn’t going to be around all the time. 

We would visit her at the house with Joe and have long phone calls. She would always ask about how 
friends from childhoods past were doing and would tell us about her YMCA chair aerobics classes or 
her plans for after-church lunch that Sunday. She loved telling stories about our childhood, and no 
one laughed at their own stories more than Erma. You could never leave a visit with Erma without 
at least a tin of cookies, a sheet of cornbread, an apple pie and some greens. Even at the end, she was 
trying to watch after us. So, for your love, your humor, your tenderness, your faith, your protection, 
your care; thank you, Erma. After Erma, the mold was indeed broken. I know that it will be very 

difficult for all of us to go forward without Erma. However, I also know that she would want us not 
to be overwhelmed by sadness. She was always so positive and quick-witted, always prepared to tell a 
good story. God obviously was in need of a good friend taking her to be with him. So, to Erma, thank 

you so much I love you. 

HARRY:
Erma Broyles was like a mother to me. From my very first memories on Earth, Erma was always there. 
She raised my siblings and me as if we were her children. She taught us valuable lessons about picking 

up after ourselves, treating others with respect, and living life through faith. Growing up, I always 
loved having Erma around because it meant extra protection against my older siblings. Rebecca and 
Warren could not touch me when Erma was around. Being the youngest sibling, it was always nice 
to have some extra reinforcement. My fondest memories of Erma were weekends when my parents 
went out to dinner. That meant a night full of mac and cheese, apple pie, and movies. Erma’s laugh 
and smile were contagious. Anyone who had the fortune of being touched by Erma’s presence cannot 

imagine life without her. She was one of the most extraordinary people I have ever met; from her 
memory to selfless personality, there was not a single characteristic Erma did not possess. Even in her 

later days, she always asked about my childhood friends and made sure everyone was doing great. 
When she had heart surgery, a part of our family was missing. So, any visit time I got with Erma, I 

cherished. A visit with Erma usually entailed endless funny stories, some cornbread, and a knitted belt 
or blanket. To this day, the only belts or blankets I wear are from Erma. I cannot imagine life without 
her. I love Erma so much! To Erma, thank you for the impact you’ve had on my life, your families, and 

every person you’ve touched. We love you and miss you so much!



Tributes for Erma
HAL:

God graced me with 30 years of guidance and friendship with Erma Broyles. She was an 
indispensable part of our family. She forged indelible relationships with all the Wellfords – including 
my mother, father, and extended family. What stands out about Erma was her love and devotion to 
the Broyles family. She calmly listened to the family discourse, always giving sage and loving advice. 
Her marriage to Joe was biblically based and full of love and devotion. She was so proud of all her 

children, grandchildren, and “great-grans.” She could not wait to tell us about their latest exploits. 
Each of her children were elevated to their mother, and she to them. Finally, Erma had a real flair for 
fashion. Her church outfits were a tribute to her Savior and reflection of her deep-seated faith in Jesus 
Christ. In later years, her changing hair styles were always a topic of great discussion. One final note. I 
will miss her cornbread and greens. She was so generous to make them for me several times a year. She 

loved the Lord and modeled her faith every day. We thank God He brought Erma into our lives. 

Order of Service
Processional 

Opening Prayer 

Scripture Readings
     Old & New Testaments

Song

Special Remarks .......................................................................................... Pastor Stacy Robinson
Holy Land COGIC, San Bernadine, CA

Pulpit Remarks ............................................................................................. Three Minutes, Please

Condolences Family & Friends   .....................................Ten Persons - Three Minutes Only, Please

Obituary .....................................................................................................................Read Silently

Sermonic Song

Eulogy ................................................................................... Elder Willie R. McMiller, Sr., Pastor
River of Life Christian Ministries 

Parting View

Recessional

Please proceed immediately to your car after viewing.
No lingering in the sanctuary, please!

AMANDA:
How can I pay proper tribute to the most invaluable person in my life to whom I am not related? 

The most significant tribute I can give to Erma is that she was a critical reason that I married Hal 
almost 26 years ago. I fell in love with Erma when I met her on a long-distance visit to Hal, and she 
sealed the deal for me. It was love at first sight. Her tremendous care for Hal, tolerance and humor 
for his foibles, love for Jesus, and intelligence won me over immediately. She was way more than a 

valued employee – she was a friend and trusted family member. Erma was willing to step up and help 
me manage a new life as a single mother in a new city and in a new marriage. She told me that she 

didn’t typically babysit but that she would babysit my 9-year-old Warren. And there our relationship 
began. She pushed herself out of her comfort zone over and over again to support our family and never 
complained. We were grateful for Joe’s support too and enjoyed our visits with him in our home and 
theirs. A few years into our marriage, I knew she might have her limits when Hal and I were walking 
out the door and leaving her with Warren and baby Rebecca for a long business trip weekend and she 
said, “Now don’t you come back with any more babies for me to take care of…” Of course, she couldn’t 

have been any more thrilled when Harry arrived. I told Erma often that, in a different time and a 
different world, she would be managing a business. She was so smart and capable. Fortunately for me, 

she managed our family as Hal and I managed our businesses. In addition to managing our home, 
kids, and unruly animals, our friends and family members would leave her detailed information 
when they called, and she would relay every message perfectly and then tell me how they were and 
give me important information about their lives. They all ask about her all the time and share our 
sorrow for our loss. She loved and cared for our children as her own. She was their grandparent at 
Grandparents’ Day at school when their grandparents couldn’t come in from out of town to attend. 
She enabled us to walk out the door and know the children were with someone who loved them as 

much as we did. Our parents and siblings marveled at everything Erma did and how well she did it 
and loved their visits with her when they visited us. She was a true professional as an employee and 

more importantly, a beloved friend and family member. I took her for granted, assumed we had many 
more years with her, and am distraught that she has left us but trust that God had a better plan.

We love the amazing children she left behind and are grateful for all of you. Amanda

WARREN:
I was deeply saddened this week to hear of Erma Broyles’ passing. Given Erma’s various health 

obstacles over the past few years, the thought of her eventual passing had crossed my mind but was 
always difficult to comprehend. I am having trouble accepting it now because Erma, to me, was 

the pinnacle of strength and resilience. I’ve had the blessing of knowing Erma for the past 25 years. 
Although we share no genetics, Erma was part of my family and she helped to raise me. I feel honored 

to have that in common with Erma’s genetic family and grateful to have been able to get to know 
many of them. Erma taught me many things – some quite directly through stern language or (mild 
and well-deserved) corporal punishment – but the most impactful things came from watching her 

actions. Her actions showed me the importance of living by values. I saw that Erma valued hard work, 
consistency, family, faith and having a positive attitude. I also saw how these values emanated through 

her networks and how they affected everyone she knew. I am looking forward to when my grief over 
Erma’s passing shifts entirely to gratitude for having known her. I hope to pay my respects to Erma 

every day by living by values that she would be proud of.

REBECCA:
It’s impossible to sum up the impact of Erma on my life but I can start with a note that I am 24 years 
old and I still sleep every single night with the blanket Erma made for me as a baby. Technically, it 
is the second blanket as I wore the first one out so badly that she sort of laughed at what she called a 


