


  

Marie C. Mabry entered into eternal rest on 

August 21, 2017 surrounded by family. She leaves 
to cherish her memory her loving husband of six-
ty years, James Mabry; children: Pamela Johnson 
(Terry), Jeffery Mabry (Jacqueline), Terri Robin-
son (Lester) and Lisa Melton (James Jr); grandchil-
dren: Antwan Coleman (Angelica), Dawn Mabry, 
Ricardo Robinson, Monica Swann, James Melton 
III, Julie Swann and Brittany Melton; great-
grandchildren: Jasmine Stith, Noah Connor, Ken-
ya Coleman, Alexis Coleman, Antwan Coleman, Jr, 
Bryanna Jefferson; brother: Theodore Jackson 

(Daisy), sister: Gloria Lewis; devoted nephew: Charles Bruce, Jr.; devoted 
cousin: Edith Jackson; brothers-in-law: Norman and Thomas Mabry; sisters
-in-law: Eloise Williams, Annie Mabry and Agnes Frances; and a host of 
nieces, nephews and other relatives and friends. She was preceded in 
death by her parents George Jackson, Jr. and Susie E. Jackson and sisters 
Annie Watson and Diane Bruce. 

Born on October 14, 1934, Marie accepted Christ at age 12, was baptized 
in Julian Mealy’s pond and joined the Fauquier Baptist Church. She served 
in various capacities including the Usher Board, Junior Choir Matron, Youth 
Missionary Matron, Senior Missionary, Church History Committee, Building 
Fund, Church Anniversary Committee, and a regular attendee of Sunday 
School until her illness.  

Marie received her education in the Goochland County School System and 
graduated as valedictorian of Central High School’s Class of 1951. Her best 
friends were Mable Williams and the late Sue Ella Hayden Kimbrough. She 
attended Virginia State College on a scholarship for one year and with that 
experience she was able to work as a substitute teacher. She also worked 
several jobs including waitressing, domestic work, in hospitals and sold 
Avon products. In 1969, she was hired by the Department of Social Services 
in Goochland and retired as a senior eligibility worker with 25 years ser-
vice.  

The Obituary 
Marie was active in the community serving as the Goochland Christ-
mas Mother in 1996 and continued as a board member.  She volun-
teered for the Goochland Historical Society beginning in 1995 and 
served as a board member.  She worked with the James River District 
Baptist Association as Matron of the Youth Division beginning in 1992 
and served as chairman of the Class of 1951 Reunion Committee. 

 
Though she had many interests, Marie’s passion was the Jackson 
Blacksmith Shop. She worked tirelessly to keep the story of this black-
smithing tradition  alive and to maintain the site as a place for all to 
enjoy. Her other interests and hobbies included shopping, sewing, 
traveling and learning new things.  

Sue Ella and Marie 

Marie & Jim’s 50th Anniversary 

 60th Anniversary 



 
Marie Cecelia Jackson Mabry  

10/14/1934 — 8/21/2017 

Saturday, August  26, 2017, 1:00 pm 
Fauquier Baptist Church, Goochland, Va. 

Pastor Melvin A. Woodson, Sr., Officiating 

 

The Musical Prelude………………………………………Elder Kenyatta Smither 

The Processional 

The Opening Hymn…………….Fauquier Baptist Church Combined Choir 

The Scriptural Readings…………………..………………….. Dr. LaVerne Briggs 
Old Testament: Proverbs 3:5-6                 New Testament: John 14:1-3 

Prayer of Comfort………………………………………..Minister Bertha Jackson 

Acknowledgements…………Deaconess Dianne Woodson, Church Clerk 

Obituary (read silently) 

The Reflections 

Shirley Christian………………………………………..Former Christmas Mother 

Jacqueline Jackson Turner……………Jackson Blacksmith Shop & Others 

 

The Solo “Yes, God Is Real”……………………………………………..Verna Allen 

The Eulogy……………………………………………………Pastor Melvin Woodson 

The Closing Hymn …………………………………………………………………….Choir 

The Recessional 

 

Interment to follow in Fauquier Baptist Church Cemetery 

The Order of Service for 

 

She was the joy of my life. 

-Jim 

 

One of the many memories of Momma is the fact that she lived 
by example, showing sincerity, strength, love and wit.  She was 
soft spoken but very direct with a wittiness that only she could 
drop on a dime.  Momma showed her love to her family every 

day, and we hope we can do  the same. 

