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Selma Louise Smith
December 16, 1921 - February 11, 2013

Selma Louise Smith, 91 of Ardmore, Tennessee died on Monday, February 11,
2013, at Regency Health Care in Huntsville, Alabama. Born Friday, December
16, 1921 in Ardmore, Tennessee, she was the daughter of the late Auburn
Campbell and the late Emma Franklin Campbell. She was a lifelong resident
of the Cash Point Community and was a member of Cash Point Baptist
Church. She loved reading and writing religious material. She was preceded
in death by her parents and her husband William Logan Smith. Surviving are
son, Jimmie (Pierrette) Smith of Meridianville, AL, grandchildren: Keenan
Smith and Michelle Nixon, and great-grandchildren: Jared Nixon and Aimee
Nixon. Funeral services will be at 2:00 PM on Wednesday, February 13, 2013,
at Ardmore Chapel Funeral Home, Ardmore, Alabama with Rev. Derrick
Moose and Rev. William Suddarth officiating. Burial will be in Blanche
Cemetery, Blanche, TN. The family will receive friends from 1:00 PM to 2:00
PM on Wednesday, February 13, 2013, at Ardmore Chapel Funeral Home,
Ardmore, Alabama. Online condolences may be made to the family at www.ar
dmorechapel.com



Tribute Wall

Jimmy, so sorry about the loss of your Mom. | know you have many
memories of her and you were lucky to have her for 91 years. My
Mother passed away on 2-14-95. She was 89. May God bless your
family during this time.

Era Jean (Blaylocck) Hancock - February 13, 2013 at 02:58 PM

A beautiful lady and a blessing to all of us. Rest in peace Mrs.
Louise.

Diane Whitman Kanauka - February 12, 2013 at 01:28 PM



I am so very sorry for your loss. Earths' loss is Heavens' gain. She is n
will be again.Cousin Louise is singing today.

When tomorrow starts without me, And I'm not there to see, If the sun .
eyes All filled with tears for me; | wish so much you wouldn't cry The w
thinking of the many things, We didn't get to say. | know how much yoL
love you, And each time that you think of me, | know you'll miss me toc
without me, Please try to understand, That an angel came and called r
the hand, And said my place was ready, In heaven far above, And that
All those | dearly love. But as | turned to walk away, A tear fell from my
always thought, | didn't want to die. | had so much to live for, So much
seemed impossible That | was leaving you. | thought of all the yesterde
the bad, | thought of all the love we shared, And all the fun we had. If |
Just even for a while, I'd say good-bye and kiss you And maybe see yc
realized, That this could never be, For emptiness and memories, Woul
And when | thought of worldly things, | might miss come tomorrow, | th:
did, My heart was filled with sorrow. But when | walked through Heavei
home. When God looked down and smiled at me, From His great gold.
eternity, And all I've promised you. Today your life on earth is past, But
promise no tomorrow, But today will always last, And since each day's
longing for the past. You have been so faithful, So trusting and so true.
you did some things You knew you shouldn't do. But you have been fo.
you're free. So won't you come and take my hand And share my life wi
“““““““““““““““““““““““““““““““““““““““““““““““““““ So when tomor,

To my dearest family, > some things I'd like to say. > But first of all, to I
arrived okay. > > I'm writing this from the Bridge. > Here | dwell with Gc
more tears of sadness. > Here is just eternal love. > > Please do not b
I'm out of sight. > Remember that | am with you > every morning, noon
had to leave you > when my life on earth was through, > God picked
and He said, "l welcome you. > > It's good to have you back again, >y
were gone. > As for your dearest family, > They'll be here later on." > >
things, > that he wished for me to do. > And foremost on the list, > was
> > And when you lie in bed at night > the day's chores put to flight, > (
you... > in the middle of the night. > > When you think of my life on ear
years, > because you are only human, > they are bound to bring you te



afraid to cry > it does relieve the pain. > Remember there would be no
was some rain. > > | wish that | could tell you > all that God has planne
you wouldn't understand. > > But one thing is for certain, > though my .
closer to you now, > than | ever was before. > > There are rocky roads
hills to climb; > But together we can do it > by taking one day at a time.
philosophy > and I'd like it for you too; > That as you give unto the wor
you. > > [If you can help somebody > who's in sorrow and pain; > Then
night... > "My day was not in vain." > > And now | am contented... > the
Knowing as | passed along > |

Janice Tomerlin-Finley - February 11, 2013 at 05:01 PM



