
Elizabeth "Betty" Thompson
July 29, 2017

Elizabeth "Betty" Thompson moved to her Heavenly home to be with her Lord
and loved ones on July 29, 2017. She is preceded in death by her husband,
Bill Thompson and daughter, Elizabeth "Beth" Woods. She is survived by her
sons, Robert (Leigh) Thompson and Alan (Debbie) Thompson, her sister,
Wilma Eiland, brother, Horace Crowson, 7 grandchildren, 9 great
grandchildren, numerous nieces, nephews, and friends. Visitation will be on
Tuesday, August 1 from 11:00 a.m. - 12:00 p.m. at Bessemer Brown Service
Funeral Home in Bessemer, AL. Chapel service will begin at 12:00 with burial
following at Highland Memorial Gardens Cemetery
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Ricky and Jerene Pugh - September 17, 2021 at 11:02 AM

A Place Called Heaven\r\nI have a place that waits for me\r\nA
place I love, called Calvary\r\nWhere angels sing and rejoice all
day\r\nAnd children laugh, run and play.\r\nHere the Masters holds
my hand\r\nAs we walk through Heaven’s land.\r\nThis is the place
I’ve dreamed of for so long\r\nSo beautiful, so heavenly like the
angel’s song. Your Mother will always hold a dear place in my heart.
That Beautiful smile will always be remembered. Love and prayers
for you Robert, Leigh, and the family.

Michael - August 04, 2017 at 12:02 PM

Dear Thompson family. I am so sorry to have read of the death of
Elizabeth. Please accept my sincere condolences. I would like to
share something that I have personally found to be comforting. It is
found in the Bible at John 5:28, 29 and Revelation 21:4. These
verses tell us that soon God is going to bring about a resurrection of
our dear loved ones as well as do away with all causes we have for
suffering, including sickness and death. Knowing this has always
comforted me and it is my hope that these thoughts will comfort
your family also.
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Ricky and Jerene Pugh - July 31, 2017 at 12:41 PM

A Place Called Heaven I have a place that waits for me A place I
love, called Calvary Where angels sing and rejoice all day And
children laugh, run and play. Here the Masters holds my hand As
we walk through Heaven’s land. This is the place I’ve dreamed of
for so long So beautiful, so heavenly like the angel’s song. Your
Mother will always hold a dear place in my heart. That Beautiful
smile will always be remembered. Love and prayers for you Robert,
Leigh, and the family.


