ACKNOWLEDGMENTS
THE FAMILY OF THE LATE DARLA
JUDKINS THANK YOU FOR YOUR
PRAYERS, THOUGHTFULNESS, AND
SUPPORT DURING THIS DIFFICULT
TIME.

VISITATION
THURSDAY
JUNE 1, 2023
A 1 PM - 6 PM
: SANDERS FUNERAL HOME CHAPEL
‘ 806 E MARKET ST, SMITHFIELD, NC 27577
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Sanders Funeral Home
806 E Market St « Smithfield , NC 27577
Phone: (919) 934-8416
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CELEBRATING o
THE LIFE OF

MARCH 2, 1971 — MAY 27, 2023




OBITUARY

Darla Ann ]udkins, 52, of Newton Grove, North Carolina, passed away on May
27, 2023, at Rex hospital after suffering from cardiac arrest on Mother's Day.
While the doctors were able to get her heart back, she never woke up. Darla was

surrounded by her loved ones at the time of her passing.

Darla was born March 2, 1971, to Louise G. Pounds (Baim) and Samuel L.
Judkins in Sacramento, California. Darla received a degree in criminal justice
from Central Carolina Community College and began to work for the state as a

corrections officer.

Darla loved spending time with her family and friends, as well as working at her

current job at McDonalds. She also loved being with her grandkids who she
adored.

Darla was preceded in death by her mother, Louise G. Pounds (Baim);

stepmother, Cathi L. Judkins; sister, Carmilla Baim; brother, Sheryl Judkins.

Darla leaves to cherish her precious memories; her daughters, Angelina
(Brandon) Armour and Asia Irving; sons, Marco Leso Jr. and Dale Irving Jr;
facher, Samuel L. Judkins; sister, Amrea Judkins; brother, Israel Judkins. Darla

also leaves behind a host of nieces, nephews, and relatives.

Darla will miss be dearly missed. She enjoyed making people smile. Her

personality was just as big as her smile.

“WEEP NOT FOR ME”

Weep not for me though I have gone
Into that gentle night
Grieve if you will, but not for long
Upon my soul’s sweet flight
[ am at peace, my soul’s at rest
There is no need for tears
For with your love I was so blessed
For all those many years
There is no pain, I suffer not
The fear is now all gone
Put now these 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

-Constance Jenkins



