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Sunrise 

April 29, 1968 

   Sunset                               

February 8, 2024 

Mr. Timothy Martin Wilson 

                                                        

I’m Free                                            

Don’t grieve for me for now I’m free, 
I’m following the path God laid for me. 
I took His hand when I heard Him call: 

I turned my back and left it all. 

I could not stay another day 
To laugh, to love, to work or play. 

Tasks left undone must stay that way; 
I found my place at the close of day. 

If my parting has left a void 
Then fill it with remembered joys. 

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss, 
Ah yes, these things I too shall miss. 

Be not burdened with times of sorrow: 
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow. 
My life’s been full, I savoured much; 

Good friends, good times,                                        
a loved ones touch. 

Perhaps my life seemed all too brief: 

Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief. 

Lift up your heart and share with me; 

God wanted me now, He set me free. 

~Author Unknown 



Processional 

Clergy and Family 

 

Scripture Readings 

Old Testament                                                                                        

New Testament 

 

Prayer of Comfort 

Pastor Calvin B. Eggleston 

 

                  Solo   

Ms. Heather Bennett 

 

Remarks 

   Please limit to 2 minutes                                                                          

Family and Friends 

 

  Solo 

Ms. Angela Bonner 

 

 Eulogy   

Pastor Calvin B. Eggleston                                                                          

Clifton Grove Baptist Church 

 

Committal 

 

Recessional 

 Order of Service 

 

Obituary 
 

 

Timothy Martin Wilson was born April 29, 1968 in Brooklyn, NY, 
the son of Robinsena Wilson, who preceded him in death. On Feb-
ruary 8, 2024, he passed away unexpectedly at his home. 
 

He attended public schools in Wallace, SC and graduated from 
Wallace High School. Afterwards, he served and was honorably 
discharged from the U.S. Marines. 
 

He was a member of Clifton Grove Baptist Church in Kernersville, 
NC. For many years he was a dedicated long haul truck driver. In 
his pastime, he loved watching football and spending quality time 
with family and friends.  
 

In addition to his mother, he was also preceded in death by his 
brother, James Wilson; sister, Andra Wilson-Moore; uncles, Clar-
ence Moore and Nathaniel Williams; aunt, Annie Louise Abraham; 
and cousin, Lena Wright. 
 

Those who remain to cherish his memory include: son, Timothy             
E. Wilson; brother, Christopher (Teresa) Wilson; sister, Tammy 
(Michael) Moore; great aunt, Vera Chestnut; aunts, Ida Shannon 
and Daisy Green; Celeste Steele, long-time partner; and a host of 
nieces, nephews, cousins, extended family and friends. 
 

Someone Is Missing 
 

Let this be a loving reminder 
That someone is missing today, 

Someone our hearts still hold on to, 
As we travel along life’s way. 

 

Someone who made life special. 
For all those who gather here, 

Someone who won’t be forgotten, 
But cherished from year to year. 

 

And now as we pause to remember, 
Let us all fondly recall 

How dearly each of us loved him,                                                       
And oh, how he loved us all. 

 

~ Author Unknown 


