
Ms Sammie Terrell
January 10, 1941 - August 5, 2017

Sammie Terrell was born January 10, 1941 in Schulenburg, Texas to Henry
and Agnes Johnson. She was the sixth of nine children. Sammie graduated
from Steven Mayo High School in Hallettsville, Texas. 

 Sammie met and married Melvin Ellison. To this union one son and one
daughter was born. Later she moved to Austin, Texas and became a member
of St. James Missionary Baptist Church under the leadership of the late Rev.
E. M. Franklin. 

 Sammie worked for Austin State School for the Deaf and Blind, Tracor, IBM,
Data General and retired from Dillard’s Department Store. 

 She later married Herman Terrell in 1985. They were married for thirteen
years. 

 Sammie was preceded in death by her parents, her husband Herman Terrell
one son, four sisters and four brothers. 

 Sammie departed this life Saturday, August 5, 2017. She leaves to cherish her
memory, her daughter, Melanie Ellison Ketebu of Dallas, son-in-law, Peter
Ketebu and granddaughter, Courtney Ketebu; step daughters, Gloria Barnes,
Dr. Marilyn Ellison, Betty Watson, Willie Mae & Etta Mae Ellison all of Austin,
Texas; six special friends, Carolyn Burleson, Diane Burleson, Shirley Priestely,
Lillie Jones, Mary Clark, Elsie Nonette King and a host of nieces, nephews,
cousins and many friends.



Cemetery Details

Cook-Walden Capital Parks

14501 IH 35
Pflugerville, TX 78660

Previous Events

Viewing

AUG 11. 4:00 PM - 7:00 PM (CT)

King-Tears Mortuary, Inc.
1300 East 12th Street
Austin, TX 78702

Celebration Service

AUG 12. 10:00 AM (CT)

St. James Baptist Church
3417 E. Martin Luther King Jr. Blvd
Austin, TX 78721
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October 06, 2023 at 07:08 AM

Ms Sammie Terrell

Mary Flint - August 11, 2017 at 02:54 PM

Sammie was a neighbor and she attended our mid-week
'community group' occasionally. She also attended my church in the
neighborhood near her home whenever she was unable to go to her
church home. I have enjoyed Sammie's smile and sweet personality
for over 5 years. I will miss our occasional conversations as we
shared about our families and growing up days. It is with bitter-
sweet joy that I celebrate Sammie's life and the hope we share in
Christ Jesus.


