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In Loving Remembrance  

 

We think about you always, we talk about you still                     

You have never been forgotten, and you will never will               

We hold you close within our hearts, and there you will remain    

To walk and guide us through our lives, Until we meet again.

 
Family Members and Friends 

 

 
Family Members and Friends 

 

On behalf of the Family, we wish to express our gratitude         

for your many kindnesses, as evidenced in thought and 

deed, and for your audience at this service. 



 

Luke Wims, Jr. was born in Edison, GA 

on November 2, 1944 to his parents, Luke 

Wims Sr. and Wille Bell Davis.  
 

Luke later met and married Curlene 

Wims. He later confessed Jesus Christ as 

his Lord and Savior. He was a member of  

Paxon Revival Center. Luke retired for 

Florida State College and STA Duval School Bus Service. 
 

Luke departed this life on Monday, January 16th of  2023, 

and was preceded in death by his parents; former wife, 

Mary F Wims; son, Antonio Wims, and, special friend, 

Brenda Jackson. He leaves to mourn his passing: wife,   

Curlene Wims, children, Ricky Wims, Vickie Wims-Grant 

(Ricky), Dwayne Wims (Josephine), Sherry Wims, Terry 

Wims, and Deltoria Wims; 26 grandchildren; and 29 great 

grandchildren. 
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Pastor Philip Mercer, Musician 
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A limb has fallen from the family tree. I keep hearing a voice that says 

“Grieve Not For Me”. Remember the best times, the laughter, and 

the song. The good life I lived while I was strong. Continue my heritage, 

I’m counting on you. Keep smiling and surely the sun will shine 

through. My mind is at ease, my soul is at rest. Remembering all, how I 

truly was blessed. Continue traditions, no matter how small. Go on 

with your life, don’t worry about falls. I miss you all dearly, so keep up 

your chin. Until the day comes we’re together again. 


