Bonnie Mobley

August 7, 2017

It is with deep sorrow that we announce that Bonnie Clark Mobley née
Cumbie, who was born July 9, 1941, died on August 7, 2017, after suffering a
heart attack. She is survived by her husband, Michael Mobley, her children,
Lisette (Merle) Root of Cave Junction, Oregon; Marie (Harvey) Fowler of
Monroeville, Alabama; Laura (Alton) Moody of Foley, Alabama; Bill (Missy)
Clark of Doyline, Louisiana; Mary Clark Wallace of Excel, Alabama and Jason
(Christy) Clark of Atmore, Alabama, as well as multitudes of grand and great
grandchildren.

A memorial service will be held on Saturday, August 26th, at 1:00 p.m. at her
church, the New Saint Paul Baptist Church, located at 11005 Broughton Road,
Stockton, Alabama, 36579. In lieu of flowers, she would have loved that
donations be given to the church that gave her such happiness in her final
years.

Arrangements are by Cason Funeral Service in Foley Al

Please go to www.casonfuneralservice.com to sign Memorial Book
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11005 Broughton Road
Stockton, AL 36579



Tribute Wall

I thought about you yesterday Momma and my heart sang @)..saw
that blood moon day before and that was the first thing that came to
mind, mom would love it. | miss you and Daddy so much today. |
love you, both! | miss my mom and daughter time. It hurts.

Mary Clark - November 07, 2017 at 10:11 AM

Happy birthday in heaven momma, | know you are singing with the
angels.. | miss you so much it hurts.. give daddy a kiss from Cory girl
and know how much of you | am.. thank you for loving me and being
my friend and most importantly.. my Momma.. I love you

Mary Clark - July 10, 2018 at 02:43 AM

We had your memorial yesterday Momma, your brother's and
sisters came, your kids, grandkids, all | saw was love..... | was
proud to say we are family, | am proud to say we are family. Even
though it feels like you are a million miles away, | feel you in my
heart, soul tonight. | miss you my mother first tonight, my friend and
back roads buddy...give my pops a kiss and | love you both so
much..until then momma, as you'd say.......... bye for now... | love
you

Mary Clark - August 27, 2017 at 03:18 AM

|+ Lisette
Root | am so very glad we reconnected on her last birthday. Thank you

sister, so much.

Lisette Root - August 14, 2017 at 12:30 PM



lo Lisette
Root | have poems to share. This is for you Mom

Looking Glass Girl

With her nose pressed so tight
against the window

the glass fogged up much too
fast

She fancied she could see
through the window
through a looking glass

She pretended that was her mansion
with curtains and beds
and more

Soft lights twinkled- unnamed things
tinkled

just through that tightly

closed door

The lady inside was so lovely
with her bells and buttons
and bows

Look at the dress she is wearing
it's prettier than
a rose

For certain someone loves her
see her wedding ring gleam
So bright

The Looking Glass Girl
turned slowly away and faded



into the night

Requiem

There is a day coming

All of us will know

A long long road to travel

Not knowing where we'll go

We've heard so many stories

Imagining where we'll be

But until we make our journey

We can only wait to see

Our deeds must weigh heavily

On that mighty Karmic scale

To do what's right
With no reward in sight

Is what peace entails

Of star stuff we are made my friend



To star stuff we'll return
May you go in peace my friend
and may your light

brightly burn

Broken Doll

A broken doll
Butterfly with no wings
A lovely guitar
with no strings

A heart locked up
without a key

A sweet but silent
melody

A rainbow with no
pot of gold

A box of wishes

growing old



A book half read
tossed and forgotten
A meadowlark with
no song

Passion once blazing
embers fading

A fire with no warmth
A brilliant jewel
turned to glass
Brittle

Fragile

Shattered

Crushed

to dust

Lisette Root - August 14, 2017 at 12:27 PM



So so beadutiful, God these touched me. Thank you for sharing this
Lisette. I'm so happy to hear y'all mended things on her birthday, |
know we've all had our differences, didn't agree with momma's ways,
she certainly wasn't shy in that department with me when she knew |
was screwing up, and knew how to make the defense mechanism
shoot sky high when she told me a thing or two, but now as I sit here
and wish, WISH SO HARD that the phone would ring and she'd be at
the other end of the line saying good morning sunshine, how's my Cory
girl on this beautiful morning, God, this hurts. Daddy's sayings to me,
That's my Cory girl. No words can say much more. I'm going to sign off
now with a huge | LOVE YOU MOMMA, and missing the fresh coffee
visits. We are our mothers and father's children.. thank you for
sharing..Love you Family

Mary Clark Wallace - August 15, 2017 at 07:00 AM

I'm going through some things | came across in the old shed at
daddy's tonight momma,

| will share with your children and grands, and great grands.. | miss
you so very much...No matter what, I'm thankful God gave me you
as a Mom. Thank you for all the back roads Bonnie trips, the green
thumb, kindness and respect from a mother to a daughter..my heart
is hurting, but my soul is smiling.. | love you forever and a day, so as
you say momma.....Bye for Now, your always with me

Mary Clark Wallace - August 14, 2017 at 01:16 AM

Mom, | smiled a lot going through family pictures. I'm remembering
you happy. I'm going to miss you. | love you.

Laura Moody - August 13, 2017 at 01:48 PM

I love you Mom, no matter what....| LOVE YOU!

Marie Fowler - August 08, 2017 at 01:53 PM



