





ORDER OF SERVICE

Saturday, March 6, 2021, 11:00am

Crenshaw United Methodist Church
3740 Don Flelipe Drive
Los Angeles, Ca 90008

Officiant: Reverend Royce Porter

Prelude-Musical Selection Richard Turner Jr.
Procession The Family
Musical Selection Richard Turner Jr.
Greeling Jamila Baxter
Words of Encouragement and Grace Dr. Ticey M. Brown

» Scripture Reading Dr. Ticey M. Brown
Musical Selection Ricki Byers
Special Words Christian Morton
Poems Jacob and Kaila Morton
Praise Dancer Danae Young
Piano Solo Richard Turner Jr.
Reading of "My Life Story Silent Reading
Slide Presentation Starring Maxine Baxter
Eulogy Reverend Royce Porter
Music Selection Jeff Majors
Open Remarks *Please limit to 2 minutes
Musical Selection Guest
Closing Prayer Gregory Baxter
Recessional Richard Turner Jr.

Adlive Pallbeanens

Jacob Moitlon. Lawy fiankling J. Maxwell tadang and, Javin Casang

Hononany Pallbeaneny
Loany ¥imble . Paven Willaimy. and, Paneld Plany

Internment: Inglewood Park Cemetery



LA Sentinel: Press release : Maxine Baxter 2/2/2021

Life to the Max!

Maxine Baxter broke new ground as a young Black female entrepreneur. In 1962,
she opened Maxine’s Lamps and Lampshades
with her husband and business partner, George. This prestigious shop was one of
the first Black-owned businesses in the area. The shop located at 4160 Beverly
Boulevard Los Angeles California was in business for
over 50 years. Maxine and
George knew they were
on to something amazing. Together, they laid the foundation for a respected,
successful profession of manufacturing custom lamps and lampshades. The company
produced over 500,000 lampshades specializing in imported silks, linens,
taffetas, velvets, and designer textiles.

Maxine worked with set
decorators, prop houses, studios, and an exclusive clientele, including some of
the biggest studios in Hollywood; CBS, Sony Pictures,
Disney Studios, Paramount
Pictures, DreamWorks, Warner Bros, and a host of decorators, designers,
and independent filmmakers.

Adam DiGregorio of the
“LA Times” wrote that “Maxine, has an eye for shape and proportion equal to
that of any couturier. What made Maxine's so unique was that each shade was
custom-sized and crafted by hand. In the decorating
community, Maxine’s was known as “The place to go.” Maxine’s Lampshades
received many awards and accolades including being recognized
in the “National directory Who’s Who with Executives and Professionals™.

Maxine and George settled and raised their family in View
Park. Maxine and
George were hard workers for their community and in
their church, Crenshaw
United Methodist. They received high recognition in
1999 by being awarded as
“Black Trailblazers”. Maxine had a passion for traveling,
collecting vintage fabrics, antiques, and collecting art. She was an avid
reader, a gourmet cook, and a fashionista. Maxine was born in McGhee, Arkansas.

She was proceeded in
death by her husband, George, and her son, Larry. She is survived by her
children, Betty, Gregory, Ronetta, George Jr. grandchildren,
greatgrandchildren, and a host of family and friends. Maxine made her
transition on February 6, 2021
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To my famib and friends, tod@i I share
with you wy Persona[ [z’fe fourney.

This is a story about [ove, perseverance, and famil). My story
begins in Ar/‘mzsas, my hometown. The Place where life was created
from two magnificent People, Harold, and Naomi Kimble.

From this union, 1 3 children were born. 1 am the fourt/: sib[ing born. Bdckbome in Arkansas, being a part of a [drge
famil) made for some very adventurous days. The Kimble famil) lmrdb had any dull moments. Ob boy! I can
remember those fal[ dqys waiting for the town fair. All in town attended the event. Dadab would gat/ver us all up
and we would spend all /d@z at the fair. My bzg sister E'vebm, and 1 would prepare for months [eading up to the event.

