
Thelma Jean Piercey
February 28, 1954 - January 29, 2015

Thelma Jean Piercey, age 60, passed away January 29, 2015. She is survived
by her husband, Gilbert Piercey, and 4 children. She will be greatly missed.
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Thelma Jean Piercey

Chris wilson - February 08, 2015 at 11:32 AM

May you R.I.P Sissy you will always be missed ilove you.

anita mike n lil terry - February 08, 2015 at 03:19 AM

Sissy will be missed a lot.She made a lot of memories for all of
us.May she rest in peace

Angela Anderson - February 07, 2015 at 11:45 PM

Sissy was the only aunt that I was ever close to. She was there for
the birth of my first daughter holding my hand. I want never forget it
she was a nervous wreck she ran out the house with one of her
shoes and one of Jessica's. She was there for the birth of my other
3 children as well. I have so many wonderful memories of her.
Especially the summer time, we would pile up in the station wagon
and head to the creek and stay all day. I only wish that life didn't
keep me so busy as to where I could have spent more time with her.
I love you Thelma Jean...
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Jennifer Anderson Wilson - February 07, 2015 at 11:25 PM

Words cannot begin to describe how I feel about someone who
helped mold me into the woman I am today, although I have a mom
who I love with all my heart I was blessed with an aunt who give me
the same love and nurturing and guidance as my mom. I can not
remember a time that she wasn't in my life, She was my second
mom, my aunt my friend and a special person. I could confide in
with anything and know that it wouldn't go any further. She was a
wonderful kind loving woman who would go above and beyond for
anyone. my childhood is filled with fun memories of going to the
creek, the movies, the childrens museum, parks just spending the
weekend with her and a lot of times during the week :) hanging out
with her during the summer as a teenager baking in the sun with a
hose pipe close by , a fan and a bottle of Hawaiian tropic sun tan oil
( that smell brings so many memories ) and if we didn't have hat it
was butter or crisco lol she took me to get my ears pierced even
though my daddy really didn't want me to I talked her into it , she
taught me about makeup and all the stuff girls need to know she
helped me get ready for prom graduation she was there cheering
me on she was there for my wedding helping with whatever she
could held my hand and wiped my tears at the birth of my children
she even wore mismatched shoes to the hospital when we
scrambled to get ready to go when Ash was born stood beside me
the entire 15 hours I was in labor . We shopped many yard sales
and thrift shops swapped decorating ideas we laughed we cried
throughout my 42 years she will forever hold a special place in my
heart and I will miss her every single day until we meet again I know
she will be watching over me and she is no longer in pain and no
longer suffering. This world lost a wonderful beautiful kind and
gentle woman but heaven gained the most beautiful Angel . I love
you Sissy
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Jeanette Piercey - February 07, 2015 at 01:17 AM

My mama was the best person I think I'll ever know in my life. She
never steered me wrong in life. She only wanted the best for all of
her family. I can't say enough about how beautiful, wonderful, loving
and sweet natured she was. This world wasn't good enough for her,
I find peace in the thought that she is no longer in any pain also she
will haunt the shit out of certain people. I love you Mama

Jessica Piercey - February 06, 2015 at 06:01 PM

My mother will be missed by so many. She was truly kind at heart
and would help anyone in need. She was beautiful inside and out,
and is glaring example of someone taken too young by a toxic,
heartless industry. I'm glad she isn't suffering and struggling with
every breath anymore, but now that she's gone my heart hurts
beyond belief and I haven't stopped crying within this entire week. I
love you, Mama, more than anyone else on this earth.You were my
best friend, closest confidant, my entire world. I feel broken and
incomplete. The only thing I can do now is to continue doing things
that would bring you joy and pride as my mother. And hopefully you
can get a glimpse of it somehow in your peaceful new life, free of
suffering.


