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OBITUARY 

 

Mrs. Lucile Ferguson-Guice was born in Tallapoosa 

County, AL on September 8, 1915 to Will Ferguson 

and Mattie Davis Ferguson.  She went home to be 

with the Lord on January 20, 2018.  She was 102 

years old. 

Mrs. Guice was preceded in death by her husband, 

James Guice, her sons, J.B. Guice, Willie George 

Guice, and Curtis Guice and a daughter, Bonnie 

Heard. 

She was survived by four children, Nellie Dyies of 

Camp Hill, AL, Minnie Balware of Opelika, AL, Ilene 

Hughley of Camp Hill, AL and Marshel Guice of 

Camp Hill, AL; one sister, Bessie McCullough of 

Opelika, AL, eight grandchildren, six great-

grandchildren and a host of nieces, nephews, cousin 

and friends. 

 



Footprints 

One night I dreamed a dream. 

I was walking along the beach with my Lord. Across the 

dark sky flashed scenes from my life. For each scene, I no-

ticed two sets of footprints in the sand, one belonging to 

me and one to my Lord. 

When the last scene of my life shot before me I looked 

back at the footprints in the sand. There was only one set 

of footprints. I realized that this was at the lowest and 

saddest times of my life. This always bothered me and I 

questioned the Lord about my dilemma. 

"Lord, You told me when I decided to follow You, You 

would walk and talk with me all the way. But I'm aware 

that during the most troublesome times of my life there is 

only one set of footprints. I just don't understand why, 

when I need You most, You leave me." 

He whispered, "My precious child, I love you and will nev-

er leave you, never, ever, during your trials and testings. 

When you saw only one set of footprints, It was then that 

I carried you." 
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Recessional 



Tomorrow Starts Without Me 

If tomorrow starts without me, and I'm not there to see,  

If the sun should rise and find your eyes all filled with tears for me;  

 

I wish so much you wouldn't cry the way you did today,  

While thinking of the many things, We didn't get to say. 

 

I know how much you love me, As much as I love you,  

And each time that you think of me, I know you'll miss me too;  

 

But when tomorrow starts without me, Please try to understand,  

That an angel came and called my name, And took me by the hand,  

 

And said my place was ready, In heaven far above,  

And that I'd have to leave behind all those I dearly love. 


