
Cecelia May Fox
June 12, 1923 - March 11, 2024

Cecelia May Fox was born June 12, 1923 in Newark, NJ and passed from this
life on March 11, 2024 in Lancaster, TX. 

Cecelia left this earth peacefully after over 100 years of a full life. She married
in 1943, and her new husband immediately left for training in the Navy. There
were 20 years of moving all along the east coast with 4 children in tow. It was
quite the adventure! After 20 years of Navy life, they settled in NC. They were
then transferred to Texas. She never lost her love for NC, but she always
made the best out of whatever situation she found herself in. She was married
almost 39 years before becoming a widow. Some of her favorite things were
cooking, embroidering, and her cats which she always had at least one. She
was/is such a blessing and will live in our hearts forever. 

 

She was preceded in death by her husband, Frank G. Fox; her son, Frank G.
Fox, Jr.; and her granddaughter, Ashley Fox. 

 

Cecelia is survived by her daughter, Eleanor Nichols and husband, Joe; her
daughter, Susie Honea and husband, Michael; her son, George Fox; her
grandchildren, Crystal Escovedo, Stephanie Maloney, Tammy Williams, Tim
Fox, Meredith Kirvan, and Mallory Hamilton; and numerous great-
grandchildren and great-great-grandchildren. 

 



Psalm 17:15 
 Because I have done what is right, I will see you. When I awake, I will be fully

satisfied, for I will see you face to face. 
 

Graveside service, May 15, 2024 at Edgewood Cemetery in Lancaster, TX.
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Graveside Service

MAY 15. 10:00 AM (CT)

Edgewood Cemetery
695 Nokomis Road
Lancaster, TX
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Kathleen Bowman - March 22, 2024 at 08:55 AM

I'm not sure how my aunt tracked me down in the 90's as my family
was strewn about and most of it already gone. 

 Cecilia was my mother's classmate back in New Jersey. 
 Having lost my Mom in 1977 I didn't have much hope of recovering

any information about her. 
 Cecilia was kind enough to send me pictures of her and my mother

when they were young, it was such a gift. I'm not sure she knew
how much it meant to me, but I am forever grateful. 

 She cooked and served Thanksgiving dinner when I went to visit at
her home. She was over 90 and very independent.


