
Becky Lyn Brooks
August 28, 1955 - September 4, 2022

Becky Lyn Qualls Brooks, age 67 of McDonough, passed away Sunday,
September 4, 2022. She was preceded in death by her parents, Ralph and
Wanda Qualls, and brother, Mickey Qualls. She is survived by her husband,
Jimmy Brooks, Jr.; children, Rebecca Brooks, James Brooks, III;
grandchildren, Bonnie Huffaker, Sawyer Hughes; niece, Abby Taylor; and
brother, Eddie Qualls. Mrs. Brooks loved her Boston Terriers and Boxer dogs.
She enjoyed reading, drawing, listening to old music and watching old movies,
especially 'Gone With the Wind'. Becky was an avid UGA fan, wonderful
momma, and great person, who will be missed. A Memorial Service will be
held Saturday, September 17, 2022 at 11 a.m. at Scot Ward's Green Meadow
Chapel with Tom Covington and Andrew Covington officiating; family will
receive friends Friday September 16, 2022 from 6 until 8 p.m. at the funeral
home. In lieu of flowers, contributions may be made to the Atlanta Humane
Society. Condolences may be submitted on-line at www.scotward.com. Scot
Ward Funeral Services, 699 American Legion Rd., Conyers, GA, 770-483-
7216.



Previous Events

Visitation

SEP 16. 6:00 PM - 8:00 PM (ET)

Scot Ward Funeral Services at Green Meadow Memorial Gardens
699 American Legion Road
Conyers, GA 30012

Service

SEP 17. 11:00 AM (ET)

Scot Ward's Green Meadow Chapel
699 American Legion Road
Conyers, GA 30012
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CR

CB

Scot Ward Funeral Services - September 17, 2022 at 08:40 AM

Scot Ward Funeral Services created a Webcast in memory of Becky
Lyn Brooks

Crystal - September 17, 2022 at 03:55 PM

One of my besties. You were one of a kind Becky. Going to miss
you so much.

Carol Bridwell - September 17, 2022 at 08:19 AM

3 files added to the tribute wall
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Carol Bridwell - September 16, 2022 at 11:35 PM

3 files added to the tribute wall

Crystal Crenshaw - September 16, 2022 at 08:54 PM

2 files added to the tribute wall

Carol Bridwell - September 15, 2022 at 10:18 PM

13 files added to the tribute wall
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Greg and Wendi Hughes - September 15, 2022 at 01:57 PM

Greg and Wendi Hughes purchased the Enchant
ed Cottage for the family of Becky Lyn Brooks.

Scot Ward Funeral Services - September 15, 2022 at 01:55 PM

4 files added to the album LifeTributes

https://www.scotward.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4272&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.scotward.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4272&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.scotward.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4272&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
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Cyndy and Steve Christopher - September 13, 2022 at 10:45 AM

The photos shared by the family are wonderful - hoping all these
memories bring comfort to your family. I knew Becky from
elementary school thru college. My first memory is Lee Street
Elementary- a favorite time there was a 6th grade field trip to
Washington, D.C. - even then Becky was full of curious questions
for the chaperones and we had lots of laughter along the way. In
middle school, Becky and I would walk home from school some
afternoons along Main Street in Jonesboro-she would veer off to the
courthouse where her mother worked and I to my home - if we had
extra time, we would stop at a diner and eat french fries and mull
over happenings at school, (usually her creation, the Moo-Cow
report) - always lots of laughs. By high school Becky's humor, wit
and intellect were on full display and I was sure Becky was destined
to be a great writer or artist. Becky was one of a kind and will be a
light missed in this world. Prayers for your family. Cyndy and Steve
Christopher

Scot Ward Funeral Services - September 12, 2022 at 04:26 PM

42 files added to the album LifeTributes



CB Becky was the kind of friend you hope everyone is lucky enough to
have in their life. I was so very lucky. She was so much fun to be
with, and I will never forget the laughs we shared. We met through
work, and there was never a dull moment working with her. She
made work fun, and we often rode to work together, so we had the
opportunity to talk about everything, and give our opinions about
everyone, as well as about the news and politics of the day. I don’t
think we ever disagreed, and we were each other’s biggest
cheerleaders and sounding boards. There were some harrowing
drives to and from work when it was her turn to drive, and if you
were that person in the lane beside her who tried to cut her off at
the merge, after you saw the same sign she did a half a mile before,
it was on. Becky gave defensive driving it’s name. 
 
Our kids went through their school years together, and it wouldn’t
have been nearly as fun to navigate without her. She was always
ready to defend her kids against a bus driver or teacher who clearly
just didn’t understand her children. The laughs we had together are
too numerous to count. 
 
My friend Becky was hilarious and quick witted and her comeback
lines were the funniest ever. (Especially the ones she would mutter
under her breath.) She made me laugh every time I saw her. She
wrote the most beautiful words and poetry, she was an amazing
artist, using oils , watercolors and pencil, she was an avid UGA fan,
and loved to go to the “football store” (as she nicknamed the local
liquor store to her kids) that she frequented before game weekend.
Ok, other times too, but that’s a given. She loved dogs, especially
Boston terriers and boxers, and her dogs brought her so much joy
and comfort. She loved old movies and hillbilly music, as well as
Simon and Garfunkel, Jackson Browne, John Prine, Dolly, Loretta,
and so many others. She loved camping in Myrtle Beach, and the
yearly photos of the kids in the same spot taken year after year
were her favorites. 
 
Becky dearly loved her husband Jimmy, and often told me she



Carol Bridwell - September 11, 2022 at 09:20 AM

waited to marry much later than most, because she was waiting for
him. Rebecca and James could not have had a better mom, and
she loved them fiercely and was so very proud of them. Their lives
will be forever changed with this loss, and I pray they will all
continue to move forward and live a life, and make decisions, that
would make her proud. 
 
My life is also forever changed with the loss of my dear friend. We
hoped to have more time together during our retirement years, but I
will cherish the times we did have. The bright light she was to me is
now shining in Heaven, but she left me with so many happy
memories, and I’ll always keep her close in my heart. I will miss her
forever.


