
Elizabeth Brooks
January 6, 1931 - March 29, 2015

Mrs. Elizabeth Brooks of Union City (formerly of Fayetteville) passed away
March 29, 2015. She was preceded in death by her husband, Joseph Brooks,
Sr. and is survived by her daughters, Trina Weaver and her husband Tommy
of Palmetto; Deana Potts and her husband Lee of Tyrone; Jeana Ellison and
her husband David of Fayetteville; son, Joseph (Joey) Brooks, Jr. and his wife
Ellen of Auburn, AL; sisters, Virginia Beach of Charlotte, NC; Shirley
McCallum of Hoschton, GA; brothers, Fred Ham of Duluth; Robert Ham of
Fayetteville; grandchildren, Amanda Glick; Daniel Weaver; Eric Weaver;
Christopher Potts; Nicole Franklin; Blake Ellison; Brooke Ellison; Emily
Brooks; Lillie Brooks; Joseph “Tripp” Brooks, III and 11 great grandchildren.
Funeral services will be held Wednesday, April 1, 2015 at 11 o’clock in the
Chapel of Parrott Funeral Home with Rev. Phil Kouns and Rev. Billy Beard
officiating. Interment will follow at Brooks Family Cemetery in Griffin. Those
wishing may sign the online guestbook at www.parrottfuneralhome.com. In
lieu of flowers those desiring may make donation to Children’s Healthcare at
Scottish Rite, https://giving.choa.org/sslpage.aspx?pid=298. The family will
receive friends Tuesday evening from 6:00 until 8:00 p.m. at Parrott Funeral
Home and Crematory, 770-964-4800.
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Anonymous - April 23, 2015 at 12:00 AM

I believe George W. said it best, "Mission Accomplished."

Tony Ham - March 31, 2015 at 12:00 AM

Our condolences to the family of Elizabeth in this time of sorry and
wishing comfort and peace.

Jeanie McGee - March 31, 2015 at 12:00 AM

"Our Miss Brooks" is with God now. What a dear she was. I know
you will miss her Jeana. You took such good care of her. Your
crown awaits you! She was always a pleasure to care for. I will miss
her... God grant you peace and comfort. Love, Jeanie

Amber - March 30, 2015 at 12:00 AM

I would like to extend my sincere condolences to the Beooks family
during this difficult time. 

  
 
 
May your family be comforted by this scriptural promise of a time
when tears and death will be removed forever. (Isaiah 25:8)
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Brenda Crews - March 30, 2015 at 12:00 AM

I pray for you all's loss I thought a lot of Mrs. Brooks she was
always kind to me .I know she is no longer in pain .Bless her heart
.The pain of losing your mom is one I know so be kind to one
another there is already enough grief.

Camille - March 30, 2015 at 12:00 AM

Dear family, 
 
 
 
I am so sorry for the loss of your dear loved one. I know how hard it
is to suddenly have to try to cope with the painful void death leaves.
I hope you can find comfort in God's promise that soon ". ..all those
in the memorial tombs will hear his voice and come out, those who
did good things to a resurrection of life..." (John 5:28, 29). God will
remember her and bring her back.

Deborah Lorenzano - March 30, 2015 at 12:00 AM

This lovely lady will be missed. Had the opportunity to work for Liz
and her husband,Joe...in their home. Sweet souls they were...now
once again together...Prayers go out to Jeana,Joey,Trina and
Deanna at this time...Thinking of all of you...Love Debbie and
Salomon Lorenzano
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Glynis West Henderson - March 30, 2015 at 12:00 AM

We are sorry to hear about the passing of your Mom. We remember
Liz's quick wit and wonderful sense of humor. She was a sweetie.
May God comfort you all during this tough time and bring you
peace. 
 
Love, Glynis, Mark, Tonya and Ann West

Nicole Franklin - March 29, 2015 at 12:00 AM

Grandmother, 
  

May you rest in peace.



NF I know your life on earth was troubled 
  

And only you could know the pain 
  

You weren't afraid to face the devil 
  

You were no stranger to the rain 
  

 
 
Go rest high on that mountain 

  
Son your work on earth is done 

  
Go to heaven a-shoutin' 

  
Look for the Father and the Son 

  
 
 
Oh, how we cried the day you left us 

  
We gathered round your grave to grieve 

  
Wish I could see the angels' faces 

  
When they hear your sweet voice sing 

  
 
 
Go rest high on that mountain 

  
Son, your work on earth is done 

  
Go to heaven a-shoutin' 

  



Nicole Franklin - March 29, 2015 at 12:00 AM

Look for the Father and the Son. 
  

 
 
Go rest high on that mountain 

  
Son, your work on earth is done 

  
Go to heaven a-shoutin' 

  
Look for the Father and the Son. 
 
 
 
you rest in peace grandmother
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Nicole Franklin - March 29, 2015 at 12:00 AM

If heaven wasn't so far away 
  

I'd pack up the kids and go for the day 
  

Introduce them to their grandpa 
  

Watch 'em laugh at the way he talks 
  

I'd find my long lost cousin John 
  

The one we left back in Vietnam 
  

Show him a picture of his daughter now 
  

She's a doctor and he'd be proud 
  

Then tell him we'd be back in a couple of days 
  

In the rear view mirror we'd all watch 'em wave 
  

Yeah, and losing them wouldn't be so hard to take 
  

If heaven wasn't so far away
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Nicole Franklin - March 29, 2015 at 12:00 AM

Goodbyes are not forever, they are not the end, it simply means I'll
miss you until we meet again. The hardest part of losing someone
isn't saying goodbye, but rather learning to live without them, always
trying to fill the void, the emptiness that's left inside your heart when
they go. Those we love never really go away, they walk beside us
everyday, unseen and unheard , but always near. Still loved, still
missed and very dear. I thought of you today with love. But that is
nothing new. I thought of you yesterday and the days before that
too. I think of you in silence and often speak your name. All I have
are memories and your picture in a frame. Your memory is my
keepsake in which I will never part. God has you in his keeping and
I will always have you in my heart. When someone you love
becomes a memory, that memory becomes a treasure. God saw
you were tired and a cure was not to be. So He put his arms around
you and whispered "come to me" I know you are in Heaven
Grandmother. I hope you realize how much you are loved by those
you left behind. We love you Grandmother. 

  
Love, 
 
Nicole John Jake and Noah

Jacob Franklin - March 29, 2015 at 12:00 AM

I Love You Grandmother We Met A Few Times We Will Meet Again
One Day I Will Always Love You Love Jacob Lee Franklin


