
Donna Jean Wilson
October 24, 1929 - March 28, 2014

Biography 
 

Mrs. Donna Jean Wilson of Williamson passed away March 28, 2014. She
was preceded in death by her husband, Roy Brickhouse Wilson and is
survived by her children, Dean and Susan Wilson of Peachtree City; Jerry
Wilson of Newnan; Cindy and Robert Duncan of Senoia; grandchildren, Alex



Wilson; Alison Wilson; Kimberly and Carlos Maldonado; Rebecca Duncan;
Kristin Duncan and great grandchild, Adrian Maldonado. Funeral services will
be held Sunday, March 30, 2014 at 2 o’clock in the Chapel of Parrott Funeral
Home with Rev. Bob Matthews officiating. Interment will follow at Friendship
Presbyterian Church in Concord, GA. Those wishing may sign the online
guestbook at www.parrottfuneralhome.com. The family will receive friends one
hour prior to the service on Sunday at Parrott Funeral Home and Crematory,
770-964-4800.



Previous Events

Visitation

MAR 30. 1:00 PM - 2:00 PM (ET)

Parrott Funeral Home & Crematory
8355 Senoia Road
Fairburn, GA 30213
(770) 964-4800
info@parrottfuneralhome.com
https://www.parrottfuneralhome.com/
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Don and Marion Buckner - April 01, 2014 at 12:00 AM

Our thoughts and hearts go out to the family in this time of loss. I'll
always appreciate her happiness and the way she showed it
through her good humor and good nature.

L. Stoutenburg Kirkland - March 28, 2014 at 12:00 AM

Susan, my deepest sympathies on the loss of Dean's mother. I will
keep your family in my thoughts and prayers. 
Stoutenburg
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Andy Holcombe - March 28, 2014 at 12:00 AM

Please Don’t Cry For Me 
  

Please don’t cry for me now my soul is free from the chains of
biology. 

 Always keep me in your heart in there we shall never part. 
 I will live in your memory for that’s the only place left on earth for

me. 
 I start a new adventure, one that will last an eternity; 

 Time and space have no hold on me. 
 I’ll ride on comets, to visit worlds in distant galaxies 

 And though our travels take us far 
 When the time comes we’ll meet again on some distant star. 

 I feel the pain my leaving has brought about, 
 I see the stains from tears of doubt 

 But the fears you feel I can see are fears of your own mortality. 
 The time we leave is a mystery, don’t let it’s thought bring misery. 

 For life as sweet or as bad as it might be death is its final destiny. 
 Live is a gift precious and free always honor its sanctity. 

 The time we have is not long; 
 Never fail to sing life’s song. 

 Please don’t cry for me now my soul is free 
 The secrets of life are mine to see. 

  
 1986 E.A. Holcombe

Vicky and Bud Cuthrell - March 28, 2014 at 12:00 AM

So sorry to hear about Donna passing away. I know she and Roy
are having an awesome reunion with Mom too. Love you all so
much! Wish I could be there, but you are all in my thoughts and
prayers.
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Kathy Harrison - March 28, 2014 at 12:00 AM

Praying the Lord will give your family strength and peace during this
time of sadness. My condolences to Dean and Jerry as you say
goodbye to your Mom. I never met her that I can remember but I
know your Mom and Dad must have been great parents because
they raised very kind and caring children. My thoughts are with you
all!


