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Chidtarty

Al Loptaster e (Z e was bom to the

late Mr. Luther Washington and Dorothy Miller on February
6, 1954 in Augusta, GA. She departed this life on Tuesday,
March 4, 2020 at Providence Health Northeast Hospital.

Luricha grew up in Augusta, GA. She spent 45 years of her
life in Gilbert Manor where she met Richard McQuaker and
had three beautiful children. Luricha worked as a substitute
teacher and as a librarian until her health failed. She loved to
cook, listen to music, sing and anything released by Motown
was her favorites.

Luricha leaves to cherish her memories, her children,
Regina Wilson Jackson (Timothy Johnson), Luricha
Amanda Wilson, Romalus Wilson (Ashley Lacen); two
brothers, Robert Wilson, Jesie Wilson; two sisters, Donetta
Washington-Howard, Pricilla Hunter; three aunts, Aille
Gillians, Diana Myers, Julia Burns; a devoted god-daughter,
Alison Lovett and a host of other relatives and friends who
will miss her dearly.
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Old Testament ..........coueeennennn..
New Testament ..........cooveeeeeevveeeeeennnnn.

Prayer of Comfort ....................

Selection ......coovveeeeiiniiiiiieannn..

POCM ..o

Selection

Words of Comfort....................
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................. Allison Lovett

veeeveen.... Ashley Lacen

....... Rev. Dr. Ronald Strong
......... Mr. Malcom Johnson
................... Alison Lovett

<+evene... Family and Friends

....... Regina Jackson

....... Rey. Dr. Ronald Strong
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Don’t weep for me for I'm not gone
Don’t weep for me I’ve only gone home
Don’t weep for me, don’t even shed a
tear.

For I’'m happier than I’ve ever been since
I’ve made it here.

For if you weep for me; you’ll be wasting
your time.

For I can never come back and for me,
that’s fine.

To those who love me so let your love
show
To those who held me near, still hold me
while I’m here.

To those who made me laugh, I departed
happily on our behalf.

Now I ask for one last thing:

Lift your voices high unto the heavens
And let me hear you say don’t'weep for
me for I’ve
Only gone back to my Father Where I
first came from.
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