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Afterglow 

“I’d like the memory of me 

to be a happy one. 

I’d like to leave an afterglow 

of smiles when life is done. 

I’d like to leave an echo 

whispering softly down the ways, 

Of happy times and laughing times 

and bright and sunny days. 

I’d like the tears of those who grieve, 

to dry before the sun 

of happy memories 

that I leave when life is done.” 

by Helen Lowrie Marshall 
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Monday, September 25, 2023 

12:30 PM 

Clark S. Brown & Sons Funeral Home 

727 North Patterson Avenue 

Winston-Salem, North Carolina  

Reverend Dairl Scott, Officiating 

Mrs. Mary Stimpson Fields 

Celebration                          
of Love 

 “She received her heavenly crown” 

Forever in Our Hearts 



  

In Remembrance 
 

Order of Service 
 

Processional                                        Clergy and Family 

 
 
 

Family Visitation            

12:00 PM ~ 12:30 PM 
 

 
Invocation                                      Reverend Dairl Scott 
 

Selection 
 

Scripture 
 

 Old Testament                                          Minister 
 

 New Testament                                         Minister 
 

Prayer of Comfort                                             Minister 
 

Selection 

 

Eulogy                                             Reverend Dairl Scott    

                              Pastor, New Hope AME Zion Church 

 

Recessional 

 

Interment                           Parklawn Memorial Gardens     

 
 

 

The family of Mrs. Mary S. Fields wishes to express heart-

felt thanks to the Liberty Hospice Team and special thanks 

to Joyce Lofin, Katrina Tucker and Valeria Glascow of  

The Oaks Nursing Home for the loving care they gave to 

“Miss Mary”. 

 
 
 
 

 Obituary 
     

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Mrs. Mary Catherine Stimpson Fields was born December 
31, 1935 in Forsyth County, NC. Mary transitioned into 
eternal rest on September 18, 2023.  She was the daughter of 
the late Herbert Stimpson and Carrie Thomas Stimpson. 
 
Mary graduated from Yadkin High School in Boonville, NC 
where she was an avid basketball player and also crowned 
Miss Yadkin High. Mary moved to Boston, MA shortly after 
graduating from high school. Upon returning to the Winston
-Salem area, she became gainfully employed by Knollwood 
Nursing Home.  
 
In addition to her parents, she was preceded in death by her 
husband LC Fields; stepmother, Kate Bohannon Stimpson; 
two brothers, Howard and Robert Stimpson; three sisters, 
Ozelle Holland, Luseal Corbett and Phyllis Scales. 
 
She leaves to cherish her memories: four sisters, Fay Davis, 
Kay Stimpson, Janet Brown of Charlotte, NC, and Annie 
Baylor of Winston-Salem, NC; three brothers, Herbert 
(Patsy) Stimpson, Rev. Allen (Rosemary) Stimpson of East 
Bend, NC, Joseph (Debra) Stimpson of Pfafftown, NC; and 
a host of nieces, nephews, cousins and friends. 
 
Mary will be missed by family and friends.  No matter the 
pain, Mary always had a smile for you. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

God Saw 
 

God saw the road was getting rough 

The hills were hard to climb, 

He gently closed her loving eyes,  

and whispered, “Peace by Thine”. 

The weary hours, the days of pain. 

The sleepless nights are past. 

The ever-patient, worn out frame. 

Has found sweet rest at last. 

 

Her loving smile, her gentle face; 

No one can fill her vacant place, 

Child of God, well done 

Her task on earth is done  

Her victory with life is won. 

 

Author Unknown 

Together   Again 


