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Barbara Jean Aker, age 71, of St. Augustine, died peacefully surrounded by
loved ones on January 9, 2016 at Flagler Hospital. After a long and
courageous battle with declining health, she is resting peacefully with the
Lord. She was born in Glens Falls, New York and had resided in St. Augustine
since 1998, moving here from Homestead, FL. Barbara was retired, having
worked as a cashier for Winn Dixie. She was a member of Good News
Church. Barbara was a loving wife, mother, and grandmother and will be
greatly missed. Funeral services will be held 11:00 a.m. Friday January 15,
2015 at Good News Church with Pastor Smiley Sturgis officiating. Interment
will follow in Craig Memorial Park. Visitation will be held from 5-7 p.m.
Thursday at St. Johns Family Funeral Home. She is survived by her husband
John B. Aker, St. Augustine; 4 sons, Edward Arthur Hollenbeck, Delaware,
Ricky William Hollenbeck, Tallahassee, Benjamin Hollenbeck, of Avon Park,
Michael Hollenbeck, St. Augustine; sister, Hilda Mae Sampson, Glens Falls,
NY; and 10 grandchildren. St. Johns Family Funeral Home is in charge of
arrangements.



Tribute Wall

Whispers Of The Lord The Lord whispered to me, "l love you so,"
"Come follow me, my child, high places we will go." The Lord knelt
beside me at an altar in prayer, He wiped my tears and took away
my despair. "Come follow me, my child," the Lord whispered to me,
"There will be no more pain, but oh so much to gain." He said, "l
forgive you now for all youve done," Now its time to receive the love
of Gods only son." His love was so warm, so bright and so true, |
could not believe my soul he had renewed, He repaired my soul
from the inside out. It was then and only then | knew what love was
about. The cleansing power that fell over me, Was the love of the
Lord as he carried me. "Come follow me, my child," the Lord
whispered to me, "In that sweet holy land someday you will be. You
will see the Lords face at those big pearly gates, Where loved ones
embrace and angels await. Come follow me, my child," the Lord
whispered to me, "l will love you always, your protector Il be." We
love you mom!

patricia & rick hollenbeck - January 12, 2016 at 12:00 AM