TR, Y ou see, we were the best at ma/‘ing embroidered Pil[ows.
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Every year we would get reaab; to enter the contest for the most beauti fu[ eméroideiy. Sometimes we even were able to
snatch up first prize but, we were not the onbz luc/g Peop[e to win prizes. My bz‘g brotber Dubb entered bis laog. He won
first prize for the Iargest ]Jog. My brother Loary won for the tallest sm[kof cotton. Hogs, cbickens, roosters, and cattle

were sometbing we all became familz’ar with. Not on!y did we have animals we raised, but we also bad all kz’nds of fruits
and vegembles. We Planted corn, butter beans, white potatoes, soybecms, string beans, sweet potatoes, okm, strawberries,
beets, and even cotton. We bad P[ent) of food to eat because we grew it ourselves. 1 did a lot ofcoo/@ng and spent time in

the /th/aen with Mama. 1 learned a lot from Mama. Mama was such a good cookt/mt she would enter coo/g‘ng contest. We
all wor/ted the land toget/oer. We owned our land, and we tookvery good care of it. Our land bad been in the familj for

over 100 years. We tookcare of the land from generation to generation.
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KT Y this time, ségregation still existed in Ar/(fznsas. Colored and Whites [i'vz'ng togetker, but
se[mfate. The Whites seemed to welcome us. Now, that 1 tbin/(_backz it was probabb because
Uncle Jobn was the first colored to own a car in that town. That made bim stand out. Also, my
Uncle Jim owned bis own store. Colored and Whites would s/aop there. This made us a repumble
family. 1 remember Uncle Jim tookus on car rides. Going for a ride, was the lngb[ngt of my
d@z. I could ride around all d@z in that car and never get bored.

Anotber childbood memory that 1 will alwa)s cherish, is the  year 1 spent
in Ba/@rsﬂe[d with my Aunt Alma and Mama Lucy. They really spoi[ed
me. | reczl[)i enjoyed being with them. After some time, Dowlob sent for me
to come backkame. Everyone missed me, so 1 went backto Ar/gmsas. I
loo/@d fomvard to going backto school and being with my sisters and
brothers. We would all get dressed and wa[kto school togetker. We ended
up going to different schools as we grew up. In McGebee, the schools only
went up to the 8th gmde. We bad to go to Dumas to finish out our bzg/o
school years. I am Proud tosay Il was an A student. Reading was one of my
fcworite subjects. I could spena[ bhours reading/ After finis/oing bzg/v
school, 1 had a bab_y named Larry. Mama kelped to raise bim. We were a
big famz’l) and supported each other. Famz’l) ties was important to us,
especial[y me. Then I got married and bad Betty. S]Jortl) after, I
- divorced.

After spendz’ng my childbood and )outk in Ar/qmsas, it was time to move on! Time to
move on from those dcys sitting on the Porcb, sitting between the [egs of either mama or
sister getting my bair combed. Time to move on and fznd out who is Maxine? What kmd
of potential does this little Colored gir[ haves So, the day came, 1 pacl@d up my little
bag and tookd bus to Ccz[ifornia. Here 1 come to the Land of opportunity! At least that
is what Mama and Papa told we. During that time, | made ckoices, the best choices a
19- year-old girl from McGebee, Ar/gmsas could ma/@. During this time, | started to
learn valuable city [ife lessons




Being married to George was wonderful!

