
Ms. Annette Tucker Maxwell
May 21, 1924 - May 16, 2024

Ms. Annette Tucker Maxwell, 99, of Seneca, SC passed away on Thursday,
May 16, 2024, at her home. 

Ms. Maxwell was born in Winder, GA on May 21, 1924, daughter of the late
Albert Tucker and the late Zora Hopkins Tucker. She was a nursing assistant
having worked for Cedar Hill Nursing Home. 

In addition to her parents, she is preceded in death by her son, Roy Nathan
Casey; daughter, Rita Carder; and sisters, Roberta Casey, Ruby Nell
Scoggins, Addie Bell Hollins, and Mary Etta Coker. 

Survivors include her sons, Steve Allen Casey and Don Durrant Casey;
daughters, Stella Mattie Hansford of Seneca, SC and Dale Grace Gunter of
Seneca, SC; brother, Crawford Tucker of Danielsville, GA; six grandchildren,
six great-grandchildren, and nine great-great grandchildren. 

A graveside service for Ms. Maxwell will be held in the Rose Hill Cemetery at
3:00 p.m. on Monday, May 20, 2024. 

During other times the family will be at their respective homes. 

Pruitt Funeral Home in Royston, GA is in charge of arrangements.
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Mary Ann Brothers - May 19, 2024 at 03:03 PM

Sending Prayers to Mrs.A Maxwel'ls family
during this difficult time. May you remember all
the previous memories you all made.God Bless
You All

Jonnie Lynn Hammons - May 18, 2024 at 02:28 PM

I love you, Granny you know I was going to
pick the purple one because that was our
favorite color. I can see you smiling from ear
to ear down on me.

dixie raine - May 18, 2024 at 02:01 AM

1 file added to the tribute wall
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Jonnie Lynn Hammons - May 18, 2024 at 02:26 PM

Thank you baby that’s beautiful I will always cherish the memories to. I
love you.
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Jonnie Lynn Hammons - May 17, 2024 at 02:42 PM

My grandmother was the sweetest woman that she could ever run
into. She always had a big smile from ear to ear. She always told
me that she liked me. I was her favorite granddaughter! She would
tell me stories about how she would come to get me when I was
very little and burned me across the South Carolina line to visit
some more family members. I am going to miss her so very much. I
love you little granny.


