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OBituary

Cottreft Caldweii was born April 12th, 1910 to the
late Julius and Ida Caldwell. He was the youngest of six
children born to this union. He accepted Christ at an
early age by becoming a member of Douglas Chapel C. M.
E. Church in Stanton, Tennessee. He departed this earth
January 15th, 1999 after a short illness.

Cottrell had one daughter, Mamie Marie when he
met and married Zelma Ophelia Grandberry in 1933. To
this union, nine children were born. Survivors include his
loving wife, Zelma of 65 years; Mamie Marie Mitchell of
Columns, Ohio; Cottrell Caldwell, Jr. of Rockford, Illinois;
Zelma "Sis" Sangster of Saginaw, Michigan; Frank
Caldwell of Detroit, Michigan; Thomas "T. C." Caidweil
(Jeanette) of Rockford, Illinois; Clyde Caldwell (Stella) of
San Diego, California; Doris "Jeanie" White (Thomas) of
Dyersburg, Tennessee; Elizabeth "Leah" Caldwell of
Saginaw, Michigan; DeLois Caldwell of Bolivar,
Tennessee and Randy Caldwell of Rockford, Illinois. He
has 30 grandchildren, 33 great grandchildren and 3 great-
great grandchildren. He leaves a host of nieces,
nephews, cousins and friends.

Cottrell loved to hunt and raise hunting dogs. He
often could be heard singing oid spiritual hymns. He was
a loving husband, a devoted father, a wise and funny
grandfather and a true friend to all. He has truly touched
all of our lives.
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Order of Service

Prelude

Processional. Family

Opening Hymn

Prayer.

Scriptures.. Psalms 27

John 14:1-6

Music "Precious Lord"

Reading. Katrina Caldwell

Solo Girlean Wiley

Expressions (2 Minutes Please) John A Bond, Jr.
Hazel Sweet

Acknowledgement/Resolutions Hattie White

Obituary. Toni White

Selection Douglas Chapel Choir

Eulogy. Rev. Rick Rouse

Selection "Will The Circle Be Unbroken"

Recessional.
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