We loved and lived and loved and lived some more. Out of
this union, God blessed us with our children Gregory,
Ronetta, and George Jr. During that time George was

wor/q'ng for RTD, and 1 was wor/(_ing fora [ampskade
company. We decided to td/(g a [ea[) of fditk and opened our

own business. “Maxine’s Lamps and Shades”, at 4160

Beverly Boulevard. We wor/@d bard to be successful.,

Sometimes wor/q’ng until 11:00 or 12:00 at m’g/vt. Even ozfter

wor/@ng those [ong bours, 1 would always prepare dinner for

my family. “Maxine’s Lamps and Shades” would mean
notbin(g without my famib. Our fdit/o rea[b Paz’d off, and

our business was a success for over 50 years. Years later, 1

would become known as the “famous woman on Beverly

X

1
/v“

.’
e
-
»
oy

The business was good and we were able to purc/oczse our first house. The first house we
@ Purcbased was on 7 3rd street in Los Ange[es. The next house was on 75t/9 p[ace in Ing[ewood. It
was a beautiful house. My fcworite part of the bouse was the [arge stained glass picture window.
Tf)in/g‘ng bdc/&, I cannot believe we bougbt that bouse without [oo/g'ng over the back fence. We
were totd[[) unaware that there was a cemetery less than 100 )ards away. Gregory bhated the
bouse. Whenever be would p[qy in the bac/gczrd, he would peekover the fence. What be saw
would frig/vten bhim. He told me be was ozfmial that one d@l, sowmeone or somet/ving from the
cemetery would come /qzock_ing at our door. My busband also started to dislz‘/@ the bouse, czfter a
‘couple of strange things bappened. One day be came bome and said, “let’s find a new bouse”, and
very soon after we moved. We were in that house for less than a year. We did not even wait to sell

it before we moved.



The Realtor we were nvor/g'ng with told us about a beautiful
area named View Park. George and 1 were unfamiliar with
the area. As we drove up into the bi[[s, we were both
mesmeri{ed at the beaw_ty of the bomes. 1 remember [oo/q’ng
at the view and tbin/q'ng “ob my God”. 1 /qzew at that
moment this was the area, 1 wanted for my family. 1 was
told that the area was about 20% Colored (in later years it
. would become 90%). After loo/q‘ng at several properties, 1

e finally found my dream bome, at 3739 Northland Drive.
Around the nez’gbborbood /Q'ds were seen p[qying, and
nez;glybors [oo/@d friend!y. I just had a good feeling about it.
It felt li/@ the rig/vt decision. 1t felt lf/@ home. The /&z‘ds
| were excited. Tkgy would later speno[ countless bours outside

in the California sunshine.

“Maxine’s Lamp and Shades” was doing well, and the family was bappy. George
and 1 decided to Purc/mse an apartment buildz’ng. We wanted to ma/@ passive
income. Unfortunczte[), that income was not so passive, and it rec]uired [ots of
maintenance. We bad to do eve;yt/oz’ng at the building. We bad to manage,
maintain, and collect rent. We were wor/g’ng so bard at the time, running the sloo[),
and maintaining the apartment building, that we rea[i{ed we needed to start ta/q’ng
vacations. So, we began to travel. 1 loved to travel and enj(yed every minute of it.
What made the experience even more memorable is that 1 bad the most bandsome
man on my arm. George and 1 traveled all over the world. We tookcruises, those
cruises made us [oo/vmd fee[ 10 years younger. Let me not forget to mention the

Vegas trips.



“ George and 1 would love to drive to Vegas for the wee/@nd. He would spend bis
time p[@iing blackjdckand craps. While I spent my time pl@iing the slot
machines. | was k_nown to go wild in Vegas Pl@zing all nigbt [ong. Boy, did we
have fun. Fun continned t/oroug/oout the year. In the summer we would drive or
catch the train to Mississippi to visit George’s Mama Willie Mae and Aunt
Florie. Tmfue[z'ng was one of my passions, when we finally went overseas Greece
and Itcz!y tookm) breath away. It was not/oz'ng [i/@ America. In Itab, the
Amalfi Coast was one of the most beautiful p[aces I had ever seen! My
busband's eyes when be [oo/@d at me made the Place so much more specz’ozl. In
my travels 1 got to s/vop at the most exotic Places on earth. 1 also got to meet
many people from different cultures.
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What a wonderfu[, blessed [ife. E've;ytbing was fal[ing into P[czce. o /9

