
Glen W. Singleton
January 29, 1927 - September 18, 2010

Beloved husband, father, grandfather, great grandfather, brother, son, friend,
& honorable businessman. Born January 29, 1927 in Ferris, Texas. Passed
from this life to be with our Lord & Savior at 11:07 AM Saturday, September
18, 2010 at South Hampton Community Hospital. Survived by children Judy,
Ricky & Eddy and their families; brother Leo & his wife Thelma; numrous
cousins; nephew David Beavers. Preceded in death by wife Doris Berline;
parents Lee Wortham & Ruth Lee (Watson) Singleton; sister Lucille Beavers.
Glen retired after 52 years from the grocery business at the age of 81. He was
a member of First Baptist Church of Lancaster. His Men's Sunday School
Class was a special blessing to him. He loved to hunt, fish, play dominos &
maintain the best looking yard in Lancaster. He loved to help people, to meet
& greet them with a smile. He was a man that his friends, family & mankind
could count on. He was deeply loved and will be sorely missed. The Singleton
family would like to express their heartfelt thanks for all everyone has done in
our time of grief in these dark hours and the love given to Daddy by all.



Tribute Wall



October 15, 2010 at 10:17 AM

Glenn was the first person we met when we moved to Lanaster in
1962, he was a kind and friendly soul. The world is better off from
his presence here. Rest in Peace ole buddy.##imported-
begin##Charles and Shirley Haight##imported-end##
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September 24, 2010 at 09:27 PM

Pennies From Heaven 
 
Today I found a penny, 
Just laying on the ground. 
But it's not just a penny, 
This little coin I've found. 
Found pennies come from heaven, 
That's what my Grandpa told me. 
He said Angels toss them down. 
Oh, how I loved that story. 
He said when an Angel misses you, 
They toss a penny down, 
Sometimes just to cheer you up, 
to make a smile out of your frown. 
So don't pass by that penney 
When you're feeling blue; 
It may be a Penney from Heaven 
That an Angel's tossed to you. 
Pass this on to the people who you care about and who you feel
that are angels to you. 
An angel is now watching over you. 
 
We had the great pleasure of knowing Mr. Singleton thru our
daughter-in-law Shana Wisdom (his grand daughter). He was a true
gentleman. 
 
Donna Wisdom##imported-begin##Donna Wisdom##imported-
end##
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September 23, 2010 at 10:34 PM

You know, since of course I'm the youngest of the bunch I only had
my grandpa in my life for 16 years. But out of those years, he was
the nicest, most stubborn, polite person ever! He definately knew
exactly how to bright up a person's day. And yes I continue to jump
from thing to thing but he's almost impossible to describe. I always
found myself trying to be better around him especially with my
grades :) I love him, and he will forever be missed <3##imported-
begin##Angel Pruitt##imported-end##

September 23, 2010 at 10:06 PM

I first met Glen at the old Minyards. He took my groceries to my car
every time.I finally got the nerve to asked him why he was still
working at his age. He told me retireing was'nt for him. Sitting in a
recliner and doing nothing all day. He had to be doing something
with his time. He always told me when he was going deer hunting.
The man loved to deer hunt. I feel your loss. It breaks your heart to
loose someone you love so much. Just remember all the memories
you had. I'm sure there were alot. 
 
Connie Butler##imported-begin##Connie Butler##imported-end##
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September 23, 2010 at 11:21 AM

To the Pruitt and Wisdom family, I am so sorry for the loss of your
father and grandfather. I remember what a spunky little man he
was. Always keep him alive in your memories and always
remember he is always there with you in spirit. I pray for you during
this difficult time. If any of you need anything, don't hesitate to call
us. 
 
