
Mrs. Lynette Eachus
August 26, 1949 - June 5, 2015

Lynette Eachus, mother, sister, teacher, friend. She was known by many
names in her 65 years. Born August 26, 1949 in Lincoln, Maine, she made
Atlanta home for well over half her life. A lifelong student, she sought to learn
so that she might educate others. Whether it was in her classroom, office,
living room, or kitchen, she was always imparting wisdom and sharing a bit of
herself with everyone she encountered. Her tenacity and strong faith in God
saw her through many of life's trials, and she chose to see the good that God
would bring from them. A wise woman, she influenced the lives of so many
through teaching. She inspired her students to do more than they thought they
could. In recent years, her work revolved around inspiring teachers and
sharing her knowledge of the classroom. As a mother, she loved and loved
well: Imparting wisdom and life lessons, thinking of herself last, and providing
an example of what it means to love unconditionally. Her teaching nature
found its way into parenting, and she taught her son about strength, faith in
God, and to have an inquisitive mind. On June 5, 2015, she won her battle
against this mortal coil. Her suffering ceased, and she went on to that
heavenly country where there is no more pain. She is survived by her son
(Timothy Eachus), her sister, two brothers, nieces, nephews, and cousins.
She is preceded in death by her parents, her first husband (Chuck
Hoskinson), her brother (Robin Combs), and her brother-in-law (Willard
Jackson). The memorial service is to be held at Fellowship Bible Church, 480
W. Crossville Rd., Roswell, GA 30075 on Thursday, 11 June 2015 at 6:30 PM.



In lieu of flowers, the family asks that donations be made to the Lynette
Eachus Scholarship Fund at Fellowship Christian School, 10965 Woodstock
Rd, Roswell, GA 30075



Cemetery Details

Northside Chapel Crematory

12050 Crabapple Rd
Roswell, GA 30075

Previous Events

Memorial Service

JUN 11. 6:30 PM (ET)

Fellowship Christian School
10965 Woodstock Road
Roswell, GA 30075
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October 08, 2022 at 11:37 AM

Mrs. Lynette Eachus

Ben Matheny - March 22, 2022 at 11:37 PM

Best Teacher Dekalb Christian Academy ever had. Very sad to hear.
God Bless.

katie ferguson - March 05, 2016 at 08:50 PM

I am just learning about the loss of Mrs. Eachus. She was my
history teacher in 10th grade at fellowship and she also coached our
cheerleading squad when we had no one who could coach us. I
can't explain how my heart sunk when I came across Tims
Facebook page saying he lost his mom. She was such a loving
mother and a godly woman. I have so many fond memories of
her...she was such a kind person. She prayed for me when we
couldn't afford for me to stay at fellowship anymore....she would
always give me the best advice and she made history one of the
most interesting classes! I still can name where all the countries are
in Europe( looking at a blank map) Bc of her class! Even though I
hadn't seen her in years she left quite an impact on me. She was
the best teacher/person/spiritual counselor/ and friend. I've never
known such a caring/godly person. You are dearly missed
Mrs.Eachus!
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Michael Wm. Denis - June 11, 2015 at 08:28 PM

I didn't know Lynette Echus, but 37 years ago Lynette Hoskinson
came to teach at DeKalb Christian Academy (DCA) and made a
deep and lasting impact on a small group of teenagers. 
 
Ar first she was our teacher, but she became our confidant, guider
and friend. Although our small band of brothers and sisters only
spent three years with Lynette, I believe I speak for all of the class
of 81 when I say her impact has lasted a lifetime. 
 
We grew up, went to college, moved away, got married, had our
own children, ... 
 
Two of my three ended up going to Blessed Trinity across the street
from Fellowship Bible. Over a 7 year period I probably passed her
"new" school 1000 times. And I can't tell you the number of times I
said in my mind, I should stop and drop in on Lynette - see how
she's doing. 
 
When you are young you have regrets of doing the wrong things -
but when you get older you begin to have regrets of not doing the
right things. Trust me, these regrets are much more painful. 
 
If someone has made an impact in your life, go tell them thankyou
today. 
 
Thank you Lynette - we loved you for being our confidant and friend.
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Steve Williamson - June 11, 2015 at 02:35 PM

Lynette came into the lives of a group of High School Students at
DCA some 35 years ago. Her impact and influence was incredible.
She challenge us in our relationship with the Lord, and in
maximizing our relationship and influence with others for His glory.
She stands out as one of the most influential people the Lord
brought into my life. I am so looking forward to seeing her again
when I arrive home as well. 
 
My thoughts and prayers are with the family and the Fellowship
community, as I know she is irreplaceable and will be deeply
missed. 
 
Steve Williamson (Class of 1981)

Barbara Bell - June 10, 2015 at 06:47 AM

I can still hear her laugh! Lynette was an amazingly strong person
and an excellent teacher. And, as I recall Timothy's early
kindergarten years, I remember what a wonderful mother she was.
She will be remembered and missed. Timothy, I pray that the Lord
will bring to mind the best of memories and wrap you in His comfort.

Sarah Durham - June 09, 2015 at 10:06 PM

I will always remember her for that beautiful, ever-ready smile that
made the love of Jesus just sparkle in her eyes!
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Emily Ransom - June 09, 2015 at 09:42 PM

I am saddened to hear about the death of one of the most influential
teachers of eighth grade, my first year of "real" school. Ms. Eachus,
in her encouraging and terrifying way, gave me my first introduction
to Locke, Hobbes, and the complex drama of the American
constitution. Her rigorous class forced me to consider the stakes of
all sides of a political crisis; one of the most memorable
assignments of the course was when I was assigned to argue for
the side of equal (as opposed to proportional) representation for
each state in congress during our mock Constitutional Congress, a
position that I had initially thought ridiculous. She instilled in me an
intellectual curiosity in a class I expected to hate, and did so with
great joy and courage (I'm baffled in retrospect that she dared to
take several dozen adolescents to Washington, D.C. for their class
trip every year). I never saw her again after moving away from
Georgia in 1997, and I doubt she ever knew that ten years later I
would begin a journey to become a scholar. As an awkward
adolescent I never thanked her adequately for the joyful curiosity
she inspired in my developing little mind in that transitional time, but
I imagine she was perceptive enough to have seen it. Thank you for
everything, Ms. Eachus. 

  
Requiem æternam dona ea. 

  
Emily A. Ransom 

 Candidate for PhD 
 University of Notre Dame