Business was good, children were doing good. Our fami!y begom to
expand. We bad gmndckildren. My greatest joy was a[wqys family

gatberings. I attended birtbd@i parties, dinners, family reunions,
kvo[id@i parties, banc]uets, baptisms, church Picnics, and bouse
gcztberings. I love the bolidays. On Easter, 1 would buy the /qu and
cgnmcllg’ds their Easter outfits.
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Christmas is my fa'vorz'te ]Jolidcgy of all. 1 [00/@61 fommrd to Christmas all year
long. I would start Christmas s/oopping in April lvopefu[[) to fznd the Perfect gift 19)
Christmas. 1 would a[mys bz,gy extra gifts. I wanted to mcz/@ sure that z’f anyone
dropped in on Christmas, tbg} would not be [eft out. 1 could run upstairs and fmd
thew a gift that was exacdy rigbt. Now, s/vopping was not the only tbing I [oo/@d
formzrd to during the ka[id@»s. Coo/@ng and bd/@ng for my fczmi[)i and friends was
my greatest joy. Everyone would a[wqys say, “Maxine this is so good”. I would say,
“It’s ok_”, but in my beart, | knew it was darn delicious. | was the main coo/(', but 1
cz[wa)s had wy little be[[)er gmnddaugbters to assist. 1 loo/@d fomwzrd to those
days.
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We always went to church on Sundays as a family. For George and 1,
\ going to church on Sundays was an important part of our life. We were
proud members of Crenshaw United Methodist Church. We were also
part of a very elite social club called “The CC Club . 1 was the club

secretary. 1 was awarded as an “African American trailblazer” and

1907’101"661 at t/oegcz[a rece[)tion.

My darlz’ng busband was my center, my rock, my best friend. He was such a good busband and
fat/ver. My Lz'fe would not have been the same without bim. When be passed away, life was
never the same. 1 am so gmteful to bave my children; Betty, Gregaboy, Sissy, and Georgie. My
Gmnalckildren; Lil[icm, Butterfl s chmmczj]v, Ckris, A[ex, Rﬂlp})i, and Allie. Also, my sweet
great—gmndc})i[a’ren; Gav, Alma, jacob, Kai[a, Maxy, and Aurielle. 1 love them all so muc}),
and 1 am so Proua’ of them. 1 know wonderful t/vings will /mppen for them. 1 believe in them.

Some peop[e tkink_of death as the end, but my strong
be[ief in the Lord allows me to see it as a new beginnirzg.
My beart is full. My beart is filled with memories,
[auglater, and some pain. The burt and pain of [osing )
loved ones never leave  your soul, but the love never fades, (\D
and it remains fore'ver. The love of my brother Dubb,
Rutlaie, my busband George, Mama and Dddc{y, E've[yn,
Larry, Yvorn, and Loary...

How precious_you all are to me. Knowing and [o'vz'ng each one of you is the success story of my
[z’fe. I am a blessed woman, who led a blessed life, and 1 cherish my famz’!y who bas been b) my
side every step of the way. For that 1 am gmteful. My beart is at peace.

