Thelma Edith Arwood Waters
December 28, 1934 - March 2, 2019

Thelma Edith Arwood Waters, age 84, went to her heavenly home Saturday, March 2,
2019. She owned and operated Granny’s Bake Shop for 25 years. When she retired she
enjoyed making quilts for her family. Preceded in death by her parents, William Clyde and
Anna Lee Loposser Arwood. Survived by her husband of 64 years, Spears Waters;
Daughter, Lisa King; Son, Nathan (Sandy) Waters; Grandson, Josh (Joanna) King;
Granddaughter, Keleesta (Brandon) Janney; and nine Great Grandchildren. In lieu of
flowers the family asks that you consider making a donation to the charity or church of
your choice. A Celebration of Thelma’s life will be held on Tuesday, March 5, 2019 at 7:00
p.m. in the Smith Trinity Chapel with Rev. Ronnie Longmire officiating. The family will
receive friends prior to the service starting at 5:00 p.m. Interment service will take place on
Wednesday, March 6, 2019 at Grandview Cemetery, 2304 Tuckaleechee Pike, Maryville,
TN 37803 at 11:00 AM. Arrangements by Smith Funeral & Cremation Service, Maryville,
865-983-1000, www.SmithFuneralandCremation.com.
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127 files added to the album LifeTributes

Smith Funeral and Cremation Service - March 05 at 01:16 PM

“

I almost forgot the most awesome memory of all!
When I was 13 years old I went to a wedding at the church my family attended in
Tuscaloosa Alabama. It was a beautiful wedding where the bride and groom sing to
each other in lieu of the traditional wedding march as the bride came down the aisle.
I never forgot how beautiful I thought that was and I was bound and determined that
whomever I married was going to do the same with me!
But the most incredible thing of all was the wedding cake at the reception! It was
about four layers tall built on columns. There was a fountain underneath the tall cake
and staircases going down to the sides where there were smaller satellite cakes.
With the bride and groom being on the top of the main cake, they had bridesmaid
and groomsmen standing on the stairs leading to the satellite cakes.
I never forgot that cake. It was the most beautiful thing I've ever seen. But here's the
thing; the next time I saw Aunt Edith I told her about that cake. What I didn't know or
find out until 20 years later was that Aunt Edith had written down (somewhere) that I
loved that cake.
Fast forward to Christmas 2000. The Lord had finally settled me down with my best
friend and the love of my life who asked me to marry him. After I said "yes" I
immediately called Aunt Edith. Even before I went looking for address I had called
her and told her no matter what day it was I wanted her to make my cake! I thought I
had to make a reservation way in advance oh, you know, like everyone else.
What I didn't know was that my mom knew Scott was going to propose to me and
she had told Aunt Edith. When I called Aunt Edith and ask her to make my wedding
cake she pulled out my description of the wedding cake I fell in love with when I was
13 years old. She asked me if it was possible that I wouldn't need that much cake,
because it's like enough to feed 500 people if it's made correctly oh, and I told her I
did not expect more than 200 to be at my wedding.
Aunt Edith was absolutely spot-on brilliant! My satellite cakes were actually made of
Styrofoam and she iced them and decorated them with my colors. It was the most
beautiful cake I have ever seen and/or eaten!

I know this will not make up for losing her, but I just wanted all of you to know, by
sharing a few memories with you, how much I still love and appreciate that wonderful
woman. I love her, too.
Teressia Ward-Zack - March 04 at 07:19 PM

“

I remember when I was a little girl and aunt Edith was running Grannies bake shop
out of her basement. Every time we came to visit the entire house smelled like a
bakery! It was WONDERFUL!
Every once in awhile Aunt Edith would allow me to "help" her when she was making
her homemade frosting. Buttercream was my favorite! She didn't even mind when I
snuck a taste!
I remember Christmases up at granny Waters house when the entire family would
get together and everyone would bring homemade dishes to share. Granny Waters
would roast the turkey in her wood stove and Aunt Edith would always bring her
Infamous stack cake to share!
I remember she tried to teach me how to crochet once. I got so far as to make a
couple of granny squares but I never was able to put them into an afghan. I finally
just gave them to her. LOL I don't know that she ever did anything with them, but
they were purple and white.
I have nothing but fond memories of Aunt Edith. Her love of life and her love of the
Lord will live on in her family. You guys know my mom was one of the first ones to
greet her with a great big hug, right? Mama always thought Edith was closer to her
than a sister-in-law. What a reunion that must have been!
With love,
Teressia

Teressia Ward-Zack - March 04 at 07:08 PM

