
Deborah Whitaker
January 25, 1952 - July 13, 2017

Deborah Whitaker, 65, of The Villages FL, passed away peacefully on
Thursday, July 13, 2017. She graduated from Fairfield High School in 1970.
She is survived by her husband of 45 years Dwight; daughters Amy and Mel;
sisters Mitzi and Ann; brother Bud, and grandson Enzo. Donations may be
made to the Pulmonary Fibrosis Foundation
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Frederick Green - July 16, 2017 at 06:37 AM

My heartfelt condolences for the loss of your beloved, Deborah.
Please know that Jehovah God and his son Jesus Christ is aware of
your pain and they care for you. (2 Corinthians 1:3,4) . I pray that
you are able to find comfort in God's promise of paradise where
there will be no more pain and sorrow (Revelation 21:4,5)  and the
many wonderful  memories of your loved one becoming a reality in
the future resurrection in paradise.  (Acts 24:15). Please accept my
sincere condolences. (JW.org)

John, Rosey and son Brian Sawyer - July 14, 2017 at 10:24 PM

We are so sad to hear of the passing of your
wife Deb. Since I've gotten to know her, she
was my movie pal and occasionally going out
to dinner and just spending quailty time with
her. 

 We are going to make a Donation in your moms name to the
pulmonary Fibrosis Foundation 

 May God Bless you and give you everlasting peace Deb 
 Love, Rosey,John, Son Brian

Mitzi - July 14, 2017 at 10:01 PM

Rest in peace my dear sister, you will remain in our hearts forever.
Miss you so much already. Dwight, Amy we love you very much.
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Mitzi - July 14, 2017 at 09:54 PM

Love you always

Diane - July 14, 2017 at 09:07 PM

With deepest sympathy to the family.The bible makes this
comforting promise, "God is close to the brokenhearted;He saves
those who are crushed in spirit." (Psalms 34:18)

Ann - July 14, 2017 at 08:58 PM

We never missed an 'I Love You' We never
missed a clink of glasses near or far
celebrating our shared Birthday. We became
sisters with hearts entwined. Our children
growing together. I was the lucky one to have
become 'Family'. We watched over each other. We worried,cried,
prayed and played together. I love my 'forever family' Deb and will
help watch over them for you. You know there will be times I will ask
for your guidance......until then, rest and enjoy our loved ones there.
I WILL see you on the other side Sweetheart. P.S. I will be clinking
my glass........