With Love,

Maxine






TN My heart s pursting with love for you. § canl come to the Yealization of you
Geinj gone. Our %’[RGY’/SOV\, pond i§ So S’(Y’onj, notﬂinj can evey [yeak il not
even clea’(& g can See You in My mind's eye So cleaﬂzj. So Qeau’[gcul, So Yeal. g
Ey\o\o\f ’[Re Vei| [elween ’[&is llj'e and L:fe on ’[Ke OTKeY’ Side i$ So ’[Kin Q can
almost Y’eacﬂ oul and ’[ovLCRUOw So Q know”in my Keow’[ You ave nevey jan(’
away. %’(&ev’ dear () cannol even JCOY’WL The wovds to Say Aow much, You mean
To me, °V\12j my Sou| can eXpress ’[&e Pureness cﬂc love JCOY’ You GY’OvLjQ[ inlo ouy
lives. Sﬁn&ness, S’[Y’enj’fa devolion To famﬂ‘\j, SeljleSSneSS, alngs Y’ea&y To Kely
%’[&e{, You worked So Kaf&jof us, Q Saw you. g JPray ’[Ka’[ Q can Take on 9"143’[
aj‘f’action gc Your Tmli’[ies. ‘%_ou dedicaled Your’ ll:fe To jiainj in 8\78‘{21 V\ﬁn
concei\%tae \Afalj amleY’ TKaT, g am in jY’a’[i’[mle. Q an nevey ’[aée ““Ut&“j
_fOY’ jY’em’[e(l ever. T e ave So [lessed to have You a§ a %’[&eﬂ

( ’(Komﬁ ‘@oa JCoY’ You, 4 580\76 You ’[&Y’o@&’[ime and Space

‘aY’ej aGo:j ﬂYlA ‘aeoY\’jie




Dearest I Vom,

WWIW%%%KOMWM@WM.? gamp&nm/smwem%emp Maﬁ%&éegﬁwwﬁﬁ Youre
patience and undrstanding, knowing lfe is what you make it. UYow taught us; o can b all things tireugh Christ who
strengthiens gyow. Dear PNom, T have too many memoties to. count. I can still remember fiow gow smelled when gou diopped’
Geargic and T to the babysitter. You wotre this beautiful light fragrance that smelledso good, T looked forward to tiat fiug and’
#iss arety time. §amany/o/ay/§ mw/my%éiwé(%@fﬁaf W@VM//@/MJ%& a&d@y& %aﬁb%. ymwmqéemz?%my s0 comfortable for
s a8 o worked T fare nevet seen amate perfect partnerstiy tha gou and dactly. Nan T cannat ever thank o encagh for
what gou fave done for me. You dicssed/me pietty for schiool and chwrch, T had cute fiats and gloves and'a putse like gow. You
taught me to look gy best and db. mep best lke you. Thank gou being the best mother I coulidever fiave. T thank God ke chase the
petfect mather for me. Tank you for the life gou Showed me. Thank gou for the uncondtional love gou fiad for Gregory, Gearge
and I Yowt family meant everything to ga. Yot love was a blessing, gou taok such good catte of us, cooked wondrful meals no
matter fow tined you were after working all dagy. AW owr fialicys were aliagys the best. lfou brought anity and harmmany. You
and docd went out gous wagy to findme the perfect doll for Christmas, Tank you. T Rave been to the Bakamas and Flotid one
time and that was with gouw. A wondbful tp just youw and' T Yow aliays laoked and diessed beautiful] classy with anigue
Wecm%&ta&ée. (Faa?&Veme/’Wv/a/bgdnf@gma}ijme, waw;o/tm. Mn%%/ewﬁamém%m/m
me. T woulifnat Hange angthing for the gears T worked with gou and daclly at the shap. Thankgou forr being a temaikable and
influential PMather, and for all you taught me. T am going tomiss gou Maom. Al these gears Tve been by qout side is all T
Know. Pothing, going to hurch, shiopping, cooking, trarveling andljust Kicking back chilling tagether. T am going to miss gouw so
mach. Swm?%om/mw%&g/zm%m?afayqﬁay. fmwmﬁem@nyémw;@mwwmwmw%. But its so Hard
T look for gou and you'te nat ficre. T miss gout sweet comforting voice calling me sissy in petson ot on the plione. Tm so sadl and’
W wa%mtw. But T b feel the comfort of owr Pord and Savior Fesus. Because T cannot lean to mg own M%faﬂ/myaj
s time. My feart is so fieary, but the Loid is my tefuge in fim T will trust. So, T will continue to pragy like gow, be stiong,
MPMM&&‘%&@WW, WMMWWW%‘M@W, WWMWWJW%@%%%%%. WW@ g
newtwer, my inspiter. ng@wmm %’WW %W%ém has been my jog. T will continue mM%M/M 5&5;@7
ot ity it gos. s ancoving foith in ool which you tasight a5 at an caily age. s poues andmercy ensbled you to
achiove blessings andinner peace thioughout gous wonderful bife. T will treasure the memoties T hald 5o dear. MWy gratitud is
forever. Py peace is that T will see my precious jewel of a Mother and Father again in heaven ane dy.

