
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

“Who shall separate us from the love of Christ? 
Shall tribulation, or distress, or persecution, 

or famine, or nakedness, or danger, or sword?... 
No, in all these things we are more than conquerors 

through him who loved us.  
For I am sure that neither death nor life, 

nor angels nor rulers, nor things present nor things to come, 
nor powers, nor height nor depth,  
nor anything else in all creation, 

will be able to separate us  
from the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord.” 

Romans 8:35-39 
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“I am the resurrection and the life.  
Whoever believes in me, though he die, yet shall he live,  

and everyone who lives and believes in me shall never die.” 
John 11:25–26 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 

Anne Griggs Roberts 
 

May 27, 1957 – March 4, 2022 
 

Anne was preceded in death by her father 
Carl L. Griggs, Sr. 

 

She is survived by her beloved husband of 41 years 
Dan Roberts 

 

Her mother 
Charlotte J. Griggs 

 

Her sons 
David (Chelsea), Steven, and Andrew (Linley) 

 

Her grandchildren 
Charlotte Anne, Chandler, Caroline, Collier, 

Reese, Bennett, Emmy, and baby Boone expected in April 
 

And her brothers 
Carl Jr. “Bubba” (Karen), Glynn, and Mark (Beth) 

 
 

Anne was born in Dalton, GA, and graduated from Dalton High School 
and Auburn University where she majored in accounting. 

She enjoyed many friendships as an Alpha Delta Pi 
and served as sorority president. 

In December 1980, Anne married her college sweetheart, Dan Roberts. 
Early in their marriage, they lived in Montgomery, 

South Korea, Saudi Arabia, Atlanta and finally, Birmingham, 
where their boys were reared. 

One of Anne’s greatest joys was being involved in her sons’ lives, 
teaching Vacation Bible School, serving as team mom for various sports, 

and homeschooling for the year they served with 
Campus Outreach in Belo Horizonte, Brazil. 

Anne was a member of Junior League of Birmingham 
and served with Community Bible Study where she discipled women 

and served as an assistant teaching director. 
Anne loved her family and especially cherished her grandchildren. 

She was appreciated for her clever humor and her contagious laughter. 
In all circumstances she modeled contentment with the Lord 

as expressed by her motto, “JESUS IS ENOUGH!” 
 
 

 
 

Order of Worship 
 
 Prelude ................................. Mrs. Eliza Warden and Rev. Daniel Cason 
 

 Call to Worship and Invocation ............................. Rev. Westby Anderson 
 

 “How Great Thou Art” .................................................... Dr. John Haines 
 

O Lord my God! when I in awesome wonder 
Consider all the worlds Thy hands have made, 
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder, 
Thy power throughout the universe displayed. 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee: 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art! 
Then sings my soul! my Savior God, to Thee: 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!  

 

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation 
And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart! 
Then I shall bow in humble adoration, 
And there proclaim, my God, how great Thou art!  

 

 Scripture Reading ................................................................. Roberts Family 
 

Remembering Anne 
 

 “It is Well with My Soul” ............................................. Mrs. Eliza Warden 
 

 Ministry of the Word ....................................................... Dr. Harry Reeder 
 

 “Amazing Grace” ............................................................. Dr. John Haines 
 

Amazing grace! How sweet the sound that saved a wretch like me! 
I once was lost, but now am found; was blind, but now I see. 

 

‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, and grace my fears relieved; 
How precious did that grace appear the hour I first believed. 

 

Through many dangers, toils, and snares, I have already come; 
‘Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, and grace will lead me home. 

 

When we’ve been there ten thousand years, bright shining as the sun, 
We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise than when we first begun. 

 

 Benediction ....................................................................... Dr. Harry Reeder 
 

 Postlude ......................................................................... Rev. Daniel Cason 
Everyone is invited to a time of visitation in the foyer after the service. 

 
 