Shawn, Julie, Madison and Aric##imported-begin##Julie
Mounts##imported-end##

September 23, 2010 at 11:02 AM

Grandpa was one of a kind who could always make me smile and
laugh. He always knew how to cheer me up and make me feel
better about whatever was going on in my life. He never
complained, only listened. And never failed to tell me how proud he
was of me or how much he loved me. It seems so unreal that he is
now gone and I can't pick up the phone to talk to him, but I know
that he is in a better place no longer suffering and he is looking
down on us with his precious smiling face. I love you Grandpa and
you will be forever missed and our days will never be same without
you to share them with. I will see you again someday when the time
comes.##imported-begin##Shana Pruitt Wisdom##imported-end##

September 23, 2010 at 04:54 AM

The best Grandpa a grandson could ask for.##imported-
begin##Rick Pruitt Jr.##imported-end##
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September 21, 2010 at 12:59 PM

I am sorry to hear of the passing of Mr. Singleton. I read his obituary
in the paper yesterday and was saddened. He was my first 'boss'.
He hired me in my senior year of high school at Lee's Supermarket
in Lancaster. He was one of the nicest and most gracious men I
have ever known. My condolences to Mr. Singleton's family. I know
he'll be missed.##imported-begin##Debra Dickey##imported-end##

September 19, 2010 at 07:35 PM

Word can't express how deeply he will be missed. He was a
wonderful man! May you find comfort in your memories. My prayers
go out to the entire family##imported-begin##Keith, Wendy, and
Madilyn Cormier##imported-end##



 FIELDS OF BEAUTY 
Fields of Beauty, I can feel God’s power. 
Running wild & free, no pain, no pain--Look at us, look at me. 
I skip, I run, & I reach out my hand 
To take another’s to follow into the promised land. 
It is so grand, it is so beautiful. I am here, I am really here. 
Never in my wildest dreams—I can see Him, I have no fear. 
We are all together again. 
Peace, beautiful peace, & flowers of life--they are all around, 
I am overwhelmed. Such feelings of rapture abound. 
I have never been so alive until in His wonderful place I did arrive.
He met me at the door. His face is so beautiful. 
I’m looking about, I see a familiar one. 
I see them all & towards me they begin to run. 
Why is my heart beating so fast in my chest? 
I have waited for so long to be in this peaceful place to rest. 
Closer & closer I can see, God is coming to me. 
With bated breath I wait to see. Oh to my delightful joy, 
It is all who have loved me & went on before. 
Arms are clasped around my neck— 
Tears of joy flow down my cheeks like beautiful silver specks. 
I know this one, I know her, I know him— 
Oh wonderous joy, I know all of them. 
Some are young, some are old, but all I have adored. 
My Father says “I’ve been waiting for you. 
We have all waited for your earthly walk to be through.” 
Now I’m here where life does begin-- Loved ones, 
My life is not over, just an old chapter ends and a new one begins. 
Jesus says “I’ll take you with me to see all there is or will ever be.” 
You should see this place. The Lord has His angels. 
They surround you every step of the way. 
Do not fear as your departure from this earth begins, 
His arms are open wide to welcome us there within. 
His angels tell me they were sent to meet me here in between— 
To guide me onward to heaven’s eternal scene. 
They take my hand & say I am not alone, 
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September 19, 2010 at 12:00 AM

Jesus says He is here with me in my heavenly eternal home. 
Come & see the Lord on high. The one you trusted— 
On him you learned to rely. Come with me & see all the rest. 
He says we’ve been waiting for you to pass eternity’s final test. 
Look, there is your mother & father, your aunts & uncles, 
And here’s Lucille & your grandparents too. 
Your beloved Berline is standing so close to you. 
We have all waited for so long, 
But truly only for a fleeting moment of time. 
Then all earthly things quickly fade into the sublime. 
I’ve entered eternity’s time where everything just flows. 
I will never hurt again, I will never be sad. 
I have said my farewells, but only for a season. 
I leave everyone & everything behind, but it is okay. 
You see, I do not need the earthly things anymore. 
It is time for me to live—I mean really live. 
I am in Eternity & what joy this place gives. 
Judy Jackson 9/18/2010##imported-begin##Judy
Jackson##imported-end##

September 18, 2010 at 05:42 PM

##imported-begin##Dana Worley##imported-end##

September 18, 2010 at 05:17 PM

##imported-begin##Sherri Calder##imported-end##


