
Alwilda J. Becker
December 13, 1927 - September 10, 2024

Alwilda J Becker, aged 96, passed away peacefully surrounded by her son
James Luther. Born in Pittsburgh PA, Alwilda spent many years in Erie, PA
before moving to Bradenton FL in mid 1980's. 

 

Alwilda was soft-spoken, kind, and caring individual who cherished per pet
dog, Marvin. She loved her son, grandchildren and all her nieces and
nephews. 

 

She was deeply involved in her community, contributing her musical talents by
playing piano and singing in the church choirs of the United Methodist Church
of Erie PA, and Baptist Church of Bradenton, FL. An avid golfer, she also
enjoyed spending time on the greens. 

 

She is survived by her son, James Luther and partner Linda Rakowski,
grandson Erik Luther, nephew Harry Erfley, Joyce Erfley Tourigny, Colleen
Erfley Parrone, other nieces & nephews in Pittsburgh PA. 

 

Alwilda was preceded in death by her parents Harry W Erfley & Margaret
(Holden) Erfley; brothers Arthur W Erfley, James Erfley both of Pittsburgh PA.
Her 1st husband Ted Luther (divorce) and 2nd husband Clearance Becker,
grandson, Ryan Luther; daughter-in-law, Kathy Luther; and niece Pamela
Erfley Black, and Patricia Erfley Martin. 



Alwilda's life will be remembered privately as per her wishes, with no memorial
services planned. Those who knew her will remember her as a beacon of
kindness and a pillar in her community.
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Joyce Erfley Tourigny - September 18, 2024 at 10:07 AM

I remember how my Aunt Wilda had a beautiful voice when she
spoke and excellent diction. She also sang beautifully, play the
piano. She sang many solos in the churches she attended and sang
in their choirs over her lifetime. My dad taught her how to play golf
and she played for many years prior to her aging. I will miss her
phone calls and letters she sent to me. She lived a long life like her
beautiful mother (my only grandparent I had). Her mother lived to be
2 months short of 102 years of age. 

  
During Christmas around 1978 my Aunt Wilda, my uncle Jim Erfley,
my Grandmother Maggie Erfley, and my parents sat in my living
room and sang some of their favorite hymns and old songs they
grew up with. It was a wonderful day filled with precious memories. 
 
You are missed Aunt Wilda. I know you are with our heavenly father
and his son Jesus!


