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We are all God’s children,
From the morning hour of birth,

He lets us live and laugh and love.
And have our day on earth.

He guards us through the afternoon,
Till sunset’s rays are cast,

Then one by one, with gentle words,
He calls us home at last.
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Rosemary Wilkins was born on March 26, 1951 to the
late June Humphrey and Mattie McKinney in Chesnee,
South Carolina. She departed this life on January 13,
2011 at Schervier Nursing Care Center in Riverdale,
New York.

Rosemary was a resident of the Bronx, New York and
had lived in New York City for forty-two years. She
graduated from Thomas Jefferson High School in
Brooklyn, New York and attended the City University
of New York where she studied Liberal Arts.

Rose married William Wilkins in 1979. She was a
loving wife, caring mother and housewife. To have
known Rose was to have loved her. She had an open
heart and loving spirit which led all to embrace her. She
was thoughtful and compassionate, yet was never one to
shy away from confrontation. Her unique spirit will be
missed by all who knew her.

Rose leaves to cherish her memory: her husband,
William Wilkins (Bronx, NY); two sons, Kareem
Wilkins (Poughkeepsie, NY) and Tykeem McKinney
(Bronx, NY); a daughter, Angenlina Wilkins (Bronx,
NY); two brothers, Marvin McKinney (Queens, NY)
and Sam McKinney (Brooklyn, NY); three sisters,
Carolyn McKinney (Manhattan, NY), Elane McKinney
(Brooklyn, NY) and Dianne McLaughlin (Bronx, NY);
two grandchildren; and a host of nieces, nephews, other
relatives and friends.
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My little angel you’ve just
Walked on ahead of me

And I’ve got to understand
You  must release the ones you love

And let go of their hand
I try and cope the best I can
But I’m missing you so much

If I could only see you
And once more feel your touch

Yes, you’ve just walked on ahead of me
Don’t worry I’ll be fine

But now and then I swear I feel
Your hand slip in to mine.

The family of Rosemary Wilkins wishes to
express their deep appreciation and sincere
thanks for all acts of kindness shown to them

during their time of bereavement.


