
Carolyn Ann
Ulrich

JANUARY 14,  1943 — OCTOBER 19,  2025

CAROLYN ANN ULRICH, 82,  OF GREENVILLE,  TEXAS WAS BORN ON
JANUARY 14,  1943,  IN THE HOLT HOSPITAL IN MERIDIAN, TEXAS,  TO

THOMAS WALTER AND IDA LEE ETCHISON. SHE PASSED AWAY
OCTOBER 19,  2025 AS THE RESULT OF A TRAGIC CAR ACCIDENT,

WHILE RETURNING FROM CHURCH SERVICE IN MABANK, TX.
CAROLYN GREW UP AND ATTENDED HIGH SCHOOL IN MERIDIAN,
TEXAS.  AFTER HIGH SCHOOL,  SHE ATTENDED DURHAM BUSINESS
SCHOOL IN WACO , TEXAS.  CAROLYN ALSO EARNED AN ASSOCIATE
DEGREE IN BUSINESS FROM RICHLAND COMMUNITY COLLEGE,  IN

RICHARDSON, TEXAS.  SHE WORKED AT SEVERAL COMPANIES AS AN
ADMINISTRATIVE ASSISTANT TO UPPER MANAGEMENT

PERSONNEL.  LASTLY,  AS A PURCHASING MANAGER AT DIGITAL
MATRIX.

CAROLYN HAD A DEEP LOVE FOR JESUS AND A KIND HEART.  SHE
LOVED HELPING AND CARING FOR ANIMALS,  ESPECIALLY DOGS
AND CATS.  SHE SPOKE TO EVERYONE SHE MET AND LOVED TO

SEW, COOK, SHOP,  AND ATTEND GARAGE SALES.  CAROLYN ENJOYED
BEING A MEMBER OF THE RED HAT SOCIETY WHERE SHE SHARED

THE IMPORTANCE OF FRIENDSHIP AND SISTERHOOD.
SHE IS SURVIVED BY HER DAUGHTER PENNY LYNNE GOODMAN
AND PARTNER ANGELA DENNIS OF FARMERSVILLE,  TX;  SISTERS

RUTHIE COUSINS (HUSBAND JOHNNIE)  OF WHITNEY,  TX;  AND
PRISCILLA JEAN RICHARDSON OF MCKINNEY,  TX.  SHE ALSO

LEAVES BEHIND A HOST OF COUSINS,  NIECES,  NEPHEWS, GREAT
NIECES AND NEPHEWS, AND MANY FRIENDS.

PRECEDED IN DEATH BY HER PARENTS THOMAS WALTER (BURR)
AND IDA LEE ETCHISON; DAUGHTER BRIDGIT KAY GOODMAN; AND

BROTHER ROY WAYNE ETCHISON.
SHE WILL BE DEEPLY MISSED AND FOREVER REMEMBERED.

IN LIEU OF FLOWERS,  THE FAMILY REQUESTS MAKING A
DONATION TO YOUR FAVORITE ANIMAL SHELTER OR NON PROFIT

ORGANIZATION DEDICATED TO CAROLYN.
GRAVESIDE SERVICES WILL BE HELD ON TUESDAY,  2 :00PM

OCTOBER 28,  2025 AT CEDRON CEMETERY.  
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SERVICES
2:00 P.M,  TUESDAY,  OCTOBER 28,  2025

GRAVESIDE SERVICE AT CEDRON CEMETERY
MORGAN, TEXAS 

OFFICIATING
PASTOR KEVIN REASONER

Do not stand at  my grave and
weep.

I  am not there;  I  do not sleep.
I  am a thousand winds that

blow;
I  am the diamond glints  on

snow.
I  am the sunlight on ripened

grain;
I  am the gentle  autumn’s rain.

When you awaken in the
morning’s  hush

I am the swift  uplift ing rush
Of quiet  birds in circled f l ight .

I  am the soft  stars  that  shine
at  night.

Do not stand at  my grave and
cry,

I  am not there;  I  did not die .


