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a%%ffection to many as Fea or Frannie

was born February 17, 1955, in Turbeville, South Carolina to the
late Ethel Caldwell and Charles Lincoln.

On October 15, 2023, God looked around His garden and noticed
and empty space so He called Frannie home, from labor to
reward after a short illness. During her final moments, she was
surrounded by her family and loved ones.

Fran was educated at the Del Rey School for special needs until
she was 21 years of age.

She was loved by everyone that she came in contact with during
her time on this earth.

Fran was a sports enthusiast and music lover. She loved pop
music, especially Elvis Presley, Tom Jones and Chuck Berry.

In her later years she resided at Summit Park Nursing Home
where she participated in social outings.

She especially enjoyed riding along in her electric wheelchair at
“a snails’ pace.

She was later transferred to Keswick MultiCare Center where
she was called home.

Francinia was preceded in death by her mother Ethel Caldwell,
father Charles Lincoln and stepfather James Caldwell.

She leaves to mourn her sisters Barbara W. (Dwight) Jackson of
South Carolina, Jamesetta (Anthony) Lane of North Carolina,
Carolyn Caldwell of Baltimore, Maryland and Patrena of
Baltimore, Maryland. She had a special bond with her niece
Lesha who loved to do her makeup. She had a devoted Aunt
Sylvia Whatley of South Carolina and Uncle Norris Dickey of
Washington, DC and a host of other aunts, uncles, nieces,
nephews, great nieces, great nephew’s cousins’ family and
friends from near and far.

S Nt Tfere

Do not sit and stare at my urn or weep for I am not there.
I do not sleep. I am a thousand winds that blow.
I am the diamonds that glisten on snow,
I am the sunlight on ripened grain.
I am the gentle autumn rain when you awaken
in the morning, hush, I am the swift up lifting
butterflies in joyous flight. I am the soft stars that
shine at night. Do not stand at my urn and cry, just blow
me a kiss and wave good-bye because I am not there.
Lovingly Submitted,
Your loving Family
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God looked around His garden and found an empty space. H
looked down upon His earth and saw your tired and weary face.
He put His loving arms around you and lifted you to rest. God’s

garden must be beautiful, He always takes the best. He knew that
you were suffering, He knew you were in pain. He knew you
would never get well on earth again. He saw the road ahead
getting rough and the hills were hard to climb, so he closed your
weary eyelids and whispered Peace be Thine. It broke our hearts
to lose you, but you did not go alone; for part of us went with
you, the day God called you home.

Lovingly Submitted,
The Family
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