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She was always a feisty, sassy little thing.

Ruth exemplified the kind of person you always wantthey trained as lay leaders with organizations such
on your side. She was a fiercely loyal and compassioiScripture Press, the Baptist General Conference,
friend, cousin, sister, aunt, wifegrandmother, and various overseas missions, honing their skills in teach
mothert I t 6 @& ® . St AS@Ay 3 { Kleadership, and discipleship.
LGS RS2y St 2YVS UMY T
by your bedside, hunt down the doctor, ask the heWherever they lived, they served faithfully in the
questions, roll up her sleeves, and orchestrate the bchurch and community. They stood as examples of
care you ever received. Thedpital and staff never knevkind of people the world needshonest, compassionate
what hit thent and she did it all with dignity. individuals who walked humbly with God and lowv:
others deeply.
| SNJ aLIANRG RAR y2id dzyRSH
She refused to give way to injustice, dishonesty, Until the Lord wrapped her in His embrace and carr
mediocrity. Kindness, truth, and your very best weK SNJ K2 YSs wdziK f2@Ay 3t e
what she required of herself and of others. 2010. As her family, we believe that when she closed
eyes for the final time on earth, she opened them
Ruth Marie Wordlaw James, of Mesquite, Texas, \heaven to see Clarence and a hostarhfly and friends
born in Little Rock, Arkansam) TuesdayNovember 10, waiting to welcome her homea joyful celebration
1931,to Clarence, Sr. and Theodora Arvella Wordlfilled with love and reunion.
joining her sisters Viola Mae and Birdie Rose. After
family moved to Chicago, lllinois during the GreRuthwent home to be with her Lord Jesus Christ
Migration, three sons were added to the family. RuTuesday, March 3, 2026, at 8:ABA. Sheis survived by
became the proud big sister to three brother§€larence her three children: Cheryl (Jerry), Debra (Clarence),
Jr., Theodore, and Rober&and never let them forget it. Bruce (Joe); eleven grandchildrederry Redfield [l
Angela (Charles Jr.) Oldham, Philip (Carter) Redf
All who knew Ruth marveled at her boundless enerJoshua (Stephanie) Redfield, Jermill Thomp¥mes,
compassionate care, and abiding love for people. ‘Amon Baldwin, Nathaal Baldwin, and Sarial
never met a stranger. Ruth possessed a natural gift ThompsorJames; two greagirandchildrem Mikayla
nursing and a lifelong concern for those often overlookand Callie Oldham; one brotheiClarence Wordlaw Jr
by society. This calling led her tedome a registered(Pearline); and a host of brotherand sisteran-love,
YdzZNBES YR G2 SINY I Yl ainieces, nephews, and cousins who will forever chel
the University of lllinoisChicago. her memory.

While training to become a nurse, Ruth met and fellImmediately following the homegoing service, ti

love with Clarence James. Their love story blossorinterment will take place at Dallesort Worth National

into marriage in 1954. A couple of years later thCemetery, where she will be laid to rest beside |

welcomed their firstborn, Cheryl. A few years later, thibeloved Clarence.

loving family grew with the birth oDebra, and then : ¢ 5 ‘

Bruce. wdzu KQa- £ S3 Oe 2F¥ TLHAUKZ
on in all who were blessed to know her.

As devoted and godly parents, Clarence and R

personally led their three children to the Lordiogether,
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The family humbly asks that all guests remain at their seats until the family has exited the sanctuary. For those jpincestien to the
DallasFort Worth National Cemetery for Ruth Mar i e Wcdhurchlpramptlyhia me
noon. We invite you to join the line of vehicles as we escort her to-her final resting place. Thank you.



Dty Sister Bldts ~ A Brotlier's Tribute

My sister Ruth was sweet, strong, and deeply loved the Lord.

| remember one day when she was on her way home from the movies with |
boyfriend. A young man, who appeared to be carrying a gun, stopped them i
RSYFYRSR GKSANI Y2y Seé FyR wdziKQa Lidz
Ruth stepped forward and begdelling the young man about Jesus. She just lal
into him about the Lord and turned the whole situation around on him! After h¢ o
K2afé o0SNIGAy3Z KS OFtfSR KSNI aONIT @&
was boldly and fearlessly standing dretpromises of God. Suffice it to say, Daddy
gl a y2i GSNE #Kimedhdgfrieddd ( K wdzi KQa

wdzi K -6l a Y& aAaiSNE Y& FTNASYRI Ye@
YSOSNI YSG | aAiiddzr dAz2zy GKIFG O2dz RyQi ™
Everyone she came to know became famiand nobody had better mess with her k )
family! \

