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Bobbie Jean Wilson 
It is with great sadness that we announce the death of Bobbie Jean Wilson 
of Lubbock, Texas, born in Spearman, Texas, who passed away on 
November 18, 2022, at the age of 91, leaving to mourn family and friends.  
She was predeceased by her husband A. L. Wilson, Jr.; her parent Ruth 
Lackey; her children, Steve Wilson and Jan Wilson; her brother Bill Lackey; 
and her grandson Ryan Wilson. She is survived by her sons, Mark Wilson 
(Lisa) and Todd Wilson (Vickie); her siblings, Wes Lackey, Doug Lackey and 
Kay Orrell; her grandchildren, Brent Wilson (Eleece), Blake Wilson, Coby 
(Bree), Nate and Jan Wilson; and her great grandchildren, Dannee Holland 
and Haylee Wilson. 
Nothing was more important to Bobbie than her Faith, her Family, and her 
Friends. She was a faithful member of Second Baptist Church for over 60 
years. She was a founding member of Sick Children's Clinic, where she 
volunteered weekly since the early 1960's.  
Bobbie was an excellent role model for her sons, grandchildren, great 
grandchildren, and many others. She was an avid Texas Tech fan and 
season ticket holder for the last 60 years. She was always present for her 
son's and grandchildren's sporting or other events. She was a second 
Mother to many of Mark and Todd's friends. She was the best Mother, 
Grandmother and Great Grandmother ever!  
She was the most caring and resilient person. She was a long-term cancer 
survivor. Even during the difficult times, her faith allowed her to maintain 
a positive attitude, always looking for ways to help others.  
A long-time member of the Lubbock Women's Club, Heritage Study Club 
(Past President) and was a member of several bridge clubs.  
Founding Member of Mickey Mouse Travel Club (MMTC) where she 
developed outstanding long-term relationships with MMTC members and 
families. Board Member of MMTC Friday Business Meetings.  
A graveside service will be held on Saturday, November 26th, 2022, at 4:00 
PM at the Hansford Cemetery in Spearman, TX. 
In lieu of flowers the family suggests donations to Second Baptist Church - 
Sick Children's Clinic. 



 

 

 
 

Service of Worship and Celebration 

 

Worship through Video and Viewing  

Congregation is invited forward for viewing and blessing.  

 

Processional*                                                            Larry Landusky 

 

Welcome and Prayer                                  Rev. Sheryl Gallarneau 

 

Scripture Reading                                         

 

Worship through Music*                      Congregation 

“How Great Thou Art”                                    

 

Words of Grace                                           Rev. Sheryl Gallarneau 

 

Worship through Music                   Larry Landusky 

 

Words of Hope                                                   Rev. Jake Maxwell 

 

Special Music                                                           Larry Landusky 

                               

Committal and Benediction                                                      

 

Recessional*  

 

Wilson family invite you to join them 

 in the Grand Hall following worship. 

 

 

Lord’s Prayer 
 

Our Father, who art in heaven, hollowed be thy name. 

Thy kingdom come, thy will be done, in earth as it is in heaven. 

Give us this day our daily bread and forgive us our trespasses, 

as we forgive those, who trespass against us. 

Lead us not into temptation but deliver us from evil. 

For thine is the kingdom, power, and glory forever. Amen. 

How Great Thou Art 
 

Oh Lord, my God 
When I, in awesome wonder 

Consider all the worlds Thy hands have made 
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder 

Thy power throughout the universe displayed 
 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art 

 
When thru the woods and forest glades I wander 

And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees, 
When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur 
And hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze, 

 
And when I think that God, His Son not sparing 

Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in 
That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing 

He bled and died to take away my sin 
 

When Christ shall come, with shout of acclamation 
And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart 

Then I shall bow, in humble adoration 
And then proclaim, my God, how great Thou art 

 


