OBITUARY

Another soldier has gone to get her reward; she
fought a great fight and she kept the faith. She
finished her course and now she has gone home to
God. Her spirit has ascended high while earth will
claim its own; by the laws of nature, she had to die
while we are left to mourn.

Ms. Thomas is the daughter of the late Mr.
Charlies and Bertha Nell Candy. Graduate of
Coffee High School. Was employed with Douglas
asphalt for many years until she was injured in a
car accident.

She was proceeded in death by her siblings,
Luther Lewis, Freeman Thomas, Nathanial
Thomas, Henry Lewis, and Andrew Candy
Sr. One grandson Devonte Lewis also proceeded
her in death.

Ms. Charlie M. Thomas is survived by her son
Daniel Lewis, Brother Rosevelt Lewis, Grand
Children, a ton of nieces and nephews and even
more great nieces and nephews as well as a ton
more of family and friends.
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