
Maryetta Brewer
November 20, 1950 - June 30, 2024

Miss Me but Let Me Go 
When I come to the end of the road and the sun has set for me I want no rites
in a gloom-filled room. Why cry for a soul that's set free. Miss me a little, but
not too long and not with your head bowed low. Remember the love that we
once shared. Miss me, but let me go. For this is a journey that we all must
take and each must go alone. It's all a part of the Master's plan, a step on the
road to home. When you are lonely and sick of heart, go to the friends we
knew and laugh at the things that we used to do. Miss me, but let me go
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Elaine Hawkins - July 29, 2024 at 12:00 AM

My sincere condolences to Mary's family.
Mary and I had good conversations together.
She loved her family. She was always
hopeful, supportive and uplifting in her life.
She did not let worry, worry her. I will miss our
surprise phone calls and catching up. I am so glad we spent time
together after we both had retired from RSL. We had a memorable
trip together going to a wedding in California a few years ago. Mary
was a believer in Christ. I know she is resting in the arms of our
Lord and Savior Jesus Christ.

Elsia Gorden - July 16, 2024 at 12:00 AM

My thoughts and prayers are with the family. I was honored to work
with Mary at RSL on Nellis AFB. 
I loved to hear her page staff over the intercom, "Whats your
location"

Enola Thomas - July 16, 2024 at 12:00 AM

My sweet girl. WOW! Still finding it hard to
believe you're not here with us. I love you
Mae. I'll keep watch over your children and
God will keep watch over all of us here as we
try to move on. Take your rest. To the family "
my utmost condolences to you all". I'm here if you ever need me.
Aunt Ninnie'