}

| love and miss you so much, sis. | thank God for blessing me with your prese |
and for giving us an inseparable bond.
God bless.
Clarence MWordl aw,
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For most of a year | was her burden of flesh.
C2NJ Y2ald 2F Yeé fAFTS LQOS 0SSy KSNJ 0dzNRSYy 2F Y
And all of the while she loved, watched, and scolded me.
And all of the while she was my friend.
She was my everything.

For a part of his life | was his small duplication.
C2NJ Y2al 2F Y& tATS LQOY
And most of the time he irked, bugged, and loved me;
he having the manhood | had not yet attained.
He was my idol.
b2¢ KIFI@Ay3a LI aaSR (KNRdAAK B0 NE
they are my loves for what they are,
no longer my everything
no longer my idol.
And as my love is shared with others
they seem to fear replacement.
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For | shall ever need you.
You are more than just a toy thrown to the trash
You are my beginning.
And within me
You shall live forever.

Within my thoughts | hear your words.
Within my actions | feel your hand.
And within my children shall | see you.
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Remember you are always with me.
No more than a thought, memory, or prayer away.
L £t2¢0S &2dz al YIH LQY &2 3JfFR &2dz 3S VYA GK
Your son,

Bruce
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Love,

Sariah

Granny, you were and still are a top inspiration in my life
From how you carried yourself in public,
to the connections you so easily made,
and your unwavering faith and godliness that you .had
Not to mention those legendary after school sandwiches
While you watch over me now,
LQff aK2g &2dz K2g aiuNg
t fdzda €2dz 62y Qi YAaa
| love you Granny!
Nathaniel




When Nate and | were young kids, gramma would take us to the movies. Sometimes she
RARY Qi fA1S GKS Faaz2zNluYSyad 2F aylOola |yl
from outside.

Gramma stopped at Popeyes once and bought us a five piece box of chicken with red
beans and rice AND biscuit and somehow got it into her purse before walking into the
theatre. | remember telingheda DNJ YYI L R2y Qi GKAYy]l GKSe@&:
gAGK | ff GKAA FT22Ré G2 PKAOK &aKS NBELIEASH
2dzNJ (AO]SGae o

And she was right, no one said anything to us. But | know they smelled that chicken
Gramma! ;

Love,
Amon

n

Dear  Yarea,

| thank God for using your womb o X1 YA G YS (23SGK{
62y R S NF(Bshlh 538:£4)

You and Papa moved here because | needed you. Later, you needed me.
that you are gone, | realize how much | really needed you and still do. Bt
would not take you back for anything. You are so much better off where yi
are. Congratulations mommy! ¥p a XSy RdzNBR (2 GKS
PYMMOD | 2dz KIFI @S 3IIFIAYSR &2dzNJ NBg |
of SAaSRT | SNJ KdzaolyR faz2s |yR K
celebrates you and we expect to see you again.
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Flowers and plants exie a beauty that reflects not only the face and nature of God, but also the character of a godly
woman whom | have been truly blessed to call Mom throughbatyears
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One day, Great Nana called us over td
daily stretches with her. Callie and |
just wanted to keep playing our
next to her anyway. | was a little
down straight away. Callie, however,
G2 FyR G2 0SS Tl

the living room to do some of her

were a little confused and honestly

games, but we went and sat down

older than Callie, so | put my iPad
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several times to be good listeners and be respectful. But Great Nana just shook her head slowly and said we could go bac
our room. She did not yell, she was patient, and kinder in that moment than we deserved. My sister and | silently giggled :
we quickly walked back to the room. We shared a moment together as sisters that was gifted to us by Great Nana's kindne
and understandinghat | have never forgotten.

b2¢g GKIFIG LQY 2t RSNJ YR Oly €221 o0lF0O]1 2y Al GKS Y2YSyi
me of how special those summers were, how much we've grown, and how much time we spent together as a family.
Love,

Mikayla

My grandmama had a way of teaching life lessons that you never forgot. She was so relatable. Sometimes they came in th

form of a joke, sometimes just by the way she lived her life, and sometimes through a story she told again and again. The
impact of herjs that unbeknownst to me there are at least three lessons that still guide my life today.

