
Barbara McCraw Aston
February 27, 2010

Barbara Henthorn McCraw Aston, resident of the Silver City Community,
passed away on February 27, 2010 in Mansfield at the age of 67.  She was
born in Frost to Curtis Henthorn and Imojene York Henthorn on December 16,
1942.   Barbara was preceded in death by her father Curtis Henthorn, son
Curtis Dwayne McCraw, and ex husband E.H. McCraw.  Survivors include her
husband Jerry Aston of Silver City.  Mother Imojene Henthorn of Purdon.  Son
Michael Dwayne Aston of Silver City.  Step children: Leisa Hengst of Houston,
Melissa Passmore of West Tehuacana, Mike Aston of Corsicana, Marsha
Flemming of Dallas, and Brian Aston of Irving.  One grandson, eighteen step
grandchildren, and five step great grandchildren.  Brother Don Henthorn and
wife Wanda of Purdon.  Nephews Jimmy Don Henthorn of Purdon and Mike
Henthorn of Dawson. Visitation will be held Tuesday evening from 5:00 - 7:00
p.m. at Griffin - Roughton Funeral Home.  Graveside services will be held at
Younger Cemetery on Wednesday, March 3, 2010 at 3:00 p.m. with Pastor
Richard Hamm officiating.
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Barbara McCraw Aston

mary margaret mccraw hebert - February 27, 2010 at 12:00 AM

Mrs. Henthorn and Jerry, 
My brother just heard from a friend last night of Barbara's passing. I
am so sorry for your loss. There just never seems to be just the right
words to say. May God Bless you and watch over each of you.

Leigh Ann Fautt - February 27, 2010 at 12:00 AM

I just received a call this afternoon from Brian telling me about
Barbara. Jerry, Please know that you and Michael are in my prayers
during this difficult time. All my Love, Leigh Ann

Magallon Family - February 27, 2010 at 12:00 AM

May you find the courage to face tomorrow in the love that
surrounds you today. At this time of sorrow may these truths sustain
you.....your loved one will always be as close as a memory and the
God of all comfort is always as close as a prayer. It will be the little
things that you will remember the quiet moments, the smiles, the
laughter. And although it may seem hard right now, it will be the
memory of these little things that help to push away the pain and
bring the smiles back again. I have fought the fine fight, I have run
the course to the finish, I have observed the faith.-2Timothy 4:7. As
for me, I will lie down that I may sleep; I shall certainly awake, for
Jehovah himself keeps supporting me. -Psalms 3:5



LS I Would not live Always 
written by W.A. Muhlenburg 
-------------------------- 
 
I would not live always 
I ask not to stay 
Where storm after storm 
Rises dark on the way 
 
The few lucid mornings 
That dawn on us here 
They are followed by gloom 
And beclouded with fear 
 
Who would live always 
Away from his God 
Away from yon heaven 
That blissful abode 
 
Where rivers of pleasure 
Flow o'er the bright plains 
And the noontide of glory 
Eternally reigns 
 
There saints of all ages 
In harmony meet 
Their Saviour and brethren 
Transported to greet 
 
While anthems of pleasure 
Unceasingly roll 
And the smile of the Lord 
Is the feast of the soul 
--------------------------- 
 
God bless you, and keep you in your time of grief.
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Laurie Stevenson Sanders - February 27, 2010 at 12:00 AM

Norman Henthorn - February 27, 2010 at 12:00 AM

Our prayers and sympathies are with you all at this sorrowful time.
We all had great times growing up. Aunt Imogene, I wish we could
be there but I will send you a big hug. Did you get it? Curtiss Don,
please take care of your family especially your Mom. She is special.
Love to all, 
Norm and Family

February 27, 2010 at 12:00 AM

Don our deepest sympathy to you and your family in the loss of your
love one.

Betty and Donny Mewbourn - February 27, 2010 at 12:00 AM

I Love you Barbara. I'll see you in Heaven.
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H. Kyle Wilcox (IXOYE) - February 27, 2010 at 12:00 AM

The Angels of paradise sing for the new memeber of GOD's eternal
kingdom. 
For GOD has not given us the spirit of fear; but of power, of love,&
sound mind. Barbara fought a good fight & finished her course by
keeping the faith. Henceforth is laid upon her Crowns upon Crowns
of Righteousness,& ever lasting life. Robed in White like a tree
planted by the rivers of water, that brings his fruit, who's leaf never
withers. Whatever she may do will prosper. And in this peace she
has enter into forever rest. She will be missed, but never forgotten.
And in due time, we the survivers can walk together in divine
protection of all evil. 
In CHRIST Our LORD's love >


