
 

                                   Afterglow 

by Helen Lowrie Marshall 

“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.” 
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A Fallen Limb 

 

A limb has fallen from the family tree. 

I keep hearing a voice that says, 

“Grieve not for me. 

Remember the best times, 

the laughter, the song. 

The good life I lived 

while I was strong. 

Continue my heritage, 

I’m counting on you. 

Keep smiling and surely 

the sun will shine through. 

My mind is at ease, 

my soul is at rest. 

Remembering all, 

how I truly was blessed. 

Continue traditions, 

no matter how small. 

Go on with your life, 

don’t worry about falls. 

I miss you all dearly, 

so keep up your chin. 

Until the day comes 

we’re together again.” 

– Author Unknown  
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    Obituary 
 
                                                                                                          
 

Mrs. Selma Luseal Stimpson Corbett was born January 20, 
1933 in the Reynolda Oldtown area of Forsyth County, NC.  
She was the daughter of the late Herbert Stimpson and Carrie 
Thomas Stimpson. On March 14, 2022, Luseal transitioned 
into an eternal rest.  
 

In addition to her parents, she was preceded in death by her 
husband of 53 years, Jaicee Corbett; stepmother, Kate B. 
Stimpson; two brothers, Howard Stimpson and Robert 
Stimpson; two sisters, Ozelle Holland and Phyllis Scales; 
and one nephew, Christopher Holland.  
 

Luseal graduated from Yadkin High School in Boone, NC 
where she was valedictorian of her class. Her career began 
with Western Electric. At the time of her retirement, she was 
employed with Lucent Technologies.  
 

She leaves behind to cherish her legacy and memories, two 
sons: DeLeon (Stephanie) of Winston-Salem, NC and Jay 
Calvin (Blinda); her granddaughter, Turquoise; grandson, 
Brian (all of Concord, NC); four sisters, Mary Fields, and 
Annie Baylor of Winston-Salem, NC, Fay Davis, Kay Stimp-
son and Janet Brown of Charlotte, NC; brothers, Herbert 
(Patsy) Stimpson, Reverend Allen (Rosemary) Stimpson of 
East Bend, NC; Joseph (Debra) Stimpson of Pfafftown, NC; 
as well as a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, and friends.  

 
A Mother’s Love 

 

A Mother’s love is something 

that no on can explain, 

It is made of deep devotion 

and of sacrifice and pain, 

It is endless and unselfish 

and enduring come what may 

For nothing can destroy it 

or take that love away . . .  


