
Wilma J. Mason
December 12, 1954 - January 12, 2026

Passed away in Aldie, Virginia on January 12, 2026. Wilma was born and
raised in Alexandria, Virginia. She is preceded in death by her parents,
William and Carma Mason and siblings, Bill Mason and Karen Mason Kopp. 

 

She is survived by her siblings, Donna Waddle and husband Jeff, Melody
Mason and Rick Mason and girlfriend Tina and a host of family and friends.
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January 15 at 06:29 AM

Beautiful in Blue was purchased for the family of
Wilma J. Mason.

Stephanie Schutter NP - January 15 at 06:29 AM

Stephanie Schutter NP planted a <a href="/store/Product.aspx?
ProductId=4518">Memorial Tree</a> in honor of Wilma J. Mason.

https://www.jeffersonfuneralchapel.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1407&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.jeffersonfuneralchapel.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1407&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
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Rick Mason - January 14 at 12:09 PM

Wilma was one of a kind, and she proved it in many ways—most
famously by insisting that hotdogs were only worth eating if they
were burnt. Not “a little crispy,” but truly, unquestionably burnt. She
loved what she loved, stood by it proudly, and didn’t care one bit if
anyone else disagreed. 

 One of the greatest joys of Wilma’s life was her incredible
relationship with our sister Melody. The two of them shared a bond
full of laughter, loyalty, and a lifetime of stories that only sisters can
truly understand. Whether they were teasing each other, supporting
one another, or simply spending time together, their connection was
constant and deep. 

 Wilma brought humor into everyday moments and made life feel
warmer just by being herself. We’ll remember her every time
something gets a little too burnt, every time sisters laugh a little too
hard, and every time love shows up exactly as it is—unfiltered,
imperfect, and real. 

 Our sister will be missed. 
 Rick