The first lesson came when | was in college. She traveled to Wheaton to meet Chuck for the first time and before meeting h
took my best friend and me out to Red Lobster. As we got out of the car and headed into the restaurant, she threw one ar
aroundmel YR f 2dzRf & GKAALISNBR &, Uly26> SOSNE IANI &akKz2dzZ R o
moment, because of course | knew everything, and she had not yet met Chuck. And, what | knew she meant was to con
the wisdom from a life lied: Know your worthBut now, as a mother parenting two teenage girls, who funnily enough also
know everything, | think of how brave she was to deliver her truth and wisdom in such a relatable way. So relatable that n
friends and | still laugh about it to this day. In my omay, it's also the way | parent my girls today, trying to balance Grandma's
recipe of honesty, humor and love and meeting them with my wisdom exactly where they're at in life.
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A while back, we called to check in on Grandmd
and shared with her about a recent fast foadi 2 LJ | {
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but we still talk about it now.
Sweet grandma. R
Every time we spoke to hehe was full of life.
[ 208
DN} YRY!
Josh & Stephanie

| still remember the last time Grandma bought me clothes. Happy memories
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grandma pick out your clothes would be having Grandma stuff your so — . .
underwear, and Rogaine into your backpack. | abandon logic for sile% '

DN} YRYIl &aYAf Sa | Idfathgr would haveliliked #ii$ on ¢

g2dzpé ' yR 2F O2dzZNBAS>T 6AGK GKIFGX

When we arrive back home, | am the proud (if not willing) owner of fot
shirts, three ties, and minus one cubic foot of luggage space. Which, if y
knew my grandma, was the only way this story was going to end. Or
aK2dzZ R al ez L gthradaded. Rrustrafed with Kagingo
argue my own clothing choices, | left behind everything but two of th
shirts. Like any rational, mature, almetd-yearold, | hid the rest back of
the closet, under the bed, all the most logical places, you krntomas bad
enough | had to leave behind a pair of Adidas just to fit those two shirts.

Iy 82dz AYF3IAYS yedKAYI Fa FNHAGNI GAy3 & KIFIQ@Ay3

Fast forward some years, and | get the news that my grandma has passed. In my initial sadness, | took small ca
the fact that | could wear the very last set of clothes she bought for me. | dumped out half my closet before | reme
that | left most of that gift behind. And the two shirts | did bring? Gone to who knows where.

Can you imagine anything as frustrating as not being able to pack the things you need because you were too ¢
know you were going to need them?
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Love,

Jerry




. Refrain:
%%% %%é | abide in my refuge,

by Cheryl James Redfield For that | am so grateful!
(This poem imagines Momma sharing with me) The place | go,
to hide in shadow,
Peering through space for a bit of light to seep in, my fortress,
| see billowing rain clouds gather; a storm is brewing. a place | trust.
| hear wind howling angry, loud and strong,
And, | feel a sense of fear begin to rise up in my lungs. LiQa ySOSNI FIFENI I gl

No matter the hour, nor the day.

. dzi X God is there
| close my eyes, and take a breath, He hears my prayer

The noise strangely dims, .
Sheltered by His wings | know My God, He is my Home.

| am safe with Him. )
¢ KNRdzZaAK2dzi Ye

Refrain: 4 SOQONE { dzN
I am in my refuge, ( S| (
For that | am so grateful.
The place | go,
to hide in shadow,
my fortress,
a place | trust.

| close my eyes, and take fagt breath,
Things on earth grow dim.
LGQA ySOSNI FINI I 6 He paid the price to rescue me
No matter the hour, nor the day. Now, | am present with Him.
God is there
He hears my prayer, Refrain:

My God, He is my Home. | arrive in His kingdom,

For that | am so grateful!
The place | know
where no shadow

exists because
of His light.

Listening to reports of war, crime and pestilence
| get the sense that mankind is lost to selfishness.
Stories of disaster prevail and evil goes unthwarted,
Makes me long for a place where goodness is rewardec

Nzl X
| close my eyes, and take a breath, 5SIFENJ 2yS> 1SQa yz2i
The stories, strangely dim. Call Him, no matter the hour, nor day.
He softly brings to my remembrance God is here!
That [ am sealed in Him. And, He hears your fragrant prayers,
God, He is our Home!

Love you, Momma. And, thank you for the grace and peace your words bring.










