Taylor Montgomery Roberts

September 12, 1928 - March 15, 2015

Taylor Montgomery Roberts, 86, of Fort Payne passed away Sunday, March
15, 2015 at his home.

He is survived by his daughters, Virginia Diane Helms and husband, John,
Shirley Faye Young, Sandra Joyce Marshall and husband, Tim, and Donna
Jean Golden; sisters, Priscilla Lombard and Mae McClusky; 11 grandchildren.
He was preceded in death by his wife, Lela Mae Roberts and son, Bobby
Roberts.

Memorial arrangements will be announced at a later time.

Wilson Funeral Home and Crematory is in charge of arrangements.



Tribute Wall

Taylor Montgomery Roberts

January 12, 2023 at 10:45 AM

Dear Family, | am so sorry for your loss; please know that you are
not alone; you can find much comfort in the Holy Scriptures which
assures us at Psalms 34:18 that God is near to those broken at

heart and crushed in spirit. Please accept my deepest sympathies.

Bobbi - April 07, 2015 at 07:58 AM

| wish | could come to the funeral, but | have to work. My mom,
Priscilla has not been well. She is still in Harriman Health and
Rehab. | know if she was able, she'd be there. My father has cancer
and not doing so well himself.

Donna Lombardo - March 16, 2015 at 02:59 AM

WISH YOU COULD HAVE BEEN HERE ALSO.DADDY KEPT SAYING
HE WOULD LIKE TO SEE YOUR MOM ONE LAST TIME. BUT WE
KNEW SHE WAS NOT WELL HERSELF .GIVE HER OUR LOVE AND
LET US KNOW HOW THINGS ARE GOING WITH YOUR DAD. LOVE
YOU ALL. SANDRA

SANDRA MARSHALL - April 12, 2015 at 09:19 PM

I remember Uncle Hoover loved to write songs. | only have fond
memories of him.

Donna Lombardo - March 16, 2015 at 02:51 AM



| remember uncle Hoover and family coming to my mom and dads
house when | was little.Sarah his sister was my mom.I'm so sorry
for your loss.l will keep the family in my prayers.Virginia Ellen
Robinson Haynes

Virginia Haynes - March 15, 2015 at 08:23 PM

[+ Trisha
Mccloskey Taylor (HOOVER) is my brother. I'm his baby sister Mae Mccloskey.

Andricks I'm so sad my brother had to leave us. But. | know he will no longer
suffer. It hurts my dearly because of my health | can't get down
there. You can sing us a song when we meet again. | love you my
dear brother. Mae, Mccloskey Tracie Mccloskey, Trisha Mccloskey

Andricks.

Trisha Mccloskey Andricks - March 15, 2015 at 05:00 PM



