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M rs. Frances Wilkerson Allen, age 92, of Old Hickory, passed away on October

15, 2013.
She was preceded in death by husbands, Carl Wilkerson and Baxter Allen; her

parents, Vinnie and Walter McCaleb; and her brother J.W. McCaleb. Mrs. Allen is

survived by son, Mike ( Junice) Wilkerson; daughter, Connie (Gerald) Gibbs; sisters,
Helen Alsup, Doris Claud, Pat McClendon, and Rochelle Rice; grandchildren, Robert

Gibbs, Vance Gibbs, Kevin Wilkerson, Ashley Nelson, and Danny Wilkerson; and
great-grandchildren, Ben Gibbs, Jared Cook, Dakota Wilkerson, Aaron Cook,

Julianne Gibbs, Peyton Gibbs, and Shelby Nelson.

A Celebration of Life ceremony in honor of Mrs. Allen will be conducted on Friday,
October 18, 2013 at 2PM. The family will receive friends on Thursday, October 17,

2013, from 4PM until 8PM, and on Friday, from 10AM until the time of service.
Pallbearers will include Robert Gibbs, Vance Gibbs, Kevin Wilkerson, Danny

Wilkerson, Ben Gibbs, and Jared Cook. Interment will follow at Historic Spring Hill

Cemetery.
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Tribute Wall Frances Wilkerson Allen

GB Gene And Linda  Biggs sent a Blue Caribbean Bouquet to the Allen family.

October 17 at 5:55 AM

KI Kim  lit a candle in honor of Frances.

October 16 at 8:39 PM

KI Kim  lit a candle in honor of Frances.

I love you Aunt Frances

October 16 at 8:33 PM

VG Vance Gibbs lit a candle in honor of Frances.

October 16 at 4:45 PM
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Tribute Wall Frances Wilkerson Allen

VG Vance Gibbs posted:

There is no single word in our language to describe how wonderful this woman was. She went by

many names, Frances, Alice, Mrs. Wilkerson, Mrs. Allen, Mother, Momma, Mom, Sister, Daughter,

Granny and for me, simply Grandmother. There are so many memories I could share. From

cherished Christmas Eve's spent at her house with the family to weddings, birthday's,

graduations....she was always there. However, there is one particular memory that comes to mind.

It was about 4 maybe 5 yrs ago, I was on my way back home from visiting with the family and I

stopped by to see her on my way out. We sat there and chit chatted for bit then I told her I better

get on the road and as she always did, she said "Honey I hate to see you go, Grandmother misses

ya but I know you need to get on the road before it gets to late". But for some reason that day I

decided not to leave but to stay for a little while longer.She started telling me stories, stories of

her growing up and of other significant events in her life. But it was the one of how her and

Grandpa became owners of the barber shop that was most interesting. She said Grandpa had

recently returned from Africa where he had been stationed during WWII. She said he had came

home one evening from working at the barber shop and was not in the best of moods. He had

two other partners and apparently he wasn't happy with a change that the other two were wanting

to make. It disturbed him greatly, to the point that he didn't really know what to do. Grandmother

said she told him " Lets just buy them out and own the shop outright". She said he was aggravated

by that because she knew as well as he did that there was no way they could afford that. Well

dear Grandmother had a bitter sweet surprise....for the entire time Grandpa was at war, she never

spent one penny of his paychecks she got in the mail, she saved every cent. She told him what

she had done and that he could go right back to the shop and write them a check. And that's how

they became the owners of the barber shop. That was the last one-on-one I had with

Grandmother and one of the fondest memories I have of her, just her and I sitting on the couch at

her house talking. I love You Grandmother!!!

October 16 at 4:00 PM
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Memories only last if you share them
Join us in honoring Frances by contributing to a collection of shared memories.
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