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Obituar

Ms. Hattie Mae Clark was born November 13, 1936 to the late Adell Allen and Howard Atkins in
Chambers County, AL.

At an ear[y age, Hattie Mae confessed Christ as her Lord and Savior.

Ms. Hattie Mae was a [oving and caring daugnten sister, mother, grandmother, aunt, cousin and

ﬁriend. Her hobbies included wa’ccning tv and solv[ng crossword puzz les.
On January 13, 2021, an angel took Ms. Hattie Mae to her eternal home to vest.

She was preceded in death on her parents: Adell Allen and Howard Atkins; two daughters: Mamie
Dian Poytnress and Barbara Brooks; six brothers:] im Allen, Lewis Allen, Limp Allen, Dimp Allen,
Jerry Allen and Eddie Allen; two sisters: Lula Walker and Pinkie Allen; and three grandchildren:

Terrell Poythress, Keysnawn Allen and Delavontae Allen.

Ms. Hattie Mae Clark leaves to cherish her memories: her beloved son, L.C. (Selita) Allen of
Roanoke, AL; two sisters: Betty J. Foster of Roanoke, AL and Dessie Mae McCowan of Sugarland,
TX; one brother: Joe Allen of Wetumpka, AL; 15 grandcni[dren: Cnewy Brooks, C’mristy Clark and
LaShunta Brooks, all of Bhfmingnam, AL; Anderson Brooks, Jr. of Montgomery, AL; Rhoda
Brooks, Jennifer Henderson, Shanika Paige, LaShunda Paige, Demecia Allen and Stephanie
Evans, all of Roanoke, AL; Dessie Hugh[ey, Shemeica (Glover) Childs, ]acoloy Allen, Snaquiﬂe
Nunn and Justin Allen, all of LaGrange, GA; 32 grea’c—grandchi[dren; 33 great-great-

grandcnildven, and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins and ﬁriends.

Abvays Ther

By: Emma Marie Etwell

When you remember me,
Please do not weep.
My Ioody may not be there.
It has chosen to sleep.
I'm not that far away.
My soul lives on,
Loo king down, watcning over
You and everyone.
And when you fee[ sad
And Ufe seems so blue,
Just remember
That my spirit has its arms around you.
And on those special days,
Times that you wish 1 could see,
That cool breeze ﬂowing past you...

Well, that will be me.
So, don’t be sad,
Have no fear.
God has taken me under his wing,
But I'll always be near.
1 still watch you
Every minute, every day.
My love and soul are with you,
And that's where they will stay.
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By: Melissa Shreve

God looked around his garden
And found an empty p[ace.

He then looked down upon the earth,

And saw your tived face.

He put His arms around you
And lyjced you to rest.
God’s gavden must be beautiﬁd,
He always takes the best.

He knew that you were suﬁ%ring,
He knew that you were in pain.
He knew that you would never

Get well on earth again.

He saw the road was getting rou h
And the hills were hard to climb.
So He closed your weary eye[ids
And whispered “Peace be thine.”

1t broke our hearts to lose you
But you did not go alone...
For part of us went with you
The day God called you home.

“With All Our Love,
Your Grandchildren

You are the other Mother 1 received,
The day 1 wed your son
And 1 want to thank you Mom,
For the [oving things you’ve done.

You've given me a Eracious Man,
With whom 1 share my ﬁfe

You are his [ovely Mother
And 1 his [ucky W@fe.

You used to pat his little head,
And now 1 hold his hand

You raised in love a little boy,

And then gave me the Man.

-Forever Grateful, Selita

N e
@aero Se\rgtce

PrOCESSIONAL ... Family
S0L0 ...oovvvvverrrrsssse st Ms. Wantika Rowland
SCHPtUTE..........coo bt Rev. Jeffrey Rosser
PPAYET ......oooooveee et b beevveebinssnssssssess s sssssssessssennnn Rev. Ricky Cofield
Acknowledgements ...l Ms. Merilyn Vines
SO0 ..ot Ms. Wantika Rowland
BULOGY ...t ossfiminesfonennnss Rev. Calvin Trammell

Committal

Benediction

(M

The little things you do, Mom, The way you a[ways show God’s love
Have always meant so much— Tlmrough acts of quiet giving;
The little things you do, Mom,

Make every day worth living.

The [oving prayers,
the sweet concern,

Your gentle, caring touch.

-Love Always,
Your Son, L.C.



RHODA|BROOKS]

LES

Memor

=
\ D

recLous

7




