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Celebrate My Life
There is no need for Tears. 

i am aT peace; my soul is aT resT. 

There is no pain; i suffer noT, 

for wiTh your love i was so blessed. 

i’m in a place of comforT; 

The fear is now all gone. 

puT Those Things ouT of your ThoughTs.

in your memory, i live on. 

remember noT my fighT for breaTh. 

remember noT The sTrife. 

please do noT dwell upon my deaTh, 

buT celebraTe my life.

Acknowledgements
we, the family of charles t. cofer, wish to express our 
siNcere gratitude for the maNy ways iN which you have 
showN your love duriNg our time of bereavemeNt. may god 
bless each of you. we would like to thaNk the westwood 
exteNded care facility staff, especially dr. reimer aNd 
Nurse loNdeN mcNair, for the care they provided over the 
last four years. we also would like to exteNd a special thaNk 
you to mr. eddie aNdrews, uNcle c.t.’s roommate, for his 
kiNdNess aNd the brotherly love aNd frieNdship he showed 
over the years duriNg our uNcle’s stay at westwood.

W. H. MAYS MORTUARY
“Professional Service A Family Tradition Since 1922”

1221 James Brown Boulevard | Augusta, Georgia 30901
(706) 722-6401

DESIGN | PRINTING BY: AUGUSTA BLUEPRINT 
augustafuneralnotices.com | augustablue.com | 706.722.6488

h o m e g o i N g  s e r v i c e s

Charles Thomas Cofer
“C.T.”

april 25, 1936 - february 19, 2020

Saturday, February 29, 2020 
1:00 P.M.

NEW FORD BAPTIST CHURCH
402 bradford road | tigNall, georgia

Reverend James White, Pastor
. . . Presiding | Officiating . . . 



The Obituary
On February 19, 2020, Charles Thomas Cofer, C.T., quietly and 
peacefully made his transition from labor to reward. C. T. was 
born April 25, 1936, in Sandtown (Wilkes County), Georgia. 
He was the youngest of eleven children born to Deacon Charles 
Cofer and Sister Hattie Estelle Willis Cofer. He was educated 
in the public schools of Wilkes County, Georgia, specifically at 
New Ford Church School and Mulberry Church School.

C. T. gave his life to Christ at an early age and was baptized at 
New Ford Baptist Church during the pastorate of Reverend F. L. 
Thomas. He was a lifelong member of New Ford Baptist Church.

In 1955, he joined the Great Migration of rural black people who 
left their southern farms for jobs and better opportunities for 
advancement in cities in the urban South and North. Lock, stock 
and barrel, he moved his sixty-nine-year-old father and sixty-
two-year-old mother to Augusta, Georgia. He made a covenant 
with them that if, in their elderly condition, they would give 
up the backbreaking rigors of sharecropping and farm life, he 
would not abandon them in their totally new and unfamiliar city 
environment. The remainder of their aged and infirmed lives are 
a strong testament to him setting aside personal and professional 
ambitions in order to keep his covenant with his parents. For 
indeed, even though he was blind in his right eye, he did all he 
could to take care of them in the winter of their lives, just as they 
had taken care of him and his ten siblings when they were children. 
When his eighty-four-year-old father died in December 1970, C.T 
continued to carve out a career as a chef and food service worker 
in order to provide and care for his diabetic and double amputee 
mother until her death in 1973 at age seventy-nine. His sacrifice 
and service to his elderly and infirmed parents and other elderly 
family members have left an indelible impression and imprint in 
the minds and hearts of all his nieces, nephews, and his church 
and community. Simultaneously, Uncle C.T allowed God to use 
him as a father-figure, big brother, mentor, encourager and friend 
to dozens of nephews and nieces in three generations of Cofers.

A gifted and talented vocalist, he supplemented his income as a 
Christian Gospel Singer for a season.  Additionally, he became 
active in the Civil Rights Movement by exposing his parents, 
other relatives and friends to the teaching and preaching of 
Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr., Reverend Otis Moss, Sr. and other 
leaders seeking to involve the people of Augusta in the Civil 
Rights Movement. Moreover, he was quite active as a writer of 
letters to the editor of the local Augusta newspaper. 

Order of Service
Prelude

Processional

Congregational Hymn

Reading of the Scriptures
 Old Testament .............................. Reverend H. M. Easley
 New Testament ..................... Reverend Roberta Murray

Prayer of Comfort .............................. Reverend Paul L. Anderson

Solo .............................................. Reverend Tina Morris-Anderson

Reflections
Reverend Ed Anderson | Deacon Luther Hanson

 Brother George Cofer | Deacon Johnny Banks

Acknowledgements ............................... Sister Kathryn Anderson

Obituary ......................................................................... Read Silently
~ Soft Music ~

Solo ............................................................. Brother Isaiah Barksdale

Eulogy ........................................................... Reverend James White

Recessional

Postlude

Interment ............................ New Ford Baptist Church Cemetery

. . . Repast . . . 
New Ford Baptist Church Fellowship Hall

C.T. was also preceded in death by all six of his brothers, J.P., 
James, Fred, Moses, Joseph, and Jesse and two sisters, Sallie and 
Fannie.

He leaves to cherish his memories: his sisters, Veola Cofer 
Anderson (ninety-eight) of Charlotte, NC and Lucy Cofer Heath 
(ninety-one) of  Hazel Park, MI; and a host of nieces, nephews, 
grandnieces and grandnephews, great-grandnieces and great-
grandnephews, friends and co-workers.  

Farewell My Family
farewell my family, don’T weep  

for i’m aT peace now, jusT asleep.  
farewell my family, i’m noT alone.  

The “mighTy maker’ has led me safely home.  
jusT Think back over The many years,  

how The family seemed so sTrong, holding back The Tears. 
yeT god somehow always made a way  

and i Thanked him every nighT for anoTher day.  
be good my family, always love each oTher.  

be sTrong my family, sTrong in hearT.  
The blood Ties, no one can ever par.  
and if somewhere i made a misTake  

as you live many will you make.  
farewell my family, i’ve been called away.  

walk wiTh god, TrusT in god  
for he is by your side.


