Laura P Wright

July 25, 1951 - February 8, 2024

Laura P. Wright, a beloved mother, sister, grandmother,
great-grandmother, and friend, passed away peacefully at
the age of 72 on February 8, 2024, in Tallahassee, Florida.
Laura was born on July 25, 1951, in Commerce, Georgia,
to Robert and Eula Mae Wright (Williamson). She spent
most of her life in Jacksonville, Florida, where she
graduated from Stanton Vocational School and later
retired from the Jacksonville Sheriff's Office.

Laura was a natural leader with an eloquent speaking
style and a charismatic personality. She was an empath
who deeply cared for others and always put their needs
before her own. She was a loving mother to her
daughters, Marvia Franklin-Cooper (Rhonda Cooper) of
Tallahassee, Florida and Randrea Mitchell of Jacksonville,
Florida; and a proclaimed son, Antione Harris (Stephanie
Harris) of Macclenny, Florida. She was a devoted
grandmother to her grandchildren, Micah Franklin,
Madyson Murchison, and McKensey Murchison, and
great-grandmother to Makai and Marlo Franklin of
Jacksonville Florida.

Laura is also survived by her sisters, Barbara Chandler
and LaVerne Geh of Georgia; a number of nieces and



nephews, including Tkeyia Williams and Josie Anderson of
Jacksonville; and grand nieces and nephews, Kaia,
Carson, and Caeden Harris, Mikiya Stephens, Jassier
Anderson, Jeriel Anderson, as well as great-grand niece
and nephew Kazi, and Jenesis Ayers.

Laura was preceded in death by her Stepfather, Lodgin
and mother Eula Mae Williamson, and her brother, Joe
Wright.

Thank you to all who have donated, sent cards, lovely
messages, spoke kind words or perhaps quietly thought of
the family during this time.

Laura will be deeply missed by her family, friends, and all
who knew her. Her memory will forever be cherished, and
her legacy will continue to inspire those who were
fortunate enough to have known her.

Special thanks to Latrell Carroll who largely exceeded our
expectations in coordination of care. You are greatly
appreciated.

There Is No Night Without A Dawning
Poem by Helen Steiner Rice

There is no night without a dawning
No winter without a spring

And beyond the dark horizon

Our hearts will once more sing...
For those who leave us for a while
Have only gone away

Out of a restless, care worn world
Into a brighter day

I’'m Free



Poem by Anne Lindgren Davison
Don’t grieve for me, I'm free.

I’'m following the path God laid out for me.
| took his hand when | heard his call,

| turned my back and left it all.

| could not stay another day,

To laugh, to love, to work, to play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
I've found that peace at the close of the day.
If my parting has left this world a void,
Then fill it with remembered joy.

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Ah yes, these things | too will miss.
Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
| wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life’s been full, | savored much,
Good friends, good times,

A loved one’s touch.

Perhaps my time seemed all too brief,
Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free.

Acknowledgements — Laura P. Wright

We would like to express our sincere appreciation for the
outpouring of love and support we have received from
family, friends, and the community.

Your presence here today, kind messages, and acts of
benevolence have been a source of strength and fortitude
for the family in this challenging time.



We are grateful for your support and substantiation of love,
your time, and for honoring the memory of our beloved
Laura Wright, who carried the moniker of daughter, sister,
mother, grandmother, great grandmother, aunt, aunt,
friend and so much more.

As we mourn the loss of such a remarkable woman, we
find solace in knowing that she touched the lives of so
many and left an indelible mark on each and every one of
us.

Her generosity, kindness, and unwavering love will
continue to guide and inspire us in our lives.

We are forever grateful for the memories we shared with
her and for the impact she had on all of us.

Laura's legacy will live on through the love and
compassion she showed to everyone she met.

She always had a kind, if not humorous word and a warm
smile for those in need, and her selflessness knew no
bounds.

We will always remember her for her unwavering strength
and determination, as well as her unwavering faith and
resilience in the face of adversity.

She taught us all the true meaning of perseverance,
pushing forward, and the importance of cherishing every
moment we have with our loved ones.

As we celebrate her life, we want to thank you again for
all of your support and for being today to honor Laura P.
Wright.

The family is being assisted by Jackie Fulford and James Sircy of Young
Fulford Funeral Home and Crematory, Tallahassee, FL. 850.610.4444






Previous Events

Celebration of Life

MAR 2. 10:00 AM (ET)

New Life evangelistic Center Inc
8040 Lone Star Rd.
Jacksonville, FL 32211

Eulogist Bishop A.C. Richardson Sr. Officiating Pastor Mary Brooks.



Tribute Wall

R.I.P again, but since your daughter Randrea lies on me. | wish you
was here to know what your daughter has done. Randrea always
hated you. She wished death on you whenever she was mad or she
didn't get her way. When she was in prison for Medicaid fraud, she
blamed you. When she was molested when she was 9, she blamed
you. She never took any sort of accountability for her actions. From
having lesbian 3 somes, drugs, the men she choose to sleep with,
and other things you would be embarrassed of your daughter of,
she never wanna take accountability. Years later after she stole my
card information, she wanna threaten my life. Now, | understand
why you didn't want her to know about that Life Insurance policy.
She gotten over $30k in PPP fraud and she couldn't even pay for
your funeral. Had to beg for money on Social Media. And that was
the daughter you raised. She hadn't gotten better. She still doing
stupid stuff. Go on, let your soul rest! Because she'll be in Hell soon.
You enjoy Heaven as your daughter suffer. . RIP Gecolby. BTW
she sends sexual pictures to different men while she cheating on
Bobby. Of course you never cared for him anyways Imao

Gecolby Wright - March 12, 2025 at 07:24 PM

It is 24 December 2024 and | was about to send a crazy Xmas
greeting to my childhood and forever friend, Laura Pearl Wright,
only to discovered on social media that she is no longer in the mist
of us, tears flowed from my eyes from existence of internal pain...
missing her, but more importantly because of the wonderful
memories we lived and endured, that is what hurts the most.

Ken Flowers - December 23, 2024 at 05:12 PM



1 file added to the tribute wall

Melanie Patrick - February 24, 2024 at 08:39 PM

Melanie Patrick lit a candle in memory of ]

Laura P Wright

Melanie Patrick - February 24, 2024 at 08:34 PM

Come to Rest Sweet Lady. I'll always remember our talks.
Sgt. Braxton /|, &9

Mrs. Sajuana Braxton - February 24, 2024 at 05:09 PM



