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Alvilla Gaston was born August 14, 1925 to Hamilton
and Albille Harrison in North Carolina.

She came to New York City at the age of seven with her
aunt Van.

Alvilla graduated from Jane Adams High School in 1950.
She married Benjamin Elliot Gaston. They had three
beautiful daughters, (oldest) Alvillae Gaston, (middle)
Jeanntte Gaston and (youngest) Yolanda Gaston
(deceased).

She joined the Eastern Stars in 1990. She dedicated her
life to her family and children.

She  was called home to her maker on October 18, 2010.

She is survived by: (daughter), Alvillae Gaston;
Josephine Taylor (granddaughter); Joshua Taylor
(grandson-in-law); Raekwon, Malakai and Nyjewel; (great
grandsons); Benjamin Burton (grandson); Nasir (great
grandson); Diaka (grandson); Alvillea (granddaughter);
Jeanntte Gaston (daughter); Kevin (grandson); Julie and
Sasha (great granddaughters); Christopher (grandson);
Christopher, Jr. (great grandson); Amiyah (great
granddaughter); and cousins, nieces and nephews.



Interment
Calverton National Cemetery

Calverton, New York
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Prayer .......................................................... Joshua Taylor

Selection .................... Kim Smith - “Eye On The Sparrow”

Acknowledgements ......... Joshua Taylor, Lynwood Burton

Obituary .................................................. Josephine Taylor

Eulogy ................................................... Rev. James Miller

Selection ............................................................ Kim Smith
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The family wishes to express their deep appreciation
and sincere thanks for your kindness during a time of sorrow.

When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a
 gloom filled room,

Why cry for a soul set free?
Miss me a little-but not too long,

and not with your head bowed low.
Remember the love

that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely
 and sick at heart,

Go to the friends we know.
Laugh at the things we use to do

Miss me-but let me go.

-author unknown
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