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Lois Sanders, daughter of William and Alice Carter was born in

1919. She left Georgia in 1936 at the age of seventeen and had to

forgo continuing her education because she had to work to help

support her younger siblings, (three sisters and one brother). Edna

King and Elease Lewis, William Carter (deceased) and Helen Lee

(deceased).

From 1941 - 1945, she worked in factories with her sister, Elease to

help support the war. She married Theodore Haywood in 1946 and

became a housewife and gave birth to a son in 1947,Theodore, Jr.

She became a widow in 1949 and raised her two sons, Arthur who

is a Registered Nurse and Theodore Haywood, Jr. who is now a

Conflict Resolutionist Specialist.

She is survived by: her two sons, Theodore Haywood (Cynthia) and

Arthur Mizell (Gail); her grandchildren, Shea, Arthur, Jr., Travis,

Tawana, Marissa, Micara, Vanessa, Katrina and Corey; twenty

one great grandchildren; three cousins, Janice Lee, Allen King and

Arthur Smith; and a host of nieces, nephews and friends.



Interment
Long Island National Cemetery

Farmingdale, New York
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The family wishes to express their deep appreciation
and sincere thanks for your kindness during a time of sorrow.

w w w . h o n o r y o u . c o m

The Magic of A Mother’s Touch
I’m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.

But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!

I had made my reservation
A heaven bound ticket for one,

And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy

Because I have gone away,
But when the Master called me,

I knew that I could not stay.
Yes, I’m sorry I had to leave you

My loved ones, oh so dear,
But, you see, the Master called me

And, now I’m resting here.
Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory

And to you all I say
Just stay in the hands of Jesus

And we’ll meet again someday.

-Author unknown


