
Linda Adcock
November 20, 1941 - July 9, 2006

Heading: Linda Adcock 
Dateline: Simpsonville 
Linda Addyman Adcock, 64, of 50 Forest Lake Drive, widow of William T.
Adcock, Sr., died July 9, 2006 at Greenville Memorial Hospital. 
A native of New York, daughter of the late Donald Ross and Helen Seymour
Addyman, she was a homemaker. 
Surviving are three sons and daughter-in-law, William T. Adcock, Jr. of the
home, J. David Adcock of Flowery Branch, Georgia, and Michael Stephen and
Lynn Cresswell Adcock of Greenville; four brothers, Steve Addyman of Greer,
Stan Addyman of Decatur, Alabama, Don Addyman of Columbia, and Pete
Addyman of Taylors; and four grandchildren, Todd, Ashley, Christine, and
Michael. 
Funeral services will be held 11:00 a.m. Wednesday at the Wood Mortuary,
conducted by Rev. Marty Price. 
Visitation will be held 7:00-9:00 p.m. Tuesday at the Wood Mortuary. 
The family is at the home. 
Memorials may be made to the Shriners Hospital for Children, 950 W. Faris
Road, Greenville, S.C. 29605 or the National Kidney Foundation of S.C., 500
Taylor Street, Suite 101, Columbia, S.C. 29201. 
Online condolences may be made at www.thewoodmortuary.com.
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 Sunday night as we held Linda’s hand and watched her slip from
this life to her everlasting life, a verse from Phillippians kept
invading my thoughts: 
 
I thank my God in all my remembrance of you. Phil 1:3 
As I thought back over the years and family events we all shared, 
those words kept coming up in my mind and I remembered: 
 
 
Double dates with Bill and Linda before they married 
 
Linda’s first attempt at Southern potato salad when she boiled the
potatoes whole then tried to cut them up in little pieces and burned
her hands 
 
When she hung Bill Jr’s diapers in below freezing weather and was
shocked 
to find they were still damp when they thawed out. 
 
The weeks of summer fun Danae shared with her cousins 
Because Linda welcomed her to come and spend time with the
boys. 
 
And all the Christmas parties and 4th of July’s …..and Linda, being
the drill 
Sergeant, laying down the law to the kids about what they could and
couldn’t do …and them doing the couldn’ts and shouldn’ts
anyway!!!! 
 
And the cakes she baked….tunnel of fudge, cheese cakes, and
elaborately decorated birthday cakes, she made for Matt so he
would feel like his December birthday was special, even though it
was Christmas time 
 
. …. I remember a rag doll she made for Danae, I think Danae
probably still has it! 
 







July 12, 2006 at 10:20 AM

And Giggles……I don’t think any of us will ever forget Linda’s
Giggles. 
 
But most of all I thank my God for my remembrance of Linda’s
LOVE…….no man, no husband was ever loved more than Linda
loved my brother, Bill and even after Bill died Linda loved US
enough to continue to share her life and family with us. She loved
my Mother and She loved her Mother. She loved her children and
her grandchildren. Linda even loved her cats. She LOVED Jack and
Jill and Cleo. And I thank God for my remembrance of Linda and
her love…… and I loved her.##imported-begin##Judy
Cartwright##imported-end##

July 11, 2006 at 09:07 PM

our thoughts and prayers for you at this time.##imported-
begin##Christine, Tom & Herbie foster##imported-end##

July 11, 2006 at 01:09 PM

Mike and Lynn 
We are so sorry for your loss. Just want you to know that you and
your family are in our Thoughts and Prayers. 
 
Annette and Jimmie Harvey##imported-begin##Annette and Jimmie
Harvey##imported-end##
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July 11, 2006 at 10:53 AM

Mike, 
 
We are sorry for your loss and know that you and your family are in
our thoughts and prayers.....Interstate Mortgage Company,
Inc.##imported-begin##Melissa Thier##imported-end##

July 11, 2006 at 03:59 AM

i am sorry for your loss and our loss. we surley will miss aunt
Linda.with love 
cindy##imported-begin##cindy addyman sizemore##imported-
end##


