Mr. Frederick Truman Hilton
February 5, 1949 - July 20, 2015

Statesboro, Georgia

Mr. Frederick Truman Hilton age 66 passed into rest, Monday, July 20, 2015
at the East Georgia Regional Medical Center. The resident of Statesboro was
educated in the public school system of Bulloch County and a graduate of the
William James High School class of 1967. Mr. Hilton was a former employee
for the United States Postal Services. He was a dedicated member of the Mt.
Olive Baptist Church, Clito, Georgia.

He leaves his memories to be forever cherished by his wife, Mrs. Gladys
Hansen-Hilton, Statesboro, GA., children, Ms. Felicia Hilton, Atlanta, GA., Mr.
Dedrick Hilton, Columbia, SC., Mr. Ryan Hilton, New York, NY., and Ms.
Ashley Hilton, Statesboro, GA., his mother, Mrs. Eunice Hilton, Statesboro,
GA.,, his siblings, Mrs. Mae P. Hendrix, Mr. James Willie Hilton, Jr., Ms.
Dorothy Wilkerson, Mr. Eddie C. Hilton, Mr. Frankie Hilton and Mr. Anthony
Hilton all of Statesboro, GA., loving grandchildren, Mason Brinson, Jaela
Hilton, Elijah Hilton and Krystal Hilton; a host of nieces, nephews, other
relatives and friends.

Family visitation will be held on Friday evening from 6 p.m. to 8 p.m. in the
Ben Samuel Hill Memorial Chapel of Hill's Mortuary, Inc,



The funeral service for Mr. Hilton will be held 11 a.m. Saturday, July 25, 2015
at the Elm Street Church of God, 29 Elm Street Statesboro, Ga. the Rev.
Alexander Smith, Jr. pastor, the Rev Arthur Williams, eulogist, Burial will be in
the Mt. Olive Baptist Church Cemetery.

Mr. Hilton will lie in state on the day of service at 10 a.m.

Online condolences may be express at hillsmortuaryinc.

Final rites have been entrusted to Hill's Mortuary, Inc.



Tribute Wall

Johnny Rawls lit a candle in memory of Mr. 1

Frederick Truman Hilton
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Johnny Rawls - July 25, 2015 at 01:55 PM

Shirley Phillips Wilbanks lit a candle in
memory of Mr. Frederick Truman Hilton
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shirley phillips wilbanks - July 25, 2015 at 09:15 AM



To my dearest family, some things I'd like to |
say but first of all, to let you know, that |

arrived Okay. I'm writing this from Heaven .
Here | dwell with God above, Here there's no u
more tears of sadness, here is just eternal

love. Please do not be unhappy just because I'm out of sight.
Remember that I'm with you every morning noon and night. that day
| had to leave you when my life on earth was through, God picked
me up and Hugged me and He said, "I welcome you" It's good to
have you back again, you were missed while you were gone, As for
your dearest family, they'll be here later on, | need you here badly
you're part of my plan. There's so much that we have to do, to help
our mortal man, God gave me a list of things that he wished for me
to do And foremost on the list was to watch and care for you, And
when you lie in bed at night the days chores put to flight God and |
are closest to you,,,, in the middle of the night, when you think of my
life on earth and all those loving years, because you are only human
they are bound to bring you tears, But do not be afraid to cry it does
relieve the pain, Remember there would be no flowers, unless there
was some rain. | wish that | could tell you all that God has planned
But, if | tell you, you wouldn't understand But, one thing is for
certain, though my life on earth is over I'm closer to you now, than |
ever was before, there are many rocky roads ahead of you and
many hills to climb but, together we can do it, by taking one day at a
time. it was always my philosophy and I'd like it for you fto...... that
as you give unto the world, the world will give to you, If you can help
somebody who's in sorrow or pain then you can say to God at night
my day was not in vain, And now | am contented that my life has
been worthwhile, knowing as | passed along the way, | made
somebody smile. So if you meet somebody who is sad and feeling
low just lend a hand to pick him up as on your way you go, when
your walking down the street and you've got me on your mind I'm
walking in your footsteps only half a step behind, And when it's time
for you to go.......... from that body to be free Remember you're not
going..... You're coming here to me.

Margaret Simpson



margaret simpson - July 22, 2015 at 06:16 AM

Gladys, | am deeply sorry to read of the loss of your husband. May
your many warm and precious memories of Frederick bring solace
to you. Throw all of your anxieties on the GOD of all comfort and
revel | the love of family and friends as you move through this sad
time.

Minnie Hemphill - July 21, 2015 at 06:14 PM



| am home in Heaven, dear ones
O'h so happy and so bright!
There is perfect joy and beauty

In this everlasting light,

All the pain and grief is over
Every restless tossing passed:

| am now at peace forever

Safely home in Heaven at last,
Did you wonder why | so calmly
Trod the valley of the shade?

O'h but Jesus love illumined
Every dark and fearful glade,

And he came himself to meet me
In that way so hard to tread

And with Jesus arm to lean on
Could | have one doubt or dread?
Then you must not grieve so sorely,
For I love you dearly still;

Try to look beyond earths shadows.
Pray to trust our Father's Will,
There is work still waiting for you
So, you must not idly stand

Do it now, while life remaineth,,,
You shall rest in Jesus land,
When that work is all completed
He will gently call you Home;

O;h the rapture of that meeting.
O'h the joy to see you come,
SAFELY HOME

Margaret Simpson and family

margaret simpson - July 21, 2015 at 05:12 PM



God's Garden |
God looked around his garden and found an

empty place,
He then looked down upon the earth and saw \*
your tired face,

He put his arms around you and lifted you to rest,

God's garden must be beautiful he always takes the best,

He saw the road was getting rough, and the hills were hard to climb,
so

He closed your weary eyelids and whispered, " Peace be thine"

It broke our hearts to lose you, but you didn.t go alone, for part of us
went with you the day God called you home,

Rest in Peace

Margaret Simpson

margaret simpson - July 21, 2015 at 04:53 PM

For the family of Fredrick (Truman), 1
Truman's Mom, his sisters and brothers his

wife Gladys and children Felicia, Dedrick, -
Ryan, and Ashley, My heart and prayers are “
with all of you, Dad would want you to carry

on and be happy. Everyone of you are Special to him,
God bless
Margaret Simpson

Margaret Simpson - July 21, 2015 at 11:04 AM



Dearest Truman,

It saddens me that God took you home | know you are in a better
place and we will all meet again. | will always remember the stories
that we shared and your kindness that you always showed to me as
well as others. You fought a good fight and always loved your family
and friends, you were a very proud Dad of your children and a
Happy Grandfather. | know you will be watching over us from
above. You had such Hope and Faith in everything you did. You
were such a generous person. Until we meet again

Rest in peace my friend. Margaret Simpson

Margaret Simpson - July 21, 2015 at 10:50 AM



