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was born on June 9, 1943 in
Charleston, South Carolina to the late Lucille
Middleton and Arthur Lee Rivers.

Louise entered into her eternal rest on August 12,
2010 after a long illness.

She attended Wadleigh High School. She pursued
her dreams as a Jeweler. Along with her love of
reading and cooking, she enjoyed playing all types
of games.

In 1963, she married the late Edward Gousby and to
this union they were blessed with two children.
Kathy Gousby of Bronx, NY and Edward Gousby, Jr.
of Bronx, NY.

She was a loving mother and homemaker. She
leaves to cherish her memories: her loving and
devoted children, Kathy and Edward Gousby of
Bronx, NY; six grandchildren, Tasha, Calvin, Tiasha,
Jessica and Shanette Gousby all of Bronx, NY; two
great grandchildren, Deshawn and Carmello Gousby
of Bronx, NY; her father, Arthur Lee Rivers of SC; six
siblings, Ernest Middleton of NY, Debra Raysor of NY,
Lillian Rivers of NY, Arthur Rivers of NY, Pamela
Rivers of NY and Rodney Rivers of Bronx, NY; two
sisters-in-law, Ernestine Middleton of SC and Ebony
Rivers of Bronx, NY; three aunts, Bernice Middleton,
Dorothy Middleton of Bronx, NY and Rose Middleton
of SC; one grand aunt, Mary Dwight of SC; and a host
of nieces, nephews, cousins and special friends.
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The  family of the late Louise Gousby wish to  express their
sincere gratitude for all acts of kindness shown to them

during their period of bereavement.

To Grandma ,

I think about all the good times we had together

The world won’t be the same without you,

Holidays won’t be the same without your

Christmas trees, and your cooking.

You always brought the family together.

You are the angel above us now.

When the sun shines it’s on us.

When it rains it’s your tears on us.

We will always have you inside our hearts,

souls, and minds. We appreciate you.

Thank you, Thank you, My Black Queen!

There is an open gate at the end of the roadThrough which each must go aloneAnd there, in light we cannot see,Our father clam his own,Beyond the gate your loved one finds happinessand rest, and there is Comfort in the thoughtThat a loving God knows best.
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