
Winifred Jane Stephens
January 13, 2016

Winifred Jane Stephens, ""Winnie"", 85 of Woodstock, Virginia passed away
on Monday, January 11, 2016 at Skyline Terrace Nursing Home in Woodstock.
Winnie was born on June 27, 1930 in Bunker Hill, West Virginia to the late
John Edward and Edna Catherine Shipe Walters. She is survived by one
daughter, Judy Clem and husband, Scott of Woodstock; four grandchildren,
Brian Gochenour, John Stephens, Fred Stephens and Kristen Stephens; six
great-grandchildren, Hillary Powell, Savannah Gochenour, Sophia Stephens,
Phineas Stephens, Violet Stephens and Jacob Stephens; three sisters, Joyce
Lewis, Hilda Light and Phyllis Gregor. In addition to her parents, she was
predeceased by her loving husband, Garland ""Bud"" Dabney Stephens,
whom she married on December 24, 1949; three sons, Franklin Alvin
Stephens, Robert Lewis Stephens and Martin James Stephens; four sisters,
Mary Butts, Margaret Richmond, Helen Hartman, Louise Greenfield; two
brothers, Samuel Walters and Henry Walters. A private graveside service will
be conducted by Pastor Brian Duncan.
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Ronal and Harriet Miller - January 14, 2016 at 12:00 AM

Sorry to hear about Winnie shes missed around town.She always
talked to you no matter where you meet her.We always enjoyed her
and our laughs.Prayers for the family.

patricia griffey - January 14, 2016 at 12:00 AM

I work at the nursing home.and enjoyed Winnie store's about
working on the farm.and kind lady to know. I will miss her god bless
your family at this time.

Linda Gingerich - January 13, 2016 at 12:00 AM

Winnie will truly be a blessing at God's table as she was here on
earth. She was part of the trio of Stephens sisters, Mabel and
Catherine that made your heart glad and your lips smile anytime
you saw them out and about. I am certain they were eagerly
awaiting her arrival at heaven's gate, as much as she will be missed
we have to smile to think of her journey here on earth and her
eagerness for the Lord. Judy my heart goes out to you and the
family for your loss. Linda Gingerich


