
Clark Hudson Wilson
October 13, 1942 - February 26, 2026

Clark Hudson Wilson, age 83, of Sardis, passed away on February 26, 2026
at Marshall Medical Center South. 

 

He was survived by his wife; Charlotte Wilson, sons; Michael (Leann) Wilson,
Macon (Amanda) Wilson and chosen son; Tracey “Tadpole” (Amy) Wilder,
grandchildren; Ivy (Jon) Holland, Aiden & Bristol Wilson, Jaylea (Koby)
Addison, Juliana Allen, and ViviAnne Allen, great-grandchildren; Kagan,
Ryland & Adaleigh Holland. 

 

He is preceded in death by his parents, Woodie & Jessie Wilson, sisters;
Glenda Wood and Ruth Story. 

 

His Funeral Service will be at 2:00 p.m. on Sunday, March 01, 2026 at Sardis
Baptist Church. The family will receive friends from 12:30 p.m. to 2:00 p.m.
before the service. He will be laid to rest at Sardis Baptist Cemetery following
the service. Bro. Mike Goforth and Bro. Welton Brooks will be officiating. The
Pallbearers will be Joey Patterson, Axton Whitten, Darrick Baugh, Shane
Haygood, Tim Stonicher and Jason Holland, Jeremy Stonicher. Honorary
Pallbearers will be Roger Stonicher, Arthur Aldridge, Tommy Baugh, Gerald
Smith, Fred Steward and Dale Johnson. 

 

Arrangements are entrusted to Etowah Memorial Chapel.





Cemetery Details

Sardis Baptist Church Cemetery

Church St.
Boaz, AL 35956

Previous Events

Visitation

MAR 1. 12:30 PM - 2:00 PM (CT)

Sardis Baptist Church
Church St.
Boaz, AL 35956

Service

MAR 1. 2:00 PM (CT)

Sardis Baptist Church
Church St.
Boaz, AL 35956



Tribute Wall

GJ

JC

Guy Wilson Jr - February 28 at 02:54 PM

Clark has always been a joy to be around since I was a small child.
Although quite older than me, I'll always remember his huge laugh
and presence. Love to all his family, Guy Wilson, (Little Guy)

JoShannon Campbell - February 27 at 07:59 PM

Uncle Clark put me on the back of a horse when I was just a little
girl, and from that day on, I was in love with horses. When I got
older he helped make my dreams come true by helping me get my
own horse and letting me keep it in his pasture where he fed and
looked after it when I wasn’t there. I spent so many summer days,
nights and weekends with he and Aunt Charlotte, Michael and
Macon so that I could ride and be with my horse, but really I just
loved being with all of them. He always had a dog or two around,
and I would become attached to each one. He was always trying to
make me laugh and teased me constantly about being a “city
slicker” from Huntsville, because he knew all I wanted to be was a
country girl. I loved going to Trade Day, NASCAR races, or just to
check on the cows with him, and a fun Saturday night was sitting
around listening to the police scanner! Some of my very best
memories were made with him and Aunt Charlotte, and I will forever
be grateful.


