
Dixie Needham Brooks
March 11, 1936 - May 4, 2020

Dixie Needham Brooks, age 84, of Odenville, formerly of Trussville, passed
away on Monday, May 4, 2020. Dixie was born to Maggie and Jack Needham
on March 11, 1936. She attended Hewitt Trussville High School where she
was very close to her classmates, many of whom still get together. Dixie
retired from the United States Postal Service. She was a loyal employee the
people in Trussville loved to see when visiting the post office. Dixie was very
funny and kind hearted. 
She was preceded in death by her parents, Jack and Maggie Needham; and
her siblings, Lorene Carmichael, Jack Needham Jr, Buddy Needham, Billy
Frank Needham and Jean Taylor. 
She is survived by her husband of almost 60 years, Bobby Frank Brooks; two
daughters, Victoria Hildebrand (Dan) and Susan Brooks; one grandson, Jacob
Hildebrand (Suzanne); and great grand-son, Skyler Hildebrand. 
Due to the Corona virus, the family will have a private graveside service.
There will be a celebration of her life once the quarantine has been lifted to
allow friends and family to share their love and memories of her. In lieu of
flowers please make donations to: The American Heart Association, The
National Kidney Foundation or the American Diabetes Association.



Cemetery Details

Trussville City Cemetery

Main Street
Trussville, AL 35173

Events

Details are pending.
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Doris Stubblefield - May 08, 2020 at 03:53 PM

Dixie was a member of Faith and Charity Sunday School Class at
First Baptist Church, Pell City, Alabama. We loved her dearly and
she will be missed. She had a great sense of humor and was so
kind and sweet. I admired her independence and Love for Jesus.
Praying for her loved ones. Doris Stubblefield.

Vicki Hildebrand - May 06, 2020 at 01:14 PM

1 file added to the album Memories Album

Vicki Hildebrand - May 06, 2020 at 01:13 PM

1 file added to the album Memories Album
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Vicki Hildebrand - May 06, 2020 at 01:03 PM

My mother meant everything to me. My heart breaks every time I
pick up the phone to call her, as I did every evening. She is the
smartest, funniest and most loving person in my life. Although my
grief is palpable, my heart soars, knowing she is no longer suffering
or afraid. She is in Heaven with all who have gone before her. I can
imagine her dancing (in those black stilettos) and singing with the
people she loved so much in life. 
 
Not many people know how talented she was. She had a beautiful
singing voice and I clearly remember her teaching me to harmonize
when I was very young - around three years of age. She was quite
the artist, as well. She was so full of life and love, but hated being
the center of attention. 
 
I'll be with you soon, never to be apart again. I'll keep talking to you
every day and will always think of you. I love you, Mama!