-Pam, Jeffery, Terri & Lisa 

 

I have many fond memories of my grandma, but I think these 
two stick with me the most: 

When I was a young child, I got into trouble with my mom and 
she spanked me. Being upset, I called my grandma! I said, 
"Grandma, my mom spanked me!"  She said, "Do you want me 
to spank your mom?" I said, "Yes!"  Even now,  ‘til this day, I 
don't know if my mom ever received that spanking, but it was 
good to know I could call my grandma for anything. 

My other fond memory of my grandma is our many phone con-
versations. We would have some small talk.  Occasionally she 
would drop some life lesson and wisdom, and the conversation 
always included her eyes (and if you knew her, that was a con-
versation in itself), and I could always tell when I kept my grand-
ma on the phone too long.  She would say, " Ok, thanks for call-
ing," and before I could respond, CLICK. 

And then we would do it all over again the following week.   

-Antwan 
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Going through elementary school, like most kids I did not enjoy after school camp. 
I looked forward to the days where Nana Rie and Papa would pick me up after 
school. I would come inside, set my stuff down and talk with them until 5:00, when 
dinner began. We talked about a lot, and she shared many stories with me. She 
was funny and very witty. She always told me to work hard at whatever it is that I 
do. It’s hard to explain the advice and confidence my grandmother has given me. I 

have been fortunate to have watched someone so strong and intelligent.- 

James III 

 

Grandma was the type of person who could light up any room with a sassy joke 
and a smile. That’s what I’m going to miss most -- her smile. Grandma has taught 
me many things throughout my life that I will always cherish and remember. Some 
were genius pro tips like putting raisins in corn flakes and the single-loop way to 
tie my shoes; others were life lessons and advice to be a better person such as to 
always be sweet and recognize that family is most important. When we were 
younger, Monica and I would sleep over grandma and papa’s house on some 
weekends. It was funny to wake up in the morning because they would peek into 
the back room around seven o’clock and mutter “Great day!  They’re still sleep!” If 
you’re not up by five o’clock, you’re simply wasting the day away.   Grandma en-
couraged us to be confident in ourselves and our abilities and to always show 
genuine appreciation for the things we were blessed to have. Grandma had a 

kind, loving soul that will forever be missed.  Be sweet, grandma.   -Julie 

 

Small in size but huge in personality was my “Nana Rie ”. When my brother’s and 
my personality would get too big we would always hear, “Alright now y’all better 
stop before I go get the belt,” and we would stop immediately. Although we always 
knew she wasn’t going to do anything but snap it a couple times to scare us into 
shape, it was funny and inspiring to see this little lady who held so much pow-
er.  Always asking me why was I laughing, knowing that she was the reason, that 

was my “Nana Rie ”. -Britt 

There are many memories I have of grandma but the day I pulled up to my gar-
den with a brand new tiller is one I will always remember. I was so proud. She 
was sitting on the porch, we did our usual hollering across the yard. In her usual 
fashion, she waited a few seconds to see what I was doing; then walked over to 
see what new toy I had gotten. Nobody was around to help me get it off the 
truck. She headed back to the house to call for help. Before she was halfway 
there,  I  hopped onto the back of the truck to lift the tiller out and had it on the 

ground. She heard me moving and turned around.  

The look on her face was priceless. I think she told everyone who stopped by 
that week about how strong I am. On that particular day, I didn't realize it, but 
she taught all of us to be strong and brave. I'm going to miss those moments 

the most.   -Dawn 

 

Thank you for the good times!!!  I truly appreciated your upbeat personality and 
your wonderful sense of humor.  You  always made me feel comfortable and 
because of this I became more comfortable being myself around you and oth-
ers.  Our  encounters helped me to worry less about what others thought and 
focus more on the person that God made me to be.  I will  most certainly miss 
your AMAZING personality, your sense of humor, but most of all, I will miss 
your presence.  Thank you  for the good times.   P.S.  Your rice puddin was the 

absolute best ever, but I am sure you were aware of that.  -Ricardo 

 

I am most grateful that I was able to be grandmas faithful assistant, secretary, 
chauffeur, and professional ice cream warmer... because in that time I have 
never laughed more, learned more and been more humbled by a human being. 
She brought out the best, not just in all of the family but anyone she came in 
contact with. She taught us to be gracious for who we are and where we come 

from, because no matter where we're going, family will always be there.  

Each time I'm home there's someone in the family telling me a new story to re-
mind me of how sassy I was as a child, and I realize exactly where I get it from. 

Her firecracker wit and sweet genuine support is what I will miss most. 

 Be sweet grandma, good ‘gracious’. -Monica 

 

...The Reflections 



A special “Thank You” to  Brenda Martin and Leslie Robinson. 

Special thanks to Brenda Martin and Leslie Robinson. 