ALy Lore
gowr Daughiter, Sissy
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MORE THAN A MOTHER MELLOW AND MAGNANIMOUS MANUFACTURING
MESSENGER OF THE MESSTAR MASTERFULLY MERRTLY MOVING MASSTVELY
MAGNTFICENT MAINSTAY MOBTLIZING OUR MOTIVATION UNRELENTING
IN MAXTMIZING MAGNETIC MINDFULNESS MUCH MATTERS FOR THE
MOM, THE MA, THE MOTHER DEAR ... TH MORI M SSAGES,

MERTTORTOUS MENTORA MUNTFICENT MEM
METTLEMERCY . MAKER OF MARVEL MEDITATING MA]ESWTHAT NEVER
MTSSED THE WORD MTSSED MATE MESMERIZED BY MEETING THETR LOVE
MUTUALLY MONUMENTAL MATRTARCH MUCK MORE THAN A MOTHER OUR
MOTHER MISSED
LOVE,CHRTSTIAN

THEY <RY EHAE mEmOriEs Ar€ §OLDEN, WELL mAYBE
EBAE is brVE, BVE WE NEVEr WANEED mEmOriEs, WE
ONLY WAREED Yov. ovr Lit€ WAs< Love AND LABOVr. Yovr
LovE £or Yovr +AmilY i< ErvE. oV 0iD Yovr BEst +or ALL
0f V<. WE WiLlL ALWAYS rEmEmBEr YoV.WitH EEAr UL
EYE< WE WAECHED YoV AND <AW Yov PAss AWAY AND
ALEHOVSH WE LovE Yov DEArLY WE COVLD NOE mAKE YoV
<tAY. 50 EHE LorD PVE His Arms ArovD YoV AND
WHisPEreD Come £0 mE. nOW “10V'r€ in PArADi<E With
NOo PAIN Or misErYy. A GOLDEN HEArt <tOPPED BEALINS.
HArD Working BARDs At rEst. I\t BrokE ovr HEArts b0
<EE YOV 40, BVE 600 ONLY EAKES EHE BEE,

LOVE, ALEX




gout face T see a teal beauty. T tecalll on many accasions I woaldsit and adnite fiow beautiful gout face
Z/S,yawa/wmyfwmf%émm/aﬂuayﬂwﬂgaWW@/M@MWMW/MK@WMWWKM
T did nat want forr angthing. It is incredible fiow a petson can be so selfless. You always put athiers’ needs
before gour acwn. Crranny, the only wordh I can describe fore fiow T fecl, ate confused andbroken. T just dbn'¢
M%Mw@wwagm soon gm//m% e were not /MMM Youw wete @&my&m%m%m/zw%ﬁ
m@pwyy@o//m%au/&ﬁe@ﬁnywwy/ay, 5M%awwm5MmM%wmgf%m@wM, WPWW
MJFWWWWW&W%@/&MW%WWWWSM?MW%WWWW@.j
p?ﬂy@/éﬁﬁé%@%ﬁlbw WW&/mm/a/w gou. Vi pwye/%@é out /a%m Wou&/w%xpm n Wm/wm/&t
W{W%@éafﬂzy{%&nya}wfwmk% anWmea&M,memmmgpM.W
family was tinking andpiaging for gou atound the clock. I nerer imagined that whien I left gou at the
fospital] that woald be the last time, T would see my beautifil Grranng. I can sit and dogdocam for doys
about all the fun we fiad thirough the gyears. AU the trareling, the goodmeals, shopping sprees, fun family
times. jwM&aé@S%/éa%m/@a/Wma%%%ew. %WWWMM]WMWWMLWWKQ
ywm/mm@yawa/wmyfctms%m@,Wm,ww%wmwmwwmwwja/mwm

