
Arrangements: Visitation Saturday, September 5, 2020 10:00 am-1:00 pm with funeral to follow at
1:00 pm at 19th Avenue Church of Christ 201-19th Avenue West Springfield Tennessee with

Interment in Restlawn Memorial Garden 
 

 Mary Ellen Williams Barbee was born October 11, 1939 in Springfield, Tennessee to the late Forrest
and Agnes Williams. She departed this Earthly Life to join her Heavenly Father on Sunday, August 30,

2020 at 4:20 p.m. She was 80 years old. 
    She was educated in the Robertson County School System and graduated with the Bransford High

School, Class of 1959.  
     Being baptized at an early age, she remained a life long member of the 19th Avenue Church of

Christ where she served faithfully until her health began to fail. Her favorite 
songs were “I’ll Fly Away,” “Hard Fighting Soldier,” “Hold To God’s Unchanging Hand,” “Hilltops of

Glory,” and “Trouble In My Way.” 
    Her hobbies included cooking, crocheting, crafting, and flower gardening. One highlight of her life

was when the Robertson County Senior Center named it’s kitchen in her honor. It was called “Ms.
Mary’s Café.” She enjoyed preparing food and serving her customers everyday. 

    Mary became the wife of Clyde Henry Barbee who preceded her in death. Also preceding her were
her brother, Ray Dean Williams, and a sister, Annie Ruth Johnson. One final request was to mention

a few of her dear friends who have passed on. They 
included, Julia Jameson, Mattie Tucker, Dorothy Douglas, Claudia Gough, Frances Young, Emma Pitt,

Lois Mitchell, and Christine Lowe. 
    Left to cherish her memories are her three sons: Gerry (Angela) Williams, Bobby (Demetria)
Williams, and Darrell Barbee; a devoted sister, Emma Jean Jones; three grandchildren, Kendra

Northington, Deandria Anderson, and Atavia Anderson; 
and one great-grandchild, Chase Anderson. Also surviving is a host of cousins, nieces, nephews,
friends and her “Church Family.” Mary’s special friends are, Marie Dowlen, Josie Miles, Geraldine
Shannon, Jean Pennington, Mildred Crockett, and Nancy Wilks. Our Beloved Mother will be truly

missed by all. Take Your Rest Moma! We’ll all see you again 
someday. 


