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Celebrating the Life of

Verlyn “Maw Maw” Wright Baber
Wednesday, January 4, 2017   2:00 p.m.

North End Baptist Church
Beaumont, Texas

Pastor David Goolsby
Betty Smith, Pianist

“Precious Lord”
Wanda Brooks, Soloist
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Prayer

“Face to Face with Christ My Savior”
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Prayer

“It Is Well”



2

Verlyn “Maw Maw” 

Wright Baber, 91, of 
Beaumont died peacefully 
surrounded by her loving family 
on January 1, 2017 at Baptist 
Hospitals of Southeast Texas. 
She was born on May 15, 1925 
in Bronson, Texas to Luther and 
Julia Wright. She worked for 
Southwestern Bell as a phone 
operator for many years, and 
was a faithful member of North 
End Baptist Church. 

If you missed a holiday or 
birthday, you always received a 
heartfelt card in the mail. Maw 
Maw always put her family 
first. She was the quintessential 

mother and grandmother and she will never be replaced.
She is survived by her daughter-in-law, Sarah Stafford; step-son, Billy 
Baber and his wife, Judy; grandchildren, Grace Baber; Anna Baber Childs 
and her husband, Patrick; Ellen Baber; David Baber and his fiancé, Pam 
Causey; Sheri Baber Sherwin and her husband, Jon; great-grandchildren, 
Taylor Grace Hughes, Stafford Wayne Baber, Matthew Sherwin, and 
Nathan Sherwin; sister, Helen Minnis; caregiver, Omara McConathy, 
several nieces and nephews; and many dear close friends.

She is preceded in death by her parents; sister, Virgie; brother, Winfred; 
her loving husband of sixty-five years, Bill Baber, Jr.; son, Kenneth Wayne 
Baber; and her adopted son, Larry Stafford.
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So little time to say the things 
You would really like to say; 
Before you even find words,  

The time just slips away.
So little time to do the things 

You feel that you must do; 
So treasure, like the purest gold,  

The time God gives to you.
So little time to dream your dreams, 

For youth will pass its prime; 
And all too soon you realize 

That there’s so little time.
So little time to reach the heights 
To which you’re bound to climb; 
For swiftly pass the waning years, 

And there’s so little time.
So little time for past regrets, 

And less to make amends; 
Yet God can heal the deepest wounds 

In chosen, cherished friends.
So little time to share God’s love 

And beauty here on earth; 
And know, before His endless time, 

Their meaning and true worth.
Oh, yes, there is so little time 

To seek the Hidden Door 
That opens up to Heaven’s time; 

Where time is forevermore.
“I am the door: by me if any 

man enter in, he shall be saved, and 
shall go in and out, and find pasture” 

(John 10:9)



Please sign Mrs. Baber’s guest book and share your memories at 
www.broussards1889.com

Pallbearers
Stafford Baber

Bill Skinner
Ronnie Tucker
Tip Kimbrough
Patrick Childs

Mike Kipe
Michael Silman
Steve Childree

Honorary Pallbearers
David Smith
James Geraci

Interment
Forest Lawn Memorial Park

Beaumont, Texas

Memorial Contributions
North End Baptist Church

5115 Eastex Freeway
Beaumont, Texas 77706

~
The American Heart Association

P.O. Box 841125
Dallas, Texas 75284