Cravdva, such a l&va/}g soul whe enbedes peace. | ant 5 ﬁmfaﬁ/ Te have been
in yeur presence WW{ areww{ 4ouk Meu WM we hew Te crave hewe in 5o

Mary wiags. [b_(ce These Tiues wihen we siprpw{ Er hewrs, ﬁ@f a lllle snack.
ZM @wfeﬂ@ ML’\/M( lmé lo ﬁw Aeus&. . Zf*’ls(% jlem ce&/cw( ﬂ((mmerg Were
alioys werth the wad Thal's aliays The huse: wian suielling delicisus,
A%MW @M casm((//y ﬂ(@Wm an M j@[a{m reem spar,é/(//y Zju@%}’t ij j[ags
lable. Mew're such a b/e&s(yy ﬂll@%/lle sur kffwfy le The ngw[y we call
Mg/lﬁers; aw( ﬁayﬁw{ eur cemm@. 7%45 (s sur fofMZy mﬂ( yeuL are Z}'w j[ue
fswwy ﬂveafft all ij cracks. V\/@ bnew Cfe&{ »‘Iw 4feut mepwf in all fus

&’/@ry I love oou wilh dll My heart. Mo waller wihal oou have almya had
ﬁepa in e, avd T wiill, ceulinue o have A@p@ Z?/’veuﬂfl oot wd Fr all o us

Jove. @t/pftw



Angel of Mine
Of Peace and love, you were formed angel in the eye of the
storm. Angel with a heart of gold with forever a blessed soul.
You are the shining stars and the sun. Upon your golden
wings, you are one. You may sing your sweet song of
sorrow. But hopes on the winds of tomorrow. You are a
bearer of the holy light. you are my angel both day and
night. You represent peace and love for all hope you will
catch me should I fall. Now and always my inner light will
shine I give my heart to that angel of mine. You are a golden
star shining high above may you forever shine in peace and.
Love, Jacob

LEGACY OF LOVE

AWIFE, A MOTHER A GRANDMATOO.THIS TS THE LEGACY WE HAVE FROM
YOU 10U TAUGHT US LOVE AND HOW TO FIGHT,YOU GAVE US STRENGTH,
YOU GAVE US MIGHT. A STRONGER PERSON WOULD BE HARD TO FIND, AND
IN YOUR HEART, YOU WERE ALWAYS KIND 10U FOUGHT FOR US ALL TN ONE
WAY OR ANOTHER. NOT JUST AS A WIFE, NOT JUST AS A MOTHER. FOR ALL
OF US YOU GAVE YOUR BEST. NOW THE TIME HAS COME FOR YOU TO REST

50 60 TN PEACE, YOU'VE EARNED YOUR SLEEP. YOUR LOVE IN OUR HEARTS,

WE'LL ETERNALLY KEEP LOVE, KATLA, AND BABY AURT







THE FAMILY OF MAXINE BAXTER
WISHES TO EXTEND THEIR GRATITUDE FOR THE MANY ACTS OF KINDNESS, ON -
GOING SUPPORT, AND THE COUNTLESS EXPRESSIONS OF LOVE THAT WAS SHOWN
DURING THIS DIFFICULT TIME. WE ARE ETERNALLY GRATEFUL FOR EVERY
PRAYER, WARM THOUGHT, AND GESTURE OF LOVE MADE. WE ASK THAT YOU
CONTINUE TO PRAY WITH US AND KEEP US LTFTED IN GOD'S GREAT NAME .
OUR PRAYER S THAT GOD WILL BLESS YOU AND KEEP YOU.



