
 Acknowledgement 
 

 Because you cared, you came to share, 
Beautiful flowers and words of prayer, 

Because you cared enough to do, 
Words of comfort on cards came too. 
Because you cared, we’re able to bear, 

The grief and sorrow, there’s no despair. 
Because you cared, we’re praying too, 

For god’s richest blessings for each of you. 
The Family 

In Loving Memory 
Of 

Mrs. Blondie Wells 

Isaiah 40:28-31 
28 Hast thou not known? hast thou not heard, that the everlasting God, the 
LORD, the Creator of the ends of the earth, fainteth not, neither is weary? 
there is no searching of his understanding. 

29 He giveth power to the faint; and to them that have no might he increaseth 
strength. 

30 Even the youths shall faint and be weary, and the young men shall utterly 
fall: 

31 But they that wait upon the LORD shall renew their strength; they shall 
mount up with wings as eagles; they shall run, and not be weary; and they 
shall walk, and not faint. 



Obituary 
 

  Mrs. Blondie (Johnson) Wells daughter of 
Stagger Lee Johnson and Norvs “Bernice” Jones, 
was born November 14, 1950 in Tyler, Texas. 
 
  She was a beloved wife, mother, grandmother 
and friend.  Blondie was an inspiration and a moti-
vator.  She loved spending time with family. 
 
 Blondie retired from the nursing field and 
then from the office of Adult Probation.  She was 
always on the go, a free bird that could not be caged. 
 
  She departed this life December 18, 2016 in 
Austin Texas. 
 
  She is survived by her loving husband Ulysses 
Wells Jr.; Son, Christopher Michael Cunningham; 
two Daughters, Kavana LaShan Johnson and    
Deborah Cunningham; two Grandsons, Deandray  
DeShawn  Williams    and    Devank  Marquis  
Cunningham; four Granddaughters, Mysha Renee 
Cunningham,  Catalyne  Catrina  Cunningham.  
Jaliyah Tranay, Jakala Shanay Cunningham; Sister, 
Beverly Garrett; seven Brothers, Ralph Johnson, 
Radey Johnson, Marcus Johnson, Darrell Johnson, 
Byron Johnson, Keith Johnson, Kelvin Johnson; 
Aunt, Lillian Jones; a host of cousins, other family 
and friends. 

PSALM 23 
 

 The Lord is my shepherd;  I shall not 
want.   He maketh me to lie down in green 
pastures:  he  leadeth me beside the still waters. 
 He restoreth my soul:  he leadeth  me in 
the paths of righteousness for his name’s sake. 
 Yea, though I walk through the vally of the 
shadow of death, I will fear no evil:  for thou art 
with me;  thy rod and thy staff they comfort me. 
 Thou preparest a table before me in the 
presence of mine enemies:  thou anointest my 
head with oil;  my cup runneth over. 
 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me 
all the days of my life:  and I will dwell in the 
house of the Lord for ever. 


