Margaret Fravel Wilkins

February 29, 2016

Margaret Fravel Wilkins, 97, of Woodstock died Sunday, February 28, 2016, at
Consulate Health Care. The funeral will be held at St. Paul's United Church of
Christ, 235 S. Main St, Woodstock. The family will receive friends in St. Paul's
Fellowship Hall Sunday, March 6 beginning at 12:30 pm, followed by the
funeral service at 2:00 pm, conducted Rev. Clara Young. Burial at Sunset
View Memorial Gardens in Woodstock will follow the service. Mrs. Wilkins was
born February 19, 1919, in Woodstock, daughter of Nevin Kline and Lula Mae
Wisman Fravel. She retired from Shenandoah Telephone Company after 28
years. She was an active member of St. Paul's United Church of Christ in
Woodstock serving in a number of positions at the church, as well as the DAR,
and OES #93. She was preceded in death by her husband, John Robert
Wilkins. Surviving are two sons, John Robert ""Bob"" and wife Karen Wilkins
of Lynchburg and Kline Monroe ""KM"" and wife Gail Wilkins of Washington
DC; grandchildren Matthew Wilkins, Dana Wilkins, and Erica Wilkins; and
great grandchildren Heather Wilkins, Benjamin Wilkins, Courtney Wilkins, and
Shannon Wilkins. Pallbearers will be Matt Wilkins, Mark Getz, Ben Wilkins,
Joe Wilkins, Len Catron, Paul Catron, and Joe Lehnen. In lieu of flowers,
memorial contributions may be made to St. Paul's United Church of Christ,
235 S. Main St., Woodstock VA 22664.
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Bobby, KM and families. Prayers are with you. | remember sitting
behind your parents in church for many years. Your mom was a
classy lady. Fond memories of her and your dad.

Mary Lou Wright Odum - March 03, 2016 at 12:00 AM

Bob & KM Your mother has been a dear friend as well as a sister in
law to me for 65 years. We shared many of the most important
events of our lives together. | will treasure my memories of her and
your father always. Aunt Caroline

Caroline Wilkins - March 01, 2016 at 12:00 AM

Bob, Karen, KM and Gail and families, You know how much | loved
Aunt Margaret. | have so many memories of her, baking cookies at
Christmas time, her help at my wedding, stopping by to see her at
the telephone company before having lunch with Uncle John,
visiting with her at the farm and in recent years at the nursing home.
On one of our visits with her, Adam and Matthew sang "Jesus Loves
Me" to her and she mouthed the words to the song as they sang.
That will remain one of my cherished memories of her. On Sunday,
when she left us, she joined so many that she loved and who loved
her in a glorious reunion. Now she is home. Lenee

Lenee Bryan - February 29, 2016 at 12:00 AM